A Sticky Situation
Seven long days it had been with that unnatural dusk. The air was just warm enough to lick her brow with salty drops of sweat. Over the mountain pass was never easy, but at the height of the second summer it was truly a mess. The light of day was waning, and a long nightfall was chasing the horizon away in a prismatic bow on the rocky path. The gravid sheep was traveling on her lonesome, as was not uncommon for her. She knew magics and the wilds, and always knew how to stay safe when it counted. 
“Better set up here… this is as good a place as any to see the sky.” She muttered to herself, gazing long at the stars popping into view as they emerged from their daytime hiding. She was on a journey to chart the constellations, as her mentor told her that without knowing them by heart, she could not call upon them for their power. All the world gained its energy from the light of stars, after all, as they bathe the planet in their warmth and radiance day in and day out.

She set down her pack ornate traveler’s pack, far too big for her as she used magic to help lift the load, and with a thud it hit the dry, rocky earth. Dust clouded her vision, and a tickle clawed at her throat as she coughed away. Suddenly, a dull poke at her stomach had her cradling her belly.

“Ack… now now… we’ll be home to see Kjata soon little ones! Make mommy’s life easy now alright?” She cooed softly, rubbing the top of her bump. Lowering to her knees, she opened her pack and began her long setup. Putting everything together was a game of its own, with plenty of pieces Gjall had gifted her with which she has little inkling of how to use. It all fit together, but it certainly wouldn’t be easy.
Just as she jammed together the first two legs of her telescope, however, she felt the cold lick of metal at her throat. She gasped, eyes going wide as she froze in place. 

“Don’t move a muscle, little lamb~” A gruff, but slightly emasculate voice called out behind her. As she sat, frozen in fear, another figure emerged from the darkening brush before her, only the fire light to illuminate them. It was a lanky zebra boy, likely no older than nineteen. She looked for any markings to indicate what tribe he was from but found none. That eliminated the possibility that this was a misunderstanding. That perhaps she had simply wandered into someone’s territory. It confirmed the worst of her suspicions. These were a pair of unkindly bandits.

“What are you doing all the way out here~? My brother and I couldn’t help but notice that you and your… passengers were traveling alone!” He motioned to her large stomach, at least nine months with twins. She let out a charged growl, narrowing her eyes.

“If it’s coin you’re looking for, I don’t have any, so why don’t you just go on your merry way? That way nobody here needs to end up hurt.” 

“Oh? Is that so? No coin… huh? Well, you know… what about your… other stuff?” He snickered, motioning exaggeratedly to her sack of star charting equipment.
“Not for sale, creep. Like I said… get lost, and you won’t get hurt!” She growled again, putting her hands gently on her stomach.

“Not for saaaale? Well… my brother and I have something else you can give us as payment to let you go~! You see, it gets awfully lonely out here in the wilds… and it’s been a while since we had a good warm body between us!” He winked as he pulled aside his loin cloth, revealing a massive equine penis, which was slowly engorging and throbbing rhythmically. A shiny drop of precum collecting on the end already. Ìzúmi gulped, her face contorting in fear as her eyes grew wide again.

“H-hey now… I think we could surely work something else out!” She panicked, her breathing quickening a bit as the other bandit removed his spear from her throat and placed it behind her, making to tie her hands and feet to it.

“Oh I don’t think there is anything else! I mean, after all, you don’t have any coin, and your other trinket isn’t for grabs, just as you said!” The boy crooned, getting to his knees as he grabbed some paints from his small pack and rubbed some on his fingers from a white bowl.

“D-don’t you dare touch me! I’ll end you once this is over if you do!” Ìzúmi yelped, shaking her head in desperation.
“Aww… don’t worry, hon! We won’t hurt your passengers~ We just want a piece of mama, that’s all!” He cooed, beginning to paint a mockery of sacred mating symbols onto her body. His brother, meanwhile, finished tying her limbs together to his spear and crouched slightly, letting his massive equine penis flop onto the top of her stomach. She let out another gulp of angst as it grew, spitting a small rope of precum as it hit maximum length. He placed his hand gently on the end of his cock, flaring in delight as it anticipated her gravid holes. With a sly smile, he spoke for the first time with a shockingly gentle, beautifully deep voice and stroked his flare as he said,
“I don’t think we’ve introduced ourselves yet. I know I haven’t said a word till now, but I am Torus, and this charlatan is my twin brother Altus.”

“Peh… well Torus, you disgust me, and so do you Altus. You won’t get away with this! Like I said, I-“ Ìzúmi spat and raged on before her breath was cut short, silence filling the air along with her shock as Torus’ tongue met hers, plunging into a sloppy kiss as he shut her up. She growled and wiggled restlessly under her captor’s sudden onslaught, but to no avail as he held her in place, rubbing his flare gently against her swollen belly. Altus put his paints down as he finished marking her, grabbing her supple breast and grazing her swollen nipple with his rough zebra tongue. 

“Mmmf! Mmf!” She struggled and struggled against them, refusing to give in at their touch, defying in every way she could by this point. Her mind went cold as she felt a hand rub over her gravid stomach, trembling as it softly learned her gorgeous bump, halting at her distended belly button, a forefinger playing with it kindly, causing her cheeks to betray her pleasure as they bloomed crimson. The two boys continued to overwhelm her, rubbing their dicks on her nude body as they assaulted her mouth and breasts, all while covering her stomach in their precum to mark with their scent. After her nipples were covered in sticky saliva and her mouth dripping, they pulled away just enough to give her air. She panted and trembled as she spat onto the ground,

“You can’t… break me! Don’t you dare touch me any further!” She glared daggers at the two ruffians, preparing herself for the horror sure to come.

“Oh? But what about your kittens? What do they think~?” Torus cooed as he poked her belly button, causing her stomach to react as her twins kicked and wiggled. She gasped,

“How… how did you know their species?” 

“Well, now I know for sure! You have cat hair all over your breasts… whoever your partner is, they shed a lot” Torus grinned mischievously at the captive, licking his lips. Altus chimed in suddenly,

“Why don’t we start having some real fun? I wanna try that fat, swollen sheep pussy” He huffed as he wetted his lips again, lying her gently on her side so that her rear was exposed to him; her wet, swollen labia free to be seen by the sky. She grunted as she went over,
“Don’t you fucking da-“ But was woefully cut off again as Torus slid his dick to her lips and gently pressed, forcing her mouth open with his hands as he popped his flare in. Tears rolled down her cheeks as she tried to resist. As his massive dick entered her mouth, she tasted all his musk and dried salt from the blazing day, as well as his savory precum dribbling onto the back of her tongue. Altus, meanwhile, crushed his throbbing flare against her pussy lips, huffing rhythmically as he let out gushes of precum in excitement. He covered her entire pussy and asshole in his clear love marking, taking his sweet time as electric jolts of pleasure zapped him. His asshole winked as he spread his knees to fit his enormous cock into her, lying on his side and propping himself up by the elbow as he slowly thrust inside her down to his base, feeling her pregnant cervix against his tip as his heavy balls reached her entrance. With a grunt, he flared his nostrils and exhaled as he spat more precum, this time into her as he lubed her up further for a good pounding. 
While this was happening, though, Torus was making pleasure of his own. Keeping his hands on her upper and lower jaw to ensure she stayed open for him, he used his hips to gyrate gently inside her mouth, spitting his salty lesser love as his tongue rolled from his mouth. Every time Altus thrusted gently, she jiggled slightly, giving him full view of her massive breasts to enjoy while he toyed with her face. After thoroughly covering her lips in his precum, he gently entered the rest of the way, whispering,

“Get ready hon! Gonna make some good use of that throat of yours~”

He thrusted all the way in, down to his balls. The outline of his flared dick could be seen in her throat as tears rolled down her cheeks and she drank up his precum. Altus, meanwhile, continued to thrust slowly. He grabbed her slick breast and squeezed gently, toying with it and squeezing her nipples as he repeatedly went balls deep in her gravid vagina. Altus smiled between huffs and said,
“Let’s see if we can’t… make those kittens happy!” 

He quickened his pace to a repeated slam, fucking and loosening her already well-loved hole as his flare dug around inside her. Feeling the rhythm, Torus began quickening as well, fucking her face and grunting as her soft throat provided a tight cushion for his massive member. She continued to cry silently as they had their way with her, rocking with every thrust as her supple body jiggled. Her kittens, sensing all the activity, woke up and began rumbling around in her belly. Her slick stomach was a fury of kicks and wiggles from her unborn passengers. Altus smiled and huffed as he continued thrusting, squeezing her nipple again and causing a squirt of hot milk. 
“Fuck… Torus, I’m gonna cum!” Altus pleaded as both the boys made a final thrust, filling her with their hot cum. She desperately swallowed repeatedly to keep from choking on Torus’ enormous load, and her pussy squirted and leaked Altus’ virile gift as she herself came like hell, her belly a flurry of activity as her kittens demanded to know what was happening to their mommy. Nostrils flaring, Altus pulled out slowly, cock still hard. His fat flare popped out of her tight hole, a flood of cum in its wake as if she were a well stuffed pastry. Torus pulled out of her mouth, leaving a healthy drip of cum from her muzzle just the same. She gasped for air and panted, sobbing full force,
“Please… fuck… please just let me go!”

But both boys just smiled. Torus petted her gently and sat her back up, rubbing her stomach gently and kissing her cheek as she growled between sobs, giving him a deadly side eye. 

“I think we’ve got one last thing we want to use you for~ Your breasts are just so soft and so beautiful… It would be a shame to leave them untouched.” Torus exclaimed with a confident look.

“Don’t you dare!” She screamed, powerless to stop the boys as they both rose to their feet, positioning their still hard dicks by her supple nipples. Both boys rubbed their flat equine tips on the supple nipples, fingering their urethras with them gently. With a sly smile, Torus slammed his cock into her nipple, plunging it into her boob hole and causing a squirt of milk around his cum covered member. Following his brother’s lead, Altus did the same, causing Ìzúmi to gasp as she blushed and came a little in response. She growled as they gently fucked her nipples, filling her breasts up with their horny juices. Her chest jiggled between their out of sync pounding, each boy huffing and puffing happily as they felt her soft womanly curves hugging their rods. Their dicks and crotches grew covered in milk as they assaulted her boobs, until they were completely soaked in her sweet nectar. After a while of them gently fucking, both boys finally came again, covering her chest and belly in hot, sticky zebra sperm as they both pulled out and held their dicks in their hands, painting her gleefully. 
“Fuck, I think that’s perfect! I mean… just look at you girly~ Have you ever felt more womanly?” Torus crooned at her patronizingly, motioning to her cum covered body, dripping sperm from half her holes.

“Pft! Fuck you both! I’ll find both of you some day, and I’ll make you fucking regret this!” Ìzúmi spat at them both between sobs. Both boys simply chuckled in response. Altus made his way to her pack, rooting through it before picking up a bark-bound tome.

“Oh? I wonder what this could be… looks like I’ve found just the spell I want for this, mage? Lotta good your magic did for you here~” He teased, flipping the pages before smiling with a toothy grin, eye growing wide like a madman. 

“Let’s see… does it go like this?” He said haphazardly before pointing to her and clumsily uttering the words of power on his desired page. Recognizing the novice spell instantly, she screamed,

“NO, WAIT!” Before her vision grew dark, and the world fell silent. She knew that spell like the back of her hand. It was the first one she ever learned: Sleep. For just a moment, she wasn’t sure if she was dead. Then, the sun rose, and she felt the cold ground beneath her.

Her eyes opened, and she suddenly stood, realizing she was unbound. Her eyes darted around looking for any sign of the devils, finding it certainly wasn’t a dream when she looked down to her crusted fur and sore body. She darted to her pack, rooting furiously to find her tome, but to no avail.

“FUCK!” She screamed, stomping on the ground, causing her kittens to stir again as she rested a hand on her belly to calm them.
Suddenly, though, she noticed a piece of parchment folded beneath a rock next to her. She picked it up, and furiously unfolded it. Scanning it, she read,

Told you we wouldn’t harm your lovely little kittens! They were wonderful audience members last night. Safe travels, and don’t let your guard down next time. Hopefully we’ll meet again, hot stuff~ <3 

· Love, Torus and Altus
