A little jingle sounded out above the door as Mary entered the small ‘Sammy Subs’ restaurant just north of her nearby apartment, the luscious bovine female wearing a bright smile as she looked up at the available menu. There was a real majesty to the middle aged cow’s form, busty and beautiful with an edge to her. Her hair was a vibrant red and her eyes orange, giving her a look of fiery passion.

Her finger twirled through her as she thought over what she wanted to eat. Her appetite was rather ravenous, but she wasn’t sold on any of the subs she was able to choose from. Her eye caught a group of males, all hanging at one of the tables being somewhat boisterous as they shared testosterone fuelled quips. They were mostly equine and each rather easy on the eyes. Mary looked over the specimens with hungry eyes, fire burning in them to match their orange hue. Those were the foot longs she really wanted.

“Hey Brett, I gotta shit soon, your girlfriend nearby?” one particularly gruff looking horse called to his friend, his jet black fur in direct contrast to his friend’s palomino breed.

“Hey!” the lighter horse hissed, “You told me you wouldn’t go around telling everybody that.”

“Hell everyone already knows,” the dark horse laughed, “Who wouldn’t wanna cake on some dung on her huge tits.”

Mary had chosen to sit down at a nearby table facing the front window, looking out into the street as she listened on with vested interested, pretending not to be aware of the group’s musings. “Just look at that chick right there,” a third equine said in more of a hush, Mary knowing he must have been pointing to her, “Huge tits, fat ass, betcha she could swallow a fat cock!”

“Betcha Brett would love to shit on her!” the dark horse laughed again, the table sharing a round of chuckles.

“Yeah Jet, like you’ve never tried scat before” Brett defended himself.

The dark horse laughed again as he sipped the rest of his drink, “Of course I have, we just don’t make it as big a deal as you do.”

The group quieted as they enjoyed the awkward look on Brett’s face, the silence eventually broken as a chubbier brown horse looked back at the nearby cow, “So she’s got softer fur, less to get tangled up… bet she could get a lot more shit on her body.”

“…and that rump,” a rather handsome grey donkey added, “What I’d give to shove my cock up her ass!”

Mary remained calm and collected as she overheard every word, her body tingling as she felt herself getting wetter by the minute. “She’s got pretty lips too,” Brett finally loosened up a tad, “Would love to feel her tongue hard at work.”

“What about your girl?” Jet added in a mocking tone.

Brett laughed as he looked back at Mary, “For that ass? What she doesn’t know won’t hurt her!”

“So why’s she not ordering anything?” the last horse on the table asked, causing Mary a sudden rush of anxiousness.

Jet had gone quiet as his skilled nose picked up on a nearby scent, his muzzle curving into a dark grin as he said plain as day, “’Cause she wants to eat something else.” All was quiet for a moment as both the group and Mary remained still, Jet finally getting to his feet as he walked up to the counter, “Hey, can I get the bathroom key, really gotta go!”

“Sure thing” a pretty young poodle replied as she handed it over, Jet giving his group one last wink as he disappeared. The group waited with bated breath as they followed the nearby female’s body language, eventually choosing to follow the other stallion’s lead as soon as the opportunity was there. Mary could not see what was happening but as soon as the poodle at the counter had made a momentary leave to the back, the group got to their hooves, stepping to the door. She heard the door open, the cling signalling their leave, but Mary could swear she heard the footsteps clatter down the hall instead.

She turned around soon after, seeing that for the moment she had been left all alone in the restaurant. She looked down into her small skirt, lifting the waist to see just how wet her panties had gotten. She took a deep breath as her heart had begun racing madly, stepping to the front door and opening it. Signalling her departure before sneaking down the hall as well. With each slow step forward, the sound of mumbled words got closer and closer, a full on conversation audible by the time she reached the separated corner with both public bathrooms. Mary’s stomach dropped as she looked at the male washroom, its door slightly ajar, signalling the source of the voices.

After another round of chuckles from the group inside, she took a deep breath, pushing the door open gently with courage, soon standing in the sizable bathroom surrounded by the four equines, each with unzipped flies, gripping their massive cocks. “About time!” Jet teased as he looked at his friends, as if to say ‘told ya so’, “Close the door and ditch the skirt… it locks automatically.”

Mary grinned as she put her hands behind her back, shutting the door with a soft click. “You boys sound like real pigs you know that?” the busty bovine said with a grin, watching as the mildly chubby horse came closer to look over her.

“Does that bother ya miss?” the brown horse asked with a smirk.

Mary gave him a cocky grin as she pulled her skirt down, feasting her eyes on all the thick cocks around her, “I closed the door didn’t I?”

 “What did I say boys?” Jet called out as he got closer, grabbing Mary by the legs before patting the front of her wet panties, “She’s a slut, just watch,” he slid a few fingers into her panties, rubbing her wet pussy, “Suck on Doug’s cock, come on shove that prick down your throat for us!”

She needed no further convincing, wrapping her lips around the brown horse’s thick, musky length as soon as she had tossed her shirt off. She swallowed half it down with relative ease, only gagging a couple times once it went down a little deeper. “Yeah, she’s got a big ass alright!” Jet continued as his friend starting groaning from the damp warmth of the female’s lips, “Charlie c’mere, check out this slut’s backend.

The donkey of the group stepped over, joining his friend as the woman’s panties were yanked off by the dark furred horse. “You ain’t kidding!” the donkey called out, giving Mary’s cheeks a firm smack with his palms before spreading them out, “…and such a pretty pucker too, I can’t wait to stuff it!”

Mary let out the longest moans as she felt both her holes being poked and prodded at, her body being slowly fondled as she kept sucking on the first stallion’s sizable shaft. She let out moaning exhales with each swallow full, getting as much of Doug’s thick cock down as her body would allow. Each time she would let some of the cock out, she would get a little salty hint on her tongue, realizing she was coaxing quite a lot of precum out of the horse’s cockhead. “Good girl!” Doug moaned out as he ran his fingers through her hair, head leaning back as he thrust in and out ever so gently.

Mary let out the longest, neediest moan she could as she let the saliva soaked prick slide out of her throat, rubbing against it with her face until it left a trail of white on her cheek. She sucked on Doug’s balls firmly, letting out a whimper as Jet and Charlie each pushed a couple fingers into her holes. “C’mere Brett,” Mary whispered, having learned his name well by now, “I promise not to tell your wife.”

The palomino seemed shy at first, then angry, and finally found himself standing next to his chubby friend, patting his cock over the cow’s lips, “Alright slut, get to work then!”

“Ok st-u-ohfuck!” Mary cried out all at once, her words skipped up by the fact that Jet had just pushed his entire cock forcefully up her pussy.

“Nice and warm back here huh?” Jet laughed, soon rutting into her at full strength and speed.

“Sure is” Charlie added, content to just play with his fingers inside her rear for now.

Just as soon as Mary had cried out, Brett shoved his cock deep into her throat, the cow forced to breathe difficultly through her nose as she gulped and coughed, the thinner but much longer shaft pushing deeper than even Mary was used to. However she managed to keep her composure, one hand stroking Doug’s shaft as she slurped and swallowed down Brett’s. She felt constant flares of tingling pleasure as Jet fucked her roughly, the fingers in her backside only adding to the intense feeling. She kept her lips sealed around the stallion’s shaft as she kept working him, switching back over to Doug as she felt Brett’s body getting a little too close.

“Ok my turn,” Charlie said eventually, pulling his fingers out of the woman’s ass and stepping to her front, give me some room boys.” Brett and Doug gave the donkey a bit of a disgruntled look as they stepped away, choosing to give him a turn if only so they could last longer. Mary got ready to open her mouth but was surprised as the donkey began to turn, looking back with a grin as he lifted his tail up, “How’s your tongue doing baby?”

Mary smiled with a tinge of excitement as she leaned up, sniffing at the donkey’s musky rear. “It’s doing very, very well!” she moaned out before letting it drop out, giving the donkey’s pucker one long lap before running it around the surface of the tight pucker. She kept lapping and teasing at the musky hole, probing her tongue against it until it loosened up for her. It didn’t take long to get the entire tongue submerged, pushing in and out in a bobbing motion so she could stimulate him as she circled the slippery muscle along every inch of his depths.

“God damn!” the donkey groaned happily, his cock throbbing from all the wonderful, stimulating tickles in his rear, “You have one hell of a tongue there babe!” The donkey bounced his butt a bit over the woman’s face, smacking gently over her face as she made out with his tight backside.

While that was going on Doug decided to move around to Mary’s back, carefully sneaking in with Jet and spreading her asscheeks. “Nice huh?” Jet said to his friend as he kept slamming into her pussy, a slippery slick sound clearly audible as he kept rutting into her.

“It is!” the brown horse joined in with the darker stallion’s compliment, pressing his fat cockhead against her tight pucker, “I think I’m gonna get a piece of it!” As he spoke he slowly dropped his body down, making sure not to push Jet away as he felt the female’s wonderful tight warmth cover his shaft. Mary let out the longest, almost painful moan over the donkey’s pucker as her ass was stuffed, lapping harder to ignore the pain as her body adjusted to the thick cock invading her ass.

“Want a turn Brett?” Charlie asked as he pulled away, patting his friend on the shoulder.

“Don’t mind if I do!” the palomino said with a grin, turning and lifting his stringy tail so he could sit over her face. Mary started with a kiss on his round button, shivering a little as she realized he wasn’t quite as clean as the donkey was. She kept working away with her tongue however, giving him the exact same attention. She moved back for just a moment, spreading his cheeks to get a good look. She found a few brown stains, over the pucker and sides of the cheeks, the cow moving back in to get to work on cleaning them off. “You like that?” the horse asked with a dark chuckle, “Maybe I can give you something fresher!”

Mary simply moaned out in response, keeping her tongue hard at work scraping off the bitter lines of dry feces. As soon as the rump was cleaner she went back to rimming the musky pucker, eventually getting her tongue inside, nice and deep. Charlie had snuck under her as the other three fucked her, reaching carefully to unhook her bra. It dropped to the floor gently, revealing her huge breasts to the donkey. “Nice!” he said to himself as he began to fondle them, giving each smooth nipple a suck and nip until they were good and erect. He couldn’t help but laugh when he heard a sudden rasp, Brett having farted in the female’s mouth.

“Oops, sorry toots,” he said mockingly, “When you gotta go you gotta go.” He let out another rasp, waiting to hear if she’d gag or moan. The moment he heard her sigh and felt her tongue resume its work, he was convinced enough, the horse straining himself until his pucker began to stretch out big and wide. Mary’s eyes went wide as her tongue was pushed back by something rather bitter and slimy. The thick greenish brown load of manure soon pouring out into her mouth.

“What stinks?” Jet asked half-jokingly as he and Doug kept thrusting away, their answer soon given to them by the horse playing with the woman’s tits.

“Brett just deuced in her mouth… pretty sure it was a big one too.”

[bookmark: _GoBack]“It’s not even out all the way yet!” Brett laughed in a mean way, pushing a little harder as more fell out, “Better chew sweetie, more’s on its way!” Mary followed the warning seriously, chewing the grassy sludge around in her mouth, gagging occasionally when the odor got particularly strong.

“Let me know when you’re both done,” Jet spoke as he pulled his cock out, rubbing it as he looked down at how slick it was with her juices, “I could take a dump myself.”

Next to Jet, Doug had momentarily taken a break from his thrusts, letting out a long sigh as a damp warmth filled up the cow’s backside. “What are you doing over there?” Charlie asked as he got back to his hooves.

“Had to take a leak,” the brown horse replied, “Figured I’d warm her up a bit.” The room shared a round of laughter at the horse’s attitude, ignoring the bovine’s coughs and sputters as she struggled to swallow down all of Brett’s dung. When she finally finished she let out an anxious breath, moaning as she suddenly felt a little more slide out of the stallion’s rear, splatting onto her luscious tits.

“Show me that tongue” Charlie called out to Mary as she finished chewing, the cow sticking it out to show off just how dark it had gotten. “Ha, gross!” the donkey laughed as he held his cock up, a jet of yellow spraying out into her open mouth, “Here’s something to wash that down with.” Mary guzzled the piss down graciously, enjoying its extremely salty and acrid quality. “Hands out!” the donkey added as soon as he was done, quickly shaking his cock so the last couple drips would fall into her mouth. As soon as she had put her palms up, the donkey turned around, lifting his tail as a long log poured from his ass and into her hands.

Mary let out a long ‘mmm’ before kissing the surface of the chestnut log, sighing as Doug pulled out from her ass. Jet pushed her down gently so she was laying down, all four equines moving to kneel overtop of a different part of her body. She looked up with tense excitement, palms still gripping the donkey’s log as the group set themselves up. Charlie was the first to get things started, sliding his hard cock up into the female’s tight ass. Just before she could squeal out, Jet knelled down, sighing as he let his own log curl out. “Oh boys!” was all that Mary had time to moan out before the log started filling up her mouth.

Just as she began to moan and chew, Brett and Doug kneeled down over one of her breast’s each, the two groaning out as they began to cover her entire chest in a layer of rich green and brown. She could hardly stand all the tension as she chewed down the muck in her mouth, feeling her fur getting covered in a slick pile as her ass was roughly pounded. She gripped the donkey’s log firmly, pressing one end to her pussy lips before pushing down, carefully filling the inside of her snatch with thick donkey shit. As soon as it had all fit into her, she pulled it out, pushing back in until she was able to toy with herself as if the log of manure were a dildo. She could still feel Doug’s urine sloshing around inside her, even as Charlie fucked her tight hole, the donkey slamming in as hard as he could.

“Eww Doug, I think I can still feel your piss in there!” Charlie growled out, the chubby stallion simply laughing.

“You should fill her up as well,” he replied with a grunt, shit pouring all over the busty female, “Get those bowels nice and juicy!”

At the same time Jet simply grunted and groaned, a toothy grin filling his expression as Mary feasted on his shit. Even as he finished she sucked on his pucker, tongue searching everywhere for the hint of something more to eat. “You’re beginning to smell a lot like my wife!” Brett said to their little slave, sighing a little uncomfortably as some of his waste became liquidy spraying all over both her and the floor.

“Dude, be careful!” Charlie spat as he minded his legs, being carefully not to get any of the watery crap on them. The donkey kept up with his vicious thrusts, getting closer and closer to cumming as he watched the woman shove his shit into her pussy, “Mmm, only crap I like looking at is mine in the hands of a filthy little whore.”

Jet sighed as he push out another chunk of manure, Mary muffling out “I knew there was more” as she ate. Brett and Doug were still crouched over her, filling the entire surface of her chest in the grossest display either had seen in a long time.

“Ok,” Charlie said as he stopped his thrusts, sighing as he began relieving himself, “Just gonna take a leak, then I’m gonna shoot a load on this whore.”

“That’s a good idea” Doug added, the three others all getting to their hooves.

Mary groaned as she clutched her belly, looking up at Charlie, “I feel kinda bloated, I-I might-”

“Say no more,” the donkey cut her off, pulling his cock out and hoisting her bottom half up, “Ok sexy, push!” Mary instantly knew the donkey’s idea, and was all for it, the busty female clenching her body as she cried out, looking up at her raised legs as she began spraying out all the piss she had collected. It came raining down on her and the walls of the bathroom, covering both in a mix of both equine’s piss and her own shit.

“Nice!” Jet said as he looked at the mess, grinning at just how disgusting the once beautiful woman looked. He began working his shaft with his hand, looking around to see all four equines were pumping their own poles. It didn’t take too long for each to rub themselves to climax, four showers of cum erupting out in ropes over Mary’s entire body. They each had to milk themselves a little more from being so pent up, the cow eventually a vibrant mix of browns, greens and whites.

As soon as the four had finished they began putting their clothes back on, clearly not caring about how in the world their little play thing was going to get clean. The last comment that Mary was given before she was left alone in her filth was from Jet, sporting his trademark chuckle as he said, “Fuck man, I don’t envy whoever has to clean this place!”
