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Judy was a little sore the morning after, but gods, was it a good kind of sore. The minotaur seemed to be stroking her neck, and she opened her eyes slowly. His head turned, to fix her with one of his dark eyes.
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“That was the best night of sleep I’ve had in years,” Judy said with a smile. “I told you you wouldn’t hurt me.”
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“You are sure you are unhurt?”
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“Very sure,” Judy said. “My legs feel a bit weak, but...”
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She sat up, yawning. In truth she was a bit sore, but it was a good kind of sore. The kind that made her glad she had the day off.
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That musk that clung to him might have disgusted another woman, but her...it made her feel safe. She stuck around to watch the minotaur dress, and said he was welcome to return anytime he wished.
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“That is the way inns work, generally,” he said, turning and lowering his snout to press his nose against her forehead, “But if I receive this kind of welcome every time...I can guarantee that I’ll be back.”

The minotaur’s next visit ended up being some weeks later, long after the pleasurable bruises had faded. Everyone who worked at the inn seemed to know she’d fucked him, not that any of the women judged her for it. Some of them who’d previously called him a primal brute said they were a bit jealous of her luck. 

––––––––
[image: ]


It was one of them, in fact, to let her know that he was back in town. 
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“Locked in a barn,” they said, “He asked for you, specifically.”
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“What did they lock him up for?” Judy asked, “He’s not a beast even if he looks like one.”

––––––––
[image: ]


“He asked them to do it. He’s...uh, he’s in rut, he said.”
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“In rut?” Judy’s eyes widened. “I didn’t know he could do that. I mean...that minotaurs would...”
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“He says he’d normally get an orc woman, or a dwarf for this, they’re supposed to be tougher and all that. But there’s none here willing to do the job. He can handle it alone but he wanted to ask if you were...open.”
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“I’m open, but you’ll have to explain to the owner why I’m not serving drinks.” Judy was positively buzzing with excitement now. Another night in those strong arms? Another night spent getting pinned and rutted at like it was all she lived for?
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Oh, yes.
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She left the tavern and followed the directions the other barmaid had given her. The barn was otherwise empty, on the edge of town and ‘manned,’ so to speak, by a man who worked at the stable next to it.
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“Is he in there?” Judy asked. “The minotaur. He hasn’t got out, has he?”
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“No, but you’d better get in before he does. He sounds like he’s about to
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