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The sun was just beginning to crest over the rolling hills of the ranch, casting a warm golden glow over the dew-kissed grass. The air was filled with the sweet scent of fresh hay and the distant whinnies of horses eager for their morning feed. Sarah, a young woman with sun-kissed skin and hair the color of wheat, leaned against the stable fence, her breath still ragged from the intense encounter with Champion, the stallion.

The stable was a rustic, weathered building, its wooden planks worn smooth by years of use. The smell of leather and horse mingled with the crisp morning air, creating a heady mix that was uniquely comforting. The horses stirred in their stalls, their powerful bodies shifting as they awaited their breakfast.

Sarah's body was still flushed, her heart pounding from the illicit thrill of what had just transpired. She could feel the warm, sticky remnants of Champion's release trickling down her thighs, a testament to their forbidden tryst. Her belly felt full, her body sated in a way that was both exhilarating and slightly terrifying.

As she leaned against the fence, trying to catch her breath, she heard the familiar sound of footsteps approaching. She looked up to see her Daddy, a tall, rugged man with a stern gaze and a body honed by years of hard work on the ranch. His eyes met hers, and she could see the hunger in them, a desire that matched her own.

He knelt down in front of her, his hands gently parting her thighs to examine her swollen pussy. The sight of the horse's cum dripping from her sent a shiver of excitement through him, and he couldn't help but slip two fingers inside her, eliciting a gasp from deep within her.

Sarah moaned, her body arching against his touch as he began to finger fuck her, spreading her wide open. She begged for more, her voice a desperate whisper as she clung to him, her nails digging into his shoulders.

Sarah felt the horse cum over and over as he filled her up inside. His load felt enormous, and her belly expanded even more this time around. She pushed against Champion with the palm of her hand as she pressed down on her stomach.

Champion pulled himself out of her and returned to his stall.

Cum spilled down from her pussy over her thighs, legs and down her boots.

Sarah leaned herself over the stable fence. The warm white cream covered everything in between her legs. She could hardly stand.

Daddy came over and knelt down to examine her swollen pussy. He could see the horse cum running out and dribbling down to the ground.

He slipped two fingers in between her ass cheeks and ran them up and down her pussy, spreading the hole wide open. He slipped both fingers inside.

Sarah gasped, moaning and begging her Daddy for more as he finger fucked her.

Champion pulled his horse cock out, walked over to the hay, turned, and went to sleep.

With Champion finally done, Daddy looked back at his daughter with eyes glowing. His hardon pressed up against his jeans.

Sarah smiled as she stared at the bulge in front of her.

Daddy looked down at his swollen shaft, and then looked up at his daughter with a wink, motioning his head towards the house.

The warm spring air kissed their naked bodies as they walked to the house.

It was time for Daddy to relieve some of his pressure.

Daddy reached down and grabbed hold of his cock as he and his daughter walked down the path.

Sarah ran her hand gently across his shoulders as she bent over and gave him a soft kiss on the forehead, while his fingers gripped her asscheeks tight.

The smell of freshly cut grass and the feel of cool breeze in the air turned both of them on more than ever before.

This was their most public fucking yet.

Not only were they out in the open, but it was morning too. The entire ranch was just waking up.

They would not have time to make it back to the house.

With all the horses taken care of, they both had a few hours to take care of themselves.

Daddy spread his daughter wide open as he pressed her hard against the old barn door.

Sarah had her skirt flipped up, panties around her ankles as she begged her Daddy for more.

She could hardly wait for her orgasm.

Sarah felt herself start to come as Daddy pounded away at her pussy, his cock pushing deep and hitting every nerve in her body. He was relentless as he fucked.

Sarah wrapped her legs tightly around his back.

Sarah wanted to cry out, but she couldn't. Instead, she had to muffle her orgasm by biting down on his shoulder. Her fingernails dug into her daddy's skin.

His thrusts became quicker. Harder.

With that, she felt her cervix expand as Champion pressed his head to her belly. A few quick hard jerks and Champion shot his load. It felt like fire erupting inside.

Daddy was still fucking away at her when he felt her body tighten up. It was then he felt her begin to orgasm.

"Jesus Christ... you are really enjoying this aren't you?"

Sarah whimpered and shook as another wave came on.

Daddy felt the horse jerk one last time and finally stop. He knew he had came inside his daughter. Champion's knot shrunk enough where he was able to pull out of Sarah. She stood up against the fence and began to squirt the horse cum onto the floor.

Her pussy dripped as Champion walked back to his stall.

Sarah giggled and leaned her head on the wooded post, "You know Dad, I actually enjoyed that."

"Well great, because you are almost done for the evening. Get dressed. We need to feed the horses. They won't get anything if we keep fucking around like this!"

Sarah laughed, "Yes sir! Whatever you say Daddy!"

He gave her a hard pat on the ass and walked towards the house. "Come along girlie, get some pants on and lets go."

Sarah hurried to catch up to her Daddy as they both walked across the field. It felt nice having her Daddy touch her that way. She didn't ever want to forget that moment. It was one of the most pleasurable and beautiful experiences she had ever had with him. As much as she loved getting the horse off, she had to admit she would prefer her Daddy fuck her. However, she knew she would never be able to tell her Daddy this. She kept her thoughts to herself. She couldn't risk jeopardizing the race in the morning.

Champion pumped away inside her for what seemed like forever. Sarah felt herself start to shake a bit, and Champion started to slow his thrusting. His cock was knotted so deep in her pussy, it felt like she could feel it in her belly. Her eyes began to blur as pleasure took over. Her nipples poked out as Sarah closed her eyes in ecstasy. She came hard... almost too hard. She felt her pussy start to squirt uncontrollably around the horse. Her Daddy grabbed a towel from near the fence and wiped her pussy clean before the horse pulled his huge cock from her.

"Damn... That was so good!"

Sarah stood on trembling legs and leaned against the horse for support. She wasn't sure she could handle anymore fucking after that.

"How many more do we have to take care of?"

Daddy laughed, "Don't think you can do it?"

"I don't know... I'm pretty tired Dad."

He looked back and forth between Sarah and the rest of the horses, "You're right, you're almost done anyways."

Sarah sighed in relief, "Well, what now?"

Daddy grabbed Sarah's hand and pulled her close to him, "Just hold still. The last horse needs to finish in your mouth."

Her jaw dropped, "What? Daddy... really? You want me to put this horse in my mouth? What about my pussy?"

"No honey," he whispered into her ear, "I'll do that when I'm done with you. We've got to get all of this horse cum out of there somehow."

Sarah swallowed hard, "Yes daddy..."

The horse kept fucking the young jockey, ramming his dick into her tight body. The girl closed her eyes and squeezed her knees together. It didn't take long for the stallion to reach his climax, and as soon as he did Sarah let out a scream. He exploded in her pussy, giving her even more of his seed than the first time.

He stayed locked in her for over a minute. When he finally pulled out he shot cum all over her back and ass cheeks. Sarah looked up at her Daddy, a smile creeping over her lips as the last load of cum dripped from her pussy onto the ground.

"That felt so amazing!"

Daddy smiled, "Well, looks like we got two, and there's a few left. You sure you can handle that?"

"Yes. Definitely. I need this." Sarah ran her fingers up to her nipples and massaged her breasts as she spoke.

The other horses seemed to take notice, their cocks hardening in response.

Daddy patted Champion's rump and directed him to his side of the barn.

"Alright hun, looks like the horse will do whatever it takes to get some release. I'll make sure I'm out here after sunrise tomorrow, that way I can make sure he mounts you before the race."

Sarah slid her arms around Champion as he kept thrusting himself into her pussy, "Thank you for doing this Daddy. I appreciate it and I know tomorrow will be a great day."

As the two of them embraced, they felt Champion pull from behind. Just as they realized what had happened, the knot was released, releasing gallons of horse cum.

"Oh daddy!" Sarah moaned, "I'm cumming again. Jesus..."

His daughter was covered in hot, milky horse semen. There wasn't anywhere else he wanted to be at that moment. He didn't have to work to help support the family, and he got to spend time with his favorite girl.

Champion was beginning to slow his thrusts. His cock was starting to lose its hardness. Sarah could feel as each of the veins went flaccid within her vagina. His shaft pulled out slightly and pushed out a bit more warm cum. The entire thing began to slip out of her pussy.

Sarah looked back and smiled, "What are you going to do now Dad? Leave?"

"Of course not. There's still seven more horses to get off!"

Her stomach ached, "All of them?"

"Absolutely."

The horses' balls swelled once again after being inside her and releasing a load. It took about 30 minutes for their cocks to get fully hard again, but when they were ready, Sarah took on 13 different horses.

"Did I do a good job Dad? Think this will help me tomorrow?"

Her Daddy nodded, "Yes! Absolutely. You've helped your riding career immensely. Just remember... don't tell anybody what happened tonight. No one has to know."

Sarah wrapped her arm around her Daddy's shoulder as they left the stable, "My lips are sealed..."

The sun broke the horizon. Orange streaks covered the sky. The wind brushed over the trees gently, and a cool breeze swept across Sarah's skin. She was sitting outside on the back porch waiting for her Daddy to arrive with Champion. It was only about thirty minutes until the race, and she knew Champion could handle it. Her pussy throbbed in memory of the events that transpired the night before.

Daddy pulled up at 6:45 AM with the horse trailer. It was a nice trailer too, black and shiny, with Champs name printed on both sides.

"Are you ready hun?" Daddy said as he jumped out of the driver's side door. "We need to get him ready. I'm hoping this will help your chances on winning this thing."

Sarah nodded and walked around the trailer to meet Champion. The horse stepped down carefully onto the gravel. Daddy walked to the back and opened the trailer, which released Champion into the backyard. He was already dressed in the jockey's uniform and just needed to mount his horse.

Sarah kissed his soft nose, "Thanks for last night, boy. You were awesome."

He shook his mane and whinnied in response.

"Are you ready Dad?" She asked as she walked to the gate to release Champion.

Daddy shook his head and laughed. "Not yet! We've got to wait for the other Jockeys. They're all coming here soon."

"All the riders are coming here? Why?

"Because," Daddy smiled, "You're going to let each of the horses from the race yesterday have fun with you before we go to the race track."

Sarah could feel her eyes open wide. "All of them?"

Daddy nodded, "Absolutely."

The horses' balls swelled after being inside her and releasing a load. It took about 30 minutes for the males to get fully hard again, but when they were ready—Sarah took on all thirteen horses.

"Did I do a good job Daddy? Think this will help me during tomorrow's race?"

Her Daddy nodded, "Yes! Absolutely. You've helped you riding career immensely. Just remember... you can never tell anyone about this!"

Sarah shook her head and laughed, "Of course not."

She knew she made an important decision about her future that night, and no matter what, she would keep the secret. She could only imagine if word got out that she fucked 13 horses. They would kick her off the circuit!

Daddy reached over and kissed his daughter, "Come on. Let's go eat. We'll feed you up, then put you to bed. Got a big day tomorrow!"

Champion knotted inside her one last time. Sarah screamed as her orgasm ripped through her. She would have to start riding the horses for more pleasure... it just felt too good.

"Alright Dad. I can't wait for tomorrow. Thank you for believing in me."

Champion released the cum from his flaccid cock and trotted back to his spot in the stables. His cock glistened in the soft light of the stable.

Sarah looked at her Daddy and sighed, "It's going to be weird riding on this horse now that I know what his dick looks like."

Daddy laughed as he helped his daughter to the stable door, "You'll be alright. He knows your pussy and I am sure it won't affect him."

Sarah could feel the cum starting to drip from her pussy, "Are you going to put panties on me again?"

Daddy grabbed her underwear and slid them over her knees. He pushed the dripping cum deep inside her and smiled as he placed a soft kiss on her pussy lips, "No, you don't need panties for what I'm about to do next."

"Daddy?" Sarah asked as she looked at her Daddy, "What's wrong?"

His mouth began sucking and licking her clit and pussy as Sarah moaned with pleasure.

"Fuck Daddy! What are you doing to me?!" She screamed as she started to squirt into his mouth.

After what seemed like an hour, her Daddy stopped eating her pussy and pulled the horse from out of her. Sarah collapsed to the ground, exhausted and confused.

"Why did you make me cum again Daddy? You know how sensitive my pussy gets?"

Daddy smiled at her as he kissed her lips, "This is going to be a fun summer, don't you think?"

Sarah looked into her Daddy's eyes, "I hope so. It feels really good when a horse fucks me, even better than you can."

Sarah grabbed her Daddy's head and kissed him passionately. He was hard and could not stop himself.

"What is that Daddy? Is your cock hard in your pants?"

She unbuttoned his pants and slid his jeans off, along with his briefs. Her hand caressed his entire body. She wrapped her hand around her Daddy's cock and moved it back and forth until he moaned. Sarah knelt down and placed her tongue on her Daddy's head and began to flick back and forth. As her Daddy moaned, she slipped his entire cock into her mouth until she gagged. His cock expanded inside her mouth and down her throat. Sarah pushed him out just in time, before he released.

"Jesus Daddy. I didn't know you were going to cum!"

Daddy sighed as he laid on the ground, "I am sorry."

Sarah stroked him back to attention and then slipped him deep inside her pussy.

Daddy grabbed her waist, "No Daddy! Not right now! I don't think I can handle anymore cumming today!"

Daddy flipped her over. He spread his daughters legs apart and thrust his cock deep inside her. Sarah squirmed against him.

"Daddy please! Fuck me."

Daddy leaned down and licked her nipple through her shirt.

Sarah's breathing increased. "Don't Daddy! Please."

Daddy stopped when he realized what he was doing. He pulled himself from off of his daughter.

She sat there motionless. Her panties were on the floor, but she slid them up.

"It's time to milk Champion," Daddy announced. "Go ahead and start jacking him off."

Sarah wrapped her fingers around his knot, slowly rubbing back and forth as the horse began to move his hips. His cock twitched inside of her, ready for release.

"Alright, when it comes it's going to be thick and heavy. Get ready!"

Her fingers rubbed the knot faster until they cramped up. The horse let out a groan as he pumped his cum into his sheath. A hot milky substance began to dribble onto her fingers, covering them. As soon as the knot popped out of Sarah, she felt a river of horse cum rush through her.

"Holy shit dad. You never said the cum would feel so warm and thick!"

Champion stepped away and walked back to his corner. Daddy walked over to his daughter and looked down at her pussy, "Damn that horse sure came a lot."

Sarah stood on her tippy-toes.

"This stuff feels like jello," Sarah exclaimed as she wiggled her ass.

Cum dripped from between her cunt lips as daddy slid his cock over her.

Sarah felt the head of her Daddy's dick begin to enter her pussy, "What do you think you're doing?" She questioned as she raised her head and attempted to look backwards over her shoulder.

"I'm just sliding my penis up against yours. I'm not actually going to get you off. Okay?"

Sarah shrugged, "Okay."

Champion began to pull out, his cock slipping out of his sheath. Sarah could see her Daddy's dick, hard and full, pressed up against hers.

Champion moved in and out of her pussy, each time coming down to fill her entire being. She could feel as he touched her cervix. Just slightly bumping the opening to her womb.

Her Daddy stepped up in front of her.

"I'm going to do a different kind of milking with this horse. You ready?"

Sarah moaned. She knew her dad meant he wanted her to jack off his dick while fucking the horse. She had already decided that she would do anything to make his dreams of jockeying come true. Her mind drifted away for a minute as the horse filled her completely. Just before she realized what was happening, Daddy stuck his cock inside her mouth.

She looked up at him and giggled.

His face showed that he was enjoying it, but she was worried it was wrong. Daddy was right when he said she should enjoy it. Sarah started licking circles around his cock with her tongue, pulling the head all the way to the back of her throat.

"Doing great honey..."

Her Daddy's cock slid out of her mouth with a pop. Saliva dripped off him to her breasts as the horse pounded inside of her. Daddy's breathing increased. She could hear it change from heavy to hard panting.

"Gonna cum.." Daddy hissed as the first spurt of cum hit Sarah on the lips.

Cum shot into her mouth, covering her lips and running down her chest. Her pussy felt like it was going to burst. The horse fucked harder and faster. She could feel herself on the brink of another orgasm.

"Jesus.. this is fucking hot." Daddy mumbled as his second wave of cum covered Sarah's face with thick milky ropes of cum.

The horse released it's grip on her pussy and pulled itself free, letting cum drool from her hole to the floor.

Daddy stood there panting, cock in hand, jacking it back to life for one more round with his daughter's cum-covered face.

Her fingers slid around her clit just as Daddy began to pump his cock into her mouth. Sarah was lost in ecstasy. This time she was sure of herself with the horses. The more the horses filled her full of their semen, the more she wanted from them. Her insides craved more horse. The only thing that made her hesitate was how they might feel when they saw her at the races. After all, who gets off on fucking horses?

Daddy grunted as the first blast of cum hit his daughters throat.

"Drink me all down," he groaned as Sarah drank gulp after gulp of her fathers hot salty load.

Finally the pressure subsided. He sighed as Sarah sat back and licked his cock.

"So do you still think this is a weird kink?" Daddy asked.

Sarah shrugged. "It's still weird... but I liked it."

"So you'll fuck the other horses now?"

Sarah looked at the stallions and nodded. "Yeah."

Daddy took his phone out and began texting a message.

"Good... because I just ordered 7 more horses..."

A few days later, the storm had finally passed. They would not get a refund for the horses that arrived late. However, that didn't really matter since she got off on fucking the horses anyway. As of right now, her pussy could handle any horse. In fact, Sarah could already feel herself craving another horse-fucking.

"Come on Sarah, we are going to be late."

Daddy grabbed their bags and set them by the door. He called the taxi service in town. Their race was over an hour away.

Sarah came into the house. Her hair looked a mess, and her shirt had hay all over it.

"Sorry Dad, one of the stallions has been a bit ornery, so I have been giving him a lot of attention." She said.

"I thought you said they were all trained? What kind of ornery are we talking about?"

"Yeah... Bullseye can be difficult when it comes to releasing, that's why I've been spending a lot of time with him. We are close now, very close, I think he's warming up to me."

"You aren't supposed to be petting them!" Daddy exclaimed as he dropped his fork into his lap. "Horses are not toys."

"Well yeah I know Dad... I'm not trying to fuck a horse that doesn't want to fuck... I am trying to get one to want to fuck because I don't know if you noticed the fucking horse cock, but mine certainly isn't big enough..." Sarah pointed at her groin.

"You should have called me sooner then Sarah, instead of wasting time trying to make the horse want to fuck you, you should have called me! I would have gotten a couple female horses like always, you could have fucked them yourself!"

"Yeah well I figured the horses already knew they were here and they're always ready to fuck... I thought surely there must be a horse out there who would love to shove their cock inside me! You know?"

Sarah stood there rubbing Bullseye's large balls. Bullseye neighed gently as Sarah pet his testicles and continued to whisper sweet nothing into his ear.

Dad just looked at her and sighed, "Come on Sarah, help me unload the truck... then you can have fun with the horses. I swear it."

Sarah stopped petting Bullseye, grabbed another bag of food and went inside the house with her Daddy.

That afternoon they unloaded and unpacked all the boxes and put all the new purchases away. As soon as they finished, Daddy left. Sarah could tell that he was a little upset and she knew she would have to talk to him about her being intimate with the horses later.

Sarah walked to the barn and entered one of the stalls to say hi to her favorite horse; Stallion. She smiled at him as she pet him, knowing that it had been days since she last had been mounted by the powerful steed.

She stroked the long thick length of Stallion.

Sarah smiled. Stallion's cock throbbed in her hand, and pre cum began to ooze out of the tip. Her mouth watered with the idea of what that meant. She knew how good Stallion tasted and couldn't resist sliding the hard length into her mouth.

"Mmmm..." She moaned as the sweet cream slid down her throat.

A loud noise caught her attention just as she started sucking Stallion's cock and he neighed softly. It was as if he knew the sound and was preparing her for it.

Suddenly the room burst open and in came a dozen men wearing black shirts and matching black masks.

Sarah tried to scream, but she had no voice. She reached for something- anything she could use to help her escape but there wasn't enough time.

One of the men quickly covered Sarah's mouth with a cloth and seconds later, she was unconscious. The entire process was done within two minutes.

"Take the daughter" one of the men said before they left. "She'll be a valuable hostage."

The man pulled out a needle and stuck it into Stallion's jugular vein. Within a few seconds, Stallion was unconscious as well.

"Leave the girl!" the second man ordered. "It's the horse we want."

"Fuck off! You think I didn't see that tattoo under her right breast? She's fucking prime breeding stock. What do you think happens to those that we steal? Besides, the boss will give me an even bigger reward if I bring in two for the price of one."

Before the other man could protest, the first man grabbed Sarah and placed her on Stallion's back and jumped on behind her. He rode off.

"That stupid asshole," the second man cursed as he ran to the van and got in.

The first man rode hard. He didn't want the second guy to catch him. It wasn't long before they came upon the barn on the far end of his neighbor's property. It was where he kept his special horses. He strolled into the barn with Sarah wrapped up tight to him.

When Sarah woke up, she realized that she was bound and gagged. As her vision cleared, she noticed an older gentleman sitting across the room from her. The man was bald, and sported a neatly trimmed mustache. He was dressed to the nines in a suit with tie and suspenders. He smiled as he rose to his feet and stepped toward her.

"Do not worry little one. You're perfectly safe. My name is Jeb and I am here to take care of you."

Sarah stared at the man as her Daddy's voice echoed through her mind. She knew better than to trust a stranger, and as her mind began to clear she realized that she was alone and afraid. A tear crept from the corner of her eye and rolled slowly down her cheek.

Jeb knelt before Sarah and gently wiped her tear away.

"You have nothing to be afraid of pretty pony," Jeb cooed as he untied Sarah and removed her gag, "you belong to me now."

"Who are you and what am I doing here?" Sarah asked fearfully.

"I'll explain everything in time little one," Jeb soothed, "let me put you at ease first."

Jeb lifted Sarah to her feet and placed his hand lightly upon the side of her face. Her lips parted and his fingers slid inside. As his thumb rubbed back and forth across her soft bottom lip, her tongue slid around his fingers. The girl's eyes closed and Jeb watched her body relax into a calm bliss.

With his free hand, the older man pulled away the blanket covering the bed. Sarah's eyes opened as he picked her up and carried her to the bed. His hands reached under her dress and pushed it over her head. As she lay there staring dreamily at the ceiling, Jeb slid off the rest of her clothes. Once he finished, the older man laid beside the young blonde.

"Why am I here?" Sarah whispered through her fog, "Did my dad send me here to see you?"

Jeb shook his head. He turned to look at the girl as a tear slipped down her cheek. Reaching his finger to her cheek, he wiped the moisture from her soft skin. "Yes, but for other reasons than you realize. My beautiful mare, please allow me to help you understand..."

Sarah gasped as she stared in shock. Jeb stroked the young girl's cheek to reassure her. "Hear me out first." The man began. "We will never lie to each other, ever. So I am not going to pretend that the situation you are in is acceptable for your age, but I can promise you this..."

A lump caught in the girl's throat. She knew better than to believe any promise any grown-up could make. But... her Daddy sent her to Jeb. She knew deep down that he must have good reason, she just wasn't certain what they were yet.

"The world outside of our home is a different place, you see. For as long as I've known your Daddy he's had this place and has run it his way. The laws out there don't matter here. I'm a good man and so is he. Your daddy believes you're old enough to know about things now. As soon as I met you, I saw you for the gorgeous mare you are and I intend to give you the kind of love you deserve."

For a moment Jeb saw doubt in the girl's eyes.

The words she'd heard since puberty came back to haunt her. Men only wanted one thing from her... she didn't care about them and wasn't supposed to trust any of them. But Jeb wasn't like all those other men, he made her feel special. She knew the man was right, whatever was happening to her had never happened before, but she hadn't done anything to stop it either. The strange, confusing, new feelings he inspired within her made her yearn for his attention and affection. And he did seem like such a good man, and so different from others. Could she possibly be willing to accept it? To live here in this place away from society and rules? Could she really be so wild? Sarah couldn't imagine ever being the same person she used to be. This man was changing her for the better! It felt as if something was taking her over, as if a part of her was becoming awake at last and was eager to come alive.

Jeb sat next to his young prize and kissed her on the lips softly before saying, "Sweetheart, when a girl has an orgasm it changes her." Sarah watched his mouth as he spoke, still dizzy, wondering how soft his lips were, wanting them back on her own again. "The way a woman's body responds to that kind of physical pleasure, makes it hard for her to think clearly, or control her actions... She becomes a lot more free, a lot more open-minded and curious. A lot more honest and loving with others."

Her mind drifted off as she thought of those words and the possible implications of what she might be experiencing in her life with a man who could make her feel that good. The possibility of allowing herself to open up even more to Jeb than she already had. Could she take a risk in doing so? Was it worth it? Could she love this man like a girlfriend should?

Her breath quickened and she bit her lip before asking, "So... if I let you do that to me again... What else will change?"

Jeb looked into her eyes and smiled at her, running his thumb gently across her cheek, "It depends on how far you want to go and how open-minded you are to new experiences..."

He could tell she was considering it, and he didn't want to overwhelm her. Jeb could also tell she was incredibly curious about it from the way her pussy kept dripping. He could see her clit harden and peek out from her lips even more now than it had previously. Jeb figured that if he did anything, it had to be subtle enough to make her believe it was all her idea and not to scare her away, he decided to continue with his strategy of letting her lead, just like before.

"Let's see..." he continued, "the second time I made you cum, your orgasm was a little more intense, you squirted for me, remember? Your body reacted so beautifully! And when I kissed your pretty pink asshole, you let out all kinds of sexy moans."

"I remember!" she replied, staring back at him intensely.

"How did that feel?"

"To be honest, it felt incredible!" she exclaimed before adding, "Doesn't sound like the kind of thing a girlfriend should like though, does it?"

He kissed her, hard, as a way of telling her that it was most definitely the kind of thing a girlfriend should like – and wanted another one.

"What happens when he orgasms, will he squirt like my boyfriend does?"

Jeb took a moment before he answered. He thought of how to put it in a way that his girl would understand, while also wanting her to learn exactly what was about to happen. Jeb then explained the best way he knew how; through a visual demonstration. He got up off the bed, grabbed two apples, and went into the living room where his girl was sitting watching television.

"Hi baby," she said when she noticed him enter the room. "What are you doing with those?"

Jeb didn't answer, but sat down next to her.

She could see he was trying to figure out exactly how to tell her, even though he really shouldn't need to explain it. When he told her to let him do something and experience it, he expected her to follow along without question. Even if the question was about his choice of props for that evening.

She waited patiently while he gathered his thoughts, and after a minute he lifted a small vibrating plug out of the bag, then turned it over in his hand.

"This..."

Jeb moved towards her, and then pressed the smooth, rounded head of the toy to her mouth, pushing gently at her lips. Without hesitation, she opened up for him, running her tongue along its surface. Her eyes drifted closed as she focused on licking every inch of it, just to show she was paying attention.

"This, sweetheart, is going to help stretch out that tight little hole of yours before I shove my big, fat cock in there."

She whimpered, but the noise she made was clearly not a protest. A shudder passed through her and he saw her thighs squeeze together instinctively. "And then? After my hole is ready?"

He pulled the toy away from her mouth, and stepped closer to the bed. Kneeling down between her open legs, he brought the now slick tip of the vibrator to her puckered asshole and circled it lightly, never pressing hard enough to enter her, but leaving no doubt where he planned to use it next.

"Then, you'll beg me to fuck you here."

She nodded eagerly as he slowly slipped it into her ass. The moan that came out of her was pure filth, and he felt himself twitching at the sound of it. As he began to pump the toy slowly in and out of her, she continued to cry out, and the sight of her spread so lewdly in front of him was almost too much to bear. He was rock-hard now, straining against the fabric of his boxers and leaking precum on the front as he rubbed himself slowly and thought of how badly he wanted to sink into her tightness.

"And if I beg nicely?"

Jeb laughed at his sweet girl's boldness. "I would need to be convinced you really mean it," he answered. "For example, maybe you could start by sucking my cock while I fucked you with this..."

Her face went from red to pink and he heard her breath catch when he said it, but she didn't say no. His heart beat fast as he watched her hesitate for a moment before getting to her knees beside the bed and lifting the toy, turning it over and looking at it carefully.

"What if it won't fit?"

He chuckled and brushed a hand through her hair, scratching gently at her scalp. Her eyes fluttered shut at the touch. "We'll get you ready." He took the plug from her and set it aside for a moment, stroking himself lazily.

"But then... I can take that instead? Won't it hurt less?"

Her cheeks were burning and she was avoiding eye contact, obviously embarrassed by what he was suggesting, but not protesting outright.

"You could take my fingers first, if you'd like. I won't put my cock in you, I promise. But getting some practice in with the plug will help a lot."

She bit her lip and he could almost see her debating whether to agree or not. In the end she nodded mutely, eyes fixed on the place where his hand was stroking himself.

"I'll need you to strip off, little one. If we're going to do it, it needs to be done properly, okay?"

She nodded again, blushing prettily, and hurried off to pull off her shorts and panties, leaving the socks. By the time she'd finished and turned back to the bed, he already had the bottle of lube out, sitting there, next to his straining erection, and had pulled his underwear out of the way. She seemed transfixed by the sight of him, and when he picked up the plug and began to pour lube on it, she gasped and flushed even more deeply, but didn't take her eyes away.

When he was done with the plug, he sat it aside for now, and took hold of his cock instead. He stroked himself for a bit, letting his daughter watch the slick slide of foreskin over the head, then stopped. He gestured her towards him.

"C'mere and spread those pretty knees for me."

The blush was spreading down her neck and chest, but she did as he told her to without a word. She was trembling when he touched her, a mix of nerves and arousal that sent heat spiraling up his spine. There was nothing he liked more than working a young girl up to the heights of desire with just words and fingers, especially not one so clearly innocent and sweet as her. It turned him on and made him feel strong in a way he hadn't expected when he'd been told about the job. It was his turn to kneel on the floor in front of the bed this time, and he urged her knees even further apart before lifting them up towards her chest, making her open right up for him.

"That's the spot," he said, as his thumb pressed against her clit, "I need you relaxed for this or it'll hurt. Keep breathing nice and easy for me."

He pushed slowly on the toy at her ass and her hips twisted on instinct, trying to evade the intrusion.

"Just breathe. This is the hard part, the rest comes after."

It took a few minutes for her to get used to him sliding the plug deeper and deeper. Then he started thrusting it in time with the vibrator that he moved in and out of her pussy.

"Ooohhh... God!" she squealed. "That feels really good."

The combined sensation of being filled both ways seemed to have her coming quickly and hard. As he kept thrusting, her thighs began to tremble and the whimpers turned into a scream. Her hands clenched and released the bedspread repeatedly. She arched her back, then threw her head back to lay against his shoulder as he kept pounding into her.

She didn't notice he'd stopped, and it took her a while to realize she wasn't being fucked anymore. She blinked a few times as she realized he was sitting back, watching her closely. He smirked when her eyes opened and met his. "How do you feel?"

"G-Good..." she stammered. "I've never felt like this before."

"Good. We're going to leave these two in you for a while." He stood up and helped her to lie down on the bed again. He tucked the cover around her so that only her head was visible. She still hadn't taken her hand away from between her legs, still keeping both horses' cocks in place. Her fingers were twitching ever so slightly as she lightly massaged her clit, making herself whimper as she felt both beasts throbbing deep inside her pussy, so deep that she swore she could feel them bumping her stomach.

It took a few moments of lying still for her to relax fully. As soon as she did, she began to drift off. Daddy kept his eye on his watch and as it reached midnight, he stood up. He leaned in close and whispered quietly. "Hey honey, just wake up long enough to tell me if you want us to come back in the morning to check on you? We can continue working our way through the stables, and by the time you finish it with the last horse, the first two should be ready to go again. Your mother is already asleep in our bed, but I can sleep in one of the empty stalls."

Sarah rolled over onto her side. She could feel her body begin to tremble and shake as her climax came closer and closer to taking over her body.

Her pussy dripped and oozed as the two knots inside her pulsated and expanded to fill her cunt.

Champion and Bullseye fucked and pounded inside her, as they filled her up to her brim with their hot sticky cum. She could feel it dripping out from her pussy, and sliding down the back of her legs. Her skin began to goose bump at the tickling sensations.

It seemed as if the horses took over, each one knotting inside her for almost 30 minutes each. By the time they were finished with her, she was completely spent.

Sarah had never felt so satisfied, full, and drained as she did just then. The first two horses had taken their cum out of her, and now she waited on the third.

Sarah smiled with accomplishment as her horse trotted off into the field. Her pussy felt full, her vagina pounded by her new stallion. She stood there, just thinking about everything that had happened.

In the middle of her thoughts, Sarah bent over and grabbed a handful of hay. She brought it up between her legs and dabbed away some of the sticky cum. She threw it on the ground and went to get a rag to wipe herself better. As she was walking back to the stable, she realized a few of the horses were getting restless.

It was then that she saw her Daddy with a big grin on his face, and his pants around his ankles. His cock was harder than Sarah ever remembered seeing it before.

Without thinking, Sarah dropped to her knees in front of him. Before her Daddy even had to say it, she was licking and sucking his dick, cleaning the sweet juices from his cock.

They had done this before several times, but not since her mother had left. She was happy they still had a special bond.

Sarah began to moan, almost purring as she slurped up the salty pre-cum, savoring its taste.

Champion finished, and trotted off to his corner.

Daddy took his cum covered cock from his daughters mouth. He walked to one of the nearby stables and put his clothes back on.

Sarah looked over at him, curious as to what her Daddy was doing.

Champion, on the other hand was still standing there with his huge flaccid member, glistening with white fluid.

The young girl could not believe that she had taken the entire thing deep inside of her body, and even more impressive was how big Champion was still after cumming.

She turned around and stroked the horses soft, warm belly. She smiled when he didn't pull away from her. Instead, she petted him some more; making sure to let her hands move all the way down towards his cock.

As she reached the top of his penis, the horse made a noise in the back of his throat. It startled her a bit and she looked quickly back at her Dad. He just nodded once and moved on to help another of the stallions.

"I am sorry Champion... I hope this isn't too bad for you," She said, then lowered her lips to kiss the tip of his huge shaft. She thought she heard a moan when she did, but her Daddy hadn't turned to look.

Champion began to hump in short strokes as the girl's mouth opened wide around him, trying to swallow him whole. She couldn't take all of him into her small mouth, so she sucked down what she could and stroked the rest with one hand. The other rubbed frantically at her clit as the first orgasm started to wash over her. She moaned, sending vibrations up and down his hard length, and the horse let loose a loud bray as hot cum filled her mouth.

The horse kept pumping his cream into her. She gulped down each load as the creamy fluid dripped down her chin, neck, and coated her cleavage. She looked back at her Daddy, wondering if he was watching. It looked like he had taken his dick out of his pants.

Sarah wanted to touch herself, but she couldn't move much under the horse. And besides, the knot wouldn't have allowed her to remove him from her pussy. So she settled for stroking the horse as best she could until he stopped cumming. Finally, he pulled out and trotted away. Her cunt was soaked from the thick creampie that flowed from it, and her daddy's cum shot onto her butt cheeks and legs.

It was going to be a fun night.

The cock inside her grew larger and thicker than before as he knotted for the final time. Her insides were aching with the weight and girth of the pulsing horse dick as it pressed up against her womb, yet it still felt wonderful to be so full of life and passion. She wondered how big he would become when he finally came.

It was nearly 4 AM and they had fucked the other 11 horses as well. She could not believe the stamina her young cunt had. Every one of the beasts had their cocks buried deep in her womb before they finally came. Every inch of her flesh smelled like the thick semen that had filled her, her stomach protruding outward, distending her frame and forcing her to walk awkwardly as if she were several months pregnant.

The last of the horses stood before her.

A grin filled her face as she dropped her pants and pulled off her shirt, baring her naked body to him. He was massive. Thick white fur, a black mane and a cock that extended halfway down his front leg.

"Holy shit... he's really big!" She cooed, eyes fixed upon his thick, throbbing shaft as he swung his head, eyes boring into her own. The rest of the horses seemed to step away from the largest of the animals, as if they sensed a new alpha and a new king in their midst.

With a slow turn, he strode confidently towards her, hooves clomping loudly against the stone floor as he neared her. She didn't dare move as he drew closer and closer, and for a moment she almost wanted to run. It wasn't fear that caused this however, but the anticipation for what was going to happen. His breath puffed hot across her bare skin, eyes seeming to bore right through her before he opened his maw and took a firm bite of her t-shirt, pulling her upright onto her feet as he began to drag her towards the tack room at the far end. She could hear the jingle of bridle and reins in there, and she knew full well what was coming.

Struggling out of her shirt, she quickly moved after him, watching as his ass seemed to tense up with each movement. "Fuck me... you're fucking massive," she whispered under her breath, fingers teasing against the wet folds of her pussy.

As they made it to the tack room, she watched as the massive stallion stopped and turned, looking at her with such intent as she approached him. "I bet you'd love this wouldn't you? All your friends watching as I take you." Teasing fingers curled into her pussy as she continued talking to him, stepping closer and closer until finally he reached out and nudged her with his nose. He was eager, horny.

Bending slightly, she pushed back against his muzzle, guiding him towards the floor. "There we go... now, hold still while I ride you..." She spoke quietly, a soft growl to her words as she climbed up onto his neck, knees digging in hard against the powerful muscle she straddled as she inched her way up his face. Her thighs were tensed as she moved, sliding a leg to either side of his face to give her full access to his mouth and tongue. Fingers hooked down into her own sex, spreading the warm folds out wide as she brought herself up a little more to where he could see the puffy pink of her glistening sex. "Lick me, stud."

The first flick of his tongue had her rocking up off her heels, head falling back as a sharp inhale rushed through her nostrils. Hands fisted in his mane, clutching to keep steady as his big, rough tongue lapped at her hot cunt. Her hips ground down to meet him, rolling to find just the right pressure to get the pleasure she craved, panting softly and whispering encouragement to him with each breath. The slick muscle traced her slit, then prodded inward, teasing over her opening as she arched towards him.

"Don't stop." She hissed the words through clenched teeth, feeling the heat rising within her already. His tongue was amazing - thick, almost rough, and strong. It pressed in past the clench of her muscles, delving into the velvety wetness and probing so deeply it seemed impossible that it wasn't touching her very soul. She rocked back onto it, taking it greedily until her sex began to spasm, then jerked forward again to grind her clit into the flat surface of his muzzle.

Her moans began to build to their natural crescendo, a shrill keening as her body started to tremble with building sensation. Closer and closer, riding the waves of euphoria, clinging desperately to his fur as the pleasure coursed through her.

"Ah-"

A single strangled syllable was all that escaped her as he found her clitoris, flicking the tiny bud mercilessly and bringing her to her peak before she could do anything but squeal. She clutched at his neck and sobbed out her release, legs tightening around him and grinding frantically down against the relentless, wonderful motion of his tongue. She could feel her inner muscles clench almost painfully tight around his cock in response.

Finally, she slumped forward limply in his grasp. The mare nuzzled his neck gently, nipping and licking at the skin. She could hear the soft sounds of pleasure leaving her with each gasping breath, barely able to move yet unable to stop from rolling her hips slowly up into him. She needed him to move now, needed to feel the thick length of him driving deep inside, spreading her wide open until every nerve in her body sang with raw ecstasy.

He was more than eager to oblige, withdrawing his hand and instead moving to grip her shoulder, bracing her with his chest and using his other hand to guide his still rigid shaft into her passage once more. His mouth opened on a hiss as the first inch disappeared into the tight confines of her clenching heat; she groaned deeply as he slid deeper and deeper, stretching her open so wonderfully.

"Fuck."

Her voice trembled as he finally sunk his full length deep inside of her, his sack pressing tight against her entrance while every inch of his cock ground deliciously along her sensitive passage, causing her insides to ripple in pleasure and leaving them both trembling from the sheer sensation. Their heavy breaths intermingled as he paused for a moment to regain control over his lust, the sound of their ragged breathing nearly deafening in the otherwise quiet barn.

A few heartbeats passed before he eventually eased himself out again, slowly drawing his length out with a long, wet schlicking sound and causing a flood of sticky cum to flow freely from her depths only to then slam back into her just as quickly, burying his entire length in one swift motion and making her cry out sharply with ecstasy. It wasn't long at all until he fell into a steady, rapid rhythm, pumping away at her as each thrust rocked her entire body with pleasure. Her knees went weak beneath her but she still managed to hold on somehow, digging her fingernails into the stable fence so hard that she was almost surprised they didn't break under the stress.

With his cock plunging into her depths on nearly every thrust and her clit grinding against the stable fence, it wasn't long before her orgasm rapidly began to build once again, threatening to crash over her at any moment. Her cries grew more frequent and more strained, but it was clear that she could no longer form coherent words. The way her vagina twitched and fluttered around his pistoning shaft suggested that she would surely cum soon, and her Daddy could feel his own orgasm starting to creep up on him as well. She tried to warn him through her cries, but it came out as nothing more than unintelligible babbling. Fortunately, the rhythm of her hips as she shoved herself eagerly back against his crotch got the message across loud and clear, and he knew he had to pull out.

She whined needily when she felt his cock suddenly leave her depths, but before she could register anything else, he grasped her shoulder firmly and flipped her around with a surprising amount of strength for his stature. After a quick look at his massive cock, shiny and glistening from being coated in his own daughter's juices, her eyes rolled back in her head as she realized what was about to happen. Her orgasm rushed straight through her in the same moment that he grabbed her ass tight with both hands, lifting her feet clean off the ground. He aimed his huge cock straight up and plunged it back into her pussy, and then, still holding onto her tightly, bounced her up and down on his lap several times with all his strength, bringing forth an explosion of pleasure like neither of them had ever felt. They both cried out loud as their orgasms crashed over them at exactly the same time and then held on for dear life as they fucked themselves through it together. His daughter came harder than she ever had before, gushing like a river all over his crotch as her legs trembled helplessly on either side of him. He continued pumping into her spasming pussy until he started to become too sensitive and gently put her back down on the ground. As the last bit of cum trickled out of him, he sighed contentedly and laid down on top of the soft hay.

After a few minutes had passed and they had come down from their mutual high, her Daddy helped his daughter stand up. As his still stiff cock slipped from her stretched pussy, she whined in disappointment and then blushed in embarrassment when she saw how much she had coated her Daddy in her own fluids, some of which had even reached his hair.

She took the first of the two towels he offered her and used it to wipe her thighs and pussy dry as well as she could, not even minding the little bit of sting it caused on her already raw pussy lips. She used the other towel to wipe his face and hair dry. After tossing both towels in the laundry bin, she looked at her Daddy uncertainly and bit her lip before blurting out "Do you think it would be okay if I could keep coming to practice with you?"

He laughed and agreed readily. "Yes of course honey. I think you should definitely come along."

"Thanks daddy!" She giggled happily and leaned in to give him a hug. Then she whispered "And next time I ride Champion, I hope you'll let me have your cock too. Both at once. Promise?"

Daddy groaned, "I promise baby." He looked over at the pile of cum still dripping slowly from her pussy, "We better get inside and clean up for dinner."

They gathered the towels and got Sarah somewhat cleaned off and walked towards the house. Halfway there, Sarah asked again how they would finish off the rest of the horses and her Daddy replied with a smile, "I've arranged to rent some ponies to us starting tomorrow morning."

Daddy reached over and touched his daughter's pussy as she shivered and grinned in anticipation.

End
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After about 30 minutes, the program I was watching was starting to lose my attention, and Brutus, as if reading my thoughts, put his paw on the power button. We made eye contact and I knew that if I didn't give in, he wouldn't relent until he'd turned it off himself. I grabbed the remote and pushed the button for him, then smiled and patted him. I stood up to head back to my room and was startled by Brutus, who immediately leapt to the front of the door.

"What is it boy?" I asked. He gave a loud whine, so I opened the door and followed him into the hallway. He went up to my oldest brother's room, and began to scratch at the door. When I came up behind him, he looked back at me as if to say, "You know this is against the rules". I shrugged, and decided it might be an emergency. I knocked on his door. No response. I knocked a few more times before he finally shouted, "What?!"

I poked my head in, and noticed his TV was running, though I could tell he wasn't paying attention to it. He had his laptop propped open on his lap, though the lid was blocking my view of what he was doing. I thought maybe Brutus wanted to be in there with him, but no. That wasn't the problem. The room smelled... musky.

"Are you..." I started, trying to figure out what to say, "you busy?"

He scoffed, "I was kinda."

His computer closed with a snap and I realized what must have happened, "Ew, were you jerking off? Is that why Brutus was-"

My eyes wandered as I asked, landing on something I couldn't quite make sense of. My oldest brother's dog, an English wolfdog hybrid known as Brutus, sat upright with his tongue hanging out beside him. But just in front of his massive paws was an even bigger protrusion, something which was far more than I could handle. It wasn't even erect, but already it was larger than me. At best estimate, the pink-toned dog cock was around the size of my forearm.

"Brutus needs to be 'exercised' every couple days, otherwise he starts getting really antsy."

The way he said 'exercised' sent tingles down my spine.

"You'd better take care of it soon. Otherwise he might start humping the couch," he chuckled.

My youngest brother spoke up from his end of the couch, "He usually does it on my bed! I still have to wash my sheets from the other night! He kept getting at my blanket..."

All three of my brothers shared a room. It was pretty spacious since our house had been remodeled before we moved in, but still not big enough for that monstrosity. My Daddy shrugged, "I'll let you handle him, since he's your dog anyway."

I got up to lead the monster into my room. Brutus whined slightly at having lost the only entertainment he had left to distract him, so I made it a point to shut the door on him before he could follow. The huge doggy had his ears perked up as he looked around the room for something else to fuck. The massive thing in between his legs seemed to twitch and throb. I was beginning to wonder where the monster had gotten the urge to start mounting everything, but then I realized Brutus must've mated with one of the neighbor's dogs. Maybe a stray dog had wandered up and fucked him, and maybe Brutus was getting some kind of scent hormones from the act... it wasn't really any of my concern. All I knew was that Brutus was acting as if his life depended on him getting laid. His massive tail began to wag as he walked around my room. Even though he was a wolfdog hybrid, and technically part wolf, he was so damn tall and had a lot of dog in him. He had the paws of a Saint Bernard and the legs of a Great Dane, even though he lacked their smooth sleekness and had the thick body shape of a Husky. I had no idea how big he would end up, but with a dog his size and his massive testicles, it was no wonder he could impregnate any bitch within a hundred miles of our property. Brutus padded to my bed and stuck his nose in the pillows. I quickly yanked them away, remembering what happened earlier that day, when he humped and knotted the covers and left a large wet spot... that also ended up leaking all over my blankets after I pulled them off. I didn't want to deal with that again, so I put the pillows on top of my desk across the room and out of the reach of the horny brute. Of course, this left me no option other than to take off my clothes and hop into bed. Brutus turned and looked at me, cocking his head as his ears went sideways. This would be an interesting experiment for sure.

I opened my legs to let him see my privates. The massive canine looked down and stared for a moment before he started inching toward me. His nostrils were working furiously, trying to make sense of it, I guess. Then he stood next to the bed and lifted a hind leg, sniffing deeply of the scent coming from between my spread thighs. As soon as he realized there was sex nearby, his penis started growing larger. He pushed it between his legs and tried to mount me, but his legs weren't long enough, so he settled for rubbing his dick all over my chest. I reached down between his legs and began to pet and stroke his cock while he attempted to hump my body. He was getting a bit aggressive, so I had to stop. Brutus growled low and whined once before going back to thrusting his huge cock at my naked body.

I thought it would be cute to see just how much dog I could get him to follow.

"C'mon boy... let's go play..."

With that I got up and ran down the hallway to my room with the wolfdog close behind, his tongue dangling out as he panted. I grabbed my collar and attached my leash, then sat on the floor waiting patiently for the wolf to follow me into my room. When I first tried the collar and leash on Brutus, he did not like it at all... but now, the poor, abused and neglected pup has taken quite a liking to it.

I walked over to the side of my bed where the large animal lay, and I began to pet him and stroke his ears. I whispered to him lovingly, letting him know what a good boy he was and how proud I was to call him mine. That is when my heart started racing in anticipation. It was time...

Brutus looked up at me as if to ask 'why are you petting me, can't you just let me sleep?' so I decided it was now or never. My fingers gripped his sheath.

'Now don't try to pull away, be a brave boy...'

My lips made contact with the soft, furry surface and he tried to back up and stand, but I kept one hand on his hip while the other held his sheath. I moved my lips back and forth across his cock hole. He whined and looked down at me, but did not protest further. I felt him getting wet from the precum, and the smell of sex filled my nostrils as I pushed my head against his body, burying my nose and mouth into him.

Finally the first few inches slipped out and I ran my tongue along his smoothness. He growled, and this time, he did jump off of me, but as he landed back on the bed he fell onto my body. Now that I had him laying there, his belly was above my head. I moved my face up so that I could look between his legs and I stuck my tongue in his rear end! At first he didn't do anything, and then he jumped back and turned around, giving me a growl that showed me his teeth. But I only laughed. "Oh you don't want to kiss?" I smiled at him, showing my teeth to match his threat. "Then give me what you have."

I knew I wasn't going to turn him gay with my actions, I was just trying to make him uncomfortable with the entire ordeal.

He gave me another glare, and when I put my hand down by my side, he came and lay down next to me again. He knew where I wanted him.

After a little bit more coaxing with my hands and mouth, I was able to pull about half of his sheath out. As my lips touched the first inch of skin, he let out a low whine. My hand was firm on his sheath, holding him in place while I licked and sucked at his foreskin. It tasted odd, a bit salty, but somewhat sweet and earthy too. This was a flavor that was new to my tongue, and I could tell that as much as he may not have been liking it, he would learn to love it. The precum was already spilling out, making my work easier.

I pushed his sheath down to uncover more of his penis. After some more sucking, I released it to lick his growing shaft. He had started thrusting into my face a few minutes prior, but now I thought I should really get to work. Pulling away from him, I stood up, looking down on him with a bit of authority, my fist grasping his dick tightly, giving him a look that I hoped showed him what he was in for if he didn't listen. "Alright. You're gonna' do what I say. Got it?"

He stood up with a bit of frustration in his movements. Maybe it was just that he didn't like being dominated. Or maybe he just liked doing the dominating. Whatever it was, he stood up and looked at me, his nostrils flaring with his quickened breath.

"Turn around."

I was shocked at how quickly he listened this time. Maybe he really did understand English. It could just have been that he was responding to my tone of voice, or it could have been that he wasn't thinking about it and just acted according to instinct. That idea gave me a bit more confidence about what was going to happen here. After all, if he did respond to me like this based on instinct, he would know instinctively that what I wanted wasn't a threat and it wouldn't be something that was dangerous for him.

And that meant he was actually kind of enjoying this.

I grabbed his cock again, my hand stroking him as I reached down for my underwear with my other hand. They were fairly skimpy, I would never wear them under regular circumstances, but I needed to keep this little show going while I prepared.

His sheath was about three inches out now. It looked like his head was going to slide out of him soon, and I could feel precum dripping onto my hand. He whinnied as I continued to jerk him off. It was amazing how quickly he seemed to be growing used to this. I let go of his cock and slipped my panties off. His sheath was halfway out, but the first few inches of his shaft were beginning to press out into the air.

"I'm getting it." I said aloud to no one in particular.

With my free hand, I pushed up my breasts slightly, letting the dress fall away enough for him to see what was being offered. My pussy was wet with arousal and juices dribbled down my legs from the anticipation of the event. He neighed and pressed forward, his tip just brushing against the lips of my pussy. I moaned at the sensation. It had been awhile since I'd last had sex, and it was hard to deny how good that simple touch felt.

Just like before, his hips began thrusting, fucking my hand without being fully aware of it. I couldn't take it anymore; I needed something inside me right there and then. I grabbed his shaft in my other hand as well, pointing his tip upward while I shifted my body around. The tip slid easily inside and he stopped thrusting for a second, making it a little easier for me to keep him in control. With some more wrangling and coaxing, I managed to slide him the rest of the way in, all nine or ten inches of his thick equine length.

I shuddered as I felt every single inch sink deeper, stretching me wider than I had ever been before. He tried moving his hips again, and I nearly screamed at the pleasure-pain it produced. It was almost too much for me to handle. It took all of my effort and concentration to keep myself steady, making sure he stayed still for just a few moments longer. As good as he felt, he also had an incredible girth to him. Even with the precum, it took a bit of adjustment for my pussy to loosen up enough to accommodate him. But when it did... god. I was glad we had done it my way now, or it would have been too much too fast and probably would have ended up hurting us both.

Finally, once I could tell I had adjusted enough to start easing him in and out, I did so slowly. At first I went no more than a few inches at a time, sliding back and forth on his cock with gentle, shallow thrusts. He quickly became more frantic, attempting to drive himself into me again. But this time I was ready. With a firm hold on his waist, I angled my body forward so that my ass stuck up further, giving him less room to move his hips in a jerky fashion. And from there I kept riding him, going slightly farther each time.

In just a few minutes we had a perfect rhythm together. He would stay still, waiting patiently as I rose up along his cock, stopping only an inch or two above it while I braced myself to push down. Then when I sunk all the way down again, allowing his length to slide deep inside me again, he'd give a soft snort and wiggle his hindquarters a little bit, trying to go deeper into my hot cunt. As it turned out, the horse's movements were quite pleasurable, helping me reach new heights of arousal.

And what I enjoyed more than his twitching was being able to touch myself as I did so, sliding my hands over my stomach and chest while my body continued to thrust forward on his stiff erection. It felt amazing to have those rough palms run over my skin while such a large cock pounded in and out of me, bringing my arousal to incredible heights.

His cock grew more rigid and harder, stretching my walls out completely. Finally, his massive girth hit the back of my pussy, touching the inner rim of my uterus.

I screamed out as he touched something so deeply sensitive within me, feeling the beginnings of an orgasm building as his cock rubbed against every part of my pussy.

My hips gyrated forward with every pump from his cock, grinding against the hard muscles of his thighs. As I did so, I realized there was an increasing sensitivity growing from the front wall of my vagina, feeling another impending climax start to brew.

As the horse reached the end of his length inside me, he paused, as if taking a few seconds to feel my inner walls around him. He seemed to be getting into the motion of pumping me now, his eyes focused solely on my jiggling ass as he thrusted into it.

It became harder for me to hold myself still with both the overwhelming stimulation, and with the force of the horse fucking me. In spite of everything that was happening, the realization made my face flush as I moaned out loudly, unable to keep it in.

The way the horse pumped at my pussy was quickly sending me over the edge again, my mouth hanging open and drooling all over the stable floor. The only thing stopping me from collapsing down onto it was my arms locked tightly around the railing.
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Chapter 2
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Just when I felt I couldn't take any more of his rough fucking, the horse grunted and started coming inside me, and it was too much for me as well. I came hard as he flooded my pussy, the added pressure feeling like the world's thickest vibrator as the horse continued to thrust, riding out his own orgasm.

He pulled out of me suddenly, leaving my poor little pussy gaping wide. There was a huge puddle of cum on the stable floor beneath me, and I was left there panting as he turned and walked away.

I stayed there with my legs spread, staring down at the mess that I'd become, a dazed smile on my face as the rest of the stallions began to gather around me.

By the time I realized what was happening, it was already too late; before I could even move, another stallion was stepping up behind me to fill me just as thoroughly as the first, making my breath catch and my entire body shake as I struggled to hang onto the railing for dear life.

It felt amazing as his dick slid out of me and the next horse moved up. The second stallion entered me as his cock was leaving my pussy. I moaned from the sensation of his dick filling me again.

My pussy was a complete wreck, drooling thick cum into the puddle between my legs. Cum ran down my thighs and across my calf muscles, pooling where they met the floor.

It didn't seem possible that I could still be gushing out more of it.

I let go of the railing to stroke my clit and spread myself wide to the second horse as I came, feeling like my pussy was going to explode from the pressure as the next one moved into place behind me.

The third horse fucked me even harder, and by the time he finished coming inside me, there wasn't any possibility I'd ever be able to stand again, never mind walk.

Cum continued running from my abused hole, spattering my shaking thighs with every thrust, until it was so thick I couldn't even see it anymore, not dripping, flowing. The stallion was pumping his load into me almost constantly, and it didn't stop until after I'd felt so much pressure I started to worry about it rupturing something, and it still leaked from inside me like a tap left on full as he pulled out, turning into an obscene waterfall from my gaping cunt onto the dirt floor, forming another puddle between my knees that threatened to swamp my feet.

Finally spent, the stallion snorted and moved away, letting the fourth press up behind me as his cock continued to throb, pumping all over my ass.

By the time my fifth partner was moving against me, I was a complete and total mess. Cum poured from my ruined pussy in a torrent, my skin felt like it had been bruised everywhere that they had touched me, my asshole was gaping wide and drooling its own fair share of seed, and I could feel my throat getting sore from how much I'd screamed for them.

The sixth slid his massive cock inside me easily, plowing through the wetness and making my body lurch forward under the force of his thrust. And by the seventh, I couldn't have kept my feet under me without clinging to the fence in front of me if I'd tried.

Each one of those massive cocks pounded into me until their knots popped free of my sloppy, swollen opening, and they were all eager to pull out just in time to blast all over me again.

Somehow I stayed conscious through the whole thing, and even though the ninth had fucked me straight back to the beginning, leaving my pussy aching and my ass burning, I wasn't exactly sure whether that was a blessing or a curse.

When he pulled out and spurted all over me once more, I collapsed to the floor in the pool of cum, still trembling.

"Good girl," Dad said, walking up behind me as the final stallion turned away and made his way back to his pen. "You see, you handled it just fine."

I managed to roll my eyes as he patted my shoulder and turned back towards the door. "You did great Sarah, but there's no time to rest. We'll put you back with the girls, and then I think you've earned a proper reward for doing so well. But first..." he gestured towards the remaining nine cum-splattered animals that were patiently waiting behind us.

Oh shit, I'd totally forgotten about the rest of them! After all that, I wasn't sure how much more of their 'attention' I'd be able to withstand... but my own orgasm hadn't been anywhere near enough to satisfy me either. Maybe I could just...

"Um, I mean, if you're not too tired Sarah," my dad added with an amused smile, seeming to have read my thoughts, "I suppose you don't really need to fuck each of them."

I grinned, shaking the horse semen out of my hair and pulling my clothes back onto my dripping body as best I could manage. "Oh no, it's fine. I can definitely handle it..."

After I stripped off my stained, wet jeans and panties, I crawled into the stall beside Dad. The big red animal I recognized as the one they called Bingo had apparently gotten tired of waiting for his turn, and was thrusting hard against the fence, desperately trying to mount something, anything! I giggled a little as I walked towards him and reached down to rub my hand along his swollen cock, which stood straight out from his body. I couldn't wrap my fist all the way around it, and it was probably every bit of four inches in diameter at its base. No wonder it had felt so good inside me!

I got down onto my knees beneath him, braced myself, and waited for him to find my hole and start fucking it. I had my eyes closed as I focused on how full and stretched and horny I felt with the animal inside me, and when I opened them, my dad was standing in the doorway watching me. When he saw me look his way, he grinned, walked over to where I knelt and held the horse's hip as he pulled him off my sopping sex. My body tingled all over in anticipation.

"Are you enjoying yourself?" he asked.

"So much, Daddy!" I cried as I felt myself about to orgasm just from the thought of Bingo filling me with more of his huge jizz.

My Daddy grinned wider, "Good," he said, then pulled me off the horse and kissed my lips hard again. My face was still coated in his friend's horse cum, and he made no attempt to wipe it off first. Instead, he slid his tongue into my mouth as I tasted his friends seed with my Daddy's saliva... just before a thick rope of creamy spunk shot out against my back and slid down my ass, dripping down onto the hay.

"Damn it! We missed another one," he growled. "I'm not sure if I'll be able to wait any longer without getting a turn myself."

The look in his eyes scared me a little at that point. The fact he was willing to let me help his horses get their rocks off but wasn't willing to get off himself told me that he probably hadn't cum in some time.

But now, seeing the desire for me in his eyes, I didn't care whether it was right or wrong anymore... I just needed my dad's cock. And so when I spoke next, my voice was desperate.

"Okay, do it," I whispered. "Fuck your daughter."

A moment later, I felt his hot hard shaft sliding against me, teasing me mercilessly as he coated it with my juices. Then the fat head came down, and he was nudging at the entrance to my vagina. The tip was blunt and hard, and it pushed insistently at me, demanding entrance. I was soaked and slippery, and I could feel my lips opening slightly for him. But still, my body resisted, too small and virginal to so easily give in.

My dad growled and grabbed hold of my hips. His fingers tightened, and he began to pull me back onto his cock. The head went in, then another inch. I gasped from the shock of the penetration as he forced himself slowly and deliberately into my virgin vagina, taking my pussy as his own, pushing inexorably deeper into me. There was some pain, but more pleasure; I was wet, and he was slow and patient, careful not to hurt his daughter too much. Inch by inch his thick cock opened me. By the time his pubic hair was brushing my ass and I was filled with him, he was groaning loudly at how tightly my pussy clung to him.

I moaned around my gag. I had never been so turned on. To feel myself being fucked, to know that it was my Daddy doing this, knowing it was wrong—it was so much more erotic than I had ever imagined it could be. The feeling of my soft, moist flesh enclosing his hard stiff prick drove him crazy. I couldn't even begin to describe how having his cock buried deep inside my pussy felt to me. He leaned forward and nipped my ear with his teeth, and his cock moved inside me as his hips pressed hard against my ass.

"Is this what you wanted?" he breathed roughly in my ear. "You wanted to have your daddy's cock buried in your tight cunt, didn't you? You want me to fuck my baby's hot little pussy until you scream, don't you?"

"Yes!" I tried to answer, but the sound was garbled by the rubber ball gag in my mouth. He knew what I meant anyway.

I could only whimper when he pulled his cock slowly out of my body and groaned deeply when he slammed it back inside. Then he repeated the motions, gradually moving faster, pumping harder. I started to groan, rocking back on his cock and impaling myself as deeply as possible with each stroke, taking his penis almost all the way out of my pussy before ramming it back inside my clutching hole as he stroked himself. The feeling of my daddy's hard, thick cock inside me was delicious, intoxicating. The knowledge that he was actually fucking me, plunging his cock into my depths and stroking my vagina with his member had an even more profound impact. I knew that he knew that he was violating his daughter's virgin pussy, deflowering my cunt and making me his. My dad had a very nice cock, thick and long and it felt so damn good as it moved rapidly in and out of my pussy, stretching the tight walls of my pussy and making me take his dick. All the while my juices gushed around it, and I could hear my pussy sucking and squelching noises with every movement. As daddy's cock filled me, the head of it was striking my G-spot with perfect precision, just adding to the incredible feeling I had being fucked by my Daddy's cock. I felt myself quickly reaching the point of orgasm, and I heard daddy groan deeply as he buried himself in my pussy balls-deep and then began thrusting in short, rapid movements. I could feel him swell inside me as his dick twitched strongly. Then his cum started erupting into my cunt, filling my pussy with shot after shot of hot, milky jizzum as my own climax started. I screamed with ecstasy around the gag in my mouth as I came, and my body writhed beneath him as my vagina contracted and sucked at his spurting cock. He kept pumping his cum into my pussy until he was empty, and his weight collapsed on me for a few minutes as we panted for air, and he remained lying atop me while we recovered from our powerful orgasm. When daddy finally rolled off me and released my hands, I pulled the gag out of my mouth and gave my daddy a sassy grin.

"Thank you, Daddy," I said.

Sarah slid her pussy against the horse, trying her hardest to fit the entire animal inside her. The thick veiny cock slid effortlessly into her already stretched out pussy, and she could not believe that it felt even bigger than before. Her heart started pounding when she realized that it was the knot. Sarah gripped the rails tightly.

The horse swelled up inside her, and his knot pressed against the tight entrance to her womb, trying to push into my birth canal as well. My mind reeled, realizing what the horse wanted. The bulging cock was already pressing on the mouth to my uterus, and his knot was swollen larger than I would have thought possible. Champion made another hard lunge, and his bulbous knot stretched me so wide that my cunt was burning like it had been set on fire, but his knot forced its way through my opening, locking his horse-cock deep in my womb. He snorted in pleasure when he got past my resistance. I didn't move at first, afraid that the pain of forcing myself onto his fat horse-dick was more than I could take.

The knot in my vagina held the horse firmly inside me, and all of his cock that wasn't locked into my pussy was being squished by my tight pussy walls. My clitoris rubbed against his hairy sheath whenever I moved, driving me wild with the urge to cum. The horse snorted and neighed loudly, and I finally got the nerve to bounce myself up and down along the rail, sliding myself along his throbbing horse-dick. Even as I got used to the thick shaft inside me, my vagina walls kept getting stretched and re-stretched with every movement, so I rode the horse slowly at first. When I became accustomed to the size of his huge cock inside me, I started bucking on his rigid pole harder and faster, and I finally felt myself start to cum.

I screamed in pleasure as I came like I hadn't in years, if ever, and I was still cumming as I heard the horse whinny as he pumped a gallon of boiling horse-cum up into my fertile womb. I felt him pulsating in me as he filled me up, and I couldn't stop thinking about how hot it would be for him to make a mare out of me, just like the breeding stallion at the zoo. That image burned into my brain, and the feeling of the horse-cum dripping from the lips of my sore and thoroughly stretched pussy, and I felt more alive and sensual than ever before.

As Sarah fucked herself against the fence railing, Daddy walked over to grab himself some food. He had left it in the corner of the barn after his friends had come over to tell him of the need to help prepare his horses. It had been almost 8 hours since he had eaten, and his stomach had gone so long without anything in it, he thought it might eat itself.
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Sarah moaned as Champion pressed his weight on her back. Her vagina filled completely with the knotting horse, and her pussy throbbed around him as she climaxed yet again.

Champion kept himself inside of her and Sarah stood there on her tiptoes so that he could continue pressing down on her back and fill her up with his thick load. As her vagina filled even fuller with his horse-cum, Sarah thought it almost felt like it was running down the side of her leg and out of her vagina. It could have been though – she had never felt so full of cum. It was a glorious feeling.

Daddy walked to the door to go inside the house, but stopped before walking in. He looked at his daughter, filled with another horse, and decided they could do without dinner that night. Besides, his stomach had started to turn from looking at the roaches scattered over his food.

He looked over at Sarah again and shook his head as she pushed against the fence railing trying to get away from Champion. He knew he was a good Daddy because he would always provide his daughter with anything she needed, including making sure her cunt got fucked good and proper before the biggest race of her life.

The thought brought a smile to his face. He closed the barn door and went inside the house. The roaches would still be there when they were finished, no sense in waiting to deal with them now. Besides, his daughter needed his attention more than the fucking roaches did.
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The hot July sun beat down on Sarah as she led Champion and Bullseye into their stall. After the horses cooled off from the race, she unsaddled them and brushed them off. She made sure that her dad had everything packed up before heading to the truck and loading the tack onto the rack above the cab. The crowd was clearing out and the excitement died down from the event, and now things were moving at a much slower pace.

She looked back at the stands to see if her dad was coming, but he was still talking with one of the race officials, so she grabbed the cooler to put some ice on her leg. As soon as she sat down on the metal bench with the cooler under her leg, she took a deep breath and began to reflect on her day. Her heart pounded as she remembered the feel of Champion inside of her – his hot cum filling her to the brim. She wasn't expecting it to happen; at least, not until after the race, but as he mounted her from behind and penetrated her pussy she couldn't control herself. The way he filled her caused her body to shudder with a quick orgasm.

After he finished releasing his thick load, he knotted inside of her so his cum was locked in. Sarah reached behind her and gently massaged her clit while the thick cock remained firmly embedded in her pussy. The pressure of the thick horse meat against her cervix pushed her quickly towards another orgasm. As Champion continued to pound away at her from behind, she squeezed the railing tightly between her fingers and cried out "FUCK!" It was an amazing feeling. Her toes curled and her knees trembled as she came hard again.

"Champion was really raring to go today wasn't he?" she said to Bullseye who just snorted in return as if he was talking about Sarah's racing ability too. She giggled at the thought.

When her dad found her and Champion together in the barn after the race was over, Sarah quickly explained the situation and told him how she felt like she needed to make up for the win. They were in a tough position since it was so late in the season and Champion was one of her top competition horses. Daddy thought she made a good decision and said as much. The two of them headed back to the house together as Champion and Bullseye rested, their work for the day done.

A couple weeks went by and she hadn't heard anything else from her dad about taking care of the horses. When she saw him at dinner, she questioned him about it. He explained to her that most jockeys didn't take advantage of this technique until they became better competitors. Her first big race was a turning point in her career, and she should keep it up if she wants to stay competitive.

"Keep it up? You mean I should give blowjobs to all of my competition horses every time before a race?" she asked, a little taken back.

Daddy sighed as he reached across the table and rubbed his hand up Sarah's soft thigh. "Not all of them. Not necessarily." She shivered at his touch. She could already feel the heat coming from between her legs as Daddy leaned over and whispered in her ear, his hot breath brushing up against her smooth neck. "How would you like to fuck every horse in the stables before every one of your races?"

She gasped, "Really?! All of them?"

He nodded. "If you think you can do it."

Her eyes lit up in a sparkle. "What, are you kidding me? Of course I can!"

Daddy raised an eyebrow and glanced down at his daughter's crotch. "Hmm, really? We'll see. I think Champion still has quite a large knot locked in there," he said as he pushed hard against Sarah's lower stomach. The bulge on her belly was clearly outlined by the swollen horse cock. He could feel how thick Champion's cock was in his hand through Sarah's flesh. Daddy rubbed circles with his palm gently over his daughter's distended stomach, feeling Champion move and pulse within her.

"So big! It feels even bigger than it did when he first entered me," Sarah moaned, panting from her position bent over the fence rail. "Mm, I didn't even know horses got this big!" Her dad felt along the outline of Champion's shaft pressing through her belly. Sarah couldn't help but imagine what the sight must look like right now, if they could both see through her own skin. She'd been watching her weight and toning her abs for years to look just as good at the equestrian club as she did when she played soccer in school, but now she had something totally new to work towards. If all she had to do to keep her trim figure was get knotted and filled every night with a huge load of stallion sperm...well, that definitely sounded like it would be worth it.

"I think it's going to take longer than one session to fully imprint our horses," her Daddy said quietly. "But tonight's a good start, don't you think?"

Champion began to slowly pull out before thrusting back inside Sarah's pussy, starting a steady rhythm of fucking. Each thrust moved the air right out of her lungs.

"I want to learn," she gasped. "Want to learn everything."

Daddy rubbed her stomach for a minute, feeling the outline of the horse cock pressing into her abdomen with every stroke. "You will. You will, baby girl. You're making Champion really happy. Look at all of his cum flooding your belly..."

His hand slid between her legs, rubbing along her wet slit as he started circling her clit. Sarah shuddered in pleasure, unable to form words now as her second orgasm took hold.

After several minutes, Champion's knot finally deflated, and he withdrew completely from Sarah's used, cum-filled pussy. He pranced around the stable like a prizefighter, proudly showing off the semen dripping from his still engorged cock. Daddy and daughter stared for a moment, marveling at the amount of liquid pouring from the tip of the stallion's sheath.

"Jesus," Daddy muttered. "We have got to find someone else that takes care of horses for their needs. This is ridiculous...look what just came out of you."

Sarah blushed. "Sorry. Do you think it will interfere with the race?"

Daddy shook his head no. "If anything, you'll likely be the last one standing after your horses have already exhausted themselves. So don't worry, sweetheart, this is going to work out fine. The only thing that bothers me is what if you have an emergency here... or if your horses need to be taken care of before a race? What if something like tonight happens again?"

Sarah laughed nervously. Her cunt was still swollen from taking two massive knots in such a short amount of time, but she also knew that there was still plenty more time until the next race.

"Well..." Daddy continued, "I guess I can come with you to help you out with these sorts of things. You're too young to live away from us quite yet, but I know you need a place to take care of your horses."

Sarah smiled. She had heard about all of her classmates talking about getting their first place to live as soon as they got their licenses. Of course Sarah wasn't ready for that yet, and neither were her horses. They would need to be close by them... and so would she.

Champion pulled free of her, sliding his flaccid cock across the bottom of her ass cheeks as he stepped off of her.

A pool of cum leaked out of her stretched hole and ran down her thighs. Sarah giggled at the tickle of the cool air against her sensitive lips.

"Thanks so much Daddy!" Sarah exclaimed, smiling through a yawn. "I am exhausted though, can I go home now?"

Daddy smiled, "You need a break before you take anymore."

They walked up the roadway. As they passed through the door, the smell of freshly fried chicken floated around the kitchen.

Mother was bent over putting chicken on a plate. The table was filled with dinner.

"Everything OK with Sarah? It's getting late, we were worried about you two out there for so long."

Sarah looked to her Daddy. He did not say a word.

"Well... Dad has made me see how useful my pussy is to the horses. So it looks like I am going to be staying in that role until I find my place as a Jockey."

Sarah looked at her Mother, "Do you understand what I mean?"

Mother looked at Daddy, then back at Sarah, "I understand." She winked.

A grin ran across Sarah's face, "I'm sure I will learn much from my Dad."

Daddy smiled as he looked down at her wet cunt. The horse was deep inside.

"Well I guess since he is already inside, we should just get him off."

Sarah rubbed her clit as she waited for the horse to release his cream inside her. She could feel her belly begin to expand. It was no longer painful, instead, her entire body tingled from the new experience.

Champion pulled himself out of Sarah and went to his corner. His knot deflated almost instantaneously and he collapsed into the hay.

Cream seeped out between Sarah's pussy lips, splashing onto the stable floor.

Sarah laughed at herself, "Dad... look what happened!" She ran her fingers up inside her pussy and spread her cunt open, "Is it supposed to do this?"

Daddy shrugged his shoulders, "Who knows? I've never done this before, but that is one hell of a knot and one gallon of cum."

A huge smile formed on Sarah's face. "My dreams are really coming true Dad."

Daddy patted his daughter on the shoulder, "Well, there is still a bunch of work to be done tonight."

Sarah shook her head, "No Dad. This is my dream. There are 13 horses, and I plan on milking every last one of them tonight. I cannot wait to ride Champion tomorrow morning when I'm full of cum."

Cum dripped from between Sarah and Champion as they finished up with one another. He was the first in her, and she could tell the difference. The horse released deep inside of her, but his cum was so much warmer and thicker. Bullseye was simply a warm-up to see how she would do with the bigger animals.

The knot deflated and Sarah turned around. Her pussy felt stretched from all the use, but she still felt it dripping down her leg.

She smiled at her Daddy, "I have cum dripping down my legs. Look." She pulled her lips apart.

Champion turned around and headed back to his corner. He collapsed in his hay.

"Are we done here then?"

Daddy looked over at her. "I think that is enough. Let's get back to the house."

Sarah felt her face flush, "I'm not finished yet. You don't get it. This is why I'm going to become a jockey! I love fucking these horses!"

Daddy nodded. He couldn't disagree with his daughter. She was born to do this. As soon as she could run, she would find a way to put herself in the middle of horses. He could see now that they were her favorite thing.

"Alright. Have your fun and I'll come check on you later."

Sarah leaned backwards onto the horse and let her body fill with him. He swelled inside her, releasing cum into the girl.

He walked outside the barn to see her mother sitting on a lawn chair.

"Where did Sarah go?"

Daddy shrugged as he sat down, "She ran off somewhere... you know how teenage girls are."

Daddy nodded, "I do remember. I bet you miss it right now huh?"

Daddy laughed, "Oh stop it!"

They sat outside for a moment, looking out over their property.

"Your friend dropped off that package and then he went on over to that girl's place I told you about. Said he wanted to get a couple rides in before the race tomorrow."

Mom sat down the wine glass she was sipping and turned to look at her husband, "What girl's house?"

Daddy shrugged his shoulders and picked up the evening paper.

Sarah and Champion came around the corner right after the family had finished dinner. She looked tired, with large bags under her eyes.

Daddy patted her on the shoulder as she came inside the door, "Hey there Sarah! You feeling all right? You look a bit beat."

She nodded, "Yeah. It's just been a long day." She slid her shirt over her head and threw it into the laundry bin. The horse cum dripped down her leg from her freshly fucked pussy. She couldn't help but smile at how tired she was from taking all those horses. It was one of the most amazing experiences of her life...

"Well, get some rest. Tomorrow will be another busy day for you." Daddy replied. He turned and sat back down at the table where mother was sipping coffee and reading her book.

Champion followed closely behind. His cock hung half hard from his sheath as he settled down in the corner and closed his eyes.

A few hours later, Sarah came down the steps in an oversized t-shirt, rubbing her eyes. She went straight over to her Daddy.

"Dad, I'm hungry. Do we have anything to eat?"

"Your mother left you a plate in the microwave."

Sarah smiled at her dad, "Thanks Dad! By the way, thanks for being so supportive. I wasn't sure if you'd let me ride the horses or not."

Daddy looked up from his paper, "Are you kidding me? I've seen girls fuck their horses all the time while racing. Just make sure you do not get knocked up by one."

Sarah leaned forward and kissed her daddy on the forehead.

"I'll never get pregnant Daddy." She smiled as she walked out of the living room.

As the horse began to pump, the entire room smelled of sex and sweat. Sarah couldn't help but smile. She not only took 2 horses, but she loved every minute of it. Despite the soreness that she knew was about to kick in... She was completely pleased.

Sarah's legs became shaky as she felt the cum building. Her pussy tightened around the horse's cock, milking every drop of cum from the animal. Finally, when the horse was finished, Sarah stood there leaning on the post feeling very satisfied. Champion stepped away from her, allowing all of his cum to pour out of her pussy. As it dropped to the floor, Sarah smiled.

She felt her belly bulge. All of that semen just pumped inside her made her stomach round. She felt so full that she knew she would explode. Sarah pushed as hard as she could to release. The rest of the semen flowed over her pussy and to the floor.

"Wow Daddy, I am still completely amazed that all of this is happening."

Daddy looked at his daughter, "Do you think it is helping?"

Sarah laughed. "Helping? Hell yes it is helping!"

"Great! Because we still have about 7 more horses to go. And these are bigger ones. Are you sure you're ready for this?"

Her face beamed, "Oh you know I am Daddy! Let me give them some attention before they go insane in their stables."

With the first two horses down, Sarah felt completely comfortable mounting the next horse. With her pussy wet with cum, she straddled the third horse with no problem at all. The only time she did get worried was when she thought back to what her Daddy said earlier; these horses were going to be much bigger and harder than the last two.

"Hey Dad?" Sarah looked over the top of the horse she was riding on to see her Daddy cleaning up the barn area.

"Yes dear?" He answered.

"You mentioned that the rest of the horses were bigger?"

Daddy stopped raking the old hay and looked over towards his daughter.

"Yes... but you seem to be handling it well!"

Sarah giggled. "I have been having fun!"

Champion turned towards the other horses who were watching them, "Look. They are watching us."

Her eyes closed as her pussy contracted around the cock.

"I'm cumming Daddy! Fuckin' hell, my pussy is tensing so fucking hard."

Daddy's dick pressed against his jeans.

Sarah opened her eyes, noticing that all of the horses were beginning to move toward her.

"I'm guessing since Champion got off, they want to go?"

Daddy pulled her panties up, "I told you. These horses need this."

Daddy moved Champion from off of Sarah. The horse trotted back to his corner, his cock dragging behind. Daddy watched the horse walk away. Sarah stood up with her hand over her belly, "My belly has grown a lot already."

The next horse, Stallion, stepped right in front of Sarah.

She reached down and rubbed the horse's neck, "So you're ready, huh?"

"Alright Sarah. Climb under the horse."

Sarah laid back on the fresh hay, "It feels so good beneath me." Her body relaxed in the soft straw bedding.

Champion stepped above Sarah, positioning his hard cock perfectly for the young girl to lick. She slid her lips across the tip of his dick, lapping up the clear pre-cum. The horse shuddered slightly before moving himself forward.

He pushed himself all the way down Sarah's throat.

The horse pounded Sarah's cunt. Her small legs lifted up in the air. She held tightly onto the horse's hips as his dick began to knot. Once the knot became locked within her pussy, Sarah began to squirt.

"My pussy feels so good!" she cried as her eyes closed tightly. "I'm cumming so hard."

A couple minutes later, Champion was finished as well. He slowly removed himself from Sarah as the large knot released, followed by his entire load. He walked away to the corner.

Sarah looked up at her Daddy. Her pussy dripped in thick globs.

"That was... that was something."

The stable was filled with the scent of musk and sex. Sarah stood there, her eyes closed and mouth hanging open. She could barely move because she had been taken to so many places by the horses.

Her belly grew as she took on more and more cum. Each time, she felt herself get just a bit bigger. She wondered if it would continue.

Sarah knew after that she would do anything for her dream to be a jockey. She did not care anymore what her Daddy told her to do. She would do it no questions asked, especially if she got the chance to fuck some horses along the way.

The knots in the other 11 horses continued to expand. Their balls, tight and swollen, dripped as each became closer and closer to cumming.

Just when Sarah thought her Daddy was coming back to check on her progress, he turned and started toward the house. Sarah called after him, but he didn't turn around. Her legs were starting to get tired, but she figured she had one more left in her.

Sarah rubbed herself harder and faster, working her little pussy up to an orgasm. The next horse, Stallion, stepped right in front of Sarah.

She reached down and rubbed the horse's neck, "So you're ready, huh?"

"Alright Sarah. Climb under the horse."

Sarah laid back on the fresh hay. As she did, she wondered how big the horse was.

Champion stepped above Sarah, positioning his hard cock perfectly for the young girl to lick. His cum soaked sac dripped and begged for attention. She took it in both hands as she wrapped her lips around Champion's pulsing cock.

"Holy shit!" Daddy exclaimed, "This is unreal. My sweet daughter, I cannot believe what you are doing!"

"Do you want me to stop?" Sarah said as she slid her tongue up along the horse's long shaft.

"Not really, no..."

Sarah giggled, "Of course you don't. How could you not want a mouth full of horse cock."

Champion continued to swell, pushing more and more into her young body. Her tummy began to expand under the large knot. She had never felt anything like it before. Sure, she had some rather large toys, but none like a real-life horse.

Just before the orgasm ripped through her body, Sarah turned around and faced her Daddy. She wanted to look into her Daddy's eyes and let him know she had given in. Sarah accepted the fact that she loved fucking horses. And it did not matter how, when, or where. As long as she could get off, it didn't bother her any longer.

Her hands stroked her belly, "You think I could get pregnant?"

"You think I want a baby?"

Daddy sat on a bale of hay next to his daughter. Sarah's face grew bright red and flushed. The orgasmic feeling that spread over her made it nearly impossible to keep herself together. Her mind and body began to relax as she began to peak.

Sarah closed her eyes and let the waves of orgasm ride through her. She held the horse with a soft touch to her hand as her pussy gushed. There was nothing more she wanted to do than have the horse release deep within her. Sarah did not care about anything else but Champion filling her with his cum.

Her legs shook uncontrollably, "Oh Daddy!"

Daddy stroked his cock under his pants as he watched his daughter experience a true sexual awakening. As she came down from her orgasm, he knew she was going to need a lot more.

"Alright, let me see what's going on with Champion here."

Daddy walked around back and looked at the knot and pussy combination. There were bits of white cream mixed with Sarah's juices leaking onto the ground. It appeared the horse was about to release any second.

"You want to take him with you tomorrow?"

Sarah nodded, "Of course! This is the most amazing experience ever!"

Champion began to pulsate as his semen poured from his shaft, "He is releasing a ton of semen already. I am starting to get a bit full..."

Sarah moaned softly, "I feel...so much better. I can feel my tummy growing."

As she reached over her stomach, a spurt of hot cum escaped from her pussy.

She could hear her Daddy groan. Turning around, she caught him stroking his cock underneath his trousers.

"Would you like some help?"

Daddy turned his head, "Help? What kind of help?"

Sarah giggled, "I heard mom helping you last week. When you thought I was at cheer practice."

Daddy nodded slowly, "Yeah, I remember that, I guess."

"You guess? Daddy! You were having sex!"

A tear fell from Sarah's face as she continued to talk, "I wanted to come down and surprise you... but you two already had enough of a shock! It made me so wet Daddy!"

"Sarah... honey..."

"Shh... I've gotten to cum like six times a day ever since that day! The feeling is incredible. You have to get me off soon Dad."

Daddy slid off his pants and stepped up behind his daughter. He was hard as a rock. His dick poked at the horse's ass.

"I don't think this will work Sarah..."

Sarah looked back at her Daddy and nodded.

"Get under us then Dad. If I squatted and you lay down, Champion's balls should be hanging directly above your cock. That way, I could slide onto your cock, and he could enter me again at the same time!"

Daddy stroked his cock as he considered this option.

"That does sound pretty hot... are you sure? Your pussy would have to handle both cocks."

Sarah giggled, "My pussy can take it. Just let me see what it feels like."

Sarah leaned over and began to stroke her fathers' cock. Her fingers slipped easily up and down his shaft. She slid down even further, wrapping her tongue around the base of her Daddy's cock before continuing upward again. When she reached the top, she put her mouth over his head and bobbed up and down.

His balls were so big, she could not get all the way down his shaft, despite the fact he did not have a monster-sized dick like the stallions. She did however enjoy taking his cock in her mouth. He was just the right size to suck him off while she fingered herself to orgasm.

Precum slid effortlessly from her pussy as her fingers slid to and from her clit.

His balls tightened as his body shivered, "Oh, that's it Sarah..."

He felt the tightness of her pussy, along with the wetness, slide against his entire penis as she took him as deep as he would go inside her. Her body felt just as good as any human woman that he had been with, and it made him hot thinking about it.

His entire cock pulsated inside her, growing harder and thicker. The sensation pushed both Sarah and Daddy towards climax, and they could feel it coming at any moment.

"Just think Sarah," Daddy whispered, "Tomorrow you'll be a famous jockey!

Sarah nodded her head as her breath increased, "I can't believe I'm actually getting fucked by one of my horses! God, it's incredible!"

Wetness seeped onto Daddy's thighs as Sarah's climax grew. The horse kept thrusting into her, moving the cum that was already inside deeper. The girl let out a huge squeal of ecstasy as her pussy tightened hard on the thick horse shaft. Daddy pulled her back just as the stallion ejaculated inside her, filling her womb to the max.

Cum spilled from their bodies as they disengaged from each other, dripping to the ground beneath them. Sarah bent forward, trying to see if any was left in her, but instead the sticky mess dripped from her.

"Holy shit dad!" she exclaimed as she turned around to watch Champion walk away satisfied.

Sarah wiped her hand across her forehead and grinned, "That was amazing."

Daddy laughed and reached between his legs, rubbing at his bulging cock, "It looked like it felt pretty damn good!"

Sarah blushed as she caught a glance of her dad touching his cock, "Sorry dad, I've got one more horse to mount..."

He watched in disbelief as Sarah walked over to Ace's stall and began undressing herself. Daddy knew it would be better for the race tomorrow if all 14 horses were satisfied, but he didn't want to over do it on Sarah... especially after seeing her take Champion's entire knot inside of her... he could barely wait to see how Ace, the biggest and thickest of their stallions would make Sarah's cunt sore. He imagined her tight walls wrapped around Ace, pulling every ounce of his seed out.

Ace neighed with approval as Sarah opened his stall door and walked right up to the large stallion. She stroked the front of his long snout lovingly as her other hand slipped slowly towards his long dangling testicles, gently massaging each as her other hand wrapped firmly around his large member, stroking the massive horse cock as she licked along his neck and pressed her body closer to him. Sarah giggled at Ace's reaction as she stepped back away from the stallion, admiring his long thick erection that grew hard with lust. As he began to move towards Sarah, Daddy stepped forward into the stall and put a lead line on Ace, making sure to hook it tight to the back wall.

"You sure are eager to be in a stable with your sister." He said teasing the horse and watching as the long cock bobbed and twitched from side to side. Sarah walked forward and wrapped her fingers around the pulsing member again as her other hand slid across its smoothness. It was thicker than her wrist and had to be nearly two feet long. Her delicate hands couldn't fully grip it.

"I really hope this thing doesn't break me!" she joked as her Daddy chuckled and continued to watch as she began to stroke the full length of Ace's cock, moving from the bulbous red tip, down to the very base. Pre-cum drizzled from the tip and dripped down her fingers to the floor. Ace snorted and reared as the girl bent low and licked at the precum that fell upon her lips and smiled, looking over her shoulder at her Daddy. "Mmmm..."

She could feel his eyes studying her as she continued to tease Ace's throbbing erection. After licking at it a few more times, she stood up and rubbed at the massive cock once again. The slick skin pulsed beneath her hands and she moved up against Ace, pressing herself to his chest. The long horse dick laid upon her stomach as Ace nudged her with his muzzle, whinnying with pleasure as she kissed along his neck while grinding herself against his leg, her own wetness spreading as she worked.

She felt the hardness between her legs as she turned around and looked back at her Daddy, a slight smirk on his face as she spread her ass wide.

"Please, Daddy... You know I need you! Put your fat cock inside my hot cunt before I burst!"

Daddy's hand reached up and stroked at the bulge in his pants before he unbuttoned his jeans and let them fall to the floor. His own large cock popped out, thick and veiny with pre-cum already dripping down the head. Daddy stepped over to where his daughter waited with her ass high in the air and slid his hands across her milky white skin. As he felt his fingers slide over the lips of her tight little pussy, he groaned deeply, "Mmmm you're nice and wet. I think you must want my cock in there something fierce."

Sarah pushed back against his teasing digits, wanting more than anything to feel them enter her, to rub her gspot and make her scream. "I've always wanted you, Daddy. Why do you think I kept fucking those guys from school? They could never compare to you..."

He moved closer and slid his huge member along her moist slit. She shuddered as the big head rubbed her swollen clit, the sensitive bud pulsing with pleasure. As she looked over her shoulder and her green eyes met the deep blue of his, she whispered, "You'll really do it? Fuck your own daughter?"

Daddy's hands slipped to her slender waist and squeezed softly, his thick digits sinking into the flesh of her small frame. "Is that what you want?"

She pressed against the teasing member. "Mm-hmm." She moaned as the flared head prodded her tight lips and parted them ever so slightly, "Please."

As she arched her back for him and spread her legs, he knew what had to be done. A moment later he felt himself enter her; not fully, but the tightness of her snug, little cunt almost made him cum then and there.

"Jesus girl... you're not supposed to like this!" He chastised her gently even as he slid deeper and deeper inside her, his veiny thickness spreading her wider and wider with each passing second.

Sarah bit her lip and tried to steady her breathing as inch after inch of horse cock disappeared inside her. She knew she wanted this, she needed this and she'd wanted it for years, but actually going through with it... having such an intense animal dick stretching her out... It was almost too much. Almost, but she kept it together... for him, because she loved him and would do anything to please him.

Then her Daddy suddenly thrust his hips forward and she lost her battle against control. Her legs twitched, her back arched and her muscles tightened up, squeezing him harder inside her body. Daddy grunted at her sudden spasming around his cock but stayed in her, letting her ride her orgasm as long as possible before coming back down from it. "You know," he said with a wicked smile once she seemed able to listen again. "There's a whole lot more horse for you to get used to."

He took a handful of her long dark hair in his hand and pressed her face down against the stall door until she could no longer move. Now she couldn't see what was coming and that only heightened the experience. One minute the horse was still and seemingly waiting patiently, the next he was rearing back onto his hindlegs, his front hooves planted on either side of Sarah's head. That left all four of his limbs wrapped around her, essentially cradling her body close to his as he rocked back down and began humping away at her.

"Can you feel how much he loves this?" her Daddy teased.

His tone only served to make Sarah moan and clench even tighter. Each time the horse withdrew he was leaving nothing but the tip behind and then surging back forward in a smooth, powerful motion, driving deeper into her womb. This wasn't some sort of teasing buildup either; each movement was a thrust hard and fast and aimed squarely at Sarah's most vulnerable points. She'd never been fucked like this, not even by the horny, lust filled men she'd encountered on the race track and as much as it hurt she fucking loved it.

"Please..." she managed to get out.

She thought she might choke on her words before he actually spoke.

"Please what? You want to beg your Daddy for help or ask me to have the horse fuck you harder? It's okay, we both know which one it really is."

Tears welled in her eyes. She was trying not to sob like a child, and instead managed to nod with some force. "More Daddy. I need more... Please..."

Her Daddy seemed to consider her plea for a moment. She stared at him while he decided how cruel he'd be that night, but it only took seconds before he was pulling a hand back to smack her ass sharply, making her cry out.

"I guess that will do for now, but I expect you to scream properly the next time, understand me?"

Sarah was barely able to shake her head because she was being fucked so roughly, but he didn't seem to care about that as he reached down to lift one of her legs so that it rested against the fence railing, opening her even further. His other hand settled around her throat, squeezing tightly enough that she knew he'd do some damage if she didn't make him proud.

"Tell me when you're close." He released her neck, and Sarah gulped in air in huge lungfuls. Her throat ached, and her pussy was being split in two by the horse, and yet she still couldn't stop herself from moving back into the thrusts, meeting the animal's brutal pace until she couldn't hold on any longer. The orgasm washed over her like a tidal wave, and Sarah screamed in response, screaming and crying as her pussy squeezed tightly around the swollen length, milking every drop of cum. Her own pussy juices squirted down onto the hay-covered ground.

When the horse pulled away from her, she moaned at the sensation of his cock slipping out of her used and sore channel. She couldn't stand anymore and so she slid off the railing, falling heavily onto the floor with a dull thump. It took a couple of moments for her Daddy's words to filter through the fog in her mind, but she lifted her head slowly, eyes wide in disbelief, and watched as he grabbed the reins of another horse.

"That's two of 13. Are you going to give up?"

"No daddy." She whispered. "I'm not giving up on anything."

She watched as Daddy tugged the horse's reins towards her prone form, and she watched as his hooves landed mere inches from her face, and she cringed slightly when his tail whipped against her bare shoulders. She pushed herself to her knees once again, lifting herself until her thighs burned and shook, and she spread them as wide as they would go and pressed her lips to the tip of the animal's cock. The skin felt velvety-smooth against her mouth, and the taste of salt burst over her tongue as she slipped her lips over the flared head, stretching her jaws wide to accommodate the girth.

Her mouth watered automatically, and she began to slide down, inch by slow inch, taking every single centimeter she could before the discomfort of having the thick head of the horse's cock pushing into her throat forced her to pause. It was almost too big for her to manage, and Sarah felt her body start to respond to her own self-degradation, to her complete debasement and humiliation, to the feeling of being so full, stuffed so utterly with horse cock that it strained her body beyond its usual limits, and to the knowledge of what she was doing and why she was doing it. She groaned out around the flesh in her mouth, sucking hard as her saliva started to run and trickle over her lips.

A hand in her hair brought her eyes open, although Sarah wasn't sure when she'd closed them, and she glanced up through watering eyes and saw her Daddy's face watching her impassively, a frown on his handsome face and his fingers moving steadily to push her even lower onto the horse's thick cock. It was enough to bring the tears flowing freely over her cheeks, to have him looking down at her as though she was merely a whore, a means to an end instead of the sweet little virgin he'd raised so well, and Sarah couldn't help the sobs that echoed out of her throat around the massive cock.

When his fingers loosened their tight grip on her curls and his palm lifted from the top of her head, Sarah moved of her own accord, sliding back up as she sucked and swallowed, her throat tightening around the thick column as it was pulled backward until it nearly popped free of her lips. Sarah breathed deeply through her nose as her tongue lashed over the tip, catching the dripping precome and savoring the taste, before dropping lower and licking and slurping at the horse's enormous balls while her hand reached up to jerk his length quickly, her small hands nowhere near touching around the wide column of flesh.

As soon as she'd left the stable, Daddy had returned to the house.

Daddy smiled at the sight of his daughter getting herself off on a horse.

"Oh god Daddy! Oh fuck, I'm going to come!" Her cries echoed around the stable as her thighs tightened around the animal, her muscles tensing as an intense orgasm rocked through her entire body. Daddy thought his daughter looked like some sort of goddess, the way her hair hung from her head, covering her breasts as she leaned forward against the fence rail.

"Do you want me to put Champion in his stall?" Sarah asked.

Daddy walked toward the stable entrance, "Nah... leave him tied to the rail for now." He walked out, leaving his daughter kneeling on the floor of the stable with a knotted horse buried inside her.

He heard his daughter's whimpers turn into moans of pleasure, her body shivering as the knot of horse cock locked inside her swelled larger while the horse came deep inside her. He'd always wondered why men had ever used women for their own sexual gratification - how could they possibly have been better than horse cock?

When Daddy walked back out into the stable, Sarah was laying flat against the ground, Champion's huge frame covering her entirely, the horse's weight keeping her pinned to the ground. Daddy knelt by his daughter, leaning down to hear the girl murmuring underneath the horse, "Daddy, Daddy, I'm fucking being bred, oh god, fuck!" Her body shifted under the horse and Champion groaned, his head lifting to reveal that the horse had started moving inside his daughter, humping against her and fucking his knotted cock in and out of the girl with slow, powerful motions.

Sarah turned her head to face her Daddy, her cheeks flushed pink from arousal and eyes hazy with lust, "Daddy, what's happening? This is amazing..." She arched back towards the horse, taking a few more inches of his cock, and groaned, "I need your help. Hold him by his rear and get him to thrust deeper. Fuck, daddy, harder! Please!"

"Alright," her Daddy murmured, standing to get behind the horse, reaching his arms underneath its massive thighs. It was so large that he had to stand and stretch up to be able to grip it, but he held tightly and tried to get the creature to hump forward, to fuck his daughter properly, but after a few pushes, the horse reared back and threw her Daddy off, making him land on his ass on the soft straw beneath them.

Stunned for a moment, he sat for a second until he heard his daughter giggling, followed by her voice, "That was fun, dad." The horse was still humping her slowly, and now he could see her legs spread, her small feet flexing from the slow building pleasure coursing through her. Daddy stood once again, and this time gripped Champion around the chest, leaning into him and lifting him away from Sarah for a moment.

Champion snorted and kicked a little bit before relaxing in his grip, but once Daddy got him up fully, the horse was standing only slightly on two legs, trying to get back on his girl, his hard cock slick and covered in pre. Daddy was surprised at how big Champion was, since he was an average-sized horse. He let his thick cock fall against her ass before sliding it along the crack between her cheeks and slipping inside her asshole. Champion began humping once more, pounding himself in and out of her tight hole while Sarah continued to cry out from pleasure beneath the massive animal.

The more Champion thrusted, the harder he pushed, forcing her to lurch forward. His head went back and he whinnied loudly before slamming his cock balls deep into her and pumping what felt like a gallon of hot horse seed inside her, flooding her pussy. With no room left, Sarah's orgasm was cut short as she squealed and writhed helplessly pinned between the wooden slats of the stable and the huge horse atop her. She could feel cum gush out from her stretched hole and down her inner thighs. Champion stayed hard though, still pounding her ass and filling her already full pussy with more.

It didn't take long for another knot to swell in Champion and soon he was pulling his knotted cock out of Sarah's well-fucked asshole, spraying cum all over her lower back and the ground around her.

There wasn't a moment of rest as Daddy grabbed her and pulled her away from the horse. The wet smacking sound echoed in the barn as his dick pulled free of her ass. The thick, veiny member slipped against her lips, the underside glistened with precum that coated her pink lips. Then his hands grabbed her hair, tugging it painfully until her mouth opened and he thrust forward. His huge horse cock slid right into her open mouth, spreading her lips wide. He pushed deep into her mouth until he bumped the back of her throat then just stopped there, holding his fat horse dick buried inside the girl's throat. She moaned softly as it throbbed slightly and more precum squirted out to fill her already full mouth. Her cheeks bulged out, looking very stuffed indeed, while she held the thick animal cock in her mouth. His cock filled her mouth, she barely had to stretch her mouth much and was able to comfortably hold his giant horse meat inside her warm wet oral cavity. Her Daddy grunted as he released, pumping yet another load down his daughter's throat and directly into her stomach. He pumped a couple more jets of precum inside her and then pulled his massive dick free. Her eyes had started to water and it wasn't until his cock popped free of her mouth that she took her first breath. With both hands she started stroking his slick shaft, milking the final drops onto her tongue. She swished the taste around in her mouth as she rubbed his sensitive flesh before sucking the whole cock into her mouth and sucking off his thick load.

She swallowed his pre-cum, and looked up at her Daddy who was smiling down at her.

"Do you feel good?"

"Yes Daddy! So fucking good..." Sarah said as she continued to rub the large cock. "My pussy is a bit sore now..."

Daddy patted her on the shoulder, "It is alright. I am going to check on dinner."

As Daddy left, another horse walked over and pressed his cock against her pussy.

With a smile, she stood up and slid him inside. This went on for a while until each horse came twice.

One after the other they knotted and pumped cum into the girl. The barn smelt like cum.

"Okay boys!" She said as the last horse emptied himself into her. "This will do for now, won't it?" She giggled as his cock swelled inside her and held itself stuck in there. Her pussy pulsed, trying to push out the horse cum filling her up.

Finally she slid off his cock. Her pussy hung open wide, dripping thick cream. "I love riding horses Daddy." She giggled as she pulled her panties up.

Daddy laughed and helped her dress. "You are ready for anything little princess..."

The next day at the race, she rode like the wind, her pussy leaking onto the saddle as she galloped towards the finish line, the entire crowd cheering her on as she raced to victory.

(Author's note: Hey all, sorry it has been awhile since I've posted any updates. The holidays kept me busy, and a ton of other things too. However, now that those things have all calmed down, I'm back into writing stories. Expect more frequent posts from me again soon. ;) )

"Daddy!" Sarah exclaimed, as her Daddy entered the house. "You're home early."

As she approached her Daddy, she leaned in to kiss him on the cheek, but her Daddy backed away quickly. "Not right now Sarah...I've got something on my mind."

Daddy took off his hat and ran his hand over his balding head.

"What's wrong Dad? Talk to me... tell me what's bothering you."

With a sigh, he said, "I just found out that the horses I wanted for you tomorrow for the race are not available..."

Tears began to fall down Sarah's face as she wiped her eyes with the backs of her hands. "So I won't be able to ride them in the big race?"

Daddy shook his head as he pulled his daughter closer, wiping a tear from her eye with his thumb, "No, but I have another idea... It might still get you there... it might take a little longer than normal... and we will need all our help to do it..."

"Whatever it is Daddy, I will do anything for us to win!"

(Author's note: Here ya go ladies and gents... the second part of this story will be out sometime later this week. ;) )

Champion finished with Sarah by pushing himself as deep as he could inside of her. His cock knotted and released as her body quivered. Her pussy stretched even more from the large horse cumshot she was given. Champion finished his business with the girl, then walked back over to his area in the stable. He lay down and fell asleep quickly.

Sarah was left on her hands and knees with the horse still stuck inside her. A warm trickle began at her legs and pooled on the ground below her. The creampie that sat inside her pussy poured out now as the knotting wore down. Daddy walked over to Sarah and looked between her legs as Champion tried pulling out, but failed to do so.

"Don't worry. Once Champion comes out of you, we'll have you fucked every way to get him out."

Sarah felt like she might pass out. Her body was weak. Her head rested on the hay, "Please don't let me fall."

Daddy smiled. "You've got nothing to worry about. This won't take long."

He leaned against the post next to his daughter, his foot pressed up against her butt cheek, "Keep fucking the horse until he cums in you... when I say the word, let him release so he can move. Otherwise, he will be stuck inside you for hours."

Sarah kept pushing her pussy up and down the hard shaft of horse cock. A bit of a twinge came from the knot that formed, and as it slowly started to subside, it was followed by a warm feeling between her legs.

"Is it happening?" Sarah said with an exhausted sigh.

Daddy grabbed her hand. "Do you need a break? I can take the rest of them and finish this up."

Sarah closed her eyes, "No... I want to do this myself. It's my dream to become a Jockey like you were... I am doing this for you..."

Her Daddy could see her fingers twirl between her legs and across the top of her clit, bringing herself to orgasm. The horse, sensing her, began to release even more seed into her pussy. He stayed inside until her orgasm ended completely, only pulling out after her moans softened, and she caught her breath.

Cum oozed down Sarah's leg as Champion walked away. Her ass and legs glistened.

"Holy shit that felt good..."

Daddy walked over and placed his hand between her legs, feeling the warmth from cum that filled his daughter's pussy. He slipped his fingers through her lips and felt the creampie of semen the horse left behind.

"Your pussy is full Sarah, what are you going to do about that?"

Sarah turned and looked at her Daddy. "I really have no idea what to do with it. Why, is something wrong?"

"No. Not at all. I thought you were going to ask for another kind of relief."

His fingers moved through the slippery liquid of cum as he slid them into Sarah's waiting pussy. As he did this, Sarah leaned against the post in front of her, bracing herself for an orgasm.

Sarah moaned as she watched her Daddy stroke her pussy and slip his fingers into her pussy.

"Keep it inside please. It feels really good!" Sarah whispered, "Fuck! I'm coming all over your hand Daddy!"

Cum flowed from between Sarah's legs as Champion's flaccid cock slid down to the ground. It took a couple shakes from the horse to work it free. He laid down right there next to Sarah's cum filled pussy.

"So what do you think? Am I good enough for the race tomorrow?" Sarah said, her entire body flushed as she spoke.

"We've got to go through another few horses first." Daddy said as he stood up and walked toward the remaining horses. "Which one are you wanting to fuck next?"

Sarah looked up, her knees weak. The only thing keeping her from falling completely was the fact that her knees rested on top of Champion's cock, which was laying still against the hay.

She grabbed for a horse that was the biggest one in the barn, but also had the smallest dick.

"You better have your way with this one fast. This one doesn't even seem to have the right equipment for anything else," Daddy laughed.

The horse was smaller than any others on the ranch. Sarah wasn't sure why he was even included as part of the stock.

"Do you want to know something Daddy? I bet I can just rub this pony's dick and he will cum."

Sarah wrapped her hand around the base of the flaccid cock as best as she could. Even with two hands, she barely covered the base of his shaft. She stroked it slowly, coaxing it to respond.

"Come on boy..." she whispered as his cock began to rise and expand. "Oh good! Look at that Dad! Champion is such a little horsey slut."

As he moved back and forth inside of Sarah, her tits swayed in the air.

Her pussy was filled with warm creamy horse cum. It spilled between her legs and on the floor. Her Daddy was right. Horse semen was not only large volumes of cum, but also incredibly viscous. This horse seemed to be able to hold an incredibly amount of ejaculate, and Sarah could barely keep it contained.

With a thud, the horse slid his dick out of Sarah and walked away.

"Fuck! Oh God... that was intense!" she whispered, her fingers still sliding over her clit. "Can I help you get off next Dad?"

Daddy stood with his cock in hand, "Do you want to see my dick?"

Sarah knelt down in front of her Daddy's massive dick. He knew his cock was huge, but compared to his daughters' pussy, it looked like a toy.

Her pussy was stretched to a gape as Champion kept filling her with sperm. He held himself tightly in her pussy as her cervix filled with his creamy mess.

The girl took her Daddy into her mouth, her warm tongue encasing his cock.

He could tell she was no stranger to sucking cock.

It would not be long.

With a groan and moan, she opened her mouth and licked the tip of his head as a hot rush of cum squirted out of his cock. He pushed his cock farther into her mouth until his entire cock head disappeared.

Her pussy felt amazing, tight and constricting over his entire cock, and he loved how responsive she was to his touch. He wanted more from her. Daddy reached down and grabbed hold of her ass, giving it a tight squeeze.

She felt her daddy slide his finger between her ass cheeks and press against her asshole. This only made her pussy spasm more over his cock.

Creamy cum exploded into his mouth.

Her orgasm intensified with each thrust of the horse cock.

With a shudder, she leaned backwards and let her Daddy support her while the horse rode her until he came. Cum began to flood in her belly just like Bullseye, warming her entire body.

Champion continued to fuck her as waves of pleasure ran down her legs.

Daddy could see that she was getting tired.

The horse slipped out of her, his now flaccid penis flopping onto the straw.

Sarah fell over to her knees.

Cum rushed out of her pussy again.

Daddy looked at his watch, 8:45 p.m.

He knelt down behind his daughter and kissed her on the back of her neck.

Cum continued to flow from her pussy, making her ass sticky.

Daddy stood up and pressed another horse against her, this time from the front.

Horse cock slowly slid into her. Sarah reached forward and grabbed hold of the horses neck.

The third horse fucked her while Champion stayed inside, his cum flooding her womb until her pussy could handle no more. She felt both cocks inside her and rubbed herself closer to the edge. Sarah had never cum twice during sex before. She enjoyed her orgasm as the first horse kept her belly full of sperm.

Sarah moved to a different horse. She climbed onto him, letting his cock fill her entire pussy. Cum slid from one hole to the next.

Daddy walked outside the stables to his truck and pulled out two small buckets from the bed. He set them next to his daughter, watching as Champion and the other male began to pump their cum deep into her womb. Her belly was beginning to expand, and soon he would have to put a stop to this before she could take no more.

Daddy placed his hand in a bucket and let the warm wet horse sperm drip off his fingers.

Another horse stood waiting.

Daddy pushed the new horse into Sarah, this one larger than all the others. With only slight effort, he forced her legs wide as the horse entered.

Sarah gasped with glee, cum dripping onto the ground.

He could see that this horse was not able to penetrate her right away, but after a few bumps of the hips, her pussy opened with a pop and the horse entered her completely.

The horse began thrusting as he fucked her.

With each thrust she moved herself back to meet him. Sarah held onto the rail, sliding her wet pussy as she felt the horse move deeper within her.

Each time she went to slide backwards, the horse would thrust forward, forcing his entire cock to fill her hole.

Sarah cried out with pleasure, enjoying each moment that the cock was inside her. As her orgasm came closer and closer, she began to rub her pussy even harder.

Champion pumped and pummeled her pussy, knotting hard before blowing a load of fresh cum inside his mistress.

Sarah leaned her head against her arm and looked down at her belly, seeing it begin to expand. She pressed her hand against her stomach, feeling the pressure increase as the horse filled her completely.

A second later, waves of pleasure spread throughout her body as she came. The orgasm rocked her. She wanted to tell her Daddy that she felt warm and full like he said she would, but it would have been a lie. She did not feel warm, she felt hot. Sarah could not believe how good the cock felt inside her pussy. Never in a million years would she have ever dreamed she would be fucking horses just before a race. She was never going to miss out on another one.

Her legs began to quiver as Champion finally pulled his thick cock free of her. Daddy noticed immediately that they were shaking.

Sarah collapsed down to the ground, breathing heavy, cum oozing out from between her legs. Her chest expanded with every deep breath.

Daddy bent over next to Sarah, wiping strands of hair off her face.

She stared up at the ceiling of the stables, sweat pouring from her skin.

Sarah tried to pull herself together and up. Champion was far heavier than any man she had ever been with.

Whispering moans filled the stable room as Champion fucked her harder. Her legs quivered each time the horse mounted her.

With each pump of his cock, his entire length began to penetrate her deeper.

Her stomach tightened around his knot and cum dripped from between them onto the floor below.

Daddy ran his hand down the back of the horse and patted his hind legs. He could feel the animal tense just before Champion came hard in his daughter. He knew then that she would have no problem riding with an orgasm in her body.

Sarah pushed back against the horse, letting him stretch her completely out.

His huge knotted cock released inside her pussy, filling her with thick horse cream.

Champion backed his way from Sarah, sliding his cum covered cock from her vagina.

Cum oozed from between her legs as she looked over her shoulder at her Daddy.

He leaned up against the horse and smiled.

Sarah stood up and fixed her panties and skirt. Her pussy felt like it was going to explode. It did not look like there would be any room left after the amount of semen inside her vagina.

She could not believe how much sperm filled her body. It felt so good though. Just a bit lower, and her belly would be rounded. The way the two of them fucked, it was easy to tell that his semen had to go somewhere.

Each gallop in and out sent more and more into her, filling her body completely until her pussy was full of hot creamy cum. She wondered if it was even possible to hold in everything from the horse. Her tummy would probably bulge if she had anymore pumped inside her.

Her hands were already on her belly as she began to massage his creamy milk out of her. Her legs still felt wobbly from their fucking session. Champion really put her through the wringer. She knew better next time than to let a stallion fuck her without wearing some type of protection. Her hand came back sticky with his seed.

Champion moved his head back and forth in his after sex state.

Daddy bent down to look at his daughter, rubbing her stomach in an attempt to get rid of any cramping.

Sarah tried her best to smile but could not help but laugh at herself and how silly she must look with horse cum everywhere on her body.

Champion backed up and away from the girl, cum dripping from his deflated penis onto the straw.

Daddy wiped off his hands, stood up and laughed.

Sarah felt her face turn a deep crimson red. She was never one to enjoy being embarrassed, or even remotely be put in a situation that made her feel like an idiot. The fact that her Daddy laughed did nothing to quell the feeling inside her.

Slightly irritated, she asked, “What is it Dad? Do I really look that stupid to you? Was my attempt at fucking horses completely ridiculous in your eyes? Maybe I am not cut out to be a jockey then. You shouldn’t laugh at me. I feel like shit right now and all you can do is sit there and chuckle. Fuck you. I mean it. Just leave, alright. Get the hell out. I am doing what you asked. This horse has already started coming inside of me, and you know it, and you are just sitting here laughing. How could you? It wasn’t me that suggested this, it was you Dad! You are such an asshole! You can leave any time! It will probably take the horse at least half an hour before his cock softens enough to slide out of my tight pussy! And you know how good that feels! So no, you aren’t going to miss a thing. But if you don’t leave me the hell alone, and stop laughing, I promise you that I will leave your ass high and dry every time you need anything. Fuck you! Go away, and leave me alone Dad. Please. Before I start crying, and believe me, that is the last thing you want to happen here, okay? Just leave me the fuck alone until this horse is finished mounting me alright? Then we can go eat or something and pretend nothing happened! That sounds fair, right? I hope so, because I mean it when I say go away Dad! Get away from me!!! Go! Go away! And stop fucking laughing, it makes me feel like I don’t have a clue what the fuck I am doing and you know that hurts my feelings. Oh fuck it! Fine. Laugh your ass off and get the hell out of here!!! Fucking shit!! Why won't you leave?!?!?!! Just leave!!!! Okay, fine. Don't leave! Stay here and watch, maybe even help me out a little. I guess it isn't every day that you see your own daughter getting fucked by a horse for real. I will do it though. You watch and I will show you I am capable of doing anything that you suggest. I can fuck anything! Anything!!!!! Watch, go ahead Dad, I dare you! Sit there and watch me get fucked by a big fat horse dick until I am filled with horse cum! Do it! It's fucking worth watching. My pussy is so stretched and it feels amazing! I cannot describe what I feel like right now! Just know that I feel fantastic, but I want to cum. Watch me Daddy! Please! Help me out! Watch me! I know it is weird. And I know it might be wrong, but I love it. I don't know why. But I do. So stay and watch me take a horses knot in my pussy while I play with my clit.The horse began to calm down as it continued pumping until the last drop was inside Sarah. He stepped back and walked over to Bullseye like nothing happened.

Daddy held open the door, waiting on his daughter.

Sarah stood up, looking exhausted but happy at the same time, “That was incredible, I want to do it again sometime... tomorrow I mean. I feel so full Dad. What happens when it begins to come out of my vagina? Can you show me how to squeeze it out better than before or something? I don't want to do it wrong and mess it up."

"No you can't do anything wrong. Let's just get home before your Mother gets there so we can clean you up. There will be no explaining why a girl with red hair and cum dripping all over her thighs got into a car with her Daddy. I'll show you some different ways to get it out tonight or tomorrow morning before the race... Just please wash your hands!"

"Okay Daddy."
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Chapter 3
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With one foot already out of the door, her pussy dripped a little bit onto the concrete as she slid into the car. The smell filled the vehicle as Daddy sped down the road towards home. Sarah sat next to him, legs crossed, watching the town speed by her as she daydreamed about being able to do this again. If it was true that the men who trained these horses won races because they were relaxed, then Sarah planned on doing this every damn race day from now on. She thought about how good it would be when she would win tomorrow and how she would have to thank her Dad for suggesting it.

As they arrived at the house, Sarah was greeted at the door by her mom. She walked inside and ran upstairs to her bathroom to wash off. The water stung a bit as she scrubbed at her puffy lips. A smile crossed her face. She would gladly let a horse take her every once and awhile.

After getting herself cleaned up, Sarah went back downstairs to grab something to eat.

Her mother sat at the kitchen table watching television. "Hi honey. How are you feeling about the race tomorrow?"

Sarah poured some milk into a glass and took a seat opposite her mother, "I'm ready!"

Her body tingled in excitement just thinking about how she felt with Bullseye and Champion inside her. There was no way she was not going to win now that she was a walking horse condom! She even considered going back to the barn to get off with the other horses. It had been so long since her pussy felt good when a boy was inside her. No guy could satisfy her after what she experienced tonight. Her Dad's friend told her that most Jockeys learned how to pleasure horses during the time they trained. This is why most girls are willing to enter into contracts for 4 to 5 years for $12 million. That money can buy a whole lot of houses. Not only that, it can also secure many more horses and stables, along with trainers and handlers. Sarah never knew just how amazing being a horse fucker could be, or even what exactly that was.

Sarah looked over at her mother and took a sip of milk. "Where is dad?"

Her mom turned towards the kitchen, "You're Daddy will be late. We will be eating alone tonight."

A smirk came over Sarah's face, "So it's just you and I then? Alone for dinner?"

Her mother returned from the kitchen with a bottle of wine, "That is correct! Let's have some fun."

Sarah nodded. Her thoughts were completely on the idea that she would get her mother drunk enough that she wouldn't notice she was riding her boyfriend upstairs.

"Do you think there is any way possible I could bring a guest over tonight?"

Her mom popped open the wine bottle and poured a glass. "Oh. You mean that boy you're seeing? Sure. Would you like to have sex?"

Sarah was caught completely off guard when her mother spoke so plainly and candidly to her.

"Umm. Yes Ma'am. That would be great!"

Her mom winked. "Go ahead and get him. I'll wait for you two to start on dinner, so that I don't feel too awkward watching."

Sarah nodded, then raced off to retrieve her boyfriend from his parents home. It's not that her mom didn't know who she was going to bed with tonight. After all, she'd had him in the house many times, so she must know what she is in for. No. That wasn't the thing about what her mom said that threw her off. What surprised her was the simple fact she knew her son was going to put his cock in her! Just like everything else that happened that day, the horses, her Daddy, the contract. Her mother was just completely open to the idea that her 18 year old son was going to come over to their place and have sex with her daughter!

Just before she got to her boyfriends' home, she stopped herself. Sarah leaned against a telephone pole and took a few deep breaths. This is it. It's finally going to happen! All summer she and her boyfriend had talked about this special time they would have when school was let out. The time she lost her virginity to him.

Sarah felt the pressure to perform. Not just because this would be her first time, but also because he had quite a bit of experience. His own mother had told her, "Don't worry, he will take care of you!"

"What was she talking about?" Sarah thought to herself, "Take care of me how?"

She didn't think the girl would ever understand what an older women meant when she said those words to her. Regardless, she was still excited and ready to start fucking.

Just before Sarah arrived at her boyfriend's home, she stopped herself. Sarah leaned against a telephone pole and took some deep breaths. Her body grew in excitement, ready to take the step towards becoming a woman.

Finally, when her head cleared and her fingers stopped shaking, she went over and knocked on the door. The moment the door opened, she could hear her heartbeat pounding in her chest.

"Hi!" Sarah said as she ran into her boyfriends arms.

"Hey! What are you doing here?" Her boyfriend gave Sarah a quick hug as they stepped into the house.

Before Sarah could answer, her mom answered from across the room.

"Oh! My Sweet Little Girl! Come here!"

Mother stood up from the couch, with baby on shoulder. Sarah raced across the room and grabbed the baby out of her hands. She coddled the baby to her breast.

Her boyfriend watched with amusement as Sarah interacted with the family's new arrival.

"I didn't think you were going to make it for a while," Mother said as she walked back to the living room and sat down, "We've been calling you nonstop."

Sarah bounced the baby up and down as she danced around the kitchen, "I'm sorry. You know my phone dies all the time, and it is so loud in there."

Mother shook her head.

They all knew that was a lie. If Sarah wasn't texting or sexting with her boyfriend, she was talking with her friends. Nobody thought twice when they didn't hear from her. She was often silent with no connection to anyone in her life.

"That's a bunch of bull-hockey. I know you better than anyone Sarah. How did it go?"

Sarah stopped dancing for a moment and looked at mother. She took the baby out of her arms and set them down on the couch.

"Great Mom. Thanks."

Daddy walked into the house, "Hey ladies. Sorry about that."

Mother laughed as she wiped spittle off her chest.

The two women embraced their husbands as they began making dinner.

In the other room, the children played around with Sarah. Mother and Daddy stood side by side in the kitchen. They listened to the joyous squealing of the children just feet away as Sarah chased after them, begging them to quit being so noisy.

After everyone settled in, and the kids got quiet, mother spoke up.

"So, I didn't really expect you guys to take this long getting here. I guess I am still surprised."

Daddy shrugged, "When I got your call that the delivery truck was late, I knew exactly what I needed to do. You know the race tomorrow is important to me. I wouldn't let anything stand in Sarah's way."

Mother laughed and shook her head. "Well, I have been thinking about that for the last couple of days. I'm not really sure if the practice of semen from stallions as a means of improving horse riding has any merit to it."

Daddy laughed, "There is no doubt Mother, that Sarah can win now. I just want her to ride like the wind."

Sarah turned towards them as Champion pushed against her, still fully swollen inside her. Her hair bounced around and she smiled at both parents.

"Dad was right about this Mother. I feel like I could ride across the country without breaking a sweat."

Mother looked at Daddy, "You've never made me get one of your friends off before a race!"

Daddy laughed and slapped his leg. "You never asked dear!"

Sarah moaned as she grabbed the railing of the barn. She could feel the tension building inside her as the horse kept her tightly plugged with his dick.

"Oh God, he's gonna fill me up good with this cum."

Daddy stepped towards his daughter.

Sarah began to convulse, "DAD! IT FEELS LIKE THE HORSE IS PUSHING AGAINST MY VAGINA!"

She clenched herself tight against the horse, she wanted to feel every pulse and throb of Champion's horse cock as it swelled inside her.

"OH YES! OH FUCK! HERE IT COMES!!"

His daughter screamed as the horse filled her pussy. He looked between her legs and could see her belly distend with each push of Champs hips.

He leaned down and watched. This was definitely a first time he'd seen any man fuck his daughter let alone a horse.

Sarah slid on her pussy on the horse's swollen cock. "So this is what it feels like to ride a horse huh?"

The horse stepped backwards, and fell, pulling his cock right out of his daughter's pussy. She turned around in surprise and knelt down between the horse's legs.

"I don't know what just happened, but this horse has been released!" Sarah grabbed the horse's softening dick and started jacking it, trying to keep the cum flowing out of it. She slid one of her hands between her legs as she felt some cum drip out of her pussy and run down her leg. The thick cum that oozed from her pussy made her want the cum out of the horse even more. She felt she could ride the wave of orgasm forever, and still need more. Sarah wanted to see if the horse could go for more.

Her pussy squeezed against the cock and the knot. The large cock continued to swell within her. Just as soon as she had gotten the horse hard, the knot swelled and the horse cum spilled inside her pussy. She felt it fill her entire belly.

"Damn Dad, this thing is filling me up with cum."

Her Daddy smiled at his daughter, "Good, I hope he's done by now then."

Sarah rubbed her belly as she looked between her legs, "Jesus God... how will I ever race? I'm stuffed with horse cum and can barely stand up straight. What do I do?"

Daddy stepped beside her and lifted her onto his shoulder. His strong hands wrapped around her thighs and kept her steady as her body quaked from the horse orgasm.

"Let me help you down and sit you outside..." Daddy whispered as he slid Sarah down and sat her outside the stall door.

With Champion's cock still lodged tight, Sarah leaned against the wall and tried to calm her breathing. The thick cock pulsed within her. Everytime she tried to focus, her breath quickened as the knot tightened. Her pussy spasmed just before she reached orgasm again.

Champion began to cum in her again. With each pump, her pussy gushed. Sarah thought back to her Daddy's comment about her squirting earlier, and now she knew what he meant. A gallon of horse cum exploded inside her belly, expanding it. She rubbed her stomach again.

"I'm so full of horse cum... Daddy what do I do?"

"Just push Sarah. You should get some out."

She squeezed as hard as she could. Champion moved, pulling his swollen knot out of her. Thick globs of white oozed from her gaping pussy. Cum squirted from deep inside, spraying all over the horse's cock and legs.

"FUCK!"

Sarah gripped her hair tight as Champion released another thick load into her pussy. More cum flowed out from her stretched hole as the horse moved himself in and out. It looked like there was less horse cum pouring from her every time he shoved himself in deeper. Her legs shook, and her toes curled. She wanted to scream, but her voice left her. The horse moved faster and harder, pushing more cum down between her legs.

It seemed almost impossible, but Sarah orgasmed again. Champion kept his large cock locked inside of her as he came. There was no way they were not getting each other off.

Finally, after what felt like an hour, Champion stopped pumping. The horse moved backwards and slid his cock out of Sarah. His semen dripped to the ground where her own mixed with the puddle.

Sarah tried to look over at her Daddy, but she was drenched in cum and sweat.

Daddy looked up at the clock, it was only 8pm.

Biting his lip, Daddy stood up and lifted his daughter off the ground.

He carried her to the middle stall and sat her down.

It looked as though she fell asleep.

He reached out and touched her arm, Sarah jerked awake, startled.

"Jesus God... What happened?"

She looked around to see both horses standing in their respective stalls.

"It was quite a fucking day for you wasn't it?"

Sarah smiled and pulled her panties up quickly. Her vaginal lips pressed up against her underwear.

"So what are we doing today, besides working on the ranch?"

Daddy shook his head, "Well, we've got some fences to fix on the far side of the pasture, a few sick cows, and then a bunch of stuff needs cleaned."

"Sounds like fun. What's for lunch?"

Daddy picked up a sack from beside him, "Lunch is ready now. I'm heading over to the far field, I'll be back in an hour or two. Are you good to stay here?"

Sarah shrugged as her pussy tightened around Champion's large knot.

"Yeah.. sure Dad."

Just before Daddy left the barn, he stopped. "Wait. Before I leave I should put another horse on you. That way we don't have to take the time again later."

Sarah laughed, "Are you serious? There's no way another horse will fit inside my vagina!"

Daddy walked over to a horse that Sarah had ridden before named Blaze. "We'll put this one inside you for a few minutes. This horse will get you really wet for the next horse, the next one is quite large."

Blaze positioned himself as Daddy guided him. His cock penetrated Sarah with little resistance. Sarah felt his horse dick fill her as it reached her cervix. His knot grew inside her, but then deflated once he realized it could not hold on to the girl.

"Damn... This one isn't gonna last either Dad. What's taking so long for the other horse? I need to get off..."

"Patience! You only have 3 horses to go! Let Blaze here get you ready for them."

As the horse slipped his cock in and out of Sarah, she thought of nothing else. Her mind focused on Blaze and the feelings that he gave her. She was about to come undone.

Just as her orgasm started to climb, Champion came in her pussy.

Daddy noticed when she stopped pushing and he knew she was about to cum too.

With a couple more thrusts from Blaze, Sarah lost it.

Cum dripped from her pussy as the horse continued. She was in complete ecstasy.

Once the knot began to go down, the horse pulled free.

Drip, drip, drip.

Her legs shook as she attempted to keep herself standing. Her stomach felt completely full of horse jizz. It was thick and warm, and made her stomach feel heavy.

Her belly swelled with each additional load from each horse. When she took the sixth and largest horse, she could tell that she would barely be able to stand afterwards.

Champion walked off her cum filled body and lay down in his stall. Sarah bent down, her belly hanging low, and spread her legs. Peeing felt heavenly as the horse cum rushed out of her pussy. She stood back up when she felt her belly was empty enough to be normal.

There was still five more horses to go.

The two hour ordeal left Sarah extremely exhausted.

Once she took the last horse and cleaned herself up, she made her way to the house. The jockey race would begin at noon the next day, and she knew she would need some extra rest. Her Daddy had already retired for the evening. She did not hear him until the following morning when he knocked on the door to wake her.

The sun shown bright as they finished breakfast and packed the car for their trip to the track.

Sarah could not wait for the race.

Champion and Blaze stood in the trailer waiting to be hitched and pulled to the race track.

This would be an interesting day for sure!
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Sarah awoke that morning knowing exactly what had happened. At first, she thought it might have just been a dream. She had dreamed about fucking horses before, but never had she ever thought that she would actually do it. It was a great feeling. She was able to stretch out a bit before the race, and her Daddy even helped her out quite a bit.

The sun shone bright. Birds were chirping loudly just outside the window. She could see the horses in the distance running wild in the pasture.

Her pussy was still stretched, sore, and very very sensitive. She ran her finger across her slit, rubbing gently up and down. She thought about everything that she did the previous day and how the horses filled her insides with warm creamy cum. Her finger traced around her swollen clit slowly.

She could still see Champion mounting her in her mind, filling her to the brim with his huge veiny cock. Her entire body shuddered when she recalled how she felt taking his huge member deep inside her pussy.

As he fucked her harder and harder, she slid her finger quickly across her clit. She imagined Champs huge balls slapping against her bare pussy as she moaned uncontrollably.

Her legs spread wide as she felt the familiar waves of her orgasm build from the tips of her toes to her entire body. She felt herself peaking. As she did, Sarah pushed two fingers inside her pussy and stroked herself quickly.

With a loud moan she felt the explosion throughout her pussy. Cum soaked her bed sheets as she orgasmed thinking about fucking horses.

It had been five years since she had been back to that ranch, and her memories were still fresh as if it happened yesterday.

She could almost taste the creamy cum from Champs cock shooting deep inside her as he came.

She was never the same after those couple of days, and she could not wait for this trip.
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The flight from Florida was fairly quiet. The two of them got into Miami around one in the afternoon.

Champion, their new thoroughbred stallion was still excited. He could sense they were nearing the track. The horse loved nothing more than racing, but even that was a close second to getting his cock milked by a hot pussy.

He was almost as lucky as Blaze. His favorite person at the track, who also happens to be the biggest slut in Miami, fucks him daily before each of his races. Sometimes it works, sometimes it does not. Either way, Champion knows he is guaranteed a great blowjob afterwards.

Their private charter was quick and quiet. The two girls were sitting at the back of the jet, trying to figure out what their plan was once they landed. Champion had never been away from Blaze and he didn't seem too thrilled about being with Sarah instead.

"What's wrong with you?" Sarah said to the horse, "You've got a pussy right here and all you do is whinny and act like you don't like me."

She rubbed her fingers between her legs, sliding them in and out of her warm moist cunt.

"Come on Champion," Sarah whispered, "I'm already wet and horny... fuck me..."

Champion stepped backward, avoiding his master.

"Do something... you'll enjoy it."

A few feet away, Daddy was reading the newspaper. He looked over at his daughter when he heard the commotion.

"I told you to take care of that fucking horse, now stop acting like a stupid little bitch and do as you're told."

"But, you know how much they get turned on after races..."

Daddy threw the paper in his lap and slammed his fist down, "Yeah, I also know how big their cocks get too! If you don't want to have sex with the horse, then just tell me now and we'll put your career on hold. You won't be winning any of those big competitions!"

Champion stood behind Sarah with his cock rock hard and full of cum. The horse knew this jockey was new to this sort of thing, but he knew exactly what he had to do. Sarah spread her legs open for Champion and arched her ass into the air.

"Come on Champion. Fuck that tight little cunt."

Sarah reached between her legs and spread her lips apart, "Please Champion, don't leave me hanging! I need to feel your big horse cock deep inside me! Please baby!"

The stallion stepped up and thrust his massive member into the jockey's wet pussy. Her legs nearly buckled underneath her as Champion buried his fat meat stick between her thighs.

Sarah threw her head back and moaned as the horse's dick hit her G spot just right. "That feels so good! Right there Champion! You are driving me crazy!"

Champion panted as he continued his relentless assault on her pussy, pounding his throbbing equine spear in and out of her at lightning speed. The horse was working up a sweat while trying to get off before his big race tomorrow.

Sarah grabbed her breast and squeezed, feeling her nipple poke between her fingers.

Daddy reached between Sarah's legs, rubbing her clitoris in tiny little circles and flicking his fingertips across the sensitive bundle of nerves.

"Oh god! That feels amazing! You are getting me close again."

With every movement the horse made inside her, his massive balls slapped against the bottom of her cunt lips. Sarah felt them tightening up as the horse kept pounding his hard cock into her soft pussy. She pushed back into the animal, driving his dick as deep as she possibly could.

Daddy continued stroking his daughter's clit. "That's right honey. It's going to feel so good when you cum while riding the horse. Do it. Cum for Daddy."

"Fuck yes," Sarah moaned. "Keep that up, I am going to fucking blow."

It did not take long before her pussy began to tighten around the knot, trapping the horse inside her as it swelled even thicker.

"Shit," she groaned. "My pussy feels so full. This horse's cock is stretching me wide open!"

Daddy ran his hand over her smooth round ass, "Do you see this honey? What you are doing?"

Sarah looked down, watching as Champion slipped his hard cock into her pussy again and again, "Yes Dad. Fuck! I'm cumming again. Champion! Your horse cock feels so fucking good!"

She came hard, juices leaking from her stretched pussy. As Champion finished deep within her, she moaned louder than ever before.

"Please... please put the rest of the horses inside of me."

Daddy looked up in shock, "You really want to do this?"

Sarah pushed back into the horse, "I want to feel them all inside me!"

As she spoke, horse after horse mounted and fucked her pussy and she begged for more. Champion kept knotting and coming as she squirted again and again.

It wasn't until the early hours of morning before Sarah realized she was done.

"That's enough for me... I just want to rest for a little while..."

The girl could not speak more than a few words. Her pussy leaked a creamy concoction as she walked to her bedroom. She passed out on the bed as the last orgasm still gripped her.

The race that weekend would prove to be no contest for the jockey and her horse.

Sarah was going to win it big time.

Daddy knew it.

The horse had worked its magic on her body, leaving it feeling better than ever before.

The girl rode horses for hours until she got every single one off.

Finally, she could feel Champion getting ready to release his thick hot cream into her pussy. She wanted nothing more than to taste the horse.

She slid off and onto her knees. Her pussy felt numb. As the horse neared, Sarah took the massive cock into her hands and stroked it. In seconds, he had released himself, shooting his cum all over her chest. She opened her mouth, catching some of it.

Daddy came in, watching his daughter milk the horse and take his cum in her mouth. He was very proud that his little girl was making an effort to help the family in any way that she could.

Now, she needed to rest.

The big race was tomorrow and she was going to win it.

He was certain of that fact.

Daddy knew it.

And the horse had worked its magic on her body leaving her better than ever before.

This time her legs stayed put even when Sarah was on the horse. Each knot pushed against her pussy and filled it.

Her insides felt as if they were being rearranged, but she loved it. She could not imagine having any other sort of sex after what she did with the horse.

Champion knotted and released inside of her, and she moaned loud and proud each time it happened.

Finally, when she thought Champion had no more left, he was ready to cum again.

His knots became more plentiful and thicker with each orgasm.

With one more thick knot, Sarah felt the warm cum enter her. Her legs spread as she squirted a gush of cum that ran down between her legs and feet.

This horse, Champion, was definitely not what she was used to.

Her body shook from his orgasmic release.

Sarah knew she would definitely love the race even more tomorrow. She could not wait for the feeling of his massive cock to move inside her.

Daddy knew this, and this is why he was willing to do just about anything to ensure that she made a comeback to the world of jockeys. This included having his daughter ride all the horses.

And the horse had worked his magic on her body, leaving her better than ever before.

When Sarah was a baby her legs didn't function correctly. Her mother did all sorts of different therapies and treatments on her to help her legs work. One of these therapies involved strapping her legs to a horse and letting the horse walk around the stable. Every now and again, when no one was looking, daddy would slip under the horse and lick at her sweet pussy until she squirmed against the straps of the horse. She became very comfortable around them. Eventually, she could even sleep on a horse without falling off. As soon as she turned 6, dad put her up on top of the horse. Within weeks she was doing all sorts of things while on top of the horse. By eight years old, she was racing other kids on top of horses.

Sarah loved everything there was about the horse. And it was her horse she felt she could talk to, almost as if they had some sort of bond. The horse, she named Champion, seemed to be able to tell exactly how Sarah was feeling. When she cried, he would cry. When she laughed, he would do whatever he could to make her laugh. They were inseparable.

When Sarah wanted to race, her Daddy would allow her to do so as long as he rode with her.

Her small frame kept her light, but strong enough to win almost every race she entered.

By the time she was 14, she was riding horses alone in local events.

As she turned 15, she was starting to turn heads across the nation as a hot rising new jockey.

She was always willing to do whatever it took to win races and get trophies.

Champion, now fully knotted inside her, began to move his cock in and out as Sarah pushed herself into him. She slid backwards with each thrust Champion gave her. Her fingers were spread apart on the gate, digging into the wood, trying to keep herself standing as her knees grew weak from the immense pleasure. She felt Champion moving faster, his muscles tightening along with her pussy.

She could tell what was about to happen. And so could Champion.

Champion pumped harder. His entire body thrusting itself deep into Sarah. As Sarah tried to move her hips away from him, the horse followed. He wanted her to take his cock.

And that she did.

Sarah screamed as her orgasm peaked again.

It wasn’t just an orgasm- it was more intense. She was experiencing waves of orgasms. Her body couldn't contain them all and soon it started to drip all over the barn.

Sarah looked at her Daddy. She was covered in sweat, drooling, and dripping all over the floor.

"It's never been like this! I feel so good!"

Sarah's knees began to shake under her. The pressure continued to build until finally they gave way. Daddy was there to catch her. "Daddy, I think you're gonna have to finish this up..."

Champion kept fucking his knot deeper into Sarah. She screamed out in pleasure as the horse came deep inside her young virgin pussy.

Sarah fell limp in her Daddy's arms. The only thing that was keeping her from completely falling over was the horse's swollen cock keeping her pinned against the stable door.

Daddy pushed the horse away from Sarah, his large cock slid from her pussy with ease. The ground was instantly soaked from all the cum pouring from her freshly fucked hole.

Sarah lay motionless as cum dripped from her legs onto the dirty floor below.

Champion snorted and trotted off to another corner to lie down.

"That was amazing! Let's see if we can get a few more of these guys off!"

Daddy smiled as he picked Sarah up. "I'll clean you off and take you home."

With a small pail and a cloth, Daddy washed Sarah clean from her horse adventure. "You did a good job tonight Sarah. Most people couldn't do what you did. Now let's take you back to the house before it gets late."

They made their way from the barn, across the field, to the porch of their country home. Just as they arrived at the doorstep, Sarah stopped to look at her Daddy. "Daddy? What if somebody sees the cum in the stall? What about when it drips?"

Daddy laughed as he put his hand on the door handle. "That is what the horses are for, remember? They will eat the cum before it hits the ground. If there's enough that they cannot get it, you'll just have to clean it up tomorrow when the horses return to the stalls."

"Alright." Sarah replied. "It is going to be kind of fun. It seems like each one of them is different than the other, so I really can't wait for tomorrow."

Inside the house, mother greeted them at the doorway. "Where in the world have you two been? You have been gone for hours!"

Daddy turned and looked at Sarah, "Go on upstairs and get cleaned up before dinner."

"Alright." Sarah turned and ran upstairs to wash. She wanted nothing more than to feel clean again after being fucked by the horses.

"Mom, where do you keep your old dresses?" Sarah yelled from down the hall.

"In the back of my closet!"

After slipping into one of her mother's dresses, Sarah took a seat across from her parents. "Mother?"

Her mother took a quick sip from her wine glass, "Yes dear?"

Sarah put down her fork and looked her mother straight in the eyes. "Did you know Dad fucked the horses when I was a kid?"

Mother nearly spit out her drink, "What? What are you talking about?"

"Honey," Daddy interjected, "Sarah knows about the ritual."

Tears started to pour from her mother's eyes.

Sarah could tell she knew... and yet, it was the first time she had heard of it too.

"Did you ever help Daddy? When I was young?" Sarah asked as her Daddy sat quietly at the table.

Mom was upstairs with the girls. The girls who she helped her Daddy mount and breed. Sarah wasn't even born yet, but they have been raising their daughters this way for years.

A faint smile filled her Daddy's face, "Yes. That is why the girls are able to do what they do."

Sarah ran her fingers across the kitchen counter.

Her mother came down and looked into the dining room, "Sarah, I want you to go and get your sister from the pasture. I'm afraid she might have forgotten about the chickens while she's out there and we're going to need them for dinner."

Without hesitation, Sarah hopped up and walked toward the door, "Okay mom, I'll bring her right back!"

Mom smiled, "Thanks honey! See you soon."

"You're welcome!" Sarah replied as she slid on her sandals and ran down the hill toward the field.

The sun warmed her skin as she walked to find her sister. All morning mother had talked about getting the horses bred.

Sarah stopped dead in her tracks when she saw her older sister walking towards her. Her sister was a beautiful girl and it showed, even dressed down in a tee-shirt and shorts. Even in her plain outfit, Sarah could tell every male she walked by on the street wanted her. It didn't surprise her that the first thing her sister said to her was to come with her. Mother called it the 'Horse Breeding Process.' But Sarah wasn't sure how this was going to work.

"Are you excited?" Sarah's sister asked.

Sarah's pussy dripped with anticipation, "Excited and nervous."

Her older sister slipped her arm around her sister, "Don't be nervous. It feels great."

Sarah felt her nipples harden in response. "Do we need to do anything special?"

Sarah and her sister stood at the stable door looking into the horse paddocks. Mother was still sleeping soundly upstairs as the sisters made their way to the field. They couldn't help but wonder what it would be like for them to mount each other; they had done it a couple times, but were always worried that someone would catch them. The idea of the horses knotting inside them was just as exciting, especially now knowing how it felt for the girls.

"No," her older sister continued, "You just stand at the fence, put one leg on the first board, and then spread yourself open. That's it."

Sarah laughed, "Seriously?"

Her older sister giggled back, "Yes! Seriously! Now hurry, before the horses get bored waiting and leave!"

The sun began to peek over the hills as the horses ran over to the girls. With their tails swatting against the air, the sisters felt the presence of the stallions even before they approached. Each time a new male came near, the girls could sense his horny aroma. With only minutes of contact with the male horses, the two sisters were wet with excitement.

As soon as the girls noticed that each of the stallion's cocks were becoming hard, they turned around and positioned their legs spread-eagled against the fencing. Mother had shown them exactly how to allow a horse to mount them, and the girls were ready to fulfill their desires.

The oldest girl giggled. Her tight little pussy throbbed with anticipation as she felt her body fill with excitement. The first horse was getting impatient, nudging himself towards the girl.

"Hey buddy! I'm sorry," the oldest girl whispered as she pulled the horse's face down to meet hers. "I'm ready for you, but we just can't go at this like some crazy sex romp."

A soft lick of the girl's tongue made the horse relax, giving him just enough time to slip his cock into her tight teenage hole. With each thrust, the horse slipped in deeper.

The older sister couldn't help but moan as his veiny shaft continued to penetrate her. She reached down with both hands, spreading herself open even more so she could feel all of his cock inside her. The entire thing felt like heaven... no man she'd ever met could even compare. She never expected a horse to make her orgasm so hard that she wouldn't be able to sit down, and this was only her third encounter with a stallion. The two other times weren't even as satisfying as this. The horses she'd fucked earlier just had too much sexual energy stored inside them, and this new stallion was the cure.

With each powerful thrust from the stallion, the older sister inched closer to another climax. She reached down and began rubbing her clit with her fingertips. After several minutes, she could feel the sensation she longed for: orgasm. Her body quivered with pleasure, making her cry out as she came.

The sound of hooves beating against the floor sent shockwaves throughout the girl's body. They were going so fast that the horse couldn't keep his cock completely inside her, making him pull out almost completely, then back in deep. Over and over his thrusts picked up speed until there wasn't room in the stable for him to move. He stood, huffing with anticipation, waiting to fuck the older sister into oblivion. She could sense this desire. Her vagina clenched, tightening her grip on the huge dick. She needed his cum inside her - it was a matter of life or death.

In a single moment of perfect clarity, the older sister realized how badly she wanted the stallion to breed her. In her mind, she screamed. Fuck me. Fuck me now. Breed me. Do it, oh please God let him fill my womb with his semen. I need it so bad... Please.

The horse stepped forward, pressing the tip of his erection to the girl's labia. She moaned, knowing this was her moment. She pressed her hips backward, desperate to force the thick appendage inside of her. There was no time. The horse didn't need guidance. With a few gentle thrusts, he'd already slipped his head in through her dripping, sticky wet lips.

Spray after spray of hot white spunk began spurting deep within the older sister's womb. It was all happening so fast. She could feel the thick, pulsating penis throbbing, swelling as each ropey strand of semen was released inside of her. The intense heat radiating throughout her abdomen. The sensation of it was enough to send her over the edge again. She couldn't stop herself from cumming as she cried out once more, screaming louder than ever before as she felt another orgasm rip through her body.

With both of them finished, the stallion withdrew. A mixture of his cream and the girls nectar poured from between her legs. The scent of sweat filled the air and made her light headed. She reached down with one hand to stroke his manhood which seemed to be already hard again. Before long, he'd mounted the other woman, fucking her hard. They must've spent half the day doing this, switching off, trying new positions, sometimes two or all three were pleasured by one beast. It was a wonderful day. She was tired and sore and covered with spunk and sweat, but it was a good feeling. The end result had been that each beast had bred both sisters.

"Are you ready for your big day?"

"Yes, daddy."

Sarah sat at the edge of the bed as her Daddy handed her an ear of corn.

"It is traditional to eat this before a horse race. Eat all of it and drink some water. Do you understand why?"

She nodded. "To keep me regular."

Daddy nodded and then patted Sarah on the back.

"Very well done." He said and kissed her. Sarah smiled back.

Afterwards, Sarah fucked the rest of the horses, each one releasing inside her. The stallions were strong and relentless, never stopping their hard fucking until they had completely filled Sarah's pussy with sperm. After a while, Sarah learned how to relax and enjoy the sensation of having each horse fuck her and fill her vagina. Each time the cock pushed its way past the entrance of her pussy, she grew to crave it even more. Her fingers rubbed her clit rapidly, bringing her orgasm to the surface. It wasn't long before Sarah found herself enjoying being pounded by the horses. She couldn't wait to see the expression on her Daddy's face after witnessing his daughter successfully impregnated by his prize-winning horses.

After the last of the horses was finished, the family retired to the house for a good night's sleep. However, she could not bring herself to close her eyes, as thoughts of the horses' cum filling up her tight pussy filled her head. She thought about the feeling of her Daddy's seed as it poured into her vagina, and of the warm semen that spilled onto the floor when she pushed it out. She wondered what would happen when the next morning came. Would she be able to hold all of it inside her during the race? The thought of it running down her legs as she raced turned her on, and she played with her pussy until she drifted off to sleep.

She fell asleep, dreaming of the races and the horses that would come. She dreamt of being covered with sweat and semen, and of the feeling of winning the race. Most of all, she dreamt of being in love and being a mother. She wanted a family, and she had always been curious as to how it felt to carry children.

She awoke the next day feeling a bit sore from the previous nights' activities, but also feeling refreshed. She couldn't wait to return to the stable and repeat what happened the previous night. Even though she knew that the act of letting the horses fuck her was a very unique experience, she was still worried that there would be something wrong with her. As she got ready for the morning, she thought of ways she could get rid of the problem. Perhaps the horses didn't know any better and were just confused. Maybe they weren't sure where their cocks went and accidentally put them inside her pussy? She pondered this question for a while before finally deciding that it was worth investigating. If the horses really did want her to pleasure them by mounting her and releasing their seed inside her pussy, then she would gladly oblige.

That morning, when Sarah reached the stable, she found her Daddy waiting for her outside. He greeted her with a smile and pulled her close, wrapping his arms around her in a hug. She could feel his hard cock press against her back as he leaned down to kiss her forehead.

"How are you feeling?" he asked. "Did you sleep well?"

She nodded, biting her lip as she felt her cheeks grow red. She looked down at the ground in embarrassment, but then quickly glanced up again to see if she could catch a glimpse of his cock. To her disappointment, he had already let her go.

He placed his hand on her shoulder, turning her around so that she faced away from him. She tried to turn again to face him, but he gently pressed down on her head, forcing her to bend forward over the fence. She didn't protest, instead placing her hands against the fence railing and arching her back, pushing her hips back towards him. He placed both hands on her hips, and then reached one under her, moving it under her skirt until his fingers brushed against her warm pussy. She gasped slightly, and he slipped his index finger into her dripping cunt. It slid in easily, and she moaned as his thick digit pumped inside her several times. She shuddered in pleasure.

Suddenly he removed his finger from her slit, and placed one hand on each side of her ass, spreading her wide open. Without warning, he drove his enormous member into her cunt, burying it to the hilt. Her eyes widened, and she nearly screamed at the sudden invasion. Still, she didn't protest. She simply held onto the fence as tightly as possible, trying not to fall over from the force of his thrusts. He began fucking her in earnest then, pounding his massive dick into her wet hole again and again. Soon his rhythm became faster, and after several minutes he began moaning loudly. She could tell that he was about to come, and braced herself for the inevitable load of semen he'd fill her with. But he didn't ejaculate, instead continuing to ram his throbbing member inside her pussy over and over again. It wasn't long before her legs gave way, causing her to collapse onto the hay-covered ground beneath them both. They were still joined together, and he continued fucking her like this until she had almost forgotten about the pain from earlier, until all that remained was pure pleasure. As she reached the peak of climax, she let out a scream loud enough that it echoed throughout the stable walls.

"Fuck!" she screamed at the top of her lungs as he shot his seed deep into her womb. "Fuck! Oh Jesus fuck!" The horse's sperm mixed with her own fluids, filling her womb completely. Eventually he slowed his pace, and pulled out of her pussy with a pop. When she looked down between her legs there was only a tiny trail of cum left over. He took a step back from her and stood there staring at her bent-over figure for what felt like hours before finally speaking again. "Do you need help getting up?"

She couldn't seem to move any part of her body, so she just nodded weakly. He leaned down and lifted her from beneath her armpits, bringing her back upright against the stable wall. "Thanks," she whispered quietly as she closed her eyes and began drifting off into unconsciousness. "That was really something else."

She opened her eyes once more to find him gone from the stable. And so was every horse. She turned to find her Daddy had already mounted and started off without her. He smiled and waved goodbye.

Sarah looked down at her belly. She could see Champion's cum dripping out of her vagina. Her hand went instinctively to her mouth as she remembered how she had been fucking herself as the stallion tied inside her. Her eyes rolled up to where she saw her Daddy had left a bucket on a shelf and it contained her panties, the ones she had removed in order to do her chores.

She quickly wiped her swollen pussy lips and pulled on the wet panties before heading back to the house for a shower and a change of clothes. Then she'd get to her studies. She had been thinking about maybe joining her Daddy at the ranch in the morning to take care of the horses, if he didn't mind that is.

The next morning Daddy left for his race while Sarah woke up early and did her chores, feeding the animals before making a simple breakfast.

Then after clearing the table she returned to the stables with the other horses just to be safe, just in case they were needed to ensure she and her Daddy would win today. She made sure each horse was fully mounted and their testicles fully milked, then got cleaned up before hopping on her bicycle and riding toward the race track. She felt very tired after spending an entire day and night letting the horses take turns fucking her. But she knew it was a good cause - they needed to win!

As soon as Sarah arrived at the racetrack, her Daddy came out of the locker room with a wide grin on his face. Sarah immediately walked over to her Daddy to check out how the horses were doing.

"Hi Dad! How's Bullseye? Is he ready for his big day?"

Daddy smiled, "We both are."

Sarah smiled as she walked over to give Bullseye a pet on his forehead. "It was fun having that monster of a horse tie with me in my pussy the other night."

"So... I guess we should prepare the horses?" Daddy asked curiously.

Sarah grinned as she nodded her head yes.

Sarah followed her Daddy over to the stable. She quickly ran over to the water station and brought back a bucket full of fresh cool water. The sun had begun to really beat down on the entire racetrack. Even though the stable had a roof, it still felt much warmer than when the horses were in the pasture.

Daddy held open the first stall and the horse obediently walked in. Sarah made sure she got there before him to offer the horse water. She watched as he drank deeply. She then took the bucket and poured a bit more of the refreshing cool liquid into the horse's dish. She gave him a quick pet and smiled.

He looked right at her and neighed a bit. Sarah laughed and smiled as she shut the door and turned around. Her Daddy stood near the exit waiting for her to catch up.

When she arrived at the exit, the stable doors opened and the wind hit her. It felt like the hottest summer day she had ever experienced. It was just plain hot outside, but the temperature was much better than inside the stable.

"Do you still think you will be able to get all the horses off?" Daddy said with an inquisitive tone.

Sarah shrugged. "We'll have to see..."

Dad led her back to the house. Along the way, she saw some old friends playing out in the front yard.

"Do you think I could go hang out with them Dad? I haven't seen them in a long time!" Sarah squeaked with enthusiasm.

Daddy nodded. "You can go play. Make sure you are back here by dinner time though. 7pm sharp! Got it?"

Sarah raced off toward her friends without saying another word.

Just as soon as he arrived, Sarah and her friend took off running into the field. Daddy smiled and waved at the young men on their way to the house. He was proud that he kept up appearances and did not let his secret get out. He always made sure his daughter fucked each horse before every race. He wanted to be certain that his reputation as the winning jockey remained in place.

The horse whinnied.

Daddy looked around to make sure nobody was watching and unbuckled the horse's stall. As he opened the latch, the horse walked out, and his cock began to slide out of his daughter. When all the cum slid out, the horse turned around and ran to the pasture where all his friends were.

Sarah giggled as the last of the horse cum gushed from her pussy, dripping down her leg onto the hay below. She could not believe her pussy would get to experience anything close to that again. At least not until the next race...

After fucking each and every horse, Sarah finally came to the stallion named Racer. She wondered if he would be any different than all the others. Just from looking at the large, thick veiny cock she knew she was in for something great.

Racer was much bigger than the other two horses she fucked. His muscles pulsed with power as he stepped forward and thrust his head back.

"He's a mean one! You'll need to keep your distance from his mouth." Her Daddy said as he walked over and gave a pat on the horse's neck.

Racer neighed, stepping forward toward Sarah. He could smell the sex. All of his stallmates had their cocks sucked and came at least once already. Racer still had not. He was waiting for Sarah to finish taking care of his friends.

"Do I have to take care of him? He looks much too big." Sarah complained as she crossed her arms over her chest.

Daddy sighed, "This is the biggest horse, but he is the most prized. If you don't get him off before the race tomorrow, then I don't think you should expect to win it."

Sarah shook her head, "I'm not doing it, daddy!"

Racer snorted and took a step forward.

Daddy grabbed the horse's harness and pulled him back against the stable wall.

"You have to Sarah. This is what jockeys do! It's in the job description."

"Fuck you!" Sarah stomped away from the stables and down toward the house.

Daddy walked over to the closest stall, "Alright girl... it looks like it is your time now..."

He unbuckled the harness and let it drop to the stable floor. The horse jumped out and ran to the pasture.

Daddy went through each of the remaining stalls one by one and released the horses until he could take no more. When he finished, his own cock was rock hard and dripping pre cum onto his thighs. Daddy sat down next to his daughter and wrapped his arm around her shoulders.

"See? I am fine Daddy!"

Daddy shook his head and sighed.

"Yes dear."

Daddy helped pull Champion's knotted cock from his daughter. Semen poured down Sarah's leg.

"Come on darling, lets go take a shower and then watch some TV before bed. You need a rest, because you're going to need to do this all over again tomorrow!"

Sarah got up and headed to the house, "Alright Daddy. I think I've already proven myself a good jockey haven't I?"

Daddy smiled, "Oh yes! A very good jockey indeed..."

He grabbed her ass and spanked it playfully as they entered the house and shut the door, leaving the horses standing in the field alone...
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A man was running from a woman. The sky was dark and filled with fire and smoke. There were horses galloping behind the man, but the man could not hear the horses. The ground was littered with bones from humans that died years before. He saw buildings all around him but knew they were too old to live in.

The horse was big and red, like the fire and smoke above in the sky. It had big eyes, but only one horn. He looked to be breathing smoke out of its nose. The horse had no hoofs, but instead was walking on black claws. Its tail was split into two snake tails with big red eyes. He seemed to be angry at something the man did.

Suddenly, he turned and the horse ran over to the girl. The horse leaned down to smell the girl. When it did, the girls eyes popped open and it screamed loudly. The man screamed as the horse began to suck the air from the girls lungs.

Suddenly, a loud neigh awoke Daddy.

Sarah lay with her chest on the stable floor and her legs in the air, barely holding herself up. Champion stood on top of her, filling her insides with horse cum.

Champion pulled out and went back to his corner of the stable, leaving Sarah with another creamy load between her legs.

Daddy leaned down, inspecting her pussy. Cum was already leaking out onto the ground.

Without thinking, Daddy spread his daughters ass and pushed his cock into her wet pussy. His cock slid in and out as her cunt leaked cum.

Daddy pumped faster. It felt strange, but somehow exciting and arousing. It was like fucking a woman right after they just had sex with another man, yet there was a taboo thrill to fucking your own daughter. It was almost enough to push Daddy over the edge.

Sarah looked over her shoulder. Her long red hair stuck to the sweat on her face. Daddy felt himself tighten, about to explode.

Just at that moment, the horse knotted again, spilling his semen deep inside Sarah.

Daddy felt as the horse cum splashed inside her, pushing out even more thick white cum onto the floor. He exploded inside her.

Both man and animal finished their orgasms.

Sarah turned around quickly, pulling Champs cock out of her. Semen ran out in waves as she stood.

Champion neighed angrily, stomping his foot like a giant, angry gorilla. He had not finished.

Daddy pushed his daughter aside, trying to figure out how to calm the beast. It was too late however. The horse came down hard on Daddy, forcing him onto the ground. He tried to push the animal off of himself. It was useless. The horse weighed well over three-hundred pounds.

The horse reared back his leg. He stepped on Daddy, crushing him instantly.

Blood oozed from fathers mouth and pooled onto the ground.

Sarah turned slowly to face the monster in front of her. She backed away.

It was too late.

The horse jumped up into the air and landed on top of the girl with a thud.

Daddy moaned with all of his might. He raised his hand weakly as the horse positioned himself once more atop Sarah. She screamed for the last time. Her scream was cut short by the massive horse cock penetrating her throat.

The horse slammed into her mouth repeatedly. All the while, her pussy still felt tight with Champion knotted deep inside. He did not finish until he was good and ready, and Daddy knew that could be a while.

Sarah gripped the back of the horse and held onto it as he slammed against her face and fucked her throat.

Cum ran down the inside of her leg, mixing with blood.

A single tear dropped from Sarah's eye.

Daddy knew it was going to be a long day...

"Go ahead. It will loosen the knot."

With one final push, the knot loosened inside her. The horse slid off her pussy, still dripping with semen.

Sarah smiled at her Daddy.

"One down. Ten to go!"

She looked down between her legs, watching the thick cum drip from her pussy. She loved the sensation of feeling so full. Sarah loved how it dripped from between her thighs, leaving tiny little puddles all around the stable. It didn’t matter how hard she tried, nothing could catch it all.

She looked around for her panties. She realized they were not close by where she had them before.

Her eyes shifted towards the pile of straw, her fingers grazing between her legs, touching her soft wet pussy lips.

Her eyes closed again in ecstasy.

Sarah felt an uncontrollable urge deep within herself as her fingers circled her clit. This time the sensation was deeper and stronger. An explosion erupted and began to build from the pit of her stomach and through her entire body. Sarah could not even begin to comprehend what her Daddy had gotten her into. Just a few days ago, Sarah thought that fucking a horse would never happen. She always dreamed about being on a horse race and riding one, but to let the horse ride her? She never pictured it until now, but damn, she had been missing out. Her mouth hung wide open and her breathing quickened. A moan escaped her lips.

With each circle her fingers made on her clit, Sarah could feel the horse growing inside her. He pushed his cock in further as her vagina began to contract again.

It took the entire length of the horse cock and knot for her to experience this feeling.

The horse reared his head back and forth. He pushed and pushed, driving his dick into her pussy until Sarah felt something pop inside of her. The popping sound came from her cervix. Her Daddy must have known she would get knocked up by all this horse cum, but she hadn’t said anything. As far as she could tell, the only way to really stop all this, was to not let the horse cum inside of her.

Sarah looked down at her pussy. It was starting to swell.

She reached between her legs and felt the massive girth of the horse. He was thick. He was ready.

Sarah grabbed her pussy tight, pressing hard and trying to keep the knot out. She wanted to stop him before it was too late.

The horse pumped again. And again.

Her body went slack against the wooden rails as Sarah relaxed for the third time that night.

The horse was still fucking her as the door to the barn opened.

A man stood there staring at Sarah being mounted by a horse. The expression on his face was priceless. He was confused and aroused all in one look.

Daddy turned towards the barn door.

Champion reared back and took off running through the stall doors. Daddy reached to grab his reigns but it was too late. Within seconds of trying to regain control of the horse, he was on his back and being fucked.

The sound of Sarah crying out caught both men by surprise.

Daddy grabbed the man by the collar, whispering,

"You see, a couple times a week our daughter gets the horses off for us, so they will perform at their peak in competition. But nobody knows that."

Champion pounded Sarah harder and faster against the stable fencing, almost fucking her through the railings. His massive testicles, heavy with cum, thudded against her pussy. Each smack from them made an audible sound throughout the barn.

Sarah cried out.

Her juices poured from inside of her. A thick creampie slid down her thigh to the ground.

Daddy looked back at Sarah, watching her take a gallon-sized load of horse spunk deep inside her pussy, "We just tell everybody that she's off practicing and training the horses. They don't know about all the creampies they're getting."

A few weeks ago, her boyfriend asked her about the extra weight. He said, she had put on quite a bit since the last time he fucked her. As Sarah tried on her new riding outfit for the race tomorrow, she felt fuller than she had ever before. The new pants hugged her full belly and made it more obvious. But she also felt stronger, and ready. All those gallons of horse cum must have done some good.

Daddy walked up and grabbed her around the waist, rubbing her belly. "You've got 10 more to go and you'll be set for the race. Then tomorrow morning, you get your protein shake and it will all drain out of you just in time!"

Sarah could not help but worry about how sore she was going to be tomorrow morning.

"Daddy, am I really going to be okay riding on all these horses?"

"No worries... if you pass out, the horse will stop! We do a lot of weird things in the industry you don't understand to get ahead! Just relax."

Her eyes rolled back into her head as her orgasm began to overtake her senses.

Sarah slid herself off the cock after the horse had his way with her. Her pussy stretched and expanded, taking Champion balls deep inside her before he filled her womb with cum. As she walked to the next horse, her thighs quivered in ecstasy from two huge loads from each of the two horses.

Sarah laid under each horse as it fucked her. After they had knotted and were pumping their cum inside, she would get up and move onto the next one. One by one, each of the male horses found themselves knotted inside Sarah and breeding her pussy. She had taken at least seven of the horses before she fell asleep curled up underneath one of them. The horse nuzzled her breast through the night.

As morning broke, Sarah woke up. She looked up to see the sun peering over the hill from behind the house. She remembered how many horses she fucked yesterday and her cunt still felt swollen and used. Cum still leaked from it onto her panties. She knew that today would be even worse. She would have to ride in a race with her cunt still leaking. Her muscles tightened around her core and she hoped that the gallon of horse jizz would not be too distracting during the race. She got up and walked inside her house. Daddy was in the kitchen cooking breakfast.

Sarah sat down at the table, still dressed in her riding outfit from the day before, covered in stains of spunk.

Daddy looked over and saw his daughter. His face grew worried immediately.

Sarah smiled.

He walked over to her and hugged her tight.

The phone rang.

Daddy picked up.

He shook his head.

Then hung up.

He walked back into the kitchen and continued making his meal.

Sarah raised her eyebrow.

Daddy spoke without turning around,

I guess you win a couple and it makes people mad. They are calling off your race tonight. Seems like you scared the other guys out of being willing to be pounded by a fucking horse for 20 minutes straight! Good job Sarah. You win by default, I guess...

A large bulge in the center of Sarah appeared as the horse began to dump a massive creampie deep into her womb. The load was much more than Bullseye had. She felt her belly begin to swell.

Champion slowly began to move his cock inside her even as it swelled with cum.

Sarah could feel another orgasm breaking as her body began to contract to fit the horse knot that expanded inside her.

Pussy juice exploded onto the ground below as the orgasm ripped though Sarah. Her fingers rubbed furiously on her swollen and sensitive clit. As she felt herself cumming on the horse, the pleasure broke a dam inside her that released a flood. Cum gushed from between her legs. She let go of the rail and dropped to the floor. Champion followed, locking his cock and cum deep inside Sarah as she fell beneath him. His weight pressed against her.

Daddy stepped forward and lifted Champion by his back end. The horse was heavy, and difficult to move, but Daddy was a strong man. He managed to get Sarah out from underneath the animal without much of an incident.

Daddy wiped the sweat off his forehead.

He stood staring at the sight of his daughter, unconscious and passed out in a large pool of cum. Her pussy held tightly around Champion. He grabbed his phone and took a picture.

Daddy walked over to wake her. He leaned down and patted her face, but she remained still. He noticed how thick her pussy was on the horse. Champion could barely move due to being locked so tight within her.

She was not responding.

Then it hit him. He needed to do something fast.

Daddy rushed back into the barn and got some straw to spread over his daughter to help keep her warm. A little food and water wouldn't hurt either. She would come out of her stupor eventually. Hopefully by the time it would take to get her off Champion. He'd be lying if he told himself he didn't get excited at the prospect of seeing Champion unload inside his daughter.

Daddy left the barn and closed the door behind him. Champion would be fine until Sarah came around. He just hoped that it wouldn’t take her too long.

Daddy was a little concerned about Sarah but he knew she would be okay. Her unconscious body would be able to handle it. The worst thing that could happen would be the horses getting loose in the barn and walking on her.

Just in case though, he would make sure to leave the barn doors open during each time he brought a new horse over to his daughter. It should keep her safe and give enough light so that Daddy can see her and the horses.

Daddy walked back into the barn where Sarah was sleeping with Champion. He noticed her eyes starting to flutter open.

Daddy leaned down and spoke softly.

"I just thought I would come and check on you two."

Champion bucked his hips slightly, still tied inside Sarah.

Sarah leaned her head back, "He's just finishing. Give him another few minutes Dad."

Sarah looked down between her legs to where the horse and her pussy were knotted together. Cum had accumulated underneath them in a huge puddle. She knew that her horse would eventually release and finish up. Until then, she was just going to let Champion stay where he was.

It was not every day a girl got to experience knotting, especially not as a young teenager. In fact, it was so intense and unique that it had Sarah wanting more and more.

Suddenly, a warm burst erupted within her. It was as if Champion could not control himself any longer. Sarah loved the feeling as the warm fluid flowed up into her and through her womb.

"There we go! That's it Champion, let it all out..." Sarah coaxed the horse on as he pumped inside her. Champion was one of their larger and oldest horses, but he still could knock her off her feet if she were not careful.

It was so hard not to think about her future after today. There was a good chance that she would be riding these same horses come Sunday when she made her debut as a jockey. She knew exactly which horse she wanted to ride; Champion was her favorite.

Sarah felt his balls tighten as the cock expanded even bigger. Despite feeling full, Champion began releasing even more. She felt the semen shoot up deep inside her as Champion pulled at his cock to try and pull out.

Sarah turned to her Daddy.

"Dad? Help me get a feel for Champion." She grabbed his arm and led him closer to the horse. "Just put your hand on his sack. See how warm and full it is?"

Daddy shook his head, "I've done this plenty of times before. Don't you worry sweetie."

"Yeah, but Champion is bigger than what I'm used to. I would still feel better if you helped me with him."

"All right honey..." Daddy replied as he slid his hands down along the horses sheath. He could feel it expand with each stroke his daughter took.

"Does this make you uncomfortable?" Sarah asked, "Seeing your own daughter mounted by a horse? What does Mom think about this anyway?"

Daddy let his eyes travel across his daughter's naked body, stopping at her ass where the horse met.

"No... not uncomfortable. Your mom has no idea. We do what we have to do to make things happen here!"

Champion started to pump inside her pussy. Sarah felt his cock begin to thicken. It only took seconds before she could feel a warm liquid explode within her. His cock filled with every inch, and each movement of his body pushed cum deeper and deeper into her womb. Her stomach inflated with horse semen.

Sarah felt another orgasm sweep over her. Just the feeling of horse semen filling her body was enough to make her entire body react.

Daddy watched as his daughter orgasmed again. Her eyes rolled back into her head as she screamed loudly. His cock grew harder.

Sarah grabbed her Daddy's hand, "Dad? I'm going to need your help..." She moved her finger back and forth against her clit, sending shivers over her body.

"Sure sweetie, what do you need?"

"Put your cock in my pussy too. I'll take you both."

The words seemed to echo in his head, he barely even understood them.

Daddy stood in front of his daughter and pressed his hard cock against the swollen lips of her pussy. He was right inside, only needing to move slightly to penetrate his own daughter.

"Are you sure?" His voice quivered, unsure if he wanted to do it. His heart raced within his chest, and he could feel each heartbeat pound deep within. The blood rushed to his head, and he was getting dizzy. "I'm already knotted in your pussy Dad!" Sarah groaned. "This way I can take you both and let you both cum inside me."

That was enough. Her Daddy plunged himself into her, causing her pussy to stretch around the horse and himself. She screamed as her body tensed up, her pussy squeezing his cock tighter as the horse swelled and expanded within her.

She cried out. She moaned. Her body shook between the horse and her own Daddy as he pushed himself deeper and deeper until her cervix stopped him. Daddy held her ass cheeks, pulling and pushing her pussy over his dick. With every motion, Champion began to buck and thrust. The horse came violently as Sarah orgasmed again and again.

Their cum filled her entire womb, stretching her insides painfully.

"Holy shit Dad..." Sarah squeaked out as she panted from her intense orgasm. She could barely speak or catch her breath as her Daddy and the horse released all their semen within her. She gripped the railing and gasped for air.

Daddy kissed his daughters' neck. "Are you okay sweetheart?" He whispered.

She replied with a quick nod.

Daddy pulled Champion off his daughter as soon as he knew the knot was loose enough.

Sarah's pussy poured with cum from both horses. She turned and put her hand on her belly. "I'm so full Daddy."

Her Daddy held her by the hand and led her to a small stool. "Let's see if we can get some more out."

Sarah sat down and spread her legs, "Go on Daddy. You'll know if it works."

He knelt before her and slid his tongue against his daughters creamy pussy.

"I think there might be some still in there. Go on Daddy. Fuck it with your fingers, please..." Sarah's head hung back as she moaned.

Her Daddy slid two fingers inside her, then three, fucking his daughter with his fist.

"Fuck me hard!" Sarah cried as her orgasm took over. "Yes!"

As he slid his fist into her, he could feel something hot and wet. Looking down, he was met with a flood of cum as Sarah sprayed all over him.

Champion began to thrust deep into her.

Daddy grabbed Sarah, trying to pull the horse away from her as the horse continued to knot and ride her, but they were tied together and the horse refused to stop until he came.

"Don't stop fucking me," she ordered with an urgent voice. "Harder!"

Daddy stopped tugging and held his daughter tight as she continued to fuck the horse.

Daddy whispered to her, "That's my sweet girl. Make that big horse give it to you."

Champion thrusted inside her, harder, as his cock started to spurt cum inside of her. The cum began to ooze out around his cock and drip onto the floor below.

"I've got another horse for you right after this. Let Champion fill you up then we'll move on to the next one."

Sarah shook her head, "Daddy? I think I could use a break or something. This is starting to get intense and my pussy is really starting to ache."

Daddy took a step back, "Do you want to stop? It's ok if you want to. We can try again next time."

"No!" Sarah interrupted as her eyes filled with tears. "I'm just... overwhelmed."

"Ok darling. Here, lay down a moment and rest. Take some deep breaths and remember why you are here. Think about that win tomorrow when you climb aboard and feel what's between your legs. That's the reminder you need to keep doing this. Understand?"

"Yes. Dad..." Sarah looked at her Daddy, "It feels really, really good. So that's not hard to do." She began to stroke herself, her fingers circling her clit. "It just feels right. All of this. Being on the race track, on top of the horses, having them fucking my pussy..."

Her voice faded as her orgasm took hold. With no other sounds but those of the animals around, she rode it out. The waves rocked her body as she shuddered. Then her eyes rolled back and she smiled.

Daddy nodded and smiled as he listened to his daughter. When her breathing returned to normal, he helped her up.

"Alright, let's go get the next one in you before bed tonight. It looks like you'll need some sleep to recover and be ready for tomorrow. I have great expectations for you..."

Daddy lifted his daughters skirt and positioned another horse beneath her. This one was not as big as the others, but had a cock just as veiny.

"You ready Sarah?"

Sarah spread her legs as wide as she could. The horse positioned himself behind her as he raised on his back hooves. Within seconds, the horse had mounted her and slid inside her pussy with a slurping noise. Daddy stepped away and watched as the horse pumped away.

"Jesus..." Sarah said as she began to massage her breasts. Her pussy felt stretched to its fullest extent with the horse deep inside. Sarah moaned out in pleasure, "Mmmm, Daddy..."

With each thrust, the horse's thick, veiny cock made her shiver with joy. Sarah grabbed onto the horse's mane, stroking him as he worked his cock into her.

Daddy stepped further away, leaving Sarah to her own devices. He could see the horse swelling as he pumped. Champion would be filling the girl soon enough and she would find herself full again. Daddy could only imagine how her belly looked swollen with the horse semen. He figured he could ask her later after they had finished.

Daddy turned around, "I'm gonna go in the house, ok? Don't take too long out here and make sure the horse cums before coming in. I have dinner almost done and we will be eating together shortly."

Sarah did not respond.

Daddy shrugged, walked over to the next horse and whispered something into his ear, "Do it for us. Do it for our dream. You have to."

The horse followed Daddy, his erect cock bouncing between his hind legs. Sarah smiled at the sight before her as the horse stepped close and sniffed around her body.

"I guess he likes me?" Sarah said with a laugh.

Daddy leaned over and pressed against the horses rear. "You know what to do, don't you?"

As the horse began to fuck her, Sarah thought of all her dreams she was hoping would come true with this race. Her own career, her fathers approval, and just maybe being able to go pro if she won. She loved riding horses. There wasn't anything quite like feeling them move between her legs, and this horse was no exception.

His cock swelled again as it knotted. Champion stood perfectly still as he pumped and pumped his semen into her waiting vagina.

"Dad? Did you ever tell mom you used horses for these races?"

Champion pulled himself out of Sarah. He quickly walked back to his corner and laid down. Daddy pulled up Sarah's skirt, grabbed her panties and wiped his daughters dripping cunt.

"We don't really need to discuss that right now."
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I know that if I do not stop him, I am going to reach orgasm and I don't want this to end quite yet. It's been too long since I've last had sex and I need the sensation of being filled by a man's cock. "Wait" I whisper, "Take your clothes off, let me see your body." He stands, quickly disrobing, the light from the fire throwing his athletic build into sharp relief. I can't help but marvel at his appearance, he is magnificent to behold, his muscled chest tapering to narrow hips and well toned legs. He kneels beside me, pulling the vest over my head, exposing my naked breasts. The cold air teases my nipples as they become hard peaks. His lips descend on them, sucking them into his mouth, his tongue playing with each one in turn, grazing across the tips of my breasts. I throw my head back in ecstasy as my body responds to him. I lift my hips, letting him slide my underwear from me. Then it's his turn to lay down on the blanket, his cock standing tall, throbbing, wanting me. I move into position above him, hovering a few inches above his engorged penis; one hand gripping the base as I lower myself slowly onto the head of his dick. I gasp as I feel the bulbous ridge of his penis slip into my wetness, stretching the tight walls of my pussy; sliding myself down further as inch after inch of his manhood slides deeper into my cunt, my inner muscles contracting and expanding as he fills me. 

My own excitement builds as I feel him pushing upwards; his hips bucking rhythmically in response to the exquisite sensations enveloping his cock. His hands grasp my waist, guiding my body, supporting my motions, holding my pelvis just where he wants it, angling my body so that every stroke of his long member hits that most sensitive spot on my front wall. I moan softly as he increases the pace; my pussy now slickly coating his erection, making the glide of his shaft through my soft folds even easier; faster still he bucks below me until all at once I feel him push himself as far inside me as he can go. I hold myself still, savoring the feeling of his pulsing member as I am thrown into rapturous orgasm. Every muscle contracts as I grind my hips down, riding him as wave after wave of intense pleasure floods my entire body, radiating outwards from my center of being. As the spasms die away, he releases his grip on me; his own body shaking as I feel the eruption of his climax deep inside me; his balls pulsing their warm load into my waiting cunt.

His hips slowly stop bucking as he withdraws his glistening dick from me, rolling us over so I am pinned beneath him, the weight of his muscular body holding me in place. His mouth covers mine; kissing me gently as he lowers himself down so he is laying on top of me, his softening cock nestled between my thighs, my breasts crushed against his solid chest. We lay together for a long time in silence, both spent, but happy in each other's company, sated for now by the pleasure we have just experienced. Our limbs are entwined; bodies pressed close as we drift off into a well deserved slumber.

The sound of his alarm clock going off stirs us both from our sleep; his arms pulling me tight as I wriggle, trying to free myself from his embrace. A gentle kiss on my neck sends a ripple of desire through me, waking up parts of my anatomy that will need to stay asleep if we're going to make it to work on time this morning. I push against him, rolling him off of me so I can get up and go brush my teeth. I slip into the bathroom to quickly complete my ablutions and then return to the bedroom where his tall frame is now sitting up in bed. I lean in and plant a lingering kiss on his cheek, his dark eyes looking up at me lovingly before he pushes me away and gets up to join me. He heads into the bathroom, shutting the door behind him; his silhouette visible through the frosted glass of the shower cubicle as he adjusts the taps to bring the water to temperature. In the light of day, I look around the room at the debris of last night. His uniform, crumpled and discarded in a heap near the window, my clothes scattered over the floor, along with various items of my lingerie and some discarded tissues. As I dress myself for the day ahead I notice my stockings have several small rips in them and know that the panties I pulled out of the drawer are definitely beyond repair. I shake my head and smile as I leave the room; my hips swaying seductively as I walk down the short hallway towards the kitchen to prepare us breakfast before we head out to the airport to catch our flight.

It is a beautiful fall morning when we arrive at work; the crisp air and clear blue sky reminding us that the days will soon grow short and the nights longer and colder as winter approaches. He pulls me close as we walk across the tarmac to the hangar where the office is located. We hold hands all the way until we pass the first security guard and then reluctantly pull apart, returning to our roles of pilot and flight attendant, rather than being just another couple starting a shift together. I head upstairs to begin checking my paperwork while he stays downstairs in the pilots' locker room to get himself ready for the day ahead. The flight manifest shows we'll be flying a group of tourists through the park today; mostly American hunters and photographers seeking big game to shoot or wildlife to photograph. It's always a strange feeling; working in an industry that makes money from the deaths of animals and people, but it's not our job to think too deeply about what goes on once they're safely landed back home again. I collect my flight bag from its shelf in the staff room and head down to the plane. He's already there in the cockpit going through his final checks; I nod briefly as I slide past him into the passenger cabin to help my colleagues with pre-flight preparations. A little over an hour later, we're in the air. Once we reach cruising altitude I wander forward to offer refreshments, stopping by his seat on the way back to my own to let him know that he can visit me in the galley at his convenience.

An hour into our flight I am still sitting alone in the crew area, busying myself with crosswords and other menial tasks to distract my mind from what I really want to do. The rest of the crew is absent; one of the attendants has retired to his bunk while the other two are on the opposite side of the plane chatting to one of the passengers. My body is yearning for his touch and I begin to wonder why he isn't interested enough to visit me. Is this what happens when you indulge yourself? When your lover gets his fill? The thought worries me, so when I finally hear footsteps heading towards me down the aisle I turn in anticipation and excitement, but then freeze as soon as I see who it actually is. One of the hunters smiles slyly as he leans against the bulkhead beside me and I can tell he knows what I was expecting. I flush red at his obvious satisfaction in my embarrassment. He looks me up and down with a lascivious gaze; I quickly look away, hoping he'll get bored and go back to his seat. He doesn't. Instead, he moves closer and reaches down between us, rubbing a rough palm against my breast through the fabric of my uniform before trailing it lower, across my stomach until I am squirming beneath his touch. I glance over at the rest of the crew, wondering why they're letting this happen, but they are oblivious and continue talking amongst themselves. There's nothing I can do; my legs have gone stiff beneath the table so there's no chance of getting away from him; and anyway, there's nowhere else for me to go right now, is there? It seems as if time has slowed down since he came to visit. I stare straight ahead while he touches me; trying desperately not to think about how much I'm enjoying it. Eventually I give in, leaning my head against him and closing my eyes. He strokes my hair with one hand while the other caresses my leg and thigh beneath the table, slowly teasing its way towards my centre. "Are you gonna cum for me, sweetheart?" he says quietly in my ear. Then suddenly his fingers slip under the hem of my dress, dipping underneath the band of my knickers.

"Not here... please don't touch me like this here!" I plead softly.

He chuckles, "Then what?"

My mind is racing but the answer appears clear: there are other ways for us to connect while remaining fully dressed.

I turn my body toward him and take hold of his belt buckle, slowly pulling the zipper down until his cock springs free. I glance around the back of the plane for the other flight crew members, but they appear to have disappeared into the cockpit for an extended break.

I lick my lips and swallow hard before taking his length in my mouth. It takes some work, but he's finally down my throat - almost entirely. As I pull away, he thrusts himself even deeper inside of me, forcing me to choke. When he pulls away from me, I gasp for air.

I hear laughter above me as I cough. His laughter grows louder, taunting me to go further. "I'll gag you again, just like that," he chuckles.

I stare up at him with a grin as he thrusts his hips forward again, this time grabbing onto the back of my head and holding himself in place. "You will, huh?"

This time I don't bother trying to relax. Instead, I tighten my jaw and use my tongue to slide along the length of his shaft, tasting every inch of him. At the top, I lick his tip as he moans softly. And then without warning, I take the entire length of him down my throat again. There's no coughing or gagging this time. Just swallowing every inch of his hard cock while he holds on to me.

His hips buck wildly underneath me until he finally pulls out, leaving a trail of saliva dangling from my mouth. A small line of sweat trickles down my forehead as he stands over me with a smile on his face. He wipes it away with one hand and uses the other to stroke his dick slowly, staring directly into my eyes.

His voice is soft, but stern as he commands me, "Get undressed now."

"Are you going to help?"

A grin spreads across my lips as I reach behind and unhook my bra before pulling it off. I toss it to the floor and sit upright. My breasts bounce freely as I stand and begin to pull at my panties. He watches intently, stroking himself faster. I am surprised by how thick he already looks.

I kick my panties to the floor, stepping out of them and then crawling forward, positioning myself over his stiffened cock. He grabs himself tightly with his hand, squeezing just as I straddle his thighs and press against his tip.

I lower myself slowly, his large shaft spreading my lips, entering me gradually as I hold myself steady with one hand and use the other to rub my swollen clit. As I slide further down his shaft, my breath quivers as my body adjusts to his thickness. Just before reaching his base, I pull upward, allowing him to slide halfway out. The look of desperation in his eyes causes me to tease him.

Slipping and sliding, I allow his length to barely enter me. I am so wet for him that he has no problem with the teasing. As my breathing increases, my body grows weak. My hands fall to his stomach, my fingers pressing against his firm abs as I arch my back, raising myself high, preparing to slam down his cock.

I raise myself high, almost off him, and then I release and drop straight down, engulfing his entire length into my tight pussy. He groans as he lifts his hips slightly to meet my entrance. It stings at first, but I know the pleasure will take over. My mind begins to wander, trying to recall the last time I felt a cock in me this large. My pussy is completely filled as I begin to ride his shaft, lifting myself up and sliding back down repeatedly.

It feels so good to be filled once again by something hard and thick. To feel the veins on his shaft throbbing in my pussy sends thrills through my entire body. His eyes are glued to my breasts and mine are staring at his, watching them rise and fall with his breathing. The sound of his voice, low and seductive, turns me on more as I continue to ride him. My clit pulsates from the sheer ecstasy of him filling me.

As I quicken my pace, I can feel his shaft growing. I stop mid-stride and just hold him there, deep inside me. It feels like he is almost ready to explode, but I am not ready for that just yet. I want to enjoy the full feeling inside my pussy for just a little while longer. My fingers begin to run through the hair on his stomach and then around to his side. I gently scratch him, moving my fingers up and down. He seems to enjoy it as his hands wrap tightly around my hips and pull me down on him.

I can no longer wait. As I move up, I quickly plunge back down onto him, burying his massive cock into my wet pussy. A soft moan escapes my mouth as he holds my hips and begins to work me up and down his shaft. He takes control as my fingers run through his hair, moving slowly across his chest, and up my stomach until my hand cups my breast. Sitting upright on his cock, I pinch my nipple and arch my back.

His thrusts quicken. I begin to bounce up and down, riding his enormous cock faster, as my orgasm continues to build. His hands slide over my thighs and up to my breasts as I bounce on him. He squeezes them tightly as we both continue to climax together. I ride him hard as our orgasms begin to peak at the same time. When mine hits, I slam down hard on top of him, filling myself as his cock pulses and erupts deep inside me. His hot cum fills my pussy as his hands squeeze my tits again.

For a few minutes we sit there. Him, deep inside me with his cock still erect, and me, still enjoying the full feeling that his cock provides me. Once I catch my breath and regain some sense of balance, I slowly slide off his cock. His eyes follow me as I head to the kitchen for a drink of water.

As I return from the kitchen, he sits there watching me as he runs his hand up and down his semi-hard dick. I grab my glass off the table and walk towards him. I let him watch my bare tits bounce up and down slightly. His eyes lock onto my breasts, and then travel south as they hang. They linger just at the juncture of my legs as the hair of his beard begins to grow again.

I walk past him and reach out as my fingers slide through his beard. It has already grown a good 2 inches since we got here. My nipples graze past his head as I pass him and go to the window.

He stands and walks towards the bathroom as he slides his hand through his beard once more. His massive shoulders flex with every movement. I sit in the chair next to the bed and begin to slowly rub my legs, working my way up until my fingers are rubbing through my bush, up and down until they graze across my clit. As the sunsets, my lips part and a sigh escapes my mouth. I stand up and finish dressing as I look out the window and see him talking to the local girl. His body language gives away a lot more than his words, I can tell he wants to fuck her, but he would never do that to me. His hand slides across her stomach and lingers on her waist. It's clear he wants her as much as she wants him. She grabs his cock in the street right where anyone walking by can see them. I turn back towards the bed and start to fold the covers. If this is how it's going to be, I'll take a nap while he is out fucking whores.

Just as I close my eyes, the door opens. I hear the door click shut.

"Don't worry... I'm not upset."

The floor board creaks as he steps forward.

"You can do anything you want baby..."

I smile as his fingers graze against my bush, "Oh?"

His hands cup my pussy in response. I open my eyes and look up as his hands squeeze and lift up. His beard is already starting to grow thick with hair. Within a few days, it will be so thick I won't be able to tell him from the locals. His hand drops to his side as he grabs my shirt and pulls it over my head. I lay back on the bed as his fingers slip down from my tits. It's always strange seeing how he is growing to look like a wild native... it makes my pussy drip as my stomach fills with butterflies. He spreads my legs and stares as my pussy. A faint smell lingers in the air as my juices continue to seep from my slit.

His hand slides between my legs and lifts me slightly off the bed. His cock grinds against my slit as he looks into my eyes. I love having sex with this man, I don't care what he does, I just want him inside me. My pussy begins to burn with desire for him. I have been fucked so many times by so many men, but nothing ever feels better than when he is sliding his fat cock deep inside. His finger twirls around my clit as it flicks and presses against me. My entire body is already starting to shudder. His lips part slightly and I can see his tongue move inside his mouth, my own moves across my dry lips, licking them. As his fingers press harder against my clit, my entire body shudders and then convulses. Thick ropes of cum begin to stream from my pussy onto the floor beneath us.

"Ohhhhh." I let out a breathy moan as I stare up at him. He stands up and turns toward the bed. His cock juts forward as he slides my legs over to his side. Without even realizing it, I sit up and grab his cock in both hands. I slide my thumbs down from the base, and pull up and towards me. The veins protrude and the thickness of his shaft increases. The tip begins to leak precum, thick globs stick to his swollen head as the sticky substance covers my hands.

"Oh yes! Fuck!" I exclaim as he presses the tip to my waiting slit. Just the simple touch causes me to shiver and shake as if I have been caught outside in a blizzard. My lips begin to spread for him, his hand guides himself, rubbing along the folds until my juices are dripping over his fingers. Each movement, each time he presses or moves causes my hips to lift. It's an involuntary action; my hips seem to have a mind of their own.
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Chapter 4
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"Please... please... now."

"Do you want it? Tell me."

I lift myself onto him, trying to wrap around his waist, "Yesssss!"

His cock enters me as I hold onto his neck, my lips kissing his beard. His arms wrap around my shoulders and press me close to him as he pumps into me.

"Tell me what you want?"

His voice is hoarse in my ear, his hands pressing into my back. The sound of our bodies slapping together filling the room, making me want even more, making me want harder and deeper.

"Your cock....please daddy."

"Louder...tell daddy what you need."

The words spill out of me, the dirty thoughts that are usually so silent spilling out in pleasure, "I need your cock daddy...daddy please make me come, fuck me till you come daddy!"

"Yes baby...."

His finger works its way between my slick lips, then pushes into me, his finger sliding through wet heat, "So wet for me baby..."

"Fuck me daddy," I cry out as he works his finger inside me, making me hotter, wetter, and hungrier.

My Daddy is standing up now and he shoves his jeans to the ground, kicking them to the side before turning to me.

We stare at each other in our naked glory, taking in each other's bodies, both breathing heavily, both anticipating what is going to happen next.

Dad steps towards me and he reaches down between my legs with one hand, the other going under my chin and he pulls my head up, looking at me intently while he works me with his fingers.

"Daddy...yes."

His grip tightens on my chin and I bite my lip, still wanting so badly to please him.

He slides his hand away from my clit and moves it behind my head, gripping onto my hair. The sting in my scalp makes me squeal and my pussy clenches on his finger. He's still working it deep inside, and the pain in my hair feels so fucking good right now. I feel like I am burning with desire.

My Daddy begins kissing me roughly and passionately and I wrap my arms around his neck, trying to pull myself into him. I don't know that anything could stop me from being with this man right now, it just feels so right.

"Do you want more, little girl?" His voice rumbles in his chest and against my body.

I bite my lower lip and look up at him, "More please daddy?" I whisper back to him, looking deep into his eyes and hoping he can see that I really want this, even if it is wrong. My heart is pounding in my ears and the only thing I want, is for Daddy to make love to me.

With his strong hands, Daddy pulls me up against him and begins carrying me down the hall towards his room, all the while his finger continues to work at my clit, the pleasure building inside of me.

Soon he is laying me gently down in his bed, the soft pillows around me and I'm already pulling him down for a kiss. Our lips lock together in passion, my legs wrap around his hips as we both explore each other's body, our hands exploring and groping all over each other.

Daddy's cock is already rock hard against me and he rolls over onto his back, bringing me up on top of him.

"Sit on Daddy's lap baby," He tells me as he pulls me on top of him.

I climb up on his stomach, looking down at my sexy Daddy, his strong muscular chest, arms, the way the lines on his stomach form his abs. He places his hands on my sides, moving them slowly up and down before he stops to hold on my breasts. He rubs them slowly, watching me as I close my eyes in bliss and take pleasure from his touch.

Daddy slides his hands further down to grab onto my butt and moves me forward till his mouth is inches from my nipples. My body wants to explode from how good it feels having Daddy touch me, it makes me start to leak a little as I begin grinding myself on him. I know the feeling of him in my pussy and just being near my Daddy's cock gets me soaked.

Daddy starts licking and sucking on one of my nipples, biting down on it a little to send shivers through my body. Then he turns to the other to give it attention, making my entire body light up with each flick of his tongue on my nipple. While he sucks on my boobs, I move my hips and my pussy brushes against Daddy's thick manhood, getting my juice all over him. I'm leaking so much my inner thigh are wet with my juice.

Daddy looks up at me as he pulls back and says, "Baby girl, let Daddy have a taste."

I look into his blue eyes and nod with a smile and say, "Yes Daddy."

Without saying anything, he puts his hands on my waist and flips me over and I find myself laying on my back while Daddy hovers over me, leaning down to my breasts.

"Fuck your tits are perfect," he tells me, then grabs one of them before bringing it up to his mouth.

I arch my back and put my hands on the back of Daddy's head, closing my eyes as I feel his wet mouth cover my hard nipple. I moan as he starts to suck on it while running his tongue around it.

When he switches to my other breast I reach my hand down and place it on his stomach, slowly making my way down to his hard cock, wrapping my hand around it, stroking it lightly.

Daddy moves his hips, moaning at my touch. His breath quickens when I run my finger up the slit, getting his precum and rubbing it over his swollen tip. I move down lower, spreading my knees and putting my feet flat on the bed. Daddy takes the hint and lays down on top of me, pressing his large body against mine.

Daddy stops sucking on my nipple for a moment to kiss me again, his strong body taking the lead, and his hips begin to grind against mine, pushing his cock through my fingers. The head rubs against my bare pussy, the heat from it makes my wetness drip faster, creating a small puddle that quickly begins to soak the sheet beneath us.

Daddy looks at me with dark, lusty eyes. "Let me taste you baby girl," He says, before laying kisses on my chest, moving down to my flat stomach. "Daddy needs to get a taste of your sweet little cunt."

I look down and watch him slide further down my body, placing himself between my legs, wrapping his large hands around them and pushing them apart, showing me what it is like to be held so powerless; unable to do anything as a man stares at my most private place. Daddy's lips curl into a smile as he gets a good look at my pussy for the first time, seeing the glistening, pink inner lips peeking out from the larger ones, the moisture already dripping from my young slit.

"Mmh, I hope you like what you see, Daddy." I whisper as his tongue comes out and licks his bottom lip. "'Cause it's all yours. My tight wet little virgin cunt is all yours to suck and eat. Please, just get your face down there and lick it, daddy. It's so ready to be licked!"

Daddy doesn't move yet, he keeps staring, and I know that he likes it. Then he reaches out with a fingertip, running the pad along the slick surface of my pussy and bringing the juices to his lips. Sucking it inside with an approving nod.

"So fucking sweet. I can't wait to taste it." He murmurs.

Then finally, with a low grunt he buries his face between my legs, burying his tongue in my young pussy, licking up and down. I throw my head back on the soft pillows, moaning in bliss at the amazingly pleasurable sensation. Finally, I feel Daddy's tongue on my cunt!

His big hands reach out and hold my hips as he continues to kiss and lick up and down my smooth young cunt. He licks right over my clitty which sends jolts of pure ecstasy straight through my entire body. Daddy knows exactly where my most sensitive spots are! He slides his warm tongue through my tender cunny folds, teasing me, then plunges it deep into my wet hole, making me moan louder still.

I know I shouldn't do it but I can't help myself - I slide my hands down and tangle them in Daddy's hair, pulling him deeper between my thighs as I grind my little pussy into his face, encouraging him to lap harder, faster, deeper! He obeys my unspoken commands and starts to really eat me out as I buck my hips upwards, rubbing my dripping slit all over his mouth, smearing my sweet virgin juices across his face as his tongue swirls inside me, exploring my young holes.

He pulls away after a few more minutes of feasting on my little cunt, looking up at me. A strand of sticky juice connects his chin with my swollen clitty, his face slick with my excitement. I see with excitement that the bulge in his pants has grown larger and now strains against the material as if it wants to burst out.

"Come on baby girl, time for Daddy to get a proper taste." He says softly, taking my hand and helping me from the bed. My head still spins as the intensity of my orgasm washes through my little body, and I need him to hold me up for a few seconds until I have control of myself again. But he keeps tugging at my arm gently so I get down on the floor beside him and sit between his spread legs.

His strong hands lift my chin so my face is tilted up towards his own as his lips crash against mine in a passionate kiss, his tongue demanding entrance to my mouth and finding no resistance as I melt into him. I can taste something salty on his lips, and with a start I realize its my juices glistening on his mouth, making it hard to pull away when he releases me. My first kiss ever has left me dizzy.

He leans back on his elbows on the bed and looks at me with a smile. I blush, not sure what he wants me to do now. Is he waiting for me to get my clothes on and go away again?

He smiles down at my confused look. "You don't need those silly things right now baby girl, they'll just get in the way," he says as he reaches over his head to remove his own shirt. I stare hungrily at his muscular chest as the moonlight plays across his tanned skin.

I look up at him in surprise as he removes my t-shirt without touching my bra strap. How did he manage that?! Before I have a chance to ask, he moves down to remove my sleep shorts. As he removes them, he pauses for a moment as he stares at my panties and licks his lips, making me quiver with need again. I'm so nervous and embarrassed because the tiny panties are soaked, letting him know how much I need him.

His big strong hands slide over my legs and thighs and then slip into the side of my panties, where he hooks his thumbs into the waistband and begins sliding them slowly over my hips and down my legs. My heart is pounding, I've never been this exposed to a man before, and I wonder if he likes what he sees. I'm still trembling as he looks at my pussy, then raises his head to look into my eyes with a gentle smile.

"So lovely baby... your first time should be special and it is... I promise." I return his smile nervously and bite my lip as he gets to his knees. I see he has a nice hard bulge in his pants but he seems more intent on pleasing me rather than removing his clothes. The tip of his finger traces over my slit, barely parting my lips but I moan loudly at the feel of him touching me there.

I'm laying fully open to him, spread apart by his arms holding my thighs apart and my pussy exposed with its hood drawn back, my clit swollen with desire. His fingers stroke me so softly, just the outer edges of my labia at first, as if teasing me or drawing out the anticipation for the moment when his touches finally glide inward to begin tracing each inner lip in turn, lightly circling the opening of my core before slipping further in. I close my eyes as I arch my back, pushing my hips toward him eagerly as his fingers find my throbbing clit, caressing it with maddening tenderness. I reach down and grip the bedsheets, pressing my head back against the pillows, moaning and gasping as his gentle fingers send electric shocks of pleasure through me, my pussy beginning to twitch uncontrollably in reaction.

"You're going to make me come, Daddy," I murmur, my voice shaking slightly.

His only response is to continue rubbing my clit in that soft circular motion. My legs jerk a few times and I can feel the floodgates open, warm fluid gushing out from inside my walls and spreading outward over my skin and Daddy's hand. But he doesn't stop and I cry out breathlessly, bucking my hips and clamping my eyes closed tightly as wave after wave of orgasm rushes over me. I am left weak and trembling, gasping for breath, trying to comprehend what I've experienced when Daddy pulls his fingers away, standing up next to me again. I blink up at him a few times before focusing on the long, hard shaft bobbing gently between his thighs. A shiver of eager delight runs through me at the sight; he has such a gorgeous cock and I want it deep inside me.

But this time he seems determined to have control over me. He grabs hold of my legs and turns me on my side, lifting my leg until it is over his shoulder before grasping his cock in one hand and placing the other on my stomach, positioning himself at my entrance. I feel the head of him pressing insistently against my swollen pussy lips and bite down on my lip, my toes curling into the blanket. "Please, Daddy," I say, knowing he wants to hear my begging again. He slowly buries his thick cock into me until there isn't an inch of space between us. I moan softly and wrap both arms around his shoulders, kissing him feverishly on the neck as he fucks me slow and deep. "Don't ever stop fucking me, Daddy," I whisper against his ear, biting on his earlobe as he groans loudly, picking up his speed. My breasts bounce heavily with every thrust. His strong arms are wrapped tight around my waist, crushing me against him, my stomach pressed to his abs. Our skin is covered in sweat but neither of us cares; it just makes our movements easier.

The feeling of having a huge, throbbing cock inside me makes me forget my exhaustion, though the orgasm leaves my entire body limp. Daddy's hands find their way under my dress to cup my ass cheeks and he uses the leverage to pull me even harder onto him. The force of it causes me to gasp out loud, and he continues slamming himself inside me, pushing me ever closer to yet another climax. Finally he lets out a sharp cry and thrusts his hips forward one last time before shooting a stream of hot cum inside me, filling my already dripping tunnel with more than I know what to do with. He holds still for several long moments, breathing heavily before finally letting go and pulling out. We fall back together on the soft blanket beneath us and lay side by side facing each other. His fingertips stroke lightly up and down my hip while mine trace patterns along his chest. I shiver from the after effects of such intense pleasure. He looks down at me then pulls me to rest against him, his arms wrapping protectively around my small form as I settle my head next to his own and let sleep overtake me once more.

***
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I am awakened in the middle of the night by a soft tickle on my shoulder blade and I realize Daddy is drawing letters there with his fingers.

"What are you doing?" I ask softly, stifling a yawn and looking up into his warm eyes, which gaze back with equal intensity.

His only response is an intense stare, which makes my entire body tingle with anticipation. He leans forward slowly and presses his lips to my own, our mouths molding together perfectly.

A sigh escapes my mouth when we part, and I move back in immediately to deepen the kiss, wrapping my legs around his hips and feeling his stiffening arousal rubbing against my already wet entrance.

With a moan, I grind myself against him, eliciting a growl from him in response. Before I know it he is kissing every inch of my neck and chest, stopping to run his tongue teasingly along my cleavage, before pulling away and looking me right in the eyes.

"Let me love you," he says roughly, voice laced with desire, and I cannot help but nod as I let out a little gasp, "I want to take care of you forever..."

Before I can respond to him, his mouth closes around one nipple while his fingers tease the other, sending waves of pleasure from my chest down between my legs. Arching against him, I wrap my arms around him and pull his body closer to mine, desperately grinding against his cock until I feel his head pressing firmly against me.

Gently he bites down on my hardened nipple before releasing it to look into my eyes, both of us panting with need. Licking my lips, I reach between us to give him a few light strokes. In response he grabs onto my waist and thrusts forward, burying himself completely in my dripping cunt in one fluid motion. My eyes widen in surprise at his unexpected dominance and before I know what is happening his tongue is invading my mouth, demanding my complete surrender.

Pulling his face away from me, he growls deep in his throat as he begins to slowly thrust in and out. "Fuck, I can't get enough of you," he grunts before leaning down to lick along the shell of my ear, causing a shiver to run down my spine. Gripping tightly onto his shoulders, I moan as I meet each of his thrusts with my hips.

"Faster."

He smirks. "Yes ma'am"

My whole body is trembling as he starts to pound into me faster, the force of his thrusts pushing my knees back towards the mattress. The room is filled with the sounds of flesh slapping against flesh as he roughly plows into me. I love being dominated by him, knowing that he always knows exactly how to satisfy me, and soon I am whimpering uncontrollably beneath him.

My hips buck upwards and I cry out as my second orgasm sweeps through me like a tornado, consuming every inch of me until I'm left gasping for air. My pussy spasms around him as he continues to piston his hips and moments later I hear him cry out as his hot cum spurts out of him, filling me to the brim and leaking out around his cock and onto the sheets below. He collapses on top of me in a panting mess and after we've both caught our breath he raises himself up to stare into my eyes before leaning forward to kiss my lips, gently caressing my cheek at the same time.

I love the feel of his fingers stroking my face and I tilt my head to give him better access to the sensitive skin on my neck. As his tongue trails a path downwards from my jaw line, my breathing hitches in my throat. The sensations as he laps at my breasts leave me breathless as I squirm beneath him and run my fingers through his dark hair. His touch on my thigh makes me tremble with anticipation as he inches his hand closer to my dripping center, still swollen and oversensitive from the two orgasms I'd already experienced.

Slowly, teasingly, he begins to rub his fingertips against my opening, coating them with our combined cum, which oozes steadily from my throbbing cunt. Without any warning, he slides one long finger inside me, curling it slightly to hit that spot deep within me. A moan escapes me and my breath comes in ragged gasps as my arousal heightens even more, which I didn't even think was possible. Two, three, four fingers are all pumping inside me now and I find myself on the verge of climax again. I don't want this feeling to end but I'm almost over the edge now as a fresh flood of juices runs down my thighs and pools underneath me on the sheets.

As I writhe under his fingers he pulls out and lowers his mouth to my pussy, using his tongue to trace lazy circles around my sensitive clit. All self-control evaporates and I start to frantically grind myself against his face, desperately trying to prolong the pleasure for just a few moments more before I fall apart beneath him. My heart thuds loudly and the sound of blood rushing fills my ears as the first wave of my third orgasm overtakes me. My hands grip the sheets so tightly my knuckles turn white, my muscles quiver uncontrollably and my entire body tingles with heat and arousal as I cry out his name, completely overwhelmed by the sensations coursing through me.

I shudder as he removes his tongue and looks up at me, satisfied with what he's accomplished. After licking his lips, he grins and crawls towards my face until his erection is in reach of my mouth. I wrap my hand around the base of his cock and slowly pull downwards until I've bared the entire head, already slick with pre-cum. I lick the underside of it gently, teasingly, and grin in satisfaction as I hear a low moan coming from above.

"Oh, fuck..." he groans, pushing my head down as his dick hits the back of my throat. I gag slightly at the sudden intrusion, then start bobbing up and down at a steady rhythm, sucking and licking as much as I can manage in between moans of my own. I want him so much. My heart is pounding, my breathing rapid, my eyes half closed as his hips start thrusting forwards of their own accord. His balls slap against my chin as I suck harder and harder, determined to make him lose control before the end. He gasps sharply and comes suddenly, filling my mouth with the hot, bitter taste of his salty cum.

I swallow without hesitation, making sure I catch every last drop and then pull away and sit up on the bed.

"Fuck, baby," he whispers, reaching out and taking hold of my wrist before I have time to react. "You know exactly what I like..."

His grip tightens around my arm as his other hand comes up to rest lightly on my shoulder. A faint smile appears on his face as I shift slightly on the sheets beneath us, my chest heaving and my nipples hard with desire. It seems as if he knows exactly what's going through my mind. Before I have the chance to protest, his fingers trail across my breasts and down to my belly, where they pause briefly before sliding down between my legs, teasing the edge of my lips and brushing lightly over my sensitive clit. I shudder with pleasure, biting my lip and looking into his eyes. The look he gives me makes my heart race even faster than before. As his palm presses against my stomach, I gasp and arch my back slightly, feeling the familiar tingle growing stronger with every passing second. My entire body throbs and pulses, yearning for more. And when he finally brings himself to push two fingers inside me, I can't help but cry out in delight.

"Mmmm... yes!" I whimper as I lean forward, letting my head fall against his shoulder. He grunts softly as his hips begin moving slowly and rhythmically. His free hand slides up over my hipbone and over to cup one of my breasts.

It feels incredible. Every inch of my skin is tingling, aching to be touched and caressed by his strong hands. I want nothing more than to return the favor, but I'm barely able to focus enough to breathe, let alone speak. Still, I know that if I don't say something soon, I'll explode.

So I do. "Please," I beg, my voice barely audible above the pounding of my pulse in my ears. "Please..."

A slight smile appears on his lips as he moves forward, pushing deep inside me once more. My whole body trembles as I hold his gaze. "Tell me," he whispers as he strokes my cheek tenderly.

I struggle to form the words, trying to put them into coherent thoughts before opening my mouth.

But it's all useless, nothing makes sense, and all I can get out is: "Mmmm."

"Don't make me wait any longer. Tell me what you want me to do..." His tone is teasing, playful. The fingers of his left hand slowly move from my throat to my lips. I can feel his thumb graze the edge of them before pushing them between my teeth.

"Suck," he commands.

My tongue instinctively lashes against the pad of his finger and then swirls around it, drawing it deeper inside my mouth. His fingers taste masculine; a combination of skin and soap that I'm instantly addicted to.

Slowly, he pulls them out from between my lips with a wet 'pop' and runs the wetness across my jaw and down my neck. Goosebumps rise across my collar bone at the sensation of his touch on my body and I gasp with both excitement and apprehension.

My hips press forward and I arch into him. I want to feel the warmth of his bare chest pressed against mine and I wrap my arms around his waist to bring myself closer to him. His hands tangle themselves in my hair and gently pull me back, making my chin rise towards the ceiling as he presses open mouthed kisses across the flesh of my exposed neck and shoulder. The feeling sends shivers of pleasure to my center and my knees buckle slightly. He chuckles into my skin as he holds me steady.

"Are you going to be able to stand up long enough for me to enjoy you, Sweetheart?" he whispers into my ear. His words hit the sensitive area of my neck and I moan in reply. "Don't worry," I whisper back, "I won't make you do all the work."

I turn my head and kiss him again, my tongue immediately slipping past his parted lips. I feel one of his hands move between our bodies to grip the hem of my shirt. His fingers dance across my exposed stomach before slowly lifting the fabric up over my head. When his hands find my now bare waist, he squeezes me there tightly and I feel the tip of his cock twitch between us as a reaction to my softness.

"You're so sweet, Baby," he tells me as he lifts me off the ground easily. My legs instinctively wrap around his hips and he presses our cores together tighter. I whimper in his ear, unable to form proper words when my wetness is touching him so closely.

He takes the few steps needed to walk us over to the bed in the corner of our cabin. When he stands beside the mattress, he sets me down gently. The backs of my thighs rub against the comforter and I look up at him with wide, eager eyes. His hands immediately trail down my torso until he reaches my shorts. With an expert movement, he unfastens them and slides them down my legs along with my panties. His large hands glide back up the insides of my thighs and force them apart as he settles between my legs.

His mouth finds mine again as my arms wind around his neck, pulling him closer. His hands move back down my body and stop once they reach my breasts. I gasp when he pinches the tips of them. He chuckles quietly and pulls back, making my eyes meet his gaze. His lips curl up into a smile.

"I like making you squirm, Sweetheart," he tells me before he moves his head down and takes my breast in his mouth. A moan escapes me when he nips at the tip with his teeth before sucking it roughly into his mouth. He lets my nipple go with an audible pop and then starts moving his lips down my belly and to my core. I wiggle beneath him as his tongue swirls around my navel. I try to reach for his hands to place them where I want them most but he grips my wrists firmly. I know that I won't be able to use them because he doesn't want me to.

I cry out in pleasure when his hand connects with my already dripping folds, giving my throbbing clit a soft smack.

"Oh... Tag," I say when his fingers rub gentle circles around the engorged bundle of nerves. I whimper when his thumb moves away from my clit, leaving me wanting and needy. "Please... I need more..."

"Tell me what you want, Jules. Tell me what you want your naughty little school girl to do to you?" He asks in a low voice that sounds more like a purr. It sends vibrations down my body, pooling deep in my belly.

"You... I want you, Sir. Every last inch of you," I whisper back.

"Mmmm... What part of me? Tell me exactly where you want my cock right now?" He asks again, as he trails kisses down my neck.

A thousand images flash through my brain at once...his cock in my mouth, between my breasts, pounding into my pussy...so many places I want him, and so many ways I need him right now.

I whimper against his neck and I tell him everything I'm feeling. "Your hard cock...everywhere..."

"Yes baby, where do you want me?" he breathes out.

"In my mouth first...and then all over. I want your cum." I admit shyly.

He grips my hips tighter, groaning into my neck. A loud smack sounds against the room, and I feel the sting on my ass, he's slapped my bare skin. I cry out in pleasure, biting my bottom lip.

"Damn baby, say things like that and I won't last long enough to make you feel good," he laughs deeply.

I push lightly against his chest, making him sit back against the bed. I crawl my way on top of him, positioning my slick pussy at the tip of his cock. He runs his hands up my thighs, and rests them on my waist, staring up at me with lust. My hips begin to grind, rubbing against him until I've wet him completely. His length glistens with my arousal, his eyes darken to a forest green. Slowly, I slide my way on top of his shaft. The stretch is familiar and intense; each time we connect he reminds me just how much my body craves him. The head of his cock presses against my cervix, causing me to shiver above him.

His mouth pops open slightly with a groan. "Damn you feel amazing," he mumbles.

I rock my hips forward, and I throw my head back at the sensation. His hand finds his way between us, and he begins to rub circles into my clit. Whimpers and moans leave my lips as he brings my release closer with his skilled fingers. He sits up quickly, pulling my face to his with his spare hand. Our lips collide, both of us hungry and impatient. His fingers dig deeper into the sides of my hips. The kisses slow for a moment, both of our bodies tense in anticipation of our releases.

"I need you to move," he whispers against my lips.

"Then take me."

With that his control snaps, and he flips me onto my back. He thrusts into me wildly, pounding against my g-spot repeatedly. My eyes roll back as he groans, the sound is the most beautiful song I've ever heard. His lips find their way to the soft flesh of my neck and he pulls it between his teeth.

My body begins to shake, and suddenly I'm convulsing around him.

"Jesus... Oh god!" I cry out in ecstasy as he hits the same spot, sending me into another wave of pleasure.

He grips my hips tightly with his strong arms as he continues to pump, his release growing closer and closer by the second. Suddenly he stops. He holds his length still inside me, as he releases every inch of cum inside of my hot core. His fingers dig hard into my skin as his muscles flex around me.

He releases, and rolls on his back, bringing me down on top of his chest.

I kiss his bare flesh, my tongue trailing between each one of his perfect abs, "What did you say you were in town for?"

He looks at me with his beautiful eyes and smiles, "I was going to have a meeting with some executives from our company."

"You're in corporate sales then? For a software company?"

He looks at me confused and nods, "Something like that," he takes a gulp of his water, "Anyways, what are you up to today?"

"No plans!" I reply with excitement. I am just excited that he is interested in me, that's all I've ever wanted from any man.

"So you live alone?" he asks.

"I'm in a roommate situation right now, but basically yeah I live by myself. No pets though..." I reply feeling like that information was even the slightest bit interesting to him. I have never been great at conversations with men.

We order our drinks from the cute waitress with the purple hair and she walks away to get the drinks started. I lean my elbows on the table, "So what are you in town for exactly?" I ask trying to sound as seductive as possible. I really don't want him to see me as a little kid anymore, but my voice and personality always betray me.

"Well, I was supposed to attend a big dinner party, but the people invited ended up flaking on me. I suppose I'm here just looking for fun. Are you having fun with me?" He says as he smirks at me with those damn dimples of his.

I blush a deep crimson. "Definitely." I feel the butterflies in my stomach begin to rise again. I need to calm down. What is wrong with me? He's no different than any other man. He's still just... Daddy. I mean, David.

My train of thought gets interrupted by the pretty waitress returning with our drinks and a tray of appetizers. She begins to lay out plates, glasses, and silverware across the table before she looks up.

"Oh! Wow... Sorry to interrupt, guys!"

My blush burns hotter, brighter red now. "It's quite alright. Please, sit. Join us," he replies.

I shake my head, "No, we couldn't possibly..."

"Nonsense! The more the merrier! And who are you to tell me no?" He winks.

It seems to me like he would probably never want anyone saying no to him, anyways.

The man in front of us, who hasn't even noticed yet, continues his conversation. My hand is still firmly grasped within David's, when another woman approaches our table. She looks exactly how a rich bitch would look in my book. I can tell that she is definitely some sort of wealthy bitch because her diamond earrings are bigger than my entire ear. I glance up at her as she begins speaking to the other guy, her heels are Louboutin. She must've spent thousands on her outfit, her perfume wafts around our table like a fog. My mouth waters as I think of all the money she must have to spend on something as stupid as an outfit. She doesn't even look cute. In fact, she just looks snobbish and ugly. I don't bother introducing myself or asking her name, it seems like she'll just walk away quickly to her rich friends anyway. So why waste my time and energy? I think I'd rather just watch the pretty waitress bring our drinks... I notice she keeps glancing over at us. I don't blame her though, two beautiful people sitting near the window, one looking like a young Leonardo Dicaprio, the other a young version of Emma Watson. Who wouldn't stare at a duo like that? Not to mention the rich asshole behind them being chatted up by some dumb Barbie wannabe. This whole situation is a total spectacle, it's hilarious. I feel like I'm at some sort of club, everyone has some kind of mask, but not one where you can actually see what they truly look like. Instead, we all show our true colors, showing others our personalities in hopes of someone accepting us for who we truly are. If this were a real club, it would probably be the coolest place ever. No wonder my mom wanted to come here... I'm suddenly hit with the reality of it. My mom has really left us. I guess she isn't my mother anymore, right? A tear threatens to escape the corner of my eye, so I look back at my Daddy. I want him to know I'm thankful he came to help.

He smiles, and my eyes get blurry. His smile always manages to comfort me in situations like these. He leans closer to the table, taking his hand away from mine for a moment. As he is reaching for a glass of water, the waitress walks up. She stands so close to the edge of the table that it startles my dad, he accidentally knocks over his drink, which spills all over the rich woman's purse and clothing. She gasps, jumping back as my Daddy's face reddens.

"Oh shit! I'm so sorry!" he says loudly, standing up. He reaches across the table to grab her purse. The waitress, clearly distracted by the noise and people moving in their seats, sets down the drinks on the table and tries to help clean up. Her hand touches my dad's arm just as he's about to grab the sopping wet bag. We watch as she stumbles, and drops a full cup of steaming hot coffee right into my lap.

"Fuck!" I shout out. It's so quiet in this restaurant. Everyone is watching us. My skin starts to blister and turn pink instantly where the coffee touched.

"Are you okay?" the waitress says, pulling a rag out of her apron.

My Daddy helps her move it around on my leg.

"We are really sorry," the waitress apologizes, "we'll do whatever we can to help."

She pulls me up out of my chair. Everyone is watching us, some people have even left their seats. A man walks by with a large container of ice, he pours it on my lap, which hurts more than it actually relieves me.

"What are you doing?!" I shout out in agony.

His wife takes a rag and dumps water over my crotch. The wetness sticks my pants to my legs, so that they slide down over my ankles. The fabric falls into a pile at my feet. The whole room goes silent and stares as I stand before them, half naked in my boxer shorts.

My face reddens. The cold air is rushing in all directions of my skin, leaving me uncomfortable and feeling completely violated. My mother begins to apologize, and tells me to bend down and put my pants on. She tells the waitress, "Go ahead and just bring us the check right now."

"You're leaving?" I ask with dismay.

My Daddy turns and looks at my mother and smiles. Then he turns to me and says, "Why don't you just stay here and finish your food? I'm sorry we ruined your date. Here, let me get you some money."

He reaches down into his wallet and pulls out three fifty dollar bills. My mouth gapes open as he hands me the money.

"What do I tell him when he comes back?" I ask.

My mother steps forward, "We'll go talk to him for you. There's no need to lie and say we ate here. Tell him that you weren't feeling well and that you need to go home and go to bed."

"That sounds like a great idea!" Daddy adds, "Do that! He won't ever have to know! Plus you are starting to look a little better... Your cheeks seem to be returning to their normal color."

I take another glance at myself in the window, and realize that Dad is right.

We pay our bill and exit the restaurant. Just as we thought, Michael is pulling in to pick me up.

My parents drive past him slowly and wave. He nods in return and parks the car.

I turn and look over my shoulder one more time before getting into the car, and I can see the waitress bringing him a menu to the table. The window blinds are pulled down so that nobody can see the other patrons, so I assume she is also explaining the reason for his visit.

As Michael starts to pull out of the parking lot, I hear the phone ring inside the car. I turn my head to him.

"Can you get that?" he asks with a sigh.

The display on the phone says 'mother' and I know instantly I am not supposed to answer his cell. My dad would never allow my mother to call our home number so late at night, so I know what she will want to talk about.

I press ignore, "It's not important."

Michael turns to me quickly, "Did you look at the number? Who was it? We're you going to answer?"

I shake my head no, "Of course not! You said it was personal and it obviously wasn't for me... and besides..."

"Besides what?"

I sigh, "Well... it was my mom."

Michael reaches for the phone, "Oh! I'm sorry! She probably wanted to know how tonight went. No wonder you weren't excited about me picking up the call. I understand. Here..."

I shake my head frantically, "NO! NO! You can't answer it!"

"Why not? It's just your mother."

"Trust me on this one Michael."

Before he can grab the phone, it stops ringing.

"Well now that was strange." He looks at me and smiles, "See? Nothing happened! No big deal."

My heart feels like it might fly from my chest any moment. I'm pretty sure my mother is going to be pissed that my dad refused to pick up the phone call, but hopefully we'll make it home without Michael answering it.

My mother's cell phone rings again.

Michael looks over at my Daddy with a stern gaze. "Seriously... what the fuck are you two trying to pull? Your wife called me three times, and now she is calling again? What the hell does she want?"

I try to think of something to say quickly, when I suddenly realize we don't even have my mom's number in the cell.

My Daddy sighs, "Go ahead and answer it. I know she won't stop calling until you do."

With a scowl on his face, Michael presses the button and then holds it up to his ear.

"Hello?"

It sounds like someone is talking but I can't quite understand what is being said.

Michael nods and stares at the road as he drives. "Yeah... I've taken her home. Yeah..."

I keep listening hoping that I hear the voice of my mom on the other end. I can tell Michael isn't happy but he won't stop his conversation until he wants to.

"Yeah Mom, she did really well. No, we didn't lose... yeah. I know. She is probably very upset right now, but there is nothing that can be done about it. You can try to talk to him."

I wonder if my dad is on the phone as Michael takes me home.

"Right... Yes, I can take care of her if you want. Okay, I'll see you soon."

Michael hangs up the phone and looks at me. "Your mother says she is sorry for the loss, but she said to keep you focused on the next race. She is taking your dad to dinner tonight... I hope you're okay with that."

"That's fine," I respond softly, "I was kind of hoping for some alone time with you though."

We arrive home and Michael parks the car in the driveway. He reaches across the seat and puts his hand on my leg, then slides it up my dress and rests it on my wet pussy. He plays around, fingering me and then moving his fingers up to my clit where he strokes my most sensitive place. I lean back against the headrest and sigh.

"I want you to cum for me, just like this. Cum for your brother."

Michael presses his fingers deep inside me, rubbing and pressing on my G-spot. He feels how swollen it is and works it for me. I'm close to cumming, so very close, but when Michael presses his thumb hard against my clit I lose it. My body shudders and I press my legs together hard, trapping his hand there as I soak it with my sweet juices.

"Jesus fucking Christ," I murmur under my breath.

Once I recover, I get out of the car, straighten my skirt and look back at Michael, "So are you going to help me win the next race? I really want that trophy, you know."

"I think I could give you something that will ensure your win in the next race, but first you're going to have to make a few things happen for me, alright?"

I nod in agreement.

"Yes, Sir."

He grins and takes my hand, "Let's go inside before Mom sees us."

We walk into the house, laughing together and trying to be quiet since mom is napping. I take off my shoes and leave them by the front door, then walk upstairs with Michael following right behind me.

Michael follows me into my room and watches as I shut the door quietly and lock it, "Can I trust you now, brother?"

I nod my head, yes. He moves forward and hugs me tightly, pressing his mouth against mine and kissing me passionately. I pull back from him for just a moment, "So, do you promise to teach me how to drive?"

"Yes. I promise," he says as he takes off his jacket and throws it onto my bed. Then he removes his shirt and lets it fall to the floor, followed by his pants. Soon enough he stands there naked, cock at half-mast and growing larger.

"Do you need to be jacked off?"

He laughs, "Is that all you can think about, sis?"

I shake my head. "Of course not!" I sit down on my bed next to his coat and lean back on my arms, waiting. He climbs on the bed next to me and rolls over onto his back, "If I am going to teach you, I expect you to return the favor. I would like you to jack me off."

"You would like me to..." my voice trails off. "How do you want me to?"

"Just hold it in your hands," he says and takes my hand in his, guiding it to his crotch.

"What else? Should I rub it?"

His eyes close and he lets out a low growl when I stroke my hand down his length. "Like that?" I ask as I continue stroking his hard cock in my fist.

"Yes, just like that."

I can tell by how fast his breathing changes he is really enjoying what I'm doing, but I've never jacked anyone else off but myself and I feel self-conscious, especially since this is my brother, and I am trying to make it as good as I can for him.

When I run my thumb over his tip he moans again and closes his eyes, letting his head fall back on the pillows. I watch his face as I keep stroking him up and down. He licks his lips and I can see his cock jerk when my hand reaches the base. I tighten my grip just a bit and he makes that low growling noise again. His muscles flex in his stomach.

"Oh god. Oh yes, that's... that's it. Keep going," he says breathlessly, and I know that he is getting close to coming, and I wonder if he would rather do it in my mouth like I have seen the girls in pornos do. So I lean down and kiss him right above his bellybutton before I start licking him, and as soon as I press my tongue on the top of his cockhead his hips buck and he lets out a loud "Oh! Fuck!", but his cock just twitches a bit, but doesn't go off yet. I slide my lips over the top of him and try to suck him in deeper, but I'm not sure if it will work and I think my teeth must be scraping his skin because he hisses loudly. "Just your tongue sis," he says and moves the fingers on my scalp back into my hair, "Lick me. Up and down."

I pull up my head to look at him and he looks down at me with half closed eyes. There is sweat shining on his forehead, so I take his hand from my hair and use it to wipe off some of his sweat, making sure to lick it off of it again afterwards, which makes him groan out loud again. I let his hand fall down beside him as I move back to where I was before.

"Do you wanna come like this?" I ask him and he looks down at me with glazed over eyes. It makes me smirk how easy it seems to get him worked up, and I find myself feeling almost proud of the fact that I can do this to him. "On my mouth? My breasts? Or do you want to fuck me some more first?"

I know the last part is mostly what I want, and it must have been obvious in my voice because he smirks a little bit as well when he answers. "Oh I think I want to fuck you first. Maybe even again after."

"Sounds like a plan to me," I reply and get up again. Before he can do anything I lift my leg up and put it on the bed so I'm standing sideways against it, so he gets a good view of me as I bend a little and spread myself for him before moving my fingers again. It doesn't take more than a moment and he's out of the chair and kneeling behind me on the floor, taking a hold of my hips. I look back at him and he meets my gaze as he positions himself at my entrance and pushes his hard cock inside me slowly. We both watch as he sinks into me, going in deeper and deeper until our thighs touch, and we groan as he stays buried deep inside me without moving.

"Fuck," he swears softly and closes his eyes, just revelling in being inside me. I do as well, enjoying the feeling of him inside me and waiting to see what he would do next. I had started stroking myself while he moved in but stopped as soon as he was inside me again, and so I'm the first one who speaks again. "Please, move."

At that he smiles a little, and when he opens his eyes they have that determined gleam again. He pulls almost out of me and thrusts himself back in deep, making me rock against the bed frame, before repeating it once, twice and three times. Each time I gasp with how deep he is inside me, how intense the sensation is and how he seems to want nothing else but me, to take me and fuck me against the bedframe. When I start meeting his thrusts with mine he picks up the pace even more, not relenting but fucking me harder and faster as I moan and gasp loudly for him.
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Carter's wife was out of town with her family for a week. That was fine with him because he had plenty of work to keep him busy. What he didn't know was his hot new neighbor would be home too.

When the young lady moved in next door, Carter's eyes went straight to her beautiful round ass. She had great legs, too. He often watched her go for jogs around the neighborhood. When she was at home, he tried not to spy on her, but his house's windows faced directly onto the backyard where she loved to sunbathe nude. He knew he was doing nothing wrong, but felt like a pervert every time his wife caught him staring. He had to stop that shit right then, even if it meant losing the best view he had ever seen.

A few days into the week, while sitting on the patio reading, Carter noticed someone running down the street. The girl looked just like the one from next door. When she stopped by the fence gate and reached for the latch, he saw it really was her. A grin grew on his face and his cock grew in his shorts. He closed the magazine quickly and sat it next to the chair.

"Hi there," Carter said to the young woman, "Did you lock yourself out?"

The woman nodded and smiled back at him. Sweat ran down her temples and her cheeks were red. It made her look even more beautiful than usual. Carter stood, picked up a pair of trimmers and began to snip branches from a tree in the backyard.

"Well I guess you must've been pretty excited about your date." He tried to make conversation to distract himself from the vision of her ass in that thong jogging outfit.

She nodded again and smiled at him, "Actually, it's a blind date so I don't really know how this is gonna turn out. So I am just going to go in through the back door to take a quick shower and get dressed before he gets here."

Carter continued snipping the limbs of the tree back.

"Okay, I will leave you to it then," he called after her as she disappeared inside. He couldn't help but feel a twinge of jealousy knowing that she was heading out to have sex with some guy. This wasn't the first time she'd be doing that. He'd known since early on that she enjoyed sexual variety, but they were nothing more than neighbors and they weren't close enough to share their innermost secrets with each other.

So even though he had heard some of her sexual exploits when her guests had left in the past, he had never met any of them. He thought about asking her one night last month out for drinks, but chickened out. And now there was no way he could ask her out. She probably saw him as just another old man, someone whose life was coming to an end. That's why it surprised him that she had talked to him today. Normally, she kept to herself.

The house was completely quiet and still now. Carter wondered where she was. She had said she needed to take a shower so she'd have plenty of time to get dressed for her date. Maybe the guy had taken her out to a place like Outback Steakhouse or Olive Garden. Or maybe they had gone for a romantic dinner at a fancy French restaurant. There were several upscale restaurants in town. The longer he waited, the more upset he became. She would soon be with some young guy who didn't care for her the way he did. She would get involved with his life and forget all about her old neighbor, but that wouldn't be anything new to her. He hadn't been around forever so why should she care about him?

He turned off the kitchen light. When he opened the door and stepped out into the crisp cool evening air, he smelled fresh rain mixed with spring flowers.

It felt good being outside where no one could see him.

In the darkness, he crossed over his own lawn and walked up to hers. Even though it was dark and there was no one about, he moved stealthily. No sense drawing attention to himself.

When he came upon her bedroom window, he peered in through a slight crack in the blinds. There was a lamp on beside her bed, giving light to the room. He expected to find her already soundly sleeping, but to his surprise, there she was, awake in her pajamas and looking over her diary.

For several minutes he just stood outside and watched. It seemed so odd that someone who was so beautiful and outgoing, should have been sitting by herself, writing in a small, bound notebook. It made him want to hold her, caress her and keep her safe. He loved her, and always had. She just didn't realize it yet.

Just then she rose from her bed and walked into the bathroom. Her window was closed but Carter could see what she was doing. He watched as she stripped out of her pajamas and dropped them on the floor. And then, without warning, she reached back and undid her bra and slipped it from her shoulders. He saw her breasts swing free and his dick grew hard in his pants. His balls felt heavy, his heart was racing.

It was the first time he had seen her breasts, and they were gorgeous. As he watched from the darkness, she dropped her panties and stepped into the shower. The steam began to billow almost immediately as she turned on the water and lathered up the bar of soap.

"Oh my god," she mumbled, "That feels so good!"

Her hands roamed her body slowly, soaping everywhere except for between her thighs. It was clear that she wanted to pleasure herself, but for some reason was resisting the urge. Instead, she reached around and squeezed her asscheeks while bending slightly forward, causing her perfect breasts to swing free under her.

For ten minutes he continued watching as she rinsed the soap from her skin, then stood staring blankly through the clear glass door of the shower. He could tell by the way her hands were running along the insides of her thighs that she was ready to masturbate, but something kept stopping her. When he saw the tip of one finger barely touch her labia, he gasped, afraid that she would hear him. However, she gave no sign of awareness. His cock jumped in his fist as her hand cupped her pussy lips and two fingers pressed deep into her sex. Then they disappeared entirely, sliding effortlessly into her slick cunt.

He heard a strangled gasp escape her throat when she fingered herself, and it sent a shudder up his spine. As his balls began to churn he realized that the only thing preventing him from coming was the lack of sound from the bathroom. He needed to hear her cum; needed to listen to those sweet little cries she made, knowing that it was his cock causing them. If he didn't know better he would almost think he had forgotten how to jerk off without listening to her masturbating!

He felt her fingers speed up inside of herself. The soft squishy sounds grew louder with the increased pace, but he still couldn't hear her breath hitch or the gasps that he knew where about to explode from her lips. He watched her eyes close and her mouth open, but still nothing! As his orgasm swelled in his loins he heard a single word pass her lips - just a breath, really:

"Daddy..."

Hearing his name come from her pouting pink mouth did him in. With an unrestrained growl he came hard and long, pumping a steady stream of thick semen across her bed in front of him.

When her orgasm hit her, she bit down hard on her bottom lip in a vain effort to contain her lustful cries, but to no avail. Her body shook uncontrollably as the waves of pleasure crashed over her. "OH GOD DADDY! IT FELT SO GOOD! I HAVE NEVER CAME SO HARD!" Her fingers slowly rubbed against her wet pussy lips and over her now overly sensitive clit.

She had never been filled by so much cum. She could feel it running out of her and dripping down her legs. The thought made her orgasm that much harder. Her toes curled as she clenched the comforter, gripping it as tightly as her own pussy squeezed around her dildo. The walls of her pussy contracted around the long thick length, sending her entire body into shudders as her pussy was still sensitive.

Biting down hard on his lip as he struggled to remain silent, he could taste blood on his tongue. He grabbed his cock with his free hand as it jerked erratically within his grasp and started thrusting up in to his grip with force as he fucked his fist while he continued to watch the show in front of him. In only a few more thrusts he had reached the point of no return and he shot his load, the first spurt hitting as high as his chin before his orgasm quickly subsided and the rest just laid their across his stomach and pooled in his belly button.

His body was completely spent as he fell back against the pillows beneath him. It was at that moment, the realization of what just happened dawned on him; the thoughts he was having were NOT the kind of thoughts that any Daddy should have about his daughter, they were downright taboo. As he reached for his pants and got up off the bed, he vowed right then and there that he was not going to let something like this happen again. He couldn't, he was determined to be a man of integrity and he knew that if he did not keep his urges in check then he was only a step away from being one of those pedophiles in a white van, luring innocent children in with a smile.

As he sat on the edge of the bed pulling on his boxers and preparing to start the task of getting his bedsheets cleaned, he came to the conclusion that he needed to take a break from the video chat room for awhile. The temptation was too great, and it was better for all involved that he took a few steps back from the edge before it was too late.

After all, a few years was nothing if it meant keeping the girl he loved most safe in the world. He was sure she would thank him later for it...

Daddy wiped the cum off his face with his arm. His cock grew rock hard again. It had been a couple months since he had masturbated. Watching his daughter be bred by horses was more than enough to push him over the edge.

Sarah walked around to the front of the horse so that they could see one another.

"I love you." She said as she kissed the tip of his snout.

Daddy smiled and kissed her forehead, "I love you too."

The two of them looked at each other in silence, completely satisfied and sated with what had just taken place in the barn.

It was then Daddy decided he was not going to do anything to tell anyone, nor was he going to try to stop it either.

"What should we do now?" Sarah asked with a gleam in her eye, the gleam that comes from being fucked by a horse.

Her Daddy put his arm around her as they turned to exit the stable, "Now... I am going to get cleaned up, and then I'll start cooking some dinner. How does that sound? You must be hungry!"

Sarah giggled softly as she leaned into her Daddy, "Famished!"

Daddy grinned, a smile of true joy and contentment.

Champion followed the two of them out to the yard and towards the house.

Sarah smiled at Champion. They were a team. And a great one at that!

As they neared the door Daddy looked over his shoulder, "Is Champion coming in the house with us?"

Sarah shrugged, "Sure, why not? After all, I need to feed him dinner as well."

"What did you say Dad? I thought you said that it's strange to jack off before a boxing match because it raises testosterone and boosts confidence."

Daddy grinned, "That's right. Did it work for you?"

"It did, I guess it's just one of those weird facts everyone knows, but no one mentions."

They laughed.

"Yeah I guess that's true. See you at dinner kiddo!"

Champion followed Sarah as she walked from the barn into the house. She couldn't stop grinning. In fact, she felt as if her face would get stuck from smiling too much. Champion was her best friend now, and that meant he would always be close to her. Just like a human boyfriend. The horse seemed content with life. He followed her around constantly. Champion did not want to be more than 10 feet away from Sarah. Everywhere she went, there Champion was.

Dinner was a simple affair that night. There were hamburgers, fries and milk. A typical American meal, something she thought she'd have before a big race. She'd usually eat salads because they didn't weigh her down as much as eating burgers would, but today, Sarah had already fucked two horses so it made more sense to have heavier foods. She was glad she decided to wear shorts instead of her dress to the races that day, if not, she wouldn't be able to straddle the horse as easily as she had.

As she sat down, Daddy asked about the horse. "How're you doing kiddo?"

Sarah was very happy to hear this news. Daddy wasn't one to share his feelings unless asked directly or if someone brought up what was wrong. Sarah was always aware of when dad was feeling down. She could just sense it. So hearing him say these things, it must mean something. Something special.

Daddy leaned back on his chair. "So did you enjoy your little adventure today?"

Sarah blushed at the question. She didn't really know how to answer it so she went with: "Yes daddy, I did."

"Good, I hope you had fun, because next year you will be in my place instead."

"Really Daddy? You want me to get each of these horses off?"

Daddy nodded. "Yes. If you want to be like me, then you will do whatever is necessary for the horse you are riding, right?"

Sarah counted each stall, "13 horses. So what you are saying is that each of these horses need to release their semen?" She furrowed her brow. Why?

"For the same reason men jack off before boxing matches," Daddy started, "they raise testosterone and boost confidence."

Sarah thought about this for a moment. "Makes sense." She had always wanted to be a Jockey. Since she was able to ride horses, she could never let anything keep her away from them. She knew in her heart she belonged on the back of a horse racing faster than the wind itself. If fucking a dozen horses a few hours before each race meant she would be able to do that, she would do it, no questions asked.

Daddy leaned back on his chair, "So, did you enjoy your little adventure today?"

Daddy chuckled. She looked like she had been through a war. Her clothes were ripped and tattered from taking three stallions, her hair disheveled and her face smeared with horse cum. Despite how exhausted she must have been, she was still a beautiful girl. She'd make a fantastic jockey when she got older.

"Yes Daddy. I did."

Daddy leaned forward in his seat, resting his chin on the knuckles of both fists, "Good, I hope you had fun because next year you will be me instead."

Sarah turned quickly and stared at her Daddy with wide eyes, "You mean..."

Daddy laughed, "You're going to have to get each of these horses off Sarah."

The horse seemed to like the idea as well. Within minutes the stallion was fully erect and ready to fuck.

"That's right. The whole time you were fucking that horse you never saw what was happening between his legs, did you?"

Sarah shook her head and shrugged her shoulders.

"Look down... between your legs."

"Between my legs? I don't..."

Sarah looked down between her legs and gasped as she saw a huge sac hanging underneath the stallion. It throbbed, bulging and moving towards her pussy.

"What's going on? Why are you making him cum in me?"

Sarah watched her belly expand and grow full with semen. The horse filled her up with its thick seed. She reached between her legs and ran her hand over the sac as it pulsed.

"Keep your hand right there sweetie. I don't want any cum spilling out."

Champion finished inside his girl. His sac deflated as the last squirt of cum dripped from her pussy. She felt the horse slide back.

Sarah was breathless. "Was that it?"

Daddy smiled and stroked her hair, "No, he will do it two or three more times, depending on how much semen he has. Once you've got your fill of horse cum, we'll move onto the next one."

Sarah turned over her shoulder, "Really Daddy? You want me to continue even after the first one releases inside me?"

He nodded.

"Why?"

Daddy took a deep breath, "The entire day leading up to this race is all about confidence and sexual tension. The goal is to get the horses so horny they cannot think of anything else. You are just helping them prepare."

Sarah stood up as the second round of horse seed drained from her pussy. It seemed like more and more oozed out of her. She was surprised by how much a single horse could deposit inside her. It filled her to the brim and then some.

Daddy walked over and pulled Sarah's skirt down over her legs.

"Are you tired?"

She shook her head.

A cocky laugh followed. "Let's head over to the last horse then, shall we?"

Sarah smiled as she ran down the row of stables, stopping right in front of her favorite horse.

"Champion wants a go?" Sarah raised her eyebrow at her Daddy who shrugged. "Sure!"

Champion was bigger than all the other horses and the one horse he liked fucking the most. Champion always seemed to fuck Sarah's pussy harder and longer than any of the other horses.

Champion came from behind her and mounted. The large stallion cock slipped inside her pussy.

Sarah turned over her shoulder at her Daddy as she moved her hips into the horse. Champion began moving against her faster. Sarah could not hold her mouth closed as the horse moved. The sensation of his veiny cock stretching and growing inside her was driving her crazy. She had no idea how horses felt when they fucked, but now, being taken by this beast, she understood.

The horse swelled and throbbed, pumping its juices inside her.

"Wow!" Sarah exclaimed, "I can't believe what is happening here."

Daddy laughed. He walked over and grabbed Sarah's breasts from behind, "You're doing very well sweetheart!"

"Daddy, I think we need to do this for each race."

"Well, let's just hope the horse semen isn't a distraction during the race tomorrow huh?"

"Oh, you know I will win Dad. Nothing can distract me!" Sarah replied with pride in her voice.

Champion began to pump into his jockey with determination. The thick horse cock pounded the tight pussy before him. Each thrust pushed harder and harder until she moaned. Sarah felt like she was on a roller coaster, climbing higher and higher each time. Champion was her favorite horse, he could always get the job done and get her there too.

A large explosion filled the air as Champion knotted himself. Her belly filled and swelled as he unloaded inside her.

Sarah turned over her shoulder at her Daddy, "God fucking damn... my belly feels so fucking huge..."

She slid her fingers down to her clit and began teasing it slowly. The slight tingles brought an orgasm up inside her. A quick flick made her jump as waves of ecstasy coursed through her body. She came all over the horse and herself.

Daddy smiled as he watched his daughter in the throes of passion. Champion seemed to cum longer than the other horse, maybe because he knew it was Sarah under him, but regardless, he just kept releasing his knotted cum in his new favorite female.

Champion slid off and went back over to his corner. He laid down and began cleaning his cock. It would not stay flaccid for very long though.

Sarah grabbed her Daddy's hand, "Come here. I need your help."

He leaned over, "Yes?"

She pushed him closer so that he could hear her better.

"Put your thumb in me!"

Daddy looked at his daughter confused.

"Please! Just do it..." She whispered into his ear.

Without any objection, Daddy put his finger in her gaping hole. The semen made it easy for him to push his fingers up into her tightening pussy. Her vaginal muscles sucked the finger deep inside her.

With only three fingers in her, Sarah was nearly cumming.

Daddy quickly added in another finger and then another. All five of his thick fingers disappeared in her. Her pussy pulsed as Sarah exploded in orgasm.

Daddy's hand went back and forth as he pumped his fingers inside his daughter.

As soon as she finished, the horse knot untied itself. Cum spewed everywhere as Champion dismounted his jockey.

Sarah turned around to see Champion walking away.

A bit of concern filled her voice, "Is everything okay Dad?"

Daddy shook his head.

"No. Champion has been in love with the girl horse since he arrived here. I thought it might make a difference."

Sarah laughed.

"Really? What about me?"

Daddy patted Sarah on the head.

"Sweetheart, the horses don't know what you are."

She looked down at her pussy and then back at her Daddy.

"Oh... yeah."

His cock continued to pump inside her even after he released his first load. Cum dripped from his balls as he released more into his jockey's daughter. The entire time Sarah was fucking Champion, she thought about racing her Daddy tomorrow.

Daddy turned around to see that Champion was finished.

"Alright. Well, I will be seeing you tonight. Have fun!"

Daddy left the stables as his daughter began to fuck each one of the horses. Her pussy had been expanded in all different ways to fit inside every horse. Each knot released its spunk into her belly, filling her with all their semen. Despite how often each of them came, each of the male horses kept cumming until each was flaccid and unable to even move.

Finally, Sarah sat back against the last horse, Champion, panting, sweaty and smiling.

"That was fucking awesome!" She exclaimed to the empty room. She was soaking wet. All around her was thick cum. Sarah was tired and happy. She looked between her legs and smiled as she saw how wide open her pussy was. Cum dripped slowly from her well fucked hole as she let the last cock drop free from her lips. She could hear her Daddy whistling as he returned to check on her.

"Finished?" he asked when he saw his daughter slumped in the hay breathing heavily.

"Well done," he said approvingly. He ran a loving hand over her face and cupped her breast as she sat there breathing hard.

Her eyes shone up at him and for the first time in months she smiled happily, "So what's next Dad?"

He helped her up from the ground and she stretched in front of him. Her perky breasts swaying and her slim body glistening in the evening light as sweat and cum dripped from her naked skin. She turned to watch her Daddy stroke the last horse that needed her attention, Champion. He stood there proudly staring back at his daughter with a look of anticipation, "Come pet Champion Sarah. He has a lot of frustration built up today from not getting to mate and fuck those other female horses."

Sarah smiled, "Sure Dad. Is this one bigger?"

He shook his head, "You'll need to prepare yourself for Champion. He is the biggest stud we have here on the ranch. If you can ride him, then you are destined to win the Derby tomorrow."

Sarah looked into his eyes and saw her Daddy's pride shining there, "Then how can I say no Daddy?"

Champion neighed as he reared up on his back legs.

"Oh yeah Champion. Your turn," Sarah murmured as she felt the horse's cock fill her pussy once again. He pulled her backwards onto himself so that she could take his full length deep within her pussy. Her lips opened wide to receive his seed as she felt his horse cock pulsating deep inside her. Champion knew what he needed, and he wasn't afraid to get it. This Jockey would be his mare in heat, and he'd mate with her until his balls were completely empty. His heavy balls continued to spasm as they released more of their burden, pouring wave after wave of sperm into the young girl who moaned at the pleasure it gave her. Sarah felt it filling her womb and trickling out around the large stud cock stuffed inside her tight little teenage pussy.

When the horse was finished, Champion stepped back and released her.

"Did he finish inside you?"

Sarah felt his hot sticky jism pour from her overfull pussy, "Yeah Dad he did."

"Don't worry, it will be that way with each of the horses." He replied as he helped her off the fence.

As she walked past another stall, one of the horses began sniffing at her pussy and licking the cum from her inner thighs.

Sarah stopped walking and turned to face the large black horse standing there, "Do you want to do this again buddy? Come on in," she said, opening the stall and moving to the pile of straw to sit down on. The big horse moved behind her and pressed his body close, his cock immediately becoming hard. He didn't waste any time before lifting his leg to mount her and thrusting deep into her pussy with a loud grunt. "Unnnh.. You're a bigger horse than you look."

Sarah smiled as she spread her legs apart further to give the animal room and allow his cock to fully penetrate her. As the large horse started rocking her back and forth, grunting and snorting, she noticed another horse watching from outside the stall, his eyes on the scene inside. The big black horse continued to pound her pussy until finally his swollen knot popped through her pussy lips and he held tightly inside her pussy, emptying himself with a huge load. When he pulled out, the second horse stepped inside and positioned himself between Sarah's open legs, thrusting hard to enter her cum filled pussy, his balls swinging heavily with the movement of his legs. He wasn't as large as the first horse, but still felt amazing inside her pussy. Soon he released his cum, shooting his hot seed into her pussy. The horse continued to hold tightly against her until he'd pumped every drop inside and finally backed away to let his cock slide from her pussy, followed by a small amount of cum and fluid.

Daddy was pleased with the result so far, his daughter taking not only Bullseye, but the entire Champion as well. He knew Champion was the most difficult, but figured it was best to get him out of the way first. There was no reason for Daddy to have waited this long to tell his daughter the secret. Of course he was never certain how his daughter would respond. She seemed to have taken well to each of the horses he placed in front of her. He always believed that Sarah was special- it was only now that he realized just how special his little girl could be.

In the barn, Sarah was already well into her next task. She knelt naked before the last two horses in the barn, licking up the undersides of their cocks before turning and moving her hips closer to them so that one horse cock would slip easily into her pussy while the other slid past her lips to penetrate her mouth. As she slid her pussy forward the large shaft of horse cock slipped past her wet, pink pussy lips to fill her completely, stretching her insides as it grew larger. The second cock pushed past her lips to slide into the warm, wet heat of her mouth. Her tongue caressed the shaft, licking over the tip as she took it as deep as she could.

The horse she mounted continued thrusting between her legs as she rocked on her knees, pressing her thighs against the muscular beast. She groaned as it pushed even deeper into her hot, wet tunnel, sending pleasure tingling throughout her body. The horse behind her bucked, pushing its own hard, slick cock between her lips, parting them as they stretched to accommodate it, until it finally touched her tongue, sliding along it in the wetness of her mouth, touching the back of her throat.

It felt so good being fucked by the horses that she came, screaming out with both cocks filling her to the hilt. Her body trembled and quaked and spasmed as her orgasm overwhelmed her senses, the sheer strength of it making her lose her mind, going mad from the incredible waves of bliss. The thick shafts of flesh withdrew slowly, leaving her empty and wanting for more. It wasn't until she thought the horses had finished with her that she noticed how the large beasts had grown even more aggressive. Suddenly, another stallion was pressed against her, shoving her toward the ground. In a panic, Sarah looked over her shoulder and saw the large, pulsing member of another stallion pressing between her cheeks. Her eyes widened.

The thick, long appendage nudged against her ass before thrusting forward without warning, penetrating her rear passage deep into her anus. Sarah's jaw went slack as her scream was cut short by the intrusion.

This was not the first time she had had a cock inside of her this way. She had been fucked there many times by boyfriends in high school, and she rather enjoyed the sensation. Still, she never would have imagined taking something so huge, though, and for a moment she feared that the large size and length of the stallion's cock would rip her open. It certainly was not easy. But slowly, her anus spread to accommodate the beast, widening further than ever before, opening up a passage so large and so deep that she felt she could take his whole leg if he wanted.

And then, he started fucking her. With a quick buck of his hips, the stallion plunged deeper into her rear, drawing out yet another scream from her mouth as she gripped the wooden railings around her and braced herself for what was to come. It felt like she was being skewered. Like she was being stabbed repeatedly by a large sword. It hurt so much she couldn't even stand. All she could do was grip the rails and wait for it to end, which luckily for her didn't take very long. The animal did not care about how hard he was or what he was doing. It just knew that he needed to breed, and breed he did, pumping load after load of his heavy cum into the woman's ass.

When finally he finished, he stepped back, pulling out of her completely with an audible 'pop'. Cum poured freely from her gaping hole, pooling on the floor under her, but still, the mare was nowhere near done. She had not had enough and still wanted more, so she moved along to the next horse and began to do the same thing.

This time, the sex was much shorter and simpler than before. This horse did not knot her and merely used her for the briefest amount of time possible. Even when he came inside her, it was quick, a few pumps into her tight little ass and nothing more. Still, as she felt him shoot inside her, she had to wonder just how many babies would be born from this massive breeding session. There must have been thousands of them at least. Enough to ensure they won the race without a doubt.

Then the next one approached her, this one also mounting her rather quickly, sliding deep inside her easily thanks to all the cum inside her. It knotted as well, staying plugged inside her until finally the whole thing was done. But still, more followed and each mounted her without waiting, filling her to the brim with their potent seed.

It lasted a while, though eventually, there was only a single horse left. The mare, being exhausted already, hesitated for a moment, wondering if perhaps she should be done with it by now, but the urge inside her wouldn't let her give up now. She stepped forward and allowed the horse to mount her, his thick cock sliding all the way to the depths of her womb in a single swift thrust.

At first, she didn't expect too much, thinking perhaps that the cum of all those others would have taken the edge off, but the second he started moving inside her she realized just how wrong she had been. She moaned loudly, leaning forward slightly and allowing the other horses to lick her pussy. She could feel the cum of all the other males coating her fur and sliding inside her body along with the cock, the sensation almost like getting fucked by three horses instead of just the one. It felt so good.

For the rest of the night they just fucked, going at it hard, feeling as he released into her yet again. When finally they were finished, she could feel more than a few foals beginning to grow inside her stomach. Her entire body ached, and her legs nearly gave out on her as she pulled herself free from him, but the satisfaction inside her was like nothing else in the world. She walked slowly back to her stall and went straight to sleep. She did not even bother with feeding herself, knowing that tomorrow she would likely have more of the same. The mare couldn't wait for that.

As soon as Daddy got back home, he called his friend.

"Hey buddy. Just thought you would like an update."

His friend, who had always seemed serious and proper answered, "So did she do it?"

"Yep, sure did. Now what's this I hear about you giving your wife's pussy away like that?"

His friend laughed on the phone. It was loud and raucous. "Damn right. Sarah was supposed to be mine anyway. I should have been able to fuck her when I wanted, and it's been forever since I had her. I'm sorry man, I'm really disappointed in you for not giving me a chance. Maybe I'll ask you again sometime..."

He shook his head. "Well, let's get the horses all ready."

Later in the day, he took his daughter back to the ranch. They fed all the horses in the stables. Daddy noticed his friend walking toward them and he smiled. His friend's grin was bright and wide, his hands folded over one another behind his back. "Hello!"

"You want me to put him to stud?" Sarah asked him as soon as he reached them.

She was talking about the horse that belonged to her Daddy's friend.

"I'm still thinking," he told his daughter before turning toward his friend again, his brow raised. He didn't want Sarah to be upset later about him not asking her to help him, especially since she would find out, and then accuse him of keeping secrets and hiding things from her. "I thought we had agreed that your mare is too young to have a foal."

Sarah rolled her eyes. "I'll be careful, and I won't let him fuck me bareback." She gave a little sigh. "This is the only horse on the ranch I haven't had. I want to ride him."

"If I'm going to agree to this, you're going to need to agree to do something for me. Are you okay with that?" he asked his daughter, wanting to make sure she wasn't getting herself into something she wasn't completely comfortable with.

She gave another sigh, like he was making a huge deal out of it and being difficult. "Alright Dad," she finally replied.

"Go upstairs to my room and bring me my red toybox, would you please?" he asked, pointing her in the direction of his bedroom. Sarah ran upstairs and came back down with the box.

It was big and heavy, but she'd managed to carry it down. She looked questioningly at him, handing over the box. What could be inside it that required his permission? He opened the box, and took out a bottle of KY jelly, as well as a large dildo, then set it aside.

He looked his daughter in the eyes, and took hold of her hand, placing it on the front of his pants. She didn't know what he wanted, but she could feel a large bulge under her hand, and realized that he was hard as a rock.

"Take care of it." he whispered softly.

"Um. How do you want me to... uh...?" she asked awkwardly, blushing slightly. She was obviously a little bit shy about it. She had never actually touched a penis before, even though she'd had sex with guys. He unbuttoned his jeans, pushed his briefs down just a little, and took out his cock. She looked up at him questioningly, and he nodded, telling her that he really did want her to do it, and that it was okay. She reached her small delicate hand up and wrapped it around his stiff member, then began moving her hand slowly up and down his shaft, stroking him firmly, the way he stroked himself.

A shiver ran through his body when she touched him, and he gasped softly, reaching out to cup the back of her head in his hand. He leaned his hips towards her face, rubbing himself gently against her cheek. After a couple of strokes, she opened her mouth obediently and accepted his cock, letting him slide his member into her warm, soft mouth. She sucked on his hard-on eagerly, her cheeks hollowing out as she moved her head forward and backwards along his throbbing length. It was obvious she had never given a blowjob before, but she made up for her inexperience with enthusiasm, sucking noisily and bobbing her head back and forth.

He closed his eyes and sighed with pleasure as he slipped his hand behind her neck, guiding her movements. She stroked the base of his shaft as she sucked the sensitive head. He had taught her well. She kept stroking him with her fingers while she focused the efforts of her tongue on the underside of his cock, rubbing at him quickly. Soon, he was panting loudly and moaning her name. "Fuck, baby. Yes," he moaned, tightening his hold on her hair as he held her face still, thrusting his hips forward repeatedly.

Finally, he couldn't take any more. He pulled away from her mouth, stroking his cock with his hand, aiming the tip towards her face. She watched in awe, keeping her eyes locked on the head of his cock as he came with a loud groan, shooting his load on her face. He covered her lips with the first spurt, and she gasped softly in surprise, closing one of her eyes to avoid getting semen in it. "Oohh fuck," he moaned, watching as streams of white, sticky fluid rolled down her chin, trickling over her breasts. He kept stroking his cock, rubbing it against her cheek, sliding it against her soft, full lips until he was done, and then he wiped it off on her hair. She was still looking up at him worshipfully, panting for breath as she felt his cum roll slowly down her neck and over her nipple. He looked down at her with lust still in his eyes, admiring the way she looked in her position. He knelt down in front of her, wrapping his arms around her slender form. "I'm going to fuck you now, sweetheart. I have to make love to you."

He took her by her arms and lay her down on the bed gently, positioning himself over her so that they could look each other in the eye. He reached between her legs and touched her pussy gently, exploring with his fingers for a moment before he slid two of them inside her, finding that she was already wet. "Spread your legs," he told her. When she complied, he positioned his cock at her entrance.

Sarah was filled to the brim. Her entire body was being pumped by this stallion, and she loved every second of it.

Daddy stroked her hair as he listened to his daughter getting off on another horse. He was beginning to have his doubts about his friend that gave him the advice to get the horses off. It sounded absurd at first, and now even more so as he watched Sarah. She seemed to be enjoying herself...

"I can't believe you got me to do this Dad. I mean, it feels incredible! All that cum in me, all that cum outside my body... " Sarah moaned as she slid down onto her knees. Her legs buckled underneath her.

Her pussy clenched against Champs cock, her body quivered in delight as she took hold of Champion's large head. Sarah ran her hands up and down his snout.

"Oh, daddy. I can feel him starting to knot inside me." Sarah panted softly. Her Daddy knew exactly what she meant; she was about to ride another orgasmic wave of ecstasy. Daddy walked up behind his daughter. Gently, he began to rub her ass. Her asshole contracted at his touch.

"Does it feel like before?" he asked gently as he traced circles around her anus. The small muscles spasmed and flexed with his gentle touches.

"Yes, daddy!" she cried out, as another orgasm rocked through her body. This time it was even harder than the first one. "Jesus! Fuck me you stupid horse!" she screamed. She couldn't believe the intensity of this feeling that was ripping through her body, as if she had been electrified. Her eyes rolled back into her head. Daddy continued to rub her ass. Sarah pushed back towards him as she felt yet another orgasm welling up within her. "Jesus Daddy..." she whispered.

The next horse was in between Sarah's legs with his cock already deep inside her pussy. He was thrusting hard and fast, his huge sac slapping against the inside of her thighs. It wasn't long before the horse was releasing his massive load of cum inside her womb. It was like nothing she had ever experienced – the sensation was almost too intense to bear. The sheer amount of semen that was being pumped into her vaginal cavity was almost too much. Sarah felt as though her entire body was being filled and she wanted more.

She could feel the semen spilling down her legs as the horse dismounted her. There was no time to rest however, as the third horse had already taken his position between her legs. His cock was even bigger than the previous two had been and she didn't think that it was going to fit inside of her. But once again, the horse was quick to prove her wrong and soon her pussy was being stretched wider than it had ever been. Daddy watched closely as his daughter writhed in ecstasy, her body responding to the rough treatment with another powerful orgasm. Sarah could barely see through the tears in her eyes. This horse was definitely giving her the hardest fuck that she had ever received. As she climaxed again and again, she wished that she could go on fucking these amazing animals forever. But all too soon, her body was being filled with yet another thick load of cum from the third horse. She watched as he pulled out and moved away, knowing that the fourth one would be along shortly.

Just as before, the horse mounted her right away. This one seemed to know that he was fucking a human girl and he wasted no time getting his cock deep inside her vaginal canal. His thick shaft pounded into her pussy, stretching it more than it had been previously. She could feel every inch of his thick cock as it penetrated her over and over again. She cried out in pleasure each time it slid into her, feeling as though she was about to explode from the sheer ecstasy of the experience. Her cries grew louder as the animal pushed even harder and faster, using all his strength to force his way inside of her tight passageway. And just when it seemed that she couldn't take any more, his thick cock began pulsing and twitching inside of her, indicating that he was on the verge of coming. She felt his hot seed spurt into her womb as his cock pulsated and throbbed inside of her, filling her with his life-giving cum. And then he was gone, leaving her pussy sore and dripping with his cum.

For the fourth horse, Daddy instructed Sarah to lean against the fence. He mounted her and entered her quickly, his cock sliding deep inside her easily after the three other horses had stretched her wide open. She leaned forward onto her hands and knees so that the horse could drive his full length into her, and was rewarded for her efforts when the stallion started thrusting hard and fast. His massive cock pounded into her over and over again, causing her to moan and cry out with pleasure. Her body shook violently as he fucked her harder than ever before, his huge balls slapping against her ass with every thrust. When she came again, it was like nothing she had ever experienced, an earth shattering climax that left her screaming in ecstasy. And then, just as suddenly as it had begun, it was over. The stallion came once more, his cock spurting hot semen deep inside her pussy.

They fucked seven other horses. As soon as Champion tied her off, Sarah pushed out the heavy gallons of cum that had been injected by each horse. She kept fucking each horse as best as she could, despite what daddy had told her. Every single time the horse filled her, she could not help but cum. It was something that she could not control. Each orgasm made her insides tighten which allowed each of the horse cocks to tie better. She also felt her orgasms helping the horses to reach their peak. Every time the cock would expand, and with that the horses came. It did not matter to her how many times each of the animals got off, or how much semen was shot into her, all she cared about was making each of her Daddy's wishes come true. Even if it meant that she would be unable to walk afterward, she did not mind. Her only thoughts were about her horse. That was all that mattered.

Daddy walked up to Sarah. He watched as his daughter pulled a flaccid horse dick from between her legs. Each day for a week, she took on a new horse, fucking and milking each one of his finest studs. All the while she had cum more times than she had fingers on her hands, and every single time she pushed out enough cum to make a full sized swimming pool. Daddy had noticed that his daughter had gained some weight because of the amount of semen that filled her belly, but even he knew that once the race started it would melt away and the rest would go down the drain. The horses had finally finished inside her and each was standing near their corner of the stable, each of the horse cocks flaccid. Sarah looked at him with her doe eyes, her hands on her stomach.

"I'm so full. So tired," she mumbled.

Daddy rubbed her back, "I know dear."

Her eyes lit up with a flash of remembrance, "We have the final race tomorrow! Did you say there are three races?"

Her Daddy nodded. "Yes, my darling. We need to make sure these horses cum every single day right up until the big one. Your ass looks fantastic." He slapped her cheek with the palm of his hand, causing it to jiggle.

Sarah could hardly imagine what her dad had planned for her the next few days, but she was willing to give it a shot. If that's what it took to become the champion rider that she needed to be, then she would do it. That was the only thing that mattered.

She kept fucking each horse as best as she could, despite what daddy had told her. Every single time the horse filled her, she could not help but cum. It was something that she could not control. Each orgasm made her insides tighten which allowed each of the horse cocks to tie better. She also felt her orgasms helping the horses to reach their peak. Every time the cock would expand, and with that the horses came. It did not matter to her how many times each of the animals got off, or how much semen was released into her womb.

Her stomach started to distend and bloat from the large amount of cum inside her, but daddy had already explained that to her. Her pussy, still full of thick creamy seed, was able to take on each of the other horses in the stable, so it didn't bother her in the slightest bit. Instead, Sarah enjoyed every last moment she could, even though she was growing exhausted. All she thought about was that race tomorrow. There was no way she'd lose, but the question remained in the back of her mind: would she be able to walk the day after?

Each night Daddy made sure his daughter ate plenty of carbs to keep her weight steady, but also to get enough nutrients to replenish her body.

"Eat some of the potatoes honey." Daddy urged.

"Yes daddy." Sarah said as she stuffed her face with a heaping fork full.

That night, they were both too busy thinking about the race the following afternoon. As soon as dinner was done, Daddy went and put away the dishes while Sarah went up to bed.

"So Dad?" Sarah asked as she came into the kitchen, "Did it work? Do you think the horses will have enough cum in their balls to get us off tomorrow?"

Daddy looked down at his watch, "They'll be ready. We've got a little bit of time before midnight, we could probably get one more set of cum before morning. Go get a fresh pair of panties and meet me back down here."

Sarah smiled and left the room. When she got back downstairs, her Daddy had already stripped himself bare. He stood, naked, in front of the horses.

"Is there anything wrong Daddy? Why did you take off all of your clothes?" She asked as she put her dress over her head.

Daddy grinned. "Because it's going to be easier for you to suck them off!"

Sarah laughed, "Oh Daddy! That's such a funny joke..."

Her Daddy turned to look at his daughter. "I'm dead serious. You are going to suck them off while I ride Bullseye. We should probably just go ahead and leave Champion mounted on you."

Sarah stopped walking. "Wait what?"

Daddy put his arms around her, "Don't worry about a thing. Just sit right there. I'll mount Bullseye and guide him over towards you."

Daddy ran into the house to find an empty gallon jug. When he came back out, Bullseye was hard again and Champion was still deep inside Sarah. Her stomach bulged slightly from the pressure of his dick inside her, and each thrust created another bulge in her skin.

Daddy poured a bottle of beer into the plastic container and held it under Sarah's pussy. She pushed until her pussy dripped a creamy puddle into the cup. The horse behind her pulled away from the rest of her juices.

"Looks like we made it just in time! Now all we have to do is drain him off."

The horses were brought into the field and set to graze. Daddy took Sarah over to the kitchen where he had her lay out on the table so he could look at her pussy.

"You should be fine for tomorrow's race," he said as he stuck a finger inside. "I think we need to make sure that your vagina is prepared properly though."

Sarah sat up on her elbows, "What do you mean?"

Daddy smiled as he reached over to the counter top and grabbed a large, long object.

Sarah laughed, "What the hell is that? Is that a piece of wood from the stable?"

Daddy shook his head and put a finger to his mouth as he spread her pussy lips apart.

"Oh Sarah..." Daddy murmured as he slipped the end of the object into her hole.

"Daddy... you're filling my pussy up with a stick from the stable?" Sarah moaned as he slid it deeper and deeper.

"Yes darling."

She could feel her pussy gripping the object tightly, not wanting to let go of it.

"Daddy... I am going to come all over your toy..."

Sarah came so hard she sprayed both Daddy and the horse. He did not seem to mind.

In fact, he was too focused on knotting and filling Sarah's womb with his seed.

He did not stop either. He kept pushing in and out until Daddy could see that he was beginning to tire. The knot deflated and he slid himself out of her pussy, leaving his white cum everywhere.

"Do you think I got all the other horses off Daddy?"

"We'll have to wait until morning. Come on and help me clean this mess."

Champion trotted back to his corner with his cum covered cock tucked behind him. Sarah stood up and looked at the ground. A puddle of horse cum pooled there.

"Well shit..."

"No worries... just go get a bucket of water and a towel so you can wash it down the drain. It should clean up fairly easily."

Sarah did as her Daddy said while the rest of the horses slept soundly. After the stall was clean and the horses were asleep, both of them made their way out of the stable and toward the house.

"What a day. That one was fucking huge."

Daddy agreed, "Yes. Now that you've fucked two of the horses, you ought to be pretty good with the rest. Just take a shower and head on to bed. Big day tomorrow."

"Will do Daddy!"

Sarah walked into her bedroom and stripped out of her dirty clothes. She thought of how amazing it felt to be on top of the horses. Although she wanted to do something she had been doing her whole life, fucking horses really helped make the day perfect. She fell asleep feeling the warmth in between her legs as a smile formed across her lips.

The alarm clock buzzed. Sarah woke with a jump and slammed on the top of it, shutting the buzzer off quickly. She slipped off the covers and put her bare feet on the floor. Her pussy was tender. Last night's events replayed in her mind and she found herself giggling aloud at the thoughts.

She stepped outside the house, taking a deep breath of fresh air and smiling big.

"Hello darling," Daddy called out as he sat on the porch eating some pancakes. "You look mighty chipper!"

Sarah laughed as she leaned against her Daddy. She rested her head on his shoulder and took a deep breath.

"I didn't know I was supposed to fuck horses."

Daddy kissed her forehead, "No worries. I should have told you, but then again you seemed to have known exactly what to do without me saying anything."

"I just... I never thought in a million years I would be doing this."

The knot on the horse deflated and he moved off his daughter, trotting back to his corner and lying down. The hay around the corner he laid in turned dark from the cum dripping from her pussy. Sarah felt completely drained. She did not know how she would handle the other horse's sperm inside her, let alone the rest of them. She slid her fingers down into her pussy and pushed, squeezing everything that the horse dumped inside her.

"That was crazy!" Sarah said as she slid off the fence and looked at her Daddy.

Daddy laughed as he shook his head, "I'm going to the house now. Keep going until they all knot with their loads. See you in a bit!"

Sarah nodded, feeling quite full between her legs. It seemed as if it was going to stay that way for a while, as it got thicker by the second. She tried to push as best she could, but nothing would come out.

She turned her attention to the other 11 horses and decided she was going to give them something they were used to getting from the stable girls.

She bent down and reached underneath Champion, grasping onto his huge balls. She could hardly wrap her fingers around his girth. It made her realize just how full of sperm he really was. It excited her to think about what it would feel like as it entered her pussy.

The knot grew tighter, and Sarah thought of all the semen filling her. It was an amazing feeling that brought her back to the orgasm she had been wanting so bad.

Champion stepped backwards, taking his cock out of his jockey and walking over to his spot in the stable.

Her knees wobbled as the cum poured from her.

Sarah giggled with each push that pushed the sticky white fluid from between her legs.

She fell to the ground on her knees. She looked over at her Daddy and smiled.

They sat in silence for a moment while Sarah regained composure. The two were interrupted by one of the horses neighing from the corner.

Daddy grabbed Sarah and pulled her up, walking her over to the stall where one of the horses rested.

Sarah leaned on the stall door and peered inside.

The horse cocked its head upwards at Sarah. She could not help but wonder why that one.

Daddy opened the gate and walked inside the stall.

Sarah walked around to the side of the horse. Her fingers slid down over her cunt, then back up over her asshole.

Daddy laughed, pulling the two fingers from her hole. He grabbed her hand and sucked them dry.

Sarah shuddered as Daddy wrapped his arms around her and grabbed hold of her breasts. He slipped his tongue into her ear and nibbled. She giggled and moaned.

Champion began to cum.

Sarah felt the entire length of his dick twitch inside her. Each spasm released even more cum than the last. Her stomach began to feel very full. It grew in girth by the second.

As Champion finished, he backed up, sliding his cock out and leaving Sarah with a gallon of cum inside her.

She felt full, yet satisfied.

Daddy turned her around to face him, then bent down and lapped at the cum dripping from inside her. It dripped faster than he could suck from between her legs, so it poured over his cheeks and mouth and dropped on his shirt.

Daddy looked up and smiled, still covered in cum.
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