
“Check fire!” came a command, barked over the noise of gunshots. Barked being an appropriate word since it was issued by a canine. “Come out with your hands up!” the wolf called out in the local lingo, and both he and Jesse were shocked at just what came out.
“Fuck me!” the zebra swore as she let the muzzle of her rifle drop. “He’s what, eleven? What the fuck is he doing here?” she said as a terrified hyena boy emerged from the ruined building.
“All right, just tone it down. You probably scared the shit out of him already. Don’t worry, we won’t hurt you…” the sergeant started again, the two of them slowly approaching the bedraggled boy as Jesse rolled her eyes at his attempts to communicate with the tike in what little of his language he could speak.

“You speak English kid?” she ventured.

“Y-yes…” the hyena boy replied, his voice understandably shaking. Still, no wet patch in front of his pants, so the mare gave him some credit. She’d known soldiers who lost their nerve the first time they found themselves under fire.

“See? We’ve been here for years, of course he can understand us…” she said, going as close to openly gloating as she felt she could.
“Monoglot…” the wolf mumbled, but she could see he was trying to keep the corners of his lips from rising. Lewis didn’t really stand on ceremony, especially with her and especially when they were alone. But then again when they were alone it wasn’t often in a combat zone, and the situation was generally quite informal. “What’s your name kid?”

“Reza.” The boy replied, still shaken but no longer looking scared witless.

“Okay Reza, any idea where your family are?”

“Don’t have family. I’ve been an orphan… before the war. Used to live at the shelter, but it got bombed weeks ago. Since then I sleep wherever I can…”

“Shit. You think we can get anyone from the platoon to circle back and pick him up?” the mare asked. 

They were sent out here to sweep and secure the area but while doing so came across about three dozen or so civilians who’d taken shelter in what they thought was a safe place. Since this was a hot area and likely to become hotter, most of their platoon had to escort them to the refugee center, leaving Jesse and Lewis to complete the mission. Two of them could just about make it, but it wasn’t a one-man job…

“Nah, they’d never make it in time. And we sure as shit can’t take him back. At least until we’re done, anyway…”

“So we take junior along with us?” Jesse asked, surprised at the idea that they’d be taking a kid into potential firefights.

“It’s not ideal, but he’s safer with us than out here all alone…”
“All right then Reza, come along.” She said and the hyena cub fell into step behind them, obviously eager not to be left behind.

“Obedient little munchkin, isn’t he?” she asked the wolf striding next to her.

“Seems to respond to you. But then again you do radiate a certain maternal authority…” he replied, grinning as only a wolf can. 

It took Jesse a while to figure out what he meant by that. Whenever she could get away with it she wore nothing above her belt other than a black tactical vest. The garment was held together just below her chest with a thick strap, but there was nothing on this earth that could drag the zipper up and close the vest over the zebra’s pride and joy – the two ripe globes straining against the sturdy black fabric, and the expanse of pure white fur running along her cleavage. I’ll give you ‘maternal’… she thought to herself, dismissing her sergeant’s teasing remark with an equine snort.
*******

“Looks safe enough…” Lewis said as they eyed the little cellar. The place had been picked clean of anything of use or value, but it was cool and concealed. “Good enough for a siesta, anyway…” he said as the two soldiers put away their rifles. Both of them had night vision gear so they preferred to move in the dark and catch some shut-eye somewhere cool during the hottest part of the day.

“You don’t have to tell me twice…” the striped mare said, stretching as she scanned the place for anything that might serve as a make-shift mattress.

“You know, I think junior’s been checking you out on our way here…” the wolf said, keeping his voice low as the hyena boy rummaged around the place.

“What, you mean…” Jesse asked, getting a nod of a lupine head in response. “Yeah right! The last time that little squirt was near a pussy was when he was trying to crawl out of one…”

“Well he’s at that age. Besides, he’s probably never seen a woman like you before…”

“That’s because there ain’t no women like me. They broke the mold when they made these…” the zebra bragged, hefting her firm mammaries to prove the point. The sound of cardboard dragging along the concrete floor stopped dead, and this time Jesse clearly saw the little hyena staring at her with his mouth hanging open. “Well I’ll be damned!”

“Told ya. Kid’s got eyes, after all…” the wolf gloated.

“Let’s see what else he’s got. Reza, come over here for a sec…” she asked, and once again the boy responded to the supposed ‘maternal authority’. “How old are you kid?”

“Twelve…” the boy replied, trying not to look where he desperately wanted to.

“Twelve, huh?” the mare mused slyly “Ever touch a tit Reza?”
“T-ti…” the boy stammered. He apparently didn’t know what the word meant, but suspected enough to be too shy to ask.

“A breast. One of these babies…” she said, holding up the magnificent bosom already on display.

“N-no…” he replied, and as a set-piece both Lewis and Jesse winced and sucked their teeth in surprise and disapproval.

“Wow. Twelve years old and never groped a tit…” the mare said, shaking her head in feigned disbelief.

“Tell me about it. I’d gotten my paws on about half a dozen by that age.” The wolf lied glibly.

“Well maybe he just doesn’t want to…” the striped mare said, trailing off in a way that clearly hinted that she saw the boy as less of a male at the thought.

“I want to!” the kid blurted out, pouting as he took the bait.

“Well here they are kiddo! Go on and cop your first feel…” the zebra said, thrusting her chest out as her sergeant did his best not to snigger. The hyena boy hesitated for a second or two before finding enough courage to lay his little paws on the vest straining to contain the bounty of feminine flesh.
“M-Moab?” he said, reading the letters stenciled in white on the strap holding the vest in place on the equine chest.

“Yeah, MOAB – Mother Of All…” the mare began before the wolf beside her chimed in.

“Boobs!” the wolf said with a grin. Some brave soul had put that on there while Jesse was asleep. Jesse swore to leave it there until she found out who it was and make him lick it off letter by letter, but Lewis was sure the mare had grown to attached to the moniker some admirer had given her cleavage to be upset.

“Hey kid, do you think I’ve got fleas?” Jesse asked the boy pressing his hands against the vest with awe in his eyes.

“N-no?” the confused cub asked.

“Then why are you afraid to touch my fur?”

Jesse could actually feel the kid's hands trembling as he slid them from the tough fabric of her vest to the warm and thrillingly firm globes covered in fine, sleek fur. The boy's touch was almost reverent, as well as it should be, since more than half the people in her unit would have killed for a chance to be in his shoes, or more to the point - his hands. The boy even had the balls to let his little paws slip under into vest, and the expression of his face as he felt the bare skin of her jet-black areolae had been precious even before he felt the equine nipples stiffen against his palms. But it was when she took her eyes off his face that a smile spread across her own.

"Yeah, now that's how a man reacts to having a pawful of tit!" she said, eyeing the tent in the boy's pants. "C'mon kiddo, let your little friend come out and play. Looks like he's dying to bust out..." she said, but when the kid just stood frozen with his hands on her bust the mare took the initiative and undid his belt.

"There now, isn't that better? You don't want to hide a cock like this kid..." she said as she eyed his length. Not really big by her standards, but for such a scrawny little thing he was pretty hung. And that knot looked like it could make a girl very happy.

"No, I'm not supposed to..." the boy stammered, shocked at what the zebra woman had done, and so casually. A man and a woman weren't allowed to show each other those parts unless they were married!

"What, you don't like your pecker being out in the open?" Jesse asked, and the boy just nodded worriedly.

"Well let's get him somewhere out of sight..." the mare said, slipping out of the boy's reverent grasp and sinking to her knees in front of him. She made no attempt to pull his pants back up, and instead thrust her chest out and reached her arm around the boy. With her hand on his behind she easily pulled him closer, the young hyena doing his best not to fall over as a stumbling step wound up leaving him with his cock being buried in the mare's cleavage.

"Good luck getting him out of there!" Lewis added, smiling and acting casual as the boy stood stock still, overwhelmed by the sensation of his young member being buried in the zebra's titanic tits.

"He's not getting out until the job is done. You ever cum before kid?" she asked, putting her own hefty hands on her breasts as she slowly moved her tits up and down, stroking the cock trapped between them.

"Wha... c-cum?" the boy asked, his whole body shuddering as his length was rubbed around in the zebra's lush cleavage.

"Fuck, bet you're pent up. You gonna spray until my stripes are gone?" she said, grinning as she noticed the boy's hips starting to move on their own as he slowly began to hump her tits.

As she watched her melons bounce with every thrust of the boy now doing his best to fuck her rack, the mare found herself wondering how far she should take this. Initially, she’d just been fucking around with the kid, but the red tip peeking every now and again from her alabaster cleavage was enticing, despite the fact that Jesse knew that she could have a bigger version if she just lifted her tail for Lewis. She doubted the sergeant would have had any qualms about rutting her in front of a child, but she did have a thing for a nice fresh piece of meat.
She was infamous for pouncing on the green recruits who just shipped in, the ones who went to boot camp straight out of high school. Not a lot of virgins among them, but as far as the mare was concerned they might as well be. Humping some teen-age girl who still had no idea what a real cock was didn’t prepare the rookies for dealing with a woman like her. And as she considered doing to this pip-squeak what she’d done to all those fresh-faced greenhorns she could feel her slit moisten, the nipples hard as rocks against the fabric of her vest as the kid grunted away, the sounds of his huffing mixing with the soft jingle of her dog-tags as they bounced along with her firm globes.

To his credit the kid still wasn’t cumming, even though the fur of her cleavage was now soaked in the sweet smelling mess that young cock was leaving as it slid between her massive mounds. It occurred to her that he might not even know how, and the idea that she could teach this little horn-dog how to really please a woman was enough for her to make the call. Even though she’d have loved to press her tits around him as he gasped and huffed and watch the little red rod spray all over her chest, she decided there were better places for the load that must even now be churning in the kid’s sack.

"Still not cumming? Looks like you found a little fag there, Jesse..." the wolf teased as he watched the show.

"You fucking kidding me? You should feel junior throbbing in here!" the mare insisted, pointing down with her eyes at the soggy fur of her cleavage. "He's like a hound that's got the scent now. Just let him off his chain and watch him tear a pussy up!" Jesse said, knowing full well the game her CO was playing.

"Well why don't you let him then? Afraid of what he's packing? I know for a fact you've never been shy around the knotted ones..."

"Whaddaya say Reza? Ready to show this smartass what a man you are?" the mare asked, and she knew that both boyish bravado and the hormonal storm she'd stirred up by letting him fuck her tits would only let him give one answer.

"Yes!" the kid said in his best big-boy voice, but wondered if he'd made a mistake when the zebra rose back to her booted feet. But his eyes went wide when she undid the belt and took off the baggy fatigue pants, showing strong toned legs and between them something the boy had never seen in his life.

"So tiger? Wanna give the lady a kiss?" the mare teased, cocking one hip and smiling as the kid stared dumbstruck at her glistening black folds. He was fascinated by what was obviously the first pussy he ever saw, but not enough to want to put his lips on one. "Smart choice junior. I'm no lady and it's not your kisses that I want. “ she said, watching the boy try not to squirm and shy away as she stared at him the way she knew for a fact no woman in his life ever had.
"Okay kid, come the hour - come the man. Lie down on your back, do as I say, and you're gonna have the time of your life..." the mare said, getting the rest of the boy's clothes off and gesturing to the pile of cardboard that would serve as a mattress. As far as she was concerned she took off her pants and boots, but kept her vest on. She was young so her breasts rode high, but the damn things were heavy and would hurt like a bitch after a lot of bouncing. And she definitely intended to ride the little ‘yena for all he was worth…
"Now there's a sight..." she said, eyeing the nervous boy lying down as his knotted erection rested against his belly. As the striped mare placed her knees on either side of his skinny hips, he was torn between staring at the titanic chest just barely restrained by the tactical vest, or the glistening black femininity now inches away from his cock. He wasn't sure what this strange woman was going to do, but he'd felt like something amazing had been close while he was humping her breasts, and was eager to see what else she could do with his achingly hard shaft.

"Now here's the deal junior - when you slide into this steamy mare-muff you're gonna wanna pop. Those plump little balls will pull up and you're gonna wanna let loose more than anything in the world..." she said, grasping the red rod and angling it up so that the tapered tip was just barely wedged between the glistening black folds. "That's called cumming kid, but a real man doesn't cum until he makes his woman cum. So you have to hold back until I'm cumming, and believe me you will know when that happens..." she said, slowly trailing the tip of the kid's cock up and down her slit. "You’re a real man, right?"

"Y-yes..." the boy said. He didn't really think he was, but if the mare wanted him to be one he was damn well going to be.

"You sure as hell don't sound like one. Are you a real man?" the mare asked, trying to hide her smile. He was a boy, of course, and she was sure that was why her cunny was drooling over him. As far as she was concerned, if she gave him a boner, she had every right to make it go away...

"Yes, I am a real man!"

"Good, 'cause this..." she said, parting her jet-black labia to show the kid a glimpse of glistening pink hidden between them "... is a real pussy. You want it?" she said, just barely rubbing the tip against her inner petals and grinning a little as she felt the boy squirt pre against the pretty pink flesh.

"Yes!" the boy replied, and she could hear the wolf trying not to snigger at just how quickly she'd trained the boy.

"When I let you in here, I want you to give me everything you've got. Be hard, be mean, try to make it hurt if you can. And if you cum too soon I swear I'm gonna sit on that pretty little face of yours and make you clean your mess." she said, rubbing the boy's tip against her sex all the while and watching as her words and the sensations made the boy's chest rise and fall as the kid got psyched up. "Now, what are you gonna do when you're in me?"

"I'm... gonna be hard. And mean!" the kid said, trying to sound as intense as she had.

"And?"

"And I'm gonna make it hurt!"

"And?" she asked, pushing her hips down just a little so that the very tip of the boy was now in her.

"And... and I'm not gonna c-cum before you do!"

With that out of the way Jesse smiled as she let her wide hips drop, her ears picking up the boy's groan as a hot, dripping equine cunny swallowed his young cock, knot and all. She held herself still, feeling the red rod twitch inside her, but to her delight the hyena's stiffy squirted nothing but pre into her welcoming depths. After his eyes uncrossed she figured he'd gotten some self-control back. He was definitely trying to fight the urge to just let loose and cream her pussy, and both the feel of the young shaft held in her sex and the image of the young hyena under her told her that it wouldn't take much to get her off.

After a few more seconds Jesse began to grind her slit back and forth, feeling the knot grow just a little as it rubbed all the right places inside her. But it wasn't really a match for a marehood that had taken some real monsters in its time, so when the zebra raised her hips her it tugged her lips just a little before slipping out. The mare moved one hand down her hard abs and stopped when she'd reached the top of her sex and the little button hidden there. The kid under her was cute, and as she slid her fingertips over his chest she guessed he'd grow up into a real lady-killer, but he'd still need a little help if he had any chance of outlasting her.

With her fingers on his chest she could feel the wild beating of his heart as she began to rise and fall in a steady, and still fairly gentle rhythm. The kid was making a mess in her and the little knot slipping in and out of her was now making increasingly obscene noises. Along with those and the kid's grunting, her long ears picked up the sound of a zipper being undone, and she knew that Lewis was enjoying the show as well.

And if she had an audience, she figured she might as well put on a show. The mare sped up her rhythm, her striped ass now bouncing up and down as she rode the hyena boy for all he was worth. Her luscious globes threatened to pop out of her vest as she thrust out her chest each time her back arched, her dog-tags jingling they bounced up and down as Jesse got into it.

Fuck, that's a nice little knot he's got there… she thought to herself. The bulb was growing, and even though it was obvious it wouldn't be quite big enough to tie with her it was getting big enough to make the wild rutting even more intense. Her lips were dimpling in a little every time she slammed her hips down, and were definitely being pulled back before the bulb was torn from her sex. If she’d tried this with a full-sized doggy-dick the sensation of a fully-swollen knot would be agony even for her, but junior’s bulge was just big enough to stir a familiar heat in her loins, the one that would leave her pleasantly sore a few hours later. 
Jesse had been wondering if her CO would be happy just rubbing one out to the sight of her taking this boy’s cherry, but when a much bigger version of what was even now sliding in and out of her steamy sex flopped down across her muzzle, she knew wolfy wanted to join in. The mare had figured Lewis might hold out for some sloppy seconds after she was done with the kid, but he had always expressed a fondness and admiration of what an equine muzzle could do with a canine cock.

The mare never broke her stride, lifting her hips as much as she could while still keeping little Reza inside her before slamming them down and taking everything the boy could give her. She could feel the kid’s eyes on her as she let her long tongue slip past her onyx lips, running it from the wolf’s still slim knot all the way to the tip, savoring the scent and taste of a fully grown male even as she enjoyed riding a much younger one.

Watching her lick Lewis’ cock had been a captivating sight for her little stud, but she heard the kid actually gasp when he saw her lips part and slide down the red length. Given the environment he grew up in she doubted he even knew men and women could do such a thing, and even if he had he’d have had something to watch as she went to town on the wolf’s shaft.
Jesse moaned lustily around the lupine length, feeling the leaking tip slide over her tongue as she licked the underside of the steely rod, reaching almost far enough to touch the back of her throat as the knot slipped in and the mare was left kissing the wolf’s sheath. If Lewis had been a stallion there would have been no way for her to take his whole package without letting it slide half-way down her gullet, but there was something about a long, roomy mare-muzzle that just made it the perfect home for doggy-dick.

It was hardly the zebra’s first time taking a guy’s cock between her inky-black folds while another throbbed and twitched in her muzzle, but it had been a while since she’d had an opportunity to indulge. And she really had to give it to the kid for holding on this long. Even though he was painfully clueless about sex by now his body would know what it wants, or more to the point needs to do. She could see his jaw was set and his muscles tense, the hands resting on her striped thighs trembling as he fought pubescent urges and the instinct to breed. And the very idea that he was holding back for her was really stirring up her own flames, making her ride the boy faster and faster as Lewis grabbed her head and began to slide his cock in and out of her muzzle.
She could feel little Reza’s hips start to move, and a perverse curiosity led her to fuck with the boy in a different way. It took some doing but Jesse was lowering her hips less and less, to the point that her lips were stretching around the little hyena’s throbbing bulb but not swallowing it. The need to push his knot in led the kid to buck up, and soon enough the zebra was just straddling him with the lust-crazed boy humping up into her, giving her quite a vigorous fucking while she turned her attention towards the wolf mating with her muzzle.

Lewis was under no obligation to wait for her to cum, and as she reached out to play with the fluffy sack dangling between her CO’s legs she could feel it twitch and pull up. And as the knot slipping in and out of her mouth began to swell, she knew she had two choices. She could let the wolf tie with her muzzle which would cut down on the mess he was about to make, but would leave her with a sore jaw. Most of the time she didn’t mind because it was kinky as fuck, but then again most times they did this in a sixty nine and the wolf spent the time it took for his knot to do down with his own muzzle buried in the zebra’s steamy snatch.
Figuring she might as well put on a show for the kid desperately trying to get her off she let the growing red bulb slip past her lips, gripping it hard with one hand as the wolf above her groaned in what was probably not disappointment. She tightened and released the knot the way a nice tight bitch would have if Lewis had buried it’s monster in her and seconds later she felt it throb in her grip as the first jet of lupine sperm hit the back of her throat.
The taste of warm, gooey spunk filling her muzzle proved to be the last thing she’d needed, and as she sucked and licked the spraying length the mare felt her hard abs twitching, her nipples hard as pebbles under her vest as she clamped down around the kid still humping up into her. She tore her muzzle off Lewis’ cock, catching a few more ropes of wolf-milk in her mouth as she moaned out loud before slamming her hips down and pinning the boy’s hips to the floor.
“Mrhhh, good boy. Now come on… breed me!” Jesse almost growled. She was safe, of course, but she figured she’d give the kid a little extra push.

The lupine cock in her hand was still going, spraying the side of her face as she looked down into the dazed expression of the boy who’d reached the end of his rope. With an equine cunny pulsing around him the kid was done holding back, his knot throbbing with every squirt he shot into the mare grinding her hips back and forth on him. Jesse waited until the kid was more or less spent inside her before lifting herself off him, his mess gushing from her sex as his shaft slipped out, the boy’s face looking stunned at the sight of the black lips now drooling the milky-white goo he’d left in her.
“See that?” The mare asked her sergeant, pointing her hips at the wolf and spreading her freshly rutted folds. “And you thought the kid was a fag!”

*******
"Mmh, you're getting good at this junior..." Jesse almost purred, lavishing some praise on the young hyena even now lavishing her with his affections. He wasn't really getting all that good, which was understandable since this was only his third time eating pussy, but the mare was enjoying the sight of him kneeling with his face buried between her striped thighs, licking away inside her while his nose brushed against the mare's clit. Besides, she never really was the type to moan and shudder just from having a tongue down there. As far as she was concerned, cunnilingus was a great way of getting her motor running and getting things nice and sloppy, but it was only an appetizer. And after five minutes of the boy slurping around her steamy slit, the mare felt hungry enough for the main course.

"Okay Reza time for you to get your wick dipped..." she said, grabbing hold of the boy's hair and pulling him away from the mess he'd made between her legs. The cunt-dazed kid looked blankly up at her for a second before starting to gaze around, looking for a suitable spot to lay down.

"We're gonna do this a little different today, lover-boy..." the mare said, as she leaned back against the bullet-hole ridden remains of a wall she'd been leaning against, bare below the waist but with her curvy cleavage still held up by her vest. The mare let her knees bend and slid down, bracing her back against the wall as she slowly lowered her hips until they were level with the young hyena's. "You think you're ready to really fuck me kid?" she asked, making a point to part the glistening black lips with one hoof-nailed hand. After the boy caught the flash of pink between those folds, there was no doubt what his answer would be.

"Yes!" the young hyena cried out, and while she appreciated his enthusiasm she saw Lewis' ears fold back at the loud noise.

"Good attitude Reza, but the big bad wolf over here's got an important job to do..." Jesse said, pointing with her muzzle towards the lupine in question as he stared down the scope the long-barreled rifle he always lugged around, the kind that was really more of a murder weapon than a combat weapon. "...so go hard but go quiet. Don't want to distract him, do we now?" she asked, getting a snort from her sergeant in response.

It was really down to staying quiet enough not to get spotted. Even if they both stayed mute there would be no hiding the wet noises of sex from those keen ears, not to mention the impossibility of hiding the smell of sex from Lewis' nose.

The kid took her seriously enough that he just nodded in reply before letting his pants slip down and revealing the effect eating a mare out had on his pubescent body. Jesse kept her folds spread wide as the boy stepped up to her and aimed his squirting shaft at the exposed pink tunnel, dripping and ready. This was his first time not lying down and under the zebra's tender mercy, and his inexperience with taking charge showed as he carefully pushed himself into her. But the zebra had little patience for tender, which she signaled to her young lover by grabbing the back of his head and pushing it against the expanse of white fur between her heavy tits.

Little Reza either got the hint, or his masculine instincts might have kicked in as the smell of a mare's cleavage enveloped him. Either way he bucked his little hips and Jesse found herself letting out a low groan at the sensation of the young cock hilting inside her so deep she could feel the fur around the opening of Reza's sheath tickling her splayed black lips. For a few seconds the boy just held himself there, still overwhelmed by the sensation of a hot, slick pussy caressing his twitching shaft. When he finally did pull out it was slow and a little clumsy, but his thrust back in was satisfyingly savage as he fed every inch back into the eager mare-cunny.

Jesse gave him no words of encouragement, but she did make sure to tighten up her muscles down there, giving the hyena's knotted cock a good squeeze just as he was pulling out again. That made the kid groan into her tits as he found a rhythm - sliding out more-or less gently, no doubt savoring the way it felt as her lips clung to the slick red rod, before giving in to instinct and really hammering his hips home.

 The zebra could feel her nipples stiffening against the fabric straining to hold her breasts, savoring the heat of little Reza's breath as he huffed and puffed away in her cleavage, getting a thrill at the knowledge that every breath he took would be laced with her scent. And the effect it had was obvious. The kids humping grew smoother, his strokes shorter and more rapid even as the knot swelled up. Jesse knew full well how a really, really big knot could feel when it was good and stuck, but there was something to be said about a smaller one just pounding away at her pussy no matter how big it got.

 The mare had to give it to the kid - he really was giving it to her. She could hear the smack of his hips against her crotch as he pounded away, not to mention the sound the growing knot made as it churned out a deluge of equine nectar, as well as the mess the boy's length was leaking. To his credit Lewis really was doing his job, scanning the area for their targets even though the twitching of his nose and flaring of his nostrils made it clear that he wasn't really indifferent to the spectacle taking place right next to him.

All in all, Jesse was impressed by the stamina of her little lover. The kid had reached down to grasp the firm cheeks of the zebra's stripy behind, seeking every bit of leverage he could get as his hips pounded away at her crotch. His knot was fully inflated now, and just big enough for the mare to really feel it as it was pushed and ripped from her with every thrust. She'd been sure she'd have to reach down and tweak her little buzzer to get herself off, but she could feel the ball of red flesh bumping her clit every time it was jammed in. So the mare just held the boy's face pressed between her bouncing tits as the other one slid down, palming his own skinny behind in answer to the way his fingers were digging into her own well-toned cheeks. She could tell the kid was close, but so was she. And so far the boy had been careful never to cum unless he'd gotten her off.

The loud bang to their side made the kid's tail bristle and his hips drive forward with such force that the mare actually winced as the tip jabbed against the delicate walls of her sex. She heard the sound of Lewis pulling the bolt back and releasing a large brass casing that clattered as it hit the ground, but their mission now seemed like just an annoyance. She was this close, after all, and that was what really mattered.

"Did I tell you to -ungh!- stop?" she almost growled at the boy looking up at her. He looked confused and startled, but he was still hard as a rock inside her so Jesse knew he could still get the job done.

Before he could reply the zebra bent her head down, bringing her jet-black lips to his and kissing him hard as Lewis found another target and a second shot rang out right next to them. She knew by now how to provoke and rile the young hyena, and by the time his little tongue was fighting back against hers his hips were back to work between her legs.

Lewis kept shooting and from somewhere far away they caught panicked shouts as their targets tried to find cover from the wolf's rifle. It would take them a minute or so to work out which direction the shots had come from, and a little longer to find the balls to actually advance on their position. By then he'd need some support from Jesse's automatic, but a few hard and vicious minutes were all the mare needed.

She was on the edge, her lips pressed against Reza's as she moaned into their kiss when she felt it. A rush between her legs, hot and wet. It took her a moment to realize the 'yena boy was cumming in her, but even as his shaft twitched and sprayed the kid kept humping her at the same savage pace. Such discipline was endearing, and the sensation of someone rutting her through their own orgasm was novel, especially for canine cocks that tended to stay put while they sprayed.

And no wonder! Whenever the knot slipped out it seemed to pull a deluge of warm 'yena spunk out, only for the mess to splatter all over her thighs when the ball sunk back in. As she went over the edge into glorious bliss Jesse could feel the spunk soak into the fur along striped legs that were shivering from both the force of her climax and the strain of keeping her in the half-squatting position for so long. She gave the boyish butt in her grip a firm push, holding the kid against her as her mare-muff began to clench around him, the boy whimpering into their sloppy kiss as his knot was caressed by the zebra's sloppy sex. To his credit the boy still kept going, grinding himself against her stuffed slit and keeping Jesse’s nerve-endings tingling as she rode out her orgasm. Another shot brought the zebra back to planet Earth, and it was with some regret that she pulled her tongue from the boy's mouth and his still squirting cock from her slit.

"All right junior, get behind some cover and keep your head down..." she panted, grabbing her rifle and putting the butt to her shoulder, scanning the ground below even as warm seed trickled down her thighs. "Okay sarge, where are they?"

"Gone..." the wolf said, shouldering his own weapon. "I finished just before you did. But if your trigger-finger is still itching to make something shoot..." he trailed off, pointing with his eyes to the tent in his pants.

