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Dear Husband: On my travels | found this beautiful farm. They said that they offered a unique experience. | always loved
horses, but these people claim, that | can try being one for as long as | want. | drank that weird cocktail they gave me in
order to find out.



Dear Husband: After only 2 days, there have been already so many exciting changes! My ears went further up and look like
that of horses. | also began growing a tail. The farmers told me that it would soon be more comfortable to be naked whilst
walking around. | think they are right, but couldn’t bring it over me yet.
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Dear Husband: By the end of week 2, my hands are gone too! | thought | would miss grabbing things, but | pretty much live

like a horse now. You wouldn’t believe how fast | can run now!



Dear Husband: You will not believe it, but this foal apparently thought | might be his mommy. The farmers said, that’s most

likely because | start smelling like a horse. They assure me, that the transformation is entirely reversible as long as | don’t
get pregnant.
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Dear Husband: It’s the beginning of week 3 and | can’t believe it. | am definately starting to grow a snout. | know how much
you love my face and | do too, but this is a experience | really want to make. Also it will make grazing sooo much easier!







Dear Husband: We have to talk about something... The farmers have informed my that my “downstairs”-Parts, look fully
like that of a mare. Whenever | am around the stallions, they grow hard and start to behave wild. Honey, | hate to admit it...
but it really turns me on to see them like that... | don’t know what to do...



Dear Husband: | have an admission to make... at first, | just liked the idea of taunting the stallion Thunder. But one day my
instincts took over and | climbed into his paddock. | could have fought back as he mounted me, only | didn’t. Carrying the
weight of a stallion felt incredible. Having him inside me even better... | am sorry honey, but | don’t think I’ll return.
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Dear Husband: | never thought sométhing like this was possible. | have fallen in love with Thunder. | requested to from now
on be considered as his broodmare... Having him inside me with the full intend of breeding me, is driving me crazy. It’s
week 6 and we have done it countless times by now. The farmers said that there’s no way, that | am not already pregnant...
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Dear Husband: I still love you, but we have to face the truth. | am a horse now. Nothing more. The veterenarian confirmed a
successful impregnation. Any attempts now to turn me back would be futile. | miss you sometimes, but | need to focus on
my new family. My foal and my new partner.
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Dear Husband: The birth was successfull. | can’t believe it, but | am now a mother! The farmer has told me that with giving

birth, the foal and | are now officially his property.
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Dear Mr. Smith: | am the caretaker and owner of your former wife. If | remember correctly, it’s been 6 months since | last
updated you. We weren’t sure how your ex-wife would react when we put her into the same paddock as her son. It turned
out, that she wanted him even more, than vice versa. She immediately offered herself to him and it took some convincing
from her, before he actually mounted her. They are mating daily now and | won’t take long before successful impregnation.



Dear;Husband:(Onimy,travelsil,foundithisibeautifulfarm:iThey/said that,they/offeredialuniquelexperience:l{alwaysiloved|horses,but these
people/claimjthatilicanitry; b’e’i\n‘g“on‘e for;as|longiasjliwant)Idrank;that\weird cocktail they/gave melin{order, to/find/out”
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Dear/Husband: Afteronly dﬂnﬁhmﬂzmﬁeaneamw@mmﬂ&a@k that/ofjhorses:|I
d@@@(ﬁmmﬁmﬁmﬂdﬂmmm@m@ whilstwalkingfaround-ijthinkitheyare
ght,buticouldnit|bring|itlover,me)ye
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Dear;Husband:/One\week{has/gone by\You\will\not/believe it, butthose feet/are/minelAlthough feetmight/notlbe the right,termi|My,toes are
completely/goneiililie injthe'suniand|eat/grass;thelentire day:llhavelneverfelt'sojfree:



Dear/Husband:\Week:2/has/only/just'startediand|l{can|not,walk{on|two]legs:anymore!|lt’s hard gettinguseditoiwalking/on(all!fours; but|l|likelit!
It!sifuniWhat/do)youthinkiabout;your;sexy/horse ,wife?
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Dear. Husband: By theend of,week:2;my/hands are/gone;too! lthoughtiliwould|missjgrabbingithings; but|l|pretty/much|live|like'alhorse/now:
\You|wouldn:t believe/how,fast!lican|runinow!
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Dear,Husband:}You|willlnot/believelit; but this foallapparently,thought/limightibe hismommyThe farmers said,that’simostilikely/because|l
start'smellinglikelalhorseljThey/assure/me;that the transformationlisientirely/reversibleias|longfasildon:t/get pregnant!
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and|ildo/too}|but this|isalexperience I reallywant tojmakeyAlsolit willl make grazing/sooo muchleasier!
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Dear/Husband:/End (of,week:3}Dojyoulstillirecognize/me?lithinkil/lookifantastic Withlevery/single/day; lfeel/morellike/ajreal'horseit’s allittle
\bitweirditolhave farmersiclean[upiafter;me;butillamla'horse/now, so,fuckit’



Dear Husband;We|have to talk about something IThe farmers havelinformed]my thatimy downstairs 2P arts] (oK fullyjlike thatlor almare}
Whenever/llam around|the'stallions; they/grow|hard{and/start to|behave wild'|Honey; I hate to;admitlit' butlitireally,turnsjme ontosee them!

llke4that—... I[don’tlknow,what;to/do::.
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Dear;Husband:|llhaveianiadmissionito/make:.jat first,|l just liked|thelidealofitaunting the!stallionjThunder:But/onelday,myjinstinctsitook{over:
and|lclimbed into]hispaddockl could have fought\backiasihemounted me,only/l{didnit Carrying the\weight of;a'stallion|feltlincredible
aving|him|inside/mejeven|better:../llamsorry/honey;butilidon;t think{lLlireturn:







muammmmmmumamE@mmmmm
impregnation;Any attemptsinow,toturnimelbackiwould|be futileimissyou'sometimes, butllineed|toifocusion|my,new,family My foal’andmy;
new/partner.)




Dear;Husband:{l know,that:my,intelligence hasstartedito/decline’|ljtalked|to;the farmer,so;that he\would|inform)youlaboutiany,
upcoming(changesion)my;behalfMy/pregnancy;isigoingiwell:jllamjgoingito/give birthitoja'boy/soon:Or;should|l{rather;say;a'stallion?,



DearHusband:iThe birth\was successfulljlican;t'believelit, but/lllam|now;aimother!iThe farmer/has told me that with/giving|birth;the foal'
MUmmwmumummmmmmmmum
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iThunder;passedfaway,last friday,thelonly/suitable'stallionlonjour,farmlis now/her/son|Blitz: Helissoonlold[enoughito)mate:;We will

further/update)youlonlany/specialloccasions:




DearMrismithy|lam|the caretakerand ownerofyour formerwite)If | remember,correctly jit’s been(6months since|llastlupdated
wanted himleven more; than vice versal She immediately offered herself.tolhimand it took'some convincing from|her)before he
actually mounted|heriThey,are mating daily/now/and|it won't take|long before successfulimpregnation:




