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“Stop it, girl!” Gavin protested as he nearly tripped over his tokkani companion, who was at that moment 
reaching up to nuzzle his crotch through his leather armor. “Geez, is this how you’re always gonna be 
when you’re in heat?” 

They continued walking down a deserted forest path, and Gavin couldn’t help but chuckle to himself. He’d 
never had a tokkani as a companion before—let alone one in heat—and he hadn’t counted on her being 
so…persistent. Almost from the moment he bought her, she’d been at his crotch. He sighed and found a 
nice copse behind which to build a fire. 

“Stay here, girl,” he said as he put his pack down and began collecting fallen wood.  

Yet every time he bent over, there was the tokkani’s dragon-like snout nuzzling his balls from behind or 
sniffing with exhales so sharp he could feel them through his armor. All the while, the tokkani’s canine tail 
wagged and curled out of the way, revealing a pussy that glistened with potent-smelling musk. Gavin tried 
not to think about it; he wanted to get a fire built before it got too dark, but damn, the sight alone was 
enough to make him uncomfortably hard, and even if he looked away, the smell kept drawing him back in. 

The elk jumped in surprise and nearly dropped the wood he was carrying as she yet again stuck her nose 
in his crotch and licked plaintively at his package.  

“Girl, behave!” he protested. “Come on, five minutes, okay?” 

Five excruciatingly long minutes later, he had the fire going and got down on all fours, careful to keep his 
antlers out of the way as he arched his back and mimicked the guttural throat-noises she made when she 
was feeling playful. She immediately began dancing around, flipped her butt around to face him, lifted her 
tail high, and backed right up into him, thrusting her musky vagina right into his face. 

Gavin panted, feeling light-headed from the intense musk. His cock throbbed hard under his armor, 
demanding to be released. His mouth watered at the sight and smell of her, and he had to fight the urge 
to stick his tongue out and explore that tantalizing, red pussy. 

I wonder if the rumors are true, he thought to himself as he reached forward to part those swollen lips with 
fingers trembling in anticipation. He gasped and licked his lips in spite of himself. Three round lumps sat 
on the bottom wall of her pussy, and as he slid a finger into her, she yipped in ecstasy. The rumors were 
true: she had three clitorises. His heart pounded in his ears with excitement as he felt each nub, rubbing 
around and over each one, testing different pressures and patterns to see how she responded. All the 
while, she writhed against him, pressing back hard against his fingers and getting muskier and wetter. 

Whoa! he gasped as he pulled his finger out of her, trailing a thick thread of her slick, musky fluids. He 
couldn’t take the curiosity anymore, and without warning, he pulled her rump to his face and buried his 
long elk tongue in her sex. She snuffled and growled excitedly and pushed back hard onto him, pressing 
so hard that she pushed his snout into her. He recoiled and gasped for air, taken aback by just how eager 
she was. His head pounded as he licked his lips, savoring the thick musk that coated his mouth, tongue, 
and throat. 

But his companion was not on board with him leaving her high and dry; she made a taunting growling 
noise and shoved her ass in his face again. He chuckled in spite of himself and flicked his tongue out to 
tease her asshole. She made a sound that could only be described as bewildered pleasure, and she  
cocked her head uncertainly. But after a split-second and before Gavin could react, she decided she liked 
it and shoved back again. The elk blinked and rolled his eyes as he met her shove and drove his tongue 
as far into her as it would go. The buttery texture and bitter flavor drove him over the edge.  

“Enough foreplay!” she seemed to be saying to him, and now he was feeling it, too! 

He got to his feet, and she let out a whimper of frustration as she turned and wagged her tail impatiently. 

“It’s okay, girl; I just gotta get my armor off!” he laughed. 

Though he shared her impatience, her eagerness actually slowed him down. He made the mistake of 
starting with his breeches, and before he could even get them off, she was snuffling at his uncut prick and 
heavy balls, getting in the way as he tried to pull off his armor. 

“Ack!” he cried as he fell over, and she stood over him, licking his now-exposed cock fervently. 
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He panted hard and quickly squeezed his legs together. “Quit it, girl, or you’re not gonna get anything 
tonight!” 

He hastily got back to his feet and had to keep turning to keep his back to her as she followed him around 
and around in circles while he doffed the armor on his torso. 

At last he was naked, and his hard, thick cock stood proudly at attention. His companion seemed to 
understand the significance of this and eagerly spun around and postured for him several times, thrusting 
her dripping pussy into the air, where it glistened with musky arousal. Gavin was so turned on that he 
shook all over as he got to his knees and lined himself up with his companion’s sex. Exhaling hard, he 
pressed against her and felt her heat envelop him, making him groan in pleasure. Her musk grew even 
more intense, flooding his nostrils and making him grit his teeth to avoid slamming into her without 
warning. 

But for all his holding back and trying to take it slow, she wasn’t having a bit of it. She growled in 
excitement, feeling his thickness spread her open and rub all three of her clits at once, and she backed 
hard onto him, driving him balls-deep into her. Gavin’s eyes bulged, and he shuddered violently in 
ecstasy, feeling her soft, hot, slippery insides coating his malehood and stimulating his nostrils. 

I’m not gonna last if we keep it up like this! Gavin thought to himself.  

He took a deep breath and slowly pulled back. His companion tried to shove back onto him, but this time 
he held her rump in position.  

“No, girl,” he said breathily, “Let’s take it slow.”  

He couldn’t help but chuckle as she let out an unmistakable groan. But as he slowly rubbed his cock over 
the first of her clits, then the second, and then the third, she began to breathe heavily, her body tense with 
anticipation. Her pussy had amazing strength and dexterity, clutching his cock with a snug, tight fit one 
moment and then relaxing and stroking him tantalizingly the next. All the while, her musk attacked his 
nostrils, begging him to go harder and faster. Each whiff made his cock throb excitedly. But Gavin was 
really enjoying himself. His last companion hadn’t been against him fooling around with her, but she was 
nowhere near as enthusiastic as his current one was, and Gavin relished teasing his tokkani companion, 
making her beg for it while holding himself in a state of deliriously excited anticipation. 

His companion’s impatient thrusts back against him and the way she loosened her pussy to tickle his 
cock began to rub off on him, though. He realized that in her own way, she was saying, “Two can play at 
this game!” 

“All right, girl, you win,” he conceded. 

Pulling back, he pushed in harder than before, feeling the bump of each clit stroking across the frenulum 
of his cock as it slid roughly over them. His companion growled and pushed back, squeezing his cock 
delightedly and pressing him even harder against those delicious bumps. Gavin’s eyes crossed slightly 
from the tantalizing feeling, and he began to stroke in and out of her rougher and faster than before. She 
responded, her body undulating in time to meet his movements as she let out little happy moaning 
sounds. Encouraged by her excitement, he began to stroke harder still, gripping her hips tightly for 
leverage. 

All of a sudden, he felt her clamp down on him tightly. He gasped, but before he could react, he felt 
something hot and wet flow around his cock and splash onto his balls, bathing them in their hot wetness 
like the most dexterous tongue cupping and sucking them both at the same time. Gavin bugled in surprise 
as his balls contracted. He gritted his teeth, exhaled sharply, and held deathly still, not even daring to 
breathe as he waited for the intensity of the feeling to abate.  

Then it hit him: the scent of the fluids his companion had let out. His eyes constricted, and he felt his hips 
suddenly begin to thrust all on their own. His whole body and mind were consumed with the need to 
breed, the need to fill his companion with his seed! He gripped his companion savagely, a snarl on his 
face as he pulled back so hard that he lifted her backside off the ground. She let out a yip of surprise but 
almost immediately began yowling in lust as Gavin slammed his heavy testes against her over and over 
again, spreading her lips around his tapered cock as it bored into her again and again.  
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All the while, his mind was clouded and focused on only one thing: a sudden, desperate need to orgasm. 
The forest faded from view. There was only the feeling of her hot, slurping pussy around him, the feel of 
her blazing-hot backside against his crotch as it approached, the sight of her tail bouncing up and down 
and her vulva squeezing in time to his forceful thrusts, the sound of her yowling and huffing in pleasure, 
and above all, the smell of her lust driving him wild. 

His vision blurred and then went dark; he could only smell and feel now. His cock throbbed. His body 
twitched with desperate need to release. He began to hyperventilate, panting as he thrust faster still. The 
scent filled his mind. Unable to think and now overwhelmed with the sensations that surrounded his cock, 
he bugled shrilly. His testes contracted. His cock throbbed again, so hard that his whole abdomen 
contracted. His breath caught, and for a split second, he held perfectly still. 

Then, with a violent thrust, he drove his hips balls-deep into his companion, sending her over the edge 
and triggering another flood of her hot fluids around his cock. His cock unleashed a torrent of cum with 
such force that it drove her fluids back into her, making her howl in delight. But though his spurt was long 
and hard, it had an end, and soon their mixed fluids rushed back, slid forcefully around his cock, and 
bathed his balls, making them contract again, harder than the last time. He bugled desperately again, his 
eyes closed tightly and his teeth gritted against the impossibly strong sensations of this incredible 
orgasm. His cock erupted again, once more halting the flow of his companion’s musky juices onto him as 
she squeezed in response, gripping his spurting cock and milking it for all it was worth. 

With a gasp, he collapsed on her back, his surroundings suddenly coming back to him, but he was too 
exhausted to care. His vision darkened again, and he lost track of how long he leaned there, his chest 
and stomach resting on her back, his head on her horn.  

He finally came to and shook his head, startled. With what felt like a monumental effort, he climbed off her 
back and fell over onto his side. She eagerly curled up in front of him, and he spooned with her as she lay 
contentedly panting, wrapped in his arms. 

“Damn, girl,” he murmured, “That was amazing! Let’s do that again sometime!” 

He chuckled, and then they both dozed off. 


