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When I arrived at the strange farm, the first thing that greeted me was a horse. This was the third part of my interview, and I was so nervous that I barely noticed the magnificent beast. The sun shone brightly, reflecting off its glossy black coat.

"He's a great one," said the farmer, "But he's got a problem. You see, he's got an attitude. And he won't let anybody near him. That's why you're here. I'm hoping you can show him who's boss."

I looked into the horse's eyes and saw a hint of defiance. It was as if he was daring me to try and mount him.

"Well," I said, "I'll give it a try. But if I can't ride him, you'll have to look elsewhere."

With that, I walked over to the horse and grabbed his cock with both hands. His member immediately sprang to life, pulsating wildly in my hand.

As I stroked the length of his shaft, he began to moan softly. He then tried to buck me off, but I held tight. As I continued to pump him, his movements became more frantic. At one point he was trying desperately to throw me off, but all he could do was squirm around in frustration.

Soon, he was so horny that he started humping the air. This gave me the opportunity to grab his cock from behind. I held onto his massive shaft with both hands as it bucked and jerked violently.

Then, without warning, he came. Thick jets of hot cum sprayed all over my chest and face. I quickly grabbed him again, squeezing out the last few drops.

My hand was dripping with his seed, and I licked my fingers clean before walking away.

***
[image: image]


I awoke to find myself at the side of a road, completely naked and covered in mud. As I tried to remember what had happened, flashes of the night before came back to me. I remembered driving along the highway late at night, and then getting lost in the country roads. My car had run out of gas and broken down near the edge of a forest. In desperation, I had walked into the trees, hoping to find someone who could help. But instead I'd come across a strange little cabin, tucked away deep in the woods. The cabin looked like it belonged to someone who liked to keep to themselves. It was surrounded by high fences, and there were no lights or signs of life inside. Just as I was about to leave, the door swung open, and a tall man stepped out.

His dark eyes stared down at me, and I froze in place. He beckoned for me to enter, but I hesitated. As I stood there, unsure of what to do next, he grabbed my arm and pulled me inside. The cabin was dimly lit, and smelled strongly of smoke and leather. He led me through a room full of bookshelves, then down a narrow hallway. When we reached the bedroom, he turned and spoke for the first time:

"Now take off your clothes and get into bed."

Without a second thought, I did as I was told, stripping off every stitch and crawling underneath the sheets. He followed suit, slipping under the covers beside me. As I lay there, shaking with fear, he ran his hands along my body. He began caressing my breasts, gently cupping each one in his large hands. He rolled my nipples between his fingers, pinching them lightly as they grew hard. Then, leaning forward, he put his mouth on one nipple while still fondling the other breast with his hand. My fear subsided as he began to suck and nibble at my sensitive nubs. His tongue flickered back and forth across them, sending waves of pleasure through me. As I writhed beneath him, he took hold of my wrists and pinned my arms above my head. This only served to intensify the feelings coursing through my body. With his free hand, he continued to knead my breasts, pinching them roughly when he pleased. All the while, he never stopped sucking on my nipples, biting down harder whenever I struggled.

The sensation was overwhelming, and before long I found myself unable to resist any longer. My whole body began to shudder as the orgasm rushed through me, my hips thrusting forward uncontrollably. I cried out in ecstasy, grinding my crotch against him while my juices flowed freely from between my legs.

As soon as I had finished coming, he released his grip and rolled over onto his back. There was no trace of emotion on his face as he lay there staring up at the ceiling. When he spoke again, his voice was cold and detached: "Tomorrow we start training you to become a mare."

That night I slept fitfully. A strange dream haunted my sleep, of being taken away by men in black cars, forced to service their massive cocks in public, and then auctioned off as a pony-girl to the highest bidder. The next morning I awoke early, determined to put such thoughts out of mind. I was no stranger to kinky sex, but the idea of being treated like an animal was too much even for me. If I was going to stay at the farm, I knew I had to convince myself it wasn't going to happen. As I left my room, I saw him waiting outside.

"Get dressed," he ordered, handing me a pair of overalls. "And don't forget to wear these while you're working."

He led me down the hall to a small stable, where two horses were being groomed. As I looked around, I noticed that both animals had leather harnesses strapped tightly around their chests. Each one had a thick leather collar wrapped snugly around their necks. They also wore padded blinders over their eyes, preventing them from seeing anything but what was directly in front of them. I could hardly believe it, but my employer seemed serious about wanting me to act like a horse.

At first, he showed me how to clean their hooves and rub oil into their skin. Then he instructed me on how to feed and water them. Finally, he demonstrated how to saddle them up. Before I knew it, he was handing me the reins and telling me to go for a ride. I tentatively climbed on top of the largest horse, gripping his bridle tightly. As I guided him out of the stable, I felt his huge body beneath me, and shuddered slightly at the thought of being impaled upon his enormous cock. The next thing I knew, he was charging down the path at full speed. Although I clung desperately to the reins, I had absolutely no control over his movements. He ran wildly through the forest until finally he stopped to rest under a tree. Then, as I tried to regain my breath, he turned to look back at me. There was something strange in his expression; something almost human. Almost tender.

That night I woke up panting with desire, my pussy slick with juice. The dream had been so vivid that I could still taste his thick cock inside my mouth. I needed him. I needed to feel him fill me up completely and fuck me hard until I screamed with pleasure. As soon as daylight broke, I headed straight for the stables. Luckily, they were empty. After a quick check outside to make sure nobody had followed me, I stripped naked and got down on all fours. Reaching back between my legs with one hand, I grabbed the stallion's massive shaft and rubbed its bulbous tip against my slippery folds. Once I was wet enough, I slowly eased him in until I felt him bottom out in my cunt. At first, he didn't move. Then, gradually, I began thrusting forward, forcing my body to accept his immense girth. Gradually, our rhythm increased until we were bucking wildly against each other, his throbbing member driving deeper with every thrust. Soon after that, I felt him erupt inside me with an incredible force. His hot cum poured into me in waves, filling me entirely. I collapsed onto the floor, exhausted. My juices were flowing freely, dripping from my swollen cunt. Then I heard footsteps approaching, and quickly rolled over on my stomach, covering myself with straw.

Just when I thought it was safe to crawl out and get dressed, I heard voices. A young man entered the stable leading two more horses, and caught sight of me. Quickly, I scurried deeper into the shadows. But as I lay there trying not to be seen, I couldn't help noticing the bulge growing between his legs. He kept staring at me as he removed the saddle from one animal, brushing its coat vigorously while never taking his eyes off me. I felt incredibly turned on watching him stroking his beast, so much so that I let my hand wander to my pussy and rub myself lightly as I watched him work. Suddenly, without warning, he strode over and grabbed my wrist. "Enough of that," he said sternly. "Follow me." As he dragged me out of the stable, I saw the second horse pawing impatiently at the ground.

The young man led me past the farmhouse, through a gate, and into a small cottage. There was a large fireplace on one wall, with several cushions scattered around it. On one side of the room stood a narrow bed covered by blankets made of fur and wool. The rest of the room contained only shelves piled high with books and papers. When I glanced back at him, I saw that he was staring directly into my eyes. His gaze burned intensely, making me shiver involuntarily. "Get on your knees," he commanded. And as I dropped down to obey him, I realized that I was completely naked except for a thin strip of fabric that barely covered my breasts. The young man reached under my arms and lifted me roughly off the ground. "Open wide!" he commanded as he slid his cock between my lips. I immediately began sucking on it, feeling it throb beneath my tongue. He held onto my head tightly, forcing his shaft deep inside my mouth until I almost gagged. I had no idea what was happening or why he was doing this to me, but somehow I knew he wouldn't stop until he finished fucking me.

When I couldn't take it any longer, I tried to pull away from him, but he simply gripped my hair harder, ramming his dick deeper into my throat. Finally, he released me, allowing me to fall backwards onto the bed. He stood over me, panting heavily. "Look at you," he growled, grabbing hold of my thighs. "What a naughty little slut! I bet you just love being fucked like that, don't you?" He then climbed on top of me, positioning himself between my legs. But instead of entering me, he began teasing me instead. First he licked his fingers and rubbed them gently across my wet slit. Then he used his thumbs to spread open my labia, exposing my clitoris to his warm breath. All the while, he stared intently into my eyes. As he pressed down firmly against my sensitive bud, I groaned in pleasure, arching my back instinctively. "Such a dirty girl... I can tell how badly you need this..." He whispered softly. His words sent shivers down my spine as his fingertips circled my sensitive nub. Suddenly, he plunged two thick digits into my quivering pussy. I cried out in ecstasy as he thrust his fingers deep inside me over and over again, his thumb still massaging my swollen clit. It felt incredible, and I knew I couldn't last very long if he kept fucking me like this. "That's right," he growled. "Cum for me!" As soon as he commanded it, I exploded violently, thrashing wildly beneath him. As the orgasm ripped through my body, he continued pumping his fingers into my aching cunt. When the tremors finally subsided, he withdrew his hand and brought his fingers to his lips, tasting me hungrily. "Now," he said. "Roll over." I obeyed without hesitation, rolling over onto my stomach. I could hear him removing his clothing as he stood over me. "You know what I want you to do," he purred as he positioned himself behind me. "Go ahead. Fuck yourself with my cock. Ride it like a horse's prick." And I did. Reaching beneath me, I grabbed his stiff rod, guiding it to my moist entrance. I took a deep breath and lowered myself onto it, feeling his shaft slide inside me. He moaned softly as I rocked back and forth on top of him. "Yes," he whispered. "Fuck me hard." My head was swimming as I bounced up and down on his massive tool. I'd never felt anything like this before; I couldn't think straight anymore. The only thing I wanted was his cum filling my pussy. "Please," I begged him, gasping for air. "Give it to me."

With those words, he gripped my hips tightly, pulling me roughly against him as he buried his cock deep in my womb. It hurt at first, but quickly changed into intense pleasure when he began slamming his swollen member in and out of my tight hole. I screamed in ecstasy as I came around him, my body shuddering uncontrollably. Once I caught my breath again, I opened my eyes to find him staring at me with lust. "Do you like being fucked like that, huh? Do you like getting pounded like a little bitch?" "Yes," I replied meekly. "Fuck me harder!" With one swift movement, he flipped me over onto my back. Lifting my legs high in the air, he entered me again in one swift thrust. I squealed in pain, but soon began moaning again as he started to thrust deeper and deeper into my cunt. As I lay there beneath him, helplessly pinned to the bed, I watched as he began to fuck me like an animal. His whole body shook violently each time he slammed his thick shaft into my cunt. I reached out and dug my fingernails into his back, pulling him closer to me so I could feel his body pressed against mine. His hot breath brushed my cheek as he grunted and snarled above me. We were both covered in sweat now, panting heavily as we fucked furiously. "Oh God! I'm going to cum," he cried out. He pumped harder and faster until his entire body went rigid and his cock exploded inside my pussy. After he finished spurting his seed into me, he collapsed beside me, exhausted. He took me in his arms, cradling me gently. "Are you all right?" he asked softly. "Yes," I whispered. "Thank you." He kissed me tenderly before drifting off into a peaceful slumber.

Later that night, after everyone had fallen asleep, I sneaked out of my room to look for something to drink. The kitchen was dark and empty. As I approached the sink, I noticed a figure standing in front of it. As I got closer, I realized it was a woman wearing only an apron. She stood motionless, staring intently at the floor. At first, I thought she might be sleepwalking. Then, without warning, she turned to face me. "Shhh!" she hissed angrily. "No noise!" Before I could respond, she grabbed hold of me, pulling me toward her. She placed her hands on my shoulders and forced me down on my knees. Suddenly, it dawned on me that she must have been masturbating when I walked in on her. I tried to speak, but she silenced me by placing a finger against my lips. "I know what you're thinking," she whispered menacingly, "and I don't care if you scream for help because no one's going to come. You see, everyone in this house loves horses as much as I do." She paused for a moment, as if to make sure I understood her meaning. I did. "You've heard about women having sex with their pets, haven't you? Well, I want to show you something special tonight." Without waiting for a reply, she reached beneath her apron, unbuckled her leather belt, and stepped out of her panties. "First," she continued, "you need to learn how to suck cock." She moved over next to me and knelt down in front of me. Gripping my head tightly between her palms, she began to suck greedily at my mouth while her tongue explored every inch of it. Soon after she'd finished licking me clean, she lowered her gaze and stared hungrily into my eyes. "Now, take off your clothes." I obeyed instantly, removing everything except my bra and panties. Once naked, she ran her fingers lightly across my smooth skin, then down between my legs to stroke my damp slit.

As she massaged my swollen clit, she murmured softly, "Such beautiful curves." She traced the outline of my breasts with her fingertips, cupping them lovingly as they heaved up and down with each breath. "I'm going to ride you until you beg me to stop," she purred softly, squeezing them hard. Then she kissed me passionately, forcing her tongue deep inside my mouth.

And with that, she plunged three fingers deep inside my pussy, causing me to gasp aloud as I writhed helplessly beneath her. It hurt at first, but soon became incredibly pleasurable when she resumed stroking my clitoris. "Such a beautiful cunt," she moaned ecstatically as she pushed her thumb inside me. Then she lowered her head to bury her face between my legs. After eating me out for a few minutes, she sat upright again and started rubbing her own breasts roughly, grunting softly. I knew what she wanted, so I wrapped my arms around her shoulders, pulling her closer until our chests were pressed tightly together. "Oh God! You taste amazing!" She cried out suddenly as she thrust her fingers deep into my vagina. Her whole body shook violently as she reached orgasm. She squeezed my hips tightly against hers while she continued fucking me with her fingers. At last, when she couldn't hold back anymore, she screamed wildly as her climax tore through her entire being. We fell over sideways onto the floor, our bodies locked in an intimate embrace.

We lay there panting heavily, still holding on to each other tightly. Gradually, our breathing returned to normal and I began to relax somewhat. However, I was still extremely nervous because of what had just happened. So I remained motionless until the woman stirred slightly. As soon as she opened her eyes, she gazed deeply into mine. "Are you okay?" she asked softly. "Yes," I replied weakly, trying not to sound frightened. She smiled sweetly at me, placing a gentle hand upon my cheek. Then she leaned over and kissed me tenderly, pressing her lips to mine for a long moment. When she pulled away, she stared deeply into my soul, seemingly reading my mind. "Do you think I'm crazy? Am I really going to have sex with this beautiful animal?" She asked playfully as she caressed my cheek lovingly. "What kind of question is that? Of course I do!" She laughed loudly, grabbing hold of my shoulder possessively.

I began trembling uncontrollably at the thought of having sex with such an immense creature. But I wanted to make her happy so I allowed myself to be dragged along by her enthusiasm. It wasn't difficult because she kept telling me how amazing I would look when we made love. She promised me that once we started, I'd never want to stop. Eventually, I gave in to her desires, allowing her to lead me into the stables where she planned on performing her ritual. The large wooden doors opened into a spacious stall, which contained only one beast, an enormous black horse. The woman led me up close beside him, instructing me to stroke his thick mane. Then she placed my hands firmly upon his massive cock, causing me to jump slightly as his massive head nudged gently at my neck. She told me not to be afraid, explaining that all creatures are sensitive to the touch of others and that if I remained calm, he wouldn't hurt me. Once she saw that I understood her meaning, she removed her shirt revealing a firm pair of breasts with large pink nipples. "These," she announced proudly, "are my tits!"

The woman then reached out to cup one of my breasts, fondling it tenderly for several minutes. Meanwhile, her free hand moved between my legs, rubbing my pussy through the thin fabric of my panties. When she noticed my arousal, she pressed harder against me, grinding herself into my crotch as she continued stroking me. Within moments, I came all over her fingers, shuddering violently in ecstasy. As soon as my orgasm subsided, she withdrew her hands from me, licking my juices from her fingers seductively. Her eyes flashed dangerously as she watched me gasp for breath, my chest heaving up and down rapidly. "Now," she demanded. "Take off your clothes." Although reluctant to follow her orders, I obeyed silently, slipping out of my blouse and skirt while still facing the beast. When I turned around to face her again, she was already completely naked, standing before me wearing nothing but a pair of shiny black leather boots and a leather harness which hung low on her hips. "Get on your knees," she commanded fiercely. Again, I did as I was told. Kneeling at her feet, I gazed upwards into her intense green eyes. Suddenly, her features softened somewhat as she bent down and kissed me tenderly upon the lips. "I'm glad you're here," she whispered softly, placing a gentle hand upon my face. Then, without warning, she spun around, bending over slightly, offering her perfect ass to the horse.

The huge animal snorted loudly, pawing impatiently at the ground behind her, while its massive cock hardened beneath its belly. The woman's entire body trembled violently as the beast's enormous organ throbbed visibly between her thighs.

The horse impaled her on his cock, its enormous head slamming into her pussy with such force that she almost fell to the floor. Instead, she grasped the beast's broad shoulders, holding onto it tightly. As the creature began thrusting in and out of her, she wrapped her arms around the animal's thick neck, clinging desperately to it. After several minutes, she let go, throwing her head back as she screamed out in pleasure. At first, she seemed terrified, but slowly she grew accustomed to the powerful strokes and gradually started enjoying herself.

"Oh God!" She cried out when she finally realized how wonderful this new experience felt.

After several minutes, she found herself screaming constantly while she fucked the animal mercilessly. All the while, the horse kept pounding into her cunt harder than ever before. Finally, it erupted deep inside her womb. As soon as his load shot into her uterus, her entire body shook violently. This time, she fell forward onto the straw covered ground. She remained there motionless, lying face down in the hay, completely exhausted.

I knew I needed some horse cum too. I moved down into position under the next stallion, seeing his huge penis coming out of the sheath. He looked to be about fifteen hands high. His balls were huge, hanging down heavily. It made me hot to see the size of his dick. It was a beautiful horse cock, long and thick. The skin had turned dark from lack of sun. I reached out to touch him and he jumped away, turning his head so I could no longer see his face. I waited for him to calm down before taking another step toward him. This time, however, he allowed me to come closer. As soon as I stood within arm's reach, he lowered his head towards mine and licked my cheek gently. I couldn't help laughing at his ticklish tongue. My laughter seemed to relax him because he nuzzled my shoulder affectionately.

I began to stroke his neck, marveling at his sleek coat. After several minutes passed without incident, I decided to continue petting him. When I put my hand down to caress his chest, he jerked away from me again, stamping his hoofs in irritation. The noise startled me and I took a few steps backward before realizing that the horse was getting angry at me. Once more, he reared up on two legs, neighing loudly. Suddenly, he bolted across the yard, running around the corner of the stable. I quickly chased after him but lost sight of him amongst the trees. Finally, he came out of the forest and back into view. Seeing me following him, he galloped off again, disappearing behind a row of bushes. I searched everywhere, calling out for him repeatedly.

Suddenly he appeared out of nowhere! Knocking me down, he spread my legs, impaling me on his huge cock. My entire world exploded in a dazzling array of color as the beast penetrated me fully. As his thick shaft stretched me wide apart, I screamed in agony. At the same time, a flood of pleasure overcame me. Tears rolled down my cheeks as pain and ecstasy mingled in my mind. I began bucking wildly beneath him as he pumped mercilessly inside me. It felt incredible but it hurt too much. Soon, however, the pain subsided somewhat and I became able to enjoy the sensations created by the horse's powerful thrusts. Then, to my surprise, the pain was gone completely and my entire being was flooded with intense happiness and excitement. Nothing else mattered anymore. Everything was forgotten except his huge cock slamming into my cunt. I screamed even louder than before while he hammered me harder and faster than ever before. His huge member filled my tight hole completely as it slid in and out of me. With each stroke, he drove deeper into my pussy until finally, he slammed directly against my cervix. I nearly blacked out from the pain but managed to hold on just long enough to hear his grunts increase in intensity. Finally, I felt myself contract around him as he exploded deep within me. When I regained consciousness, I discovered that I lay sprawled across the grass with my legs spread wide open.

The stallion had collapsed beside me, his massive body still shuddering violently. My cunt was sore, but pleasantly so. And my clit tingled from having been rubbed so vigorously against his rough fur. But most of all, I felt proud. Not only had I just fucked my first real horse, but I had done so without any fear whatsoever.

"You did great!" The woman told me.

As she stroked my hair gently, I felt safe and secure in her arms. It didn't take long for her to persuade me into giving her a demonstration of my new skill set. Before long, we were fucking again, this time in front of the other men and women working at the ranch. We continued fucking for hours. By the time we finished, I was covered in sweat and cum. I slept peacefully that night, dreaming sweet dreams.
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