Charlie and the white glove affair
Like most days, Charlie and her escort colleagues were standing on Canal Street. Also, like most days, the foxtaur vixen was wearing her regular work clothes. A small top, fishnet stockings on her forelegs, a small saddle bag and a pair of signs on her flanks listing the most common services she and her colleagues offered. Less common, but far from uncommon was the small fennec dozing on Charlie’s back. Lily, as she was called was one of Charlie’s best friends and could often be seen laying or sitting on the taur’s back. Today, Lily was wearing an average-length sundress.
Business was slow and there weren’t many people out and about, meaning Charlie couldn’t really do her favourite pass-time, people-watching. At the moment she was looking up, at a plane leaving a white trail across the blue sky. That trail is looking a bit like cotton, she thought as she stood there looking. Where did it come from? Where did it go? Where did it come from, cotton...
“Excuse me miss.”
Someone speaking near her interrupted Charlie’s musings on cotton and airplanes and she looked in front of her, expecting to see a potential customer. Except “in front of her” was empty. She looked to her left. Also empty. She looked to her right. Just as empty. With her confusion now growing and wondering if she was hearing voices the voice spoke again.
“Down here miss.”
This time she had heard where the voice was coming from and looked down in front of her. There stood a lop-eared rabbit, only a little taller than Lily, with mostly grayish-brown fur. If Charlie had to guess, she’d say he was in his fifties and he had the kind of posture that she associated with military people. Besides that, there was something about him that Charlie found adorable and she briefly had to stop herself from smiling and calling him adorable to his face. He was looking up at her, seeming nervous and waiting for her to say something.
“Oh. Hello there, what can I do for you?” she asked.
“I was wondering, are you and your friend available?”
Charlie glanced back at Lily who was now sitting up and listening in on their conversation. She nodded. 
“That we are.”
“Good, then I wonder, do you let other people ride you or is that privilege reserved for your silent friend?”
“Oh no, I let lots of people ride me like that. It’s very popular at children’s birthday parties.”
By now Charlie was curious of what he had planned but decided to hold off her questions a little longer.
“That’s even better. Next question. How strong are you? Do you think you can carry us both for a ride?” he then asked.
She bent down a little on her forelegs to give him a good look, trying to estimate his weight. 
“I think so. The two of you should weight about the same.” 
At that his mood brightened noticeably.
“Good good. Just what I wanted to hear. I have a job for the two of you, right now if that’s alright with you.”
Once more Charlie looked to Lily. The little fennec nodded again.
“That’s alright with us, business is a bit slow at the moment. But we’d like to know a bit more about this job of yours.” she told him.
“Of course. I’d like to fuck your friend in the ass. While we both ride you.” he said as if he had rehearsed that request many times before.
Charlie felt Lily tense up a little at the unusual request. The vixentaur was more used to odd jobs and her mind immediately went to the practicalities.
“Where do you plan for us to do this job? Because we won’t do it here on the street, if that’s what you’re thinking.” she said.
“Oh, I thought of that. You know the hiking trails in the forest west of town?”
Both the females nodded.
“Good. We’ll meet there. Or would you like a lift? Though I fear my car will be quite cramped for you, my dear four-legger.” he said, looking at Charlie.
“That won’t be necessary. We’ll take the bus.” Charlie said.
“Wait a minute mister. When do you plan to pay us?” Lily asked while pointing to the sign on Charlie’s flank, her index finger resting on the line saying “anal”.
The rabbit looked a the sign and the price. He then looked at the fennec.
“I’ll pay you when we meet at the hiking trails. In the meantime, the two of you can figure out a reasonable price for your four-legged friend offering a ride.” he answered a bit sternly and started to walk away.
As he walked away, Charlie quickly removed her signs and handed them over to Melissa, her badger colleague. She then turned to Lily who was still laying on her back, the fennec looking after the rabbit and sighed.
“Bus it is. Let’s go dog-butt.” she said as she started to sit up on Charlie’s back.
“Dog-butt?” Charlie looked back at her rider. “With that kind of language I’d say you can use your own legs to get to the bus stop.”
Lily sat up straight, like riding a horse and made an exaggerated serious face. She dug her heels into Charlie’s flanks.
“Onward my mighty and noble steed.” she said and pointed forward.
That was more to Charlie’s liking and she set off, trotting toward the bus stop.
“Charlie? Are all your customers weirdos?” Lily asked as they were walking. Charlie had to think for a moment before she replied.
“No, I’d say at most half of them are a bit weird. Though I think it’s more important that they’re polite, respectful and don’t haggle too much when they pay for my services. But this guy wasn’t much of a weirdo. He just asked for buttsex.”
“Anal isn’t weird. I do that all the time. But he asked for anal while riding you, that’s weird to me, isn’t it weird to you?”
“Perhaps. But it’s no weirder than that guy who wanted to smell my paws. Or the teacher who spent most of the time digging around in my ass during one of his lectures, while his students watched and took notes. Haven’t you had any odd customers?” Charlie asked.
Lily had to think for a bit.
“The only odd ones I can think of are the couple who hired me for babysitting. Their reasoning was that their kids would feel more comfortable with a “kid-sized” adult. Heh, those parent won’t be wanting my babysitting services again. Not after I taught their kids a few dozen swear words”, she said with a snicker.
Nothing important was said during the rest of the walk and bus ride. As the right stop came up, they got off the bus and started the short walk to where the trails started. At the trail start was an information board and a small parking area. There were a few cars there and the rabbit standing near the board. As he saw them he smiled and walked to meet them. 
“Ah ,there you are. I was beginning to worry you wouldn’t come.” he said as he got out out his wallet and started counting bills. He gave some to Lily. Charlie noted he paid the listed price for anal, no haggling whatsoever. 
“As we agreed, here is your pay.” he then counted up some more and held out to Charlie.
“Would you settle for half of her pay, since it’s not your ass doing the work?” Charlie nodded and accepted the money. This was a good pay for what she expected to be a refreshing walk, or perhaps jog. As they had been paid for their services he turned to them both.
“Now, would you like to do this bareback? Because…” he never finished his question as Lily shot forward, clinging to Charlie’s waist and interrupted him.
“No! No bareback! You use a condom or we walk! And no refunds!” she nearly shouted in his face.
Her outburst didn’t seem to bother him much as he calmly responded. 
“I wasn’t asking you.” he then turned up, looking at Charlie.
“In my car I have a saddle if you would like us to use one for the riding. I also have a blanket to put on your back if you prefer that instead. Or we can ride bareback.” he turned back to Lily.
“But I did not plan to do this without protection.”
“That kind of bareback is okay with me. Will you also have me wear reins and bridle?” Charlie asked, figuring he might have brought all his riding equipment.
“No, you look well-behaved, and I’m not here for ponyplay. That okay with you as well?” he asked Lily who simply nodded.
“Shall we go then?” All three set off on one of the hiking trails.
At the start there were some other people on the trail and they walked until they were alone. Rabbit pointed to some shrubs that would give them privacy in case someone walked by.
“That looks like a good place to start.”
The others agreed and they walked in behind the shrubs, Charlie laid down on her belly and waited for her two riders to get ready. Lily hiked up her dress a bit and pulled down her panties which she put away in Charlie’s saddlebag. While digging around in the bag she also got a condom for Rabbit. To anyone but a perv looking for upskirt pics, she looked just the same as before but she was now ready for action. She leaned forward against Charlie’s flank with her legs spread, pulled up her skirt again and lifted her tail, presenting herself for Rabbit.
He glanced her way and muttered a “not yet, dear” and did something they hadn’t expected. He pulled down the fly on his pants, his sheath visible with the red tip already poking out. This was expected, but from a pocket he also got out a pair of white silk gloves. The kind that fancy rich people would use for their fancy parties. He gave them to Lily. 
“First I’d like you to “warm me up” a bit. While wearing these.” Lily rolled her eyes and gave Charlie a look that said “not much of a weirdo, you said?” but she put on the gloves as she knelt in front of him and started fondling his sheath and soft cock. Charlie had little to do but watch as Lily did the warm-up handjob. She ran her gloved hands up and down his shaft, sometimes playing around with the tip. Other times one of her hands went down to gently fondle his balls. Whatever reason Rabbit had for wanting her to use white gloves, it did the trick as his cock quickly went from a small “lipstick” to a big and hard red rocket. As more of his erection emerged from his sheath and stiffened up, Lily’s eyes widened. Charlie didn’t ask why and assumed he was just a bit bigger than the fennec had expected. 
Since Charlie wasn’t involved in the warm-up hand-job she started looking around to pass the time. Though there wasn’t much to see, on one side were the bushes that hid them from the trail, around them various trees of different shapes and sizes, mostly spruce and pine. Above them she could see a large bit of the sky through gaps in the canopy. She kept looking up to see if she could spot another plane leaving a white trail across the sky. She hadn’t looked at the sky for very long when…
“Uhn… urghh!” she heard Rabbit groan and looked back down just in time to see him tense up, his cock twitch and his first cumshot fly high above Lily’s head, the fennec staring at his his shaft, eyes wide with surprise that her customer was such a quick shot. His cock twitched and the next shot went a little lower, between her ears. Luckily for Lily, she had the presence of mind to quickly lean to the side as his cock twitched and shot again, his third load of jizz going right where her face had been moments before. 
The next several shots were gradually weaker until finally the last cum drops dribbled out and fell to the ground between his paws. Lily had taken the precaution of moving to his side as he climaxed and was still holding him with her gloved hands, looking at his wang as it slowly softened. Charlie meanwhile was confused. If he had wanted to do Lily up the butt while riding her, why hadn’t he stopped her long before he came? Or did he expect the two of them to wait here until he was ready to go again? They didn’t have all day or however long that would take. She looked back to Lily’s gloved hands still holding his cock that was now down to half mast, wondering what the rabbit would want to do next. That was, until his cock un-softened and quickly went back to full mast. 
“Aahhh. That was a nice warm-up. Now, would you be a dear and put on that condom you insisted on?” he asked Lily before either of the females could react. As Lily tore open the packet and rolled the condom on his shaft, Charlie was busy thinking. She knew that stereotyping other species was bad, but this particular rabbit seemed to fit the most common rabbit stereotype. 
With his shaft rubbered up, he spoke again.
“Right, shall we begin the ride? And don’t worry dear fennec. I’ll last much longer now that I’m warmed up.” They both sat up on Charlie’s back. She glanced back to see Lily sitting in front, Rabbit mounted up behind her, lifted the rear of her dress and Lily moved her tail to one side as he scooted forward. Charlie couldn’t see what he was doing back there but judging from their expressions he aimed his rubbered cock at Lily’s tailhole and pushed in. Charlie felt the fennec tense for a moment before she relaxed again and moaned a little. After all, butt stuff was a regular occurrence for her, like most of their colleagues. Rabbit meanwhile leaned back a little with a look of concentration on his face as he put his hands on Lily’s hips and looked down his front, between them. Charlie assumed he wanted to see as he went into her rear.
Charlie leaned back a bit.
“You doing okay?” she asked Lily.
“Yeah… he just put the tip in so that’s fine. But your fur is rubbing my… you know. And it feels weird” she mumbled. Charlie knew, she could feel Lily’s crotch against her withers. Rabbit lightly dug his heels in Charlie’s flanks and patted her rump. 
“Giddy-up, fox-horse.” he said. Mindful of her passengers, Charlie carefully rose up on her four legs and walked out to the trail where she looked both ways. They were still alone so she started walking along the trail. For nearly every step she took she could hear both her passengers quietly moan, gasp or groan as her movements stimulated them. She felt Rabbit shift forward and Lily let out a drawn-out moan as he went further in her rear. Charlie glanced back and saw they were now sitting a little closer together, the rear of Lily’s dress still lifted, her tail coming out to one side and Rabbit had a hand on her hip as they both moved to her steps. 
Charlie kept walking, enjoying the trail and mostly tuned out the sounds of her passengers as they fucked on her back. She noticed a slight dampness under Lily’s crotch. 
“While this is a nice walk in the woods, but could you trot for a bit to make this more interesting?” Rabbit asked. Charlie changed to a slow trot and her passengers reacted within a few moments. She felt them both move along with her trotting, Lily’s higher moans mixed with Rabbit’s lower groans as Charlie trotted along the trail. She also noticed that for every step, Rabbit moved forward a little as he moved along with her trotting, Lily moaning a bit more for every step. After a short distance she glanced back and saw her two riders were now sitting close together, moving to the rhythm of her trots. Presumably Lily had now gotten all the cock that Rabbit had available.
It wasn’t long before Charlie noticed the damp spot under Lily had grown. After a while Charlie got bored of just trotting along and decided to mix things up a bit. She started changing her steps to see how her riders would react. She put a little bounce in her steps and was quickly rewarded with a surprised yip from Lily and a drawn-out, pleasured groan from Rabbit. She kept up the bouncing steps for a while, listening as the two fuckers on her back moaned in sync with her steps. That is, until she changed again. She resumed her normal trotting but started a tight zigzagging along the trail. But it didn’t take long for her riders to start groaning like they were getting seasick and so she resumed her regular trotting. 
Undeterred, Charlie next tried a very gentle bounding motion. With this her movements somewhat resembled a rocking horse to her riders, with her front and rear alternating going up and down. This seemed more to their liking as they moaned, panted and groaned. 
The unfamiliar bounding did eventually wear Charlie down and she resumed her bouncy trotting. As she came to a straight part of the trail she again glanced back to check on her riders. As before, Lily sat in front with the rabbit close behind her, the rear of her dress bunched up between them and her tail coming out on one side. Rabbit had his hands on her hips as he thrusted in her rear. Or perhaps guided her on how to move when riding. Or both. She didn’t bother talking to them as they were busy getting busy. She couldn’t see much of Rabbit as he was mostly hidden behind Lily’s big ears but judging by his moans he was having a good time. Lily also seemed to be enjoying herself. She had her hands on Charlie’s withers as she leaned forward a little and moaned, her half-lidded eyes looking at nothing. If the sounds weren’t enough to go by, Charlie could also feel the wet spot under her fennec rider had grown. The center of it, Lily’s crotch, was no longer just damp, it was wet. Guess she’s enjoying the ride, that’s good, she was a bit weirded out by this job, Charlie thought as she bounded along. She looked forward again, satisfied that she was a good mount for her two riders.
She tried running a short distance but soon continued her bouncy trotting because her running didn’t seem to matter much to her riders, she noticed no difference in their moans. Also, she didn’t want to be too far from the start when the rabbit had finished. Instead she kept varying her trotting and bounces, which her riders sounded like they enjoyed. 
She had trotted some distance when Rabbit spoke again.
“Say, miss four-legger, could you mix it up a bit?” he asked between groans. 
“Uh, how do you mean?” she asked, glancing back, wondering what he meant.
“Try some, uh, other walks. Walk different.” he clarified.
Not sure of what “other walks” they might like she started with a slow pace, and her passengers started rocking from side to side. She heard Rabbit and Lily make horny sounds, moan and groan in tune with her steps. Judging by the sounds, it seemed they liked this so she kept the pace for a while. 
That was, until she changed to a faster pace, taking shorter steps quicker. The noises from her riders changed to short, sharp moans as they were more sharply rocked side to side. Charlie didn’t think much of it, assuming they enjoyed this change until Rabbit moaned “please do something else” and Lily groaned something in agreement. 
She changed back to a bouncy trot while she tried to think of what to do next. In a few moments she knew her next move. She slowed to near stationary and did an exaggerated trot, a piaffe, though a dressage judge might have disagreed with her as it was far from perfect. That didn’t matter, what did matter was the sounds her riders made as they bounced on her back and Lily bounced on Rabbit’s red rocket. Again, Charlie glanced back to see how they were doing. Rabbit had his eyes closed and teeth clenched. Some strained groans were the only sounds he made and he was now holding Lily loosely around the waist with one arm. The other was a bit higher and groping at her chest as as they both bounced a bit with every step. Charlie noted that Rabbit seemed to bounce a little less, she guessed he was a bit heavier than the fennec. Meanwhile, Lily had her eyes closed and mouth open. Her arms were hanging limp at her sides. She was moaning and panting as she bounced. She also noticed the wet slapping sounds from Lily’s crotch every time she came down on the wetness her leaking pussy was steadily replenishing. 
Satisfied with the condition of her riders, Charlie again faced forward and continued her piaffe. slowly trotting along the trail. Judging by the sounds coming from her back, her riders were getting close to climax.
The piaffe was an unfamiliar way of moving and not meant to cover long distances, so Charlie quickly grew tired of it and changed to her bouncy trotting. Not that it seemed to matter to her riders who kept bouncing and humping away on her back. She assumed they were close to finishing and had stopped caring what she did as long as she didn’t roll over or play rodeo.
This went on a little longer until she felt both riders tense up. Lily gasped, squeaked and shook like she had been shocked. Rabbit groaned and Charlie felt he also started humping Lily’s rear with short quick thrusts. She kept trotting until both her riders had relaxed and gone quiet. For Lily it didn’t take long to come down from her climax but the rabbit was at it a surprisingly long time. As Charlie guessed he was nearing the end she heard Lily groaning with discomfort. Luckily for her, the rabbit stopped cumming moments later. When both were quiet, Charlie stopped on the trail and looked over her shoulder to see how her riders were doing.
Rabbit looked a little tired but very satisfied. There was a silly smile on his face as he held Lily by the hips and rested his head on her shoulder. Lily, on the other hand, was a bit worse off. She looked tired and sat slumped forward, resting her hands on Charlie’s withers and Charlie noted she was still wearing the white gloves. She was panting with her tongue out and her big ears splayed to the sides. If Charlie didn’t know better she would have guessed that the fennec had been hired by three or four guys who had taken turns fucking her in the butt. She was now wet part of the way down her legs and Charlie was surprised that it hadn’t seeped into the front of her dress that was bunched up in front of her.
She walked to the side of the trail to let her riders rest for a bit. While she waited she relaxed and enjoyed the sights, sounds and smells of the forest. I should try to come here more often, she thought. After a minute or two the rabbit spoke, rousing her from her thoughts.
“That was nice but I’m not done yet. I’d like to go again if that’s alright with you.”
Charlie looked back at them. Rabbit looked good as new and ready for another round. He was now sitting up straight, his posture looking like an experienced rider. Lily had mostly recovered. She was now sitting up straight but looked surprised and somewhat worried as she glanced to her side, wanting to look back at Rabbit without being obvious about it.
Charlie looked at Lily. 
“You ready for another go?” she asked. 
“Ready” was all the fennec said.
“All right. Shall we head back?” Charlie asked. Rabbit nodded.
With that the foxtaur turned around and set off, bouncy trotting along the trail, her riders bouncing on her back. It wasn’t long before both Lily and rabbit were moaning like before. What did surprise Charlie was that Rabbit started humming not long after they started going back. She recognized the song and although she didn’t know the lyrics she knew the gist of it. It was an old, dirty song about brothel visits, handjobs with white gloves and doing anal on horseback. Guess this is a fantasy he wanted to try, she thought.
More to amuse herself than anything else, Charlie varied her bouncy trotting and sometimes she did the same gentle bounding she had done before, enjoying the different sounds she could get from the two on her back.
When she saw someone appear around a corner ahead on the trail, she stopped her bouncing and kept to a normal slow trotting. Make that two someone she corrected herself as another figure appeared. One was slowly walking on the trail, the other going here and there, rarely moving in a straight line, seeming to bounce around. As they got closer Charlie could see more details. The one walking straight was a little old cat lady, tortoiseshell fur in varying shades of grey. She had a grumpy look on her, as if she disliked everything she saw. The other was much younger, possibly in her lower teens. She was a white cat with large, irregular black spots, making her look cow-patterned. Perhaps a grandchild of the older one, Charlie thought.
As they got closer, Charlie fought her embarrassment at what she and her riders were doing, She wondered how obvious it was what her passengers were up to and what the cat lady would do if she noticed. She glanced back and saw that Rabbit had smoothed down Lily’s dress to make it look more like the two were simply riding Charlie. He had his hands lightly on her hips, as one would when assisting a rider with how to move as the horse, or taur in this case, was trotting. Lily, meanwhile had straightened up and put on her poker face, trying to make it less obvious that she had a cock in her ass. At least, Charlie was fairly sure it was still there and she didn’t intend to ask her now.
While both cats moved at the same speed along the trail, the younger one did anything but go on the trail. She went here and there and everywhere, climbing trees only to jump down, chase butterflies, look at cool rocks and so on. The result that she mostly kept pace with the older feline. Charlie noted that whenever the older cat looked at her potential grandchild, her expression was a little less grumpy.
As the two cats passed them, Charlie looked ahead, trying trying to look like she was out just giving two friends a ride. She assumed Lily still had on her poker face. To her surprise she heard Rabbit say a polite “good day, ma’am” as they passed. She swivelled one ear back, curious to hear any reply from the cat lady. All she heard was a quiet “hmpf” and her soft steps slowly fading behind them. She glanced back and saw the two cats disappear among the trees.
With that meeting behind them, Rabbit patted her rump.
“Start bouncing again, dear four-legger” he said. Charlie obediently put more bounce in her steps. She was rewarded with another pat on her rump as Rabbit moaned a “good girl” at her. That made her tail wag a little more as she trotted along, her riders making horny noises again. She hadn’t trotted very long before Rabbit had another idea.
“Say, miss four-legger, you did a piaffe before. Just how good are you at dressage?” he asked between groans.
“I know a few basic movements but I don’t have good enough form to win any kind of competition.” she answered after a moment, his question having caught her off guard.
“Well, just tell me if you don’t know and I’ll try to instruct you” he said and moaned as Lily shifted a little and squeaked.
She trotted a few more steps before he started instructing her.
“Let’s start simple. Leg yield along rail.” Charlie slowed and turned to trot forward at an angle. This didn’t seem to change much for her riders as they kept moaning and groaning the same as before.
“Trot lengthening.”  she again turned facing forward and started taking longer steps but tried to keep a constant speed. She felt her passengers move slower but each of their movement was more pronounced. She heard Lily let out a small squeak with every step. 
“Unhh, collected trot” he groaned. She slowed and took shorter steps, doing her best to keep a good form. Her two riders bounced a little less now. Progress was slow with this trot, but just up ahead Charlie saw a clearing. It was a rest stop with a picnic table and some benches. Rabbit must also have noticed it. As they were in the middle of it he spoke again. 
“Circle” was all he said between groans. Charlie hesitated as he hadn’t said a direction and decided to turn left. She resumed a normal, slow trot as she glanced behind her. Lily was leaning forward a little, her eyes closed as she moaned, panted and let out the occasional adorable little squeak. Rabbit  still held her hips as he thrusted along with Charlie’s movements. Like Lily, he was panting and moaning but made some effort to watch where they were going. Charlie did two laps of the clearing before Rabbit groaned a bit more and patted her rump. She assumed he wanted her to continue along the trail, which she did, and was rewarded with another pat on the rump.
She had gone a small distance before Rabbit had calmed down enough to give the next instruction.
“Travers” he said. She wasn’t sure of the details of this but tried her best as she bent her body sideways like a banana, hind legs going at an angle while keeping her forelegs going forward. This was awkward and she was glad to hear Rabbit groan “pirouette” after a few moments. She stopped and tried to rotate around her rump. She did turn around, but she was certain any dressage judge would award her zero points for this pirouette. As she shuffled around she felt her riders move. Rabbit was quite steady on her back, but Lily wasn’t. While her upper set of lips were busy panting and letting out the occasional squeak, her lower lips were sliding around on what might be considered a puddle on Charlie’s back, sometimes rubbing up against the taur’s withers. By now, Charlie was wet partway down her flanks.  It also had spread both forward and aft as Lily had moved. With how out of it the fennec was, Charlie briefly wondered if she would have slid off if not for the cock in her ass, anchoring her to Rabbit. 
As Charlie had completed her pirouette, she resumed a regular slow trot on the trail. That was, until Rabbit spoke up between groans and pants.
“Uhh… bouncy trot, ungh, please.” 
Charlie, being an obedient vixen, started her bouncy trotting. It seemed both her riders were close to finishing. Again. She glanced back to check on them. Lily was still leaning forward, steadying herself on Charlie’s withers. Her eyes were closed and she was moaning non-stop. Rabbit wasn’t much different. He had his hands on Lily’s hips and was frantically thrusting in her rear, with his legs clenched against Charlie’s flanks for support, no longer trying to follow the rhythm of the taur’s trotting. He was also leaning forward, his head resting on Lily’s shoulder, eyes closed and grunting in sync with his thrusts.  
They kept this up for a few moments, until…
“Grruaaah…” Rabbit groaned as he tensed up and started to fill Lily’s ass for a second time. Lily on the other hand, trembled and squeaked as she came, both from Rabbit’s humping and her crotch rubbing against Charlie’s back. Like before, Lily’s climax soon passed and her moans turned to what sounded like groans of discomfort to Charlie’s ears. Rabbit, on the other hand, groaned and thrusted a surprisingly long time before he stopped and Charlie felt his legs go limp. She slowed to a stop and looked back at them. Lily looked exhausted. She was panting, her ears hanging to the sides, eyes half-closed and unfocused. Rabbit looked a bit tired, but happy. He was a bit out of breath as he held Lily by the waist, presumably so she wouldn’t fall off. He looked up, making eye contact with Charlie.
“Aahhh… Let’s go back to the car park, miss four-legger. No fancy stuff, just walk.” he said.
Charlie nodded and started walking, It was only a short distance and soon they were back at the trail start and car park. She stopped at the information board and looked back at Rabbit. He pointed to the car furthest away and she walked to to it. Luckily they were alone but Charlie laid down on the far side of his car to give her riders some privacy. She glanced back as they got ready to dismount her. 
Rabbit scooted back a bit to pull out of Lily’s rear. She moaned once again and seemed to relax a little when her ass was no longer full of cock. He dismounted with the ease of an experienced rider. With him now standing beside her, Charlie could see his shaft was back to half mast as he pulled off the condom which was filled to capacity. As he pulled off the condom, tied it up and threw it in a bin a few meters away, Charlie got an idea. Perhaps Lily wouldn’t be the only one getting dicked today, she thought. 
“Say, you paid me for this ride, but it wouldn’t cost you much more to fuck me, if you’d like another go.” she said, raising her tail a little. 
“Thank you for the offer, dear, but I’ll have to decline. You’re not my type. I hired the two of you because I wanted to try fucking on horseback, not to fuck the, um, “horse”, so to speak.” he told her as he tucked his dong away and pulled up the fly on his pants. Fair enough, not everyone had a thing for taurs, she thought to herself.
Meanwhile, Lily took things slower. She slowly dismounted Charlie on the side with the saddle bag. Opening it, she dug out her panties. With panties in one hand she hiked up her dress, put them on, smoothed down her dress and stood there, still tired and leaning against Charlie’s flank. She looked down at her hands and saw she was still wearing the white gloves so she took them off and held them out to Rabbit, who declined them.
“You keep them dear. You look good wearing them and you might need them again for some other job. Or perhaps I’ll want to do this again sometime.” he told her with a happy smile. She put away her new gloves in Charlie’s saddle bag.
Rabbit had now made himself presentable and was ready to go.
“Thank you very much, the both of you. This was an interesting and very pleasant experience. But now I must be off. Have a good rest of the day.”,  he said to them and waved a little to them both before he got in his car and drove off.
Charlie waved a little as she watched him drive away before she turned to Lily who was still leaning on her flank.
“You want a ride to the bus stop?”
Lily just nodded and got up on Charlie’s back, although this time she didn’t sit. Instead she laid down on her front, arms and legs hanging along the taur’s flanks. Charlie didn’t think much of it, mostly that Lily had put her chest and neck right on the wet spot she’d made earlier, but she assumed the fennec was too tired to care about such things. A passer-by might have thought the fennec had been drooling on Charlie.
Charlie slowly rose and started walking to the bus stop. Lily was quiet and after a while Charlie had to ask.
”So, how was it?”she asked and felt Lily shift as she answered.
“It was a lot. Or rather, he came a lot. Every time he came it felt like I had an inflating water balloon in my ass. And when he finally stopped cumming he barely started to soften before he was back to rock hard. And humping me again. I’ve no idea how many times I came on the way back. Especially when you did your dressage strutting because I was busy with too much stuff in my ass and your fur rubbing my cunt with every weird step you took.”
After that short summary from Lily, Charlie was quiet long enough for the silence to become awkward before she spoke again.
“Oh… That’s very different from how I’d describe this. I’d say, first I had a nice walk in the forest. Then the dressage that I enjoyed enough that I’m tempted to do this sort of thing again. Or perhaps taking it up as a hobby.”
She heard and felt Lily snort.
“You can have all the nice forest walks and anal dressage you want, just leave me out of it. I’ve had enough of it for a long time.”
Charlie glanced over her shoulder at Lily who was still sprawled out over her lower back and her head hanging slightly to one side.
“Sounds like someone’s a bit butthurt” she said half-jokingly.
Lily snorted again.
“You bet your ass I’m butthurt. To you that guy might’ve been a little shrimp but I’ll tell you, that particular part of him was far from small.”
With that, the penny finally dropped in Charlie’s mind as to why Lily was laying on her front.
The end
