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It wasn't long before Linesia's eyes glazed over, rolling into the back of her head... Her jaw hung open and I took that as an invitation. I leaned down, forcing my tongue into her mouth, making out with her as we lay in a twisted 69 position, me underneath Linesia while her face was turned upwards, towards the ceiling, towards the heavens—or the skies of New England.

Within seconds, Linesia was shaking in an orgasm—no doubt, enhanced by the drug too.

And just like that, our party had begun.

We sucked the horse off at the same time, switching from cocksucking to 69-ing each other, alternating between licking horse cum and horse cock off of each other's skin and faces and tongues. All the while, the two horses fucked us over and over, impaling us with their thick cocks, stretching out our holes.

As the drug wore off, we realized that we were in no danger and in fact, this was quite amazing—it was an unbelievable experience and we found ourselves in a perfect state of constant bliss, as the animals fucked us faster and faster. At some point, Brass slipped his cock out of me and instead began to lick and nuzzle my pussy, making me moan and coo happily as he teased me with his tongue...

The horse was fucking Linesia in her ass and was clearly going to cum. We had already cum several times ourselves and wanted nothing more than to get another taste of that fresh horse cum. I crawled over towards Linesia and pressed my mouth to hers and we made out as the animal orgasmed inside of her tight teenage asshole, flooding her intestines with horse cum. I stuck my finger inside of her ass to feel the cum flowing in, to feel it coating her insides, to feel the hotness of the liquid that the horse pumped into her. And Linesia moaned.

"There you go," I said softly. "Fuck that ass. Fuck your bitch... Fuck her..."

The horse came. He neighed loudly and threw his head back and the stream of hot, white cum splashed from his cock and onto the ground, spilling all over.

By this point, the drug was beginning to wear off. I couldn't help it. My judgement was returning and I realized we had all just participated in the most sick, disgusting orgy imaginable. A few minutes ago, I wouldn't have cared. In fact, I would have begged for more horse cock. But now... Now I felt ashamed and humiliated. It had all felt so good. Why did it feel so good?

Linesia and I left the stables, without bothering to put on clothes—we wanted to give the horses our bodies. We had sex right outside of the barn—right there in the grass—before getting into the car to head back to New Haven.

But something was wrong. Our orgasms weren't like the orgasms we had shared with the horses. Instead, they were much smaller, tepid, not very good at all. Was it just the drug, or...?

"That wasn't as fun," I whispered, feeling sad. Linesia looked down and bit her lip.

"No," she said. "It really wasn't..."

We pulled away from the ranch, both of us disappointed.

We didn't say much else until we hit town, stopping at a red light. We hadn't even bothered to take off the horse cum from our faces and I knew that my face must be covered in cum...

"We shouldn't have left like that," Linesia said quietly. "We should go back."

"No," I said. "We've done enough today."

She bit her lip and looked down at her phone, which started ringing. I didn't look at the screen. It wasn't mine.

"It's my dad," she said after letting it ring for awhile. She answered: "Hey, Daddy. I'm alright. I don't want to talk about it, okay? Okay... Alright. See you soon. Bye."

Linesia hung up and put her phone back in her bag, slinging the thing over her shoulder.

I sighed and looked around. What were we going to do with these horses?

What could we do with them? We certainly couldn't go back to school. Linesia couldn't stay home because her parents were fighting and who knew how many people at school already suspected something was up—people from the stable had called our phones, after all.

We ended up staying with friends in the suburbs outside of New Haven: Linesia spent the next few days with her family; I slept in the guest room of a girl's house near downtown, with plans to meet up again that weekend for another party.

Linesia and I still didn't feel very well by the time we met up at the party Saturday night: the sex had felt good while we were doing it, but since then, we'd both been feeling like shit.

We had no idea what was in those drugs—the only clue was the logo: some kind of triangle with a "V" in it and a circle above the whole thing. It looked vaguely religious and I Googled around for an hour or two, trying to figure out if it was some kind of Satanic thing or maybe neo-Nazi or something like that, but I didn't have much luck.

There weren't any other clues either.

At the party, we made out and danced a bit, then we got drunk and I found myself chatting with someone from my economics class while Linesia disappeared into a corner somewhere with her own friend. After a few more minutes of making conversation, my Econ friend and I kissed a little and then ended up going back to my dorm room for sex.

But instead of having a great night, the second we got naked, I started throwing up again and couldn't stop puking. So after spending several hours at the emergency room in town (thank God for health care, huh) I found myself being treated for dehydration and whatever had been in those stupid pills. The doctor wasn't sure if there was anything he could do about that, besides recommend lots of rest.

My mother came to pick me up when she heard I'd gotten sick again and brought me home where Linesia's mom was waiting too. They drove back down together while Linesia stayed in New Haven with me until my mother got here, then she went home.

The police interviewed me, asking what exactly we did and didn't take and I told them that we'd taken something with a logo on it but it hadn't said what the drug was or what it would do to us. When they asked for the bottle, I looked for it for awhile before admitting I couldn't find it anywhere. And honestly, I had no idea if I'd thrown the empty bottle away, if we'd left it at the party and some other kids stole it or what...

Linesia said her mom made her submit to a blood test in case I'd infected her. I'm not sure why Linesia told her mom the sex had happened when it really hadn't—I guess she must've been embarrassed that nothing actually happened because that seemed like more information than anyone needed to know.

My father called from Switzerland, angry as usual and demanding an explanation that he would be paying for. It turned out the local paper picked up on the story somehow and decided that it was front page news. They also mentioned some other cases of people having a similar reaction to the drug but no one had been injured yet.

Of course I agreed with everything my father said, apologized profusely and begged him to let me come and stay with him in Switzerland. The plan was for me to spend next summer in Switzerland but my father said that he had decided I could start living there immediately, which I was excited about—living in Europe is very glamorous, especially when your mother has to stay behind in America and work for a living.

However my mother, who's been acting strangely lately, got angry with me. "What if she gets hurt in another one of her drugs accidents?" she screamed at my father on the phone. "You can't just send her away after something like this! What are you going to do, lock her up? Just let her stay here."

In the end I'm still stuck in America and my parents seem to be getting a divorce. I wish they wouldn't argue but they'll get back together soon. They always do.

In the meantime though my punishment hasn't ended. Even now Linesia's staying with me for another week so she can look after me. This morning I woke up and went down to the breakfast room where Linesia and my mother were drinking coffee.

"How are you feeling today?" my mother asked me in that weird voice of hers that seems to make fun of me without meaning to. She always sounds like that. "Are you looking forward to some time with your old friend Linesia?"

"Yes, mom." It was very weird having her there at the breakfast table with Linesia and I had the impression they'd been talking about me.

"Well I'm just going to head off to work then." She picked up her briefcase and smiled at me. "I'll be home late. Be good and don't let me catch you doing any of those nasty things again!"

After my mother had left Linesia led me to my bedroom.

"Did you do something wrong?"

Linesia laughed.

"Do you always have to ask the obvious? Of course I did something bad."

Then she told me everything and even showed me the pictures. When she was finished I stood up and kissed her on the lips, not wanting to end this kiss for a while. After that she fucked me with her dildo and ate me out before I returned the favour. Then we went back downstairs to watch TV.

As usual we found nothing interesting and so we started to surf the web and look for something entertaining to do.

Linesia and I both agreed that it wasn't very fair that most of our male classmates had their first sex experience before we did. We wanted to be the one who got chosen for prom night or some party after class. In fact we talked about ways to attract the attention of the boys, when Linesia opened a site of fetishes and fantasies.

In the picture on the top of the page was a blond girl tied up on a X-shaped cross. She was completely naked and the ropes bound her firmly in place. There was a gag in her mouth that prevented her to scream and there was also a man standing right beside her.

The title of the site said:

"Humiliation: A Girl's Descent Into Submission"

That made us curious so we kept surfing through the pages until we found the first story. It was called "Bound And Helpless: An Erotic Tale Of Humiliation and Degradation."

This is my story. It is true. My name is Amy, and it starts like this:

I have been tied up now for ten hours. For most people this would be intolerable. They wouldn’t be able to take such abuse. But I can, because I have trained myself well. When I started down this path I realized there was no point in doing it halfway. Once you embrace total humiliation and degradation, you need to get used to it. So that is what I did.

It is 8am now and my ordeal started last night at 8pm. At the time I thought my life was over, but the opposite proved to be true. A new life opened up before me as the reality of my situation sunk in. I was now completely powerless; stripped naked with a ball-gag firmly strapped between my teeth, spread out in the most undignified manner imaginable and surrounded by men I did not know. Men who held absolute control over me, who had promised to do their worst, and yet my heart pounded with excitement rather than fear.

A few days prior, after getting caught in an embarrassing situation, I discovered something about myself. I found out that deep down I longed to be sexually subjugated by others.

It turned out there was nothing quite like it. All the stress of being a doctor left my mind as I succumbed to lust. A few guys showed up while I was playing with myself and decided to have some fun. My initial resistance faded away as they groped me, tied me up and fucked me senseless. That first session of total degradation, followed by a relentless gangbang at the hands of three studs, changed something inside of me.

When those men used me, they took away my ability to think for myself and made me focus on the pleasure and ecstasy my body received. My mind went numb with delight as the most primal instincts took over my body. Every single one of them had such an impact on me it seemed unreal. But now here I was, completely helpless, unable to utter a single sound as this small creature looked back at me with satisfaction and pride in his eyes. He must have felt pretty good about himself, standing near this beautiful girl he was supposed to train and condition to his will. And somehow, he managed to do it within just a few minutes. It almost felt as if he was playing with me, trying to get me to feel as powerless and vulnerable as he possibly could before proceeding to use me for his own twisted amusement.

"You're all mine, slave... I bet you've never even had sex with an animal before, let alone something this huge."

He knew it was true. I didn't, and couldn't, resist as he slowly pulled the fabric of my panties to the side, revealing my already wet pussy lips. I wanted to beg him not to continue, I really did, but instead I just stood there, watching as the thick horse cock moved closer and closer to my slit, which was still barely big enough for a cock of this size to fit inside. His long member seemed so large in proportion to my petite frame. When I tried to back away, the two male trainers caught hold of my arms and held me still while the dwarf pushed forward. I could see his massive meaty balls swing beneath his equine frame. As I watched it come closer to me, my mind raced through various scenarios about how this encounter would play out. Would it fit inside of me, or would he tear me apart? Would it hurt more than anything I could imagine, or would it be the most wonderful sensation of my life? I had heard rumors of people who enjoy getting fucked by animals, but I wasn't sure if I could ever be like that... until now.

I closed my eyes as my master's long, hard cock reached my entrance and began to rub against it, pushing against me. After just a couple seconds, I felt like I couldn't take any more. He was about to ram me harder, but then I decided I might as well give in. If this was what he wanted, then I should make him happy, right? Just then, my body started moving on its own and the horse shoved his massive cock into my tiny little pussy. It hurt at first, but once he had pushed it all the way inside of me, the pain began to turn to pleasure. A deep, intense pleasure that I hadn't felt before.

As he started pumping away at me, I couldn't help but scream out as if in pain.

"AHHHH!"

My master's body covered mine completely, blocking my view of the world around us. I felt myself sinking into his manhood as he pressed down hard on my breasts and ass. As he rammed his huge, heavy rod into me faster and harder, I was unable to suppress my screams and moans any longer. The pleasure and pain became almost unbearable, and soon enough, I was begging him to fuck me even harder. "Oh please, oh please!"

The sight of my beautiful body being claimed by his animal cock was driving him insane with lust and arousal. His breathing became louder and faster. He began to grunt like an animal himself, slamming himself harder and faster into my aching hole. "YES! YES! FUCK ME HARDER MASTER!!" I cried out loud. My screams echoed throughout the room, but none of it mattered anymore.

Finally, as he neared the end, his grip on me tightened even more. The look on his face was absolutely terrifying. He seemed possessed, like something else was controlling him entirely. With one final thrust of his hips, he released a burst of hot, sticky fluid deep inside me. The thick semen gushed into me, filling me completely. I felt every inch of it pour into my womb, flooding it to the point where it was almost overflowing. And then, with another thrust of his hips, more came rushing into me, pouring straight into my stomach and mixing with the remnants of breakfast. "Ahhh... Oh god!" I gasped, my eyes rolling back as the feeling became too much. Within moments, my entire body convulsed uncontrollably, my orgasm sending wave after wave of orgasmic pleasure through me. It lasted for what felt like eternity, leaving me breathless and exhausted. By the time I collapsed on the table, the last of the semen leaked out of my body, forming a large puddle beneath me. I was still trying to catch my breath, when the first load of hot seed sprayed across my tits, followed quickly by several more streams of hot cum showering me in white. By the time my master was finished with me, I lay there on the table completely covered in his semen.

"There you go," my master growled, running his fingers along my soaked flesh, wiping up the remains of his ejaculations. "Now you're mine."

I lay on the cold floor panting while Master cleaned me up with wet towels. Soon enough, he lifted me up onto my feet and led me into the bathroom. The bathtub was filled with water and bubbles, waiting for me to slip into its warm embrace. He placed my body against the side of the tub, wrapping his arms around my waist and holding me tightly against himself as he eased me into the water, slowly lowering me in. His hands never left my skin as he gently washed me, massaging every inch of my body from head to toe before finally removing all traces of his seed from my belly and breasts. By now, my legs were trembling under the pressure of his hands on my sensitive spots and I knew it wouldn't take long until my master was satisfied with my cleansing process. He brought me back to reality by lifting me onto my feet once more, drying me off with soft towels. I felt light-headed from the drug and so my master helped me dress in one of the outfits he had set aside for me: a sheer white lace dress, complete with matching stockings and heels. It barely fit around my waist, clinging to my curves like an old friend. When he saw how much the fabric clung to my skin, he licked his lips hungrily, running his fingers over the lines of my body. "Such a tease... So naughty..." he hissed, before lifting my dress up over my head. A few moments later, he pressed me against the wall, pinning my wrists above my head and pressing himself into me until he could feel my heart beating against his chest. In those moments, I realized that despite everything that happened between us, he still cared about me in some strange way. My eyes drifted closed as I felt his hand creep towards my underwear. As soon as it reached my panties, he tugged them off, tossing them into the corner of the room. Before long, we were lying next to each other on his bed, covered by our blankets. Our bodies were warm against the cool night air coming from outside. There were many things I wanted to do before falling asleep - things like exploring the rest of my new home, or asking Master about my sister, but I found myself unable to speak after such a night.

I couldn't find the strength to fight against him as he carried me to his bed and laid me down softly on top of his silk sheets. Then, without hesitation, he climbed in beside me, pulling the covers up over our naked bodies. At first, there was only silence as he stared at the ceiling, thinking about God knows what. All I could think about was getting closer to him - touching him, smelling him, tasting him... Everything was so perfect. And yet, deep down, I still felt empty inside. After everything that happened, I just needed to hear him say something nice to me. Something meaningful. His fingers traced along my jawline as his mouth hovered close to mine, "You have no idea how beautiful you are." He smiled softly before leaning in closer and brushing his lips against mine, causing electricity to shoot through my veins. Just when I thought he would pull away and leave me unsatisfied, his tongue slipped into my mouth, dancing gracefully with mine as he ran his fingers along my ribs, over my breasts, stopping every so often to cup my flesh gently. We moaned together for a moment before he pulled away and started kissing my neck. Soon, his kisses moved lower to my chest, leaving a trail of saliva as he went. My legs shook uncontrollably as the familiar sensation returned between my legs; the one he caused every time we touched. "What are you doing to me?" I asked quietly.

It was too difficult to resist his advances anymore, especially since there was nowhere to hide in the dark room. Noticing the tension between my legs, he placed his hand right above the throbbing area. I bit my lip nervously as I waited for him to make his next move - if there even was one. "Tell me what you want," he whispered seductively. Unable to think clearly, I grabbed onto his wrists, forcing him on top of me. With our bodies touching, I looked directly into his eyes and replied confidently, "I want to know how good it feels to have your fingers inside of me." His brow arched as his smile widened, clearly amused by my blunt response. I couldn't blame him though - all this time we'd known each other, I barely knew the difference between a vagina and a penis until today. In order to ease the tension between us, he leaned back in close to my ear and gently nibbled on it. "How about my tongue instead?"

Without waiting for an answer, he slid off the bed and stood before me, slowly removing his clothing piece by piece until only his boxers remained. Seeing his sculpted body was almost as satisfying as I imagined it would be. He bent down over me and kissed the space between my breasts, taking in the sweet smell of my lotion. My breathing became quick and shallow as his hot breath travelled over my stomach, tickling me ever so slightly. When he reached my wet spot, he began sucking on it through my clothing, causing my clit to twitch uncontrollably.

"Ooh... That feels so amazing. Keep going," I moaned. After hearing me plead, he stopped suddenly and pulled me close to his face. "Not yet," he cooed teasingly. Then he pulled away, forcing me to lean forward involuntarily in order to keep him near me.

He smirked playfully before saying, "Don't worry. There's more where that came from. First though, let's get rid of this..." He grabbed the sides of my shirt and pulled up, revealing my bare chest. Once my tits were out, he began sucking on my erect nipples while gently massaging the other breast. I held his head in my hands, occasionally letting out a soft moan when his tongue flicked across my nipple.

Seeing that I was distracted, he slipped his hand into my pants and gently stroked my pussy with his fingertips. I couldn't help but squirm a little due to his touch. In fact, it was becoming harder and harder to endure. My mind told me not to give in to pleasure so soon, but my body refused to listen. Suddenly, his stroking became faster, causing me to throw my head back. The feeling was too much to handle and I cried out desperately, "Please! Just fuck me already! You're killing me..."

Then without hesitation, he slipped off my pants and positioned himself behind me. After seeing that he was ready, I closed my eyes and waited anxiously for what was coming next.

"Are you sure you want this?," He asked quietly.

I nodded furiously in response. At this point, I wanted to feel his cock inside of me as badly as he wanted to stick it in. Without another word, I felt something big press against my pussy. As I slowly opened my mouth and braced myself, it began to slowly enter me. His size surprised me, so much that I cried out in discomfort and arched my back. The feeling subsided after a moment, but now came the task of fitting all of his cock in me. I looked down to see about half of it stuffed in me; it looked like he'd gotten it in most of the way. However, I knew from previous experience that there was still plenty of length to go. Taking in a breath, I grabbed the remaining inches and began to push them into me. He moaned and held onto my sides as I did this. As I started getting close to the base of his cock, I let out small grunts of pain with every inch I shoved inside of myself. When I finally felt it touch the lips of my pussy, I stopped, completely unable to fit the last few inches. Still, I was determined to take as much as I could, so I began rocking back and forth, letting out moans of pleasure every time my pussy slid along his shaft. With some effort, I managed to slide up and down, but only a quarter or so of his cock could ever reach the lips of my pussy. He seemed fine with this, though, as he gripped onto my side and began thrusting faster and harder into me. A moment later, I realized I was actually taking his entire length, even the base, as I felt his crotch slam against my ass. Though I found it hard to believe at first, when I looked back I noticed that our hips were actually touching. Feeling him slam his whole length inside of my pussy and against my ass made me cry out loudly.

The pleasure of his cock inside of me was beginning to overcome my other senses. My whole body began to feel hot as I closed my eyes and focused on the waves of pleasure that washed over me as we fucked. The only thing I could hear was our combined moans and heavy breathing. His scent, musky and thick, was everywhere, making me lose what remained of my composure. The way he filled my pussy made me cry out for more.

The rest of the world seemed to disappear as I felt his fingers dig into my waist and his thrusts became harder and faster. I threw my head back as he slammed into me. I opened my legs further and put my head down, resting on my forearms.

With all these sensations flowing through me, I began to cum. I pushed my ass back as I screamed into the carpet, rubbing my clit rapidly as I orgasmed. I heard him moan as well and felt his pace quicken to a maddening speed. As I rode out my orgasm, I felt his cock pulsate inside of me and soon after, I felt streams of warm liquid shooting into me. A minute later, I slowly got off of him as my cum dripped out of my pussy. We sat there with our arms wrapped around one another, coming down from our sexual highs.

This was by far the most intense sex I have ever had.

Linesia grabbed me and pulled me up to her, wrapping her arms tightly around my waist and pressing herself against my body. Our lips met and we kissed. Our tongues darted in and out of each others mouth and we shared our tastes. The kissing continued as our hands explored each other; grabbing at asses and breasts.

The drug was starting to wear off and the pain that I once felt had become pleasurable once again. I felt Brass cum inside me before it ran down my leg. A moment later, my own orgasm ripped through my body causing my back to arch and forcing the last of Brass's seed to pour out of my well fucked pussy. My mind was blown.

Linesia pushed me onto my back and then laid on top of me, sliding her pussy alongside mine and began rocking her body, grinding her clit against mine. Her pussy was slick from cum, mine was still wet from my bath. It created the perfect slide, and after several minutes of passionate kissing, she buried her face into my neck, her warm breath teasing my skin as her body trembled and shook, releasing a massive orgasm. We collapsed together in a pool of sweat.

Brass stood over us and neighed. His red flesh was slick from the sweat and sex juices which covered him. A single line of pre-cum leaked from the end of his cock and dripped onto the ground. His cock was fully erect, as if it couldn't get enough of fucking us. But that would never happen again...

"No," I said in a stern tone. "Not again."

Brass let out another loud snort as his thick cock deflated and hung between his legs like a piece of old rope.

When we came down from our sexual highs, Linesia grabbed me and pulled me up to her, wrapping her arms tightly around my waist and pressing myself against my body. Our lips met and we kissed for minutes, maybe hours. I lost track of time.

We broke apart, the heat of our bodies now cool. Linesia ran her hands over my thighs as she moved to grab the rest of her things.

"This was fun."

"Yeah, it was," I replied. "Can we do it again?"

"Of course, hun." Linesia looked at me, almost surprised. "Anytime you want... But not tonight. Tonight I gotta' get home and take a shower. I smell like sweat and cum."

Linesia got up and gathered her things. Before she left the stable, she gave me a quick kiss and then walked out, her hips swaying seductively as she made her way home.

I got dressed quickly, pulling my shirt over my tits and then hopping back into my jean shorts. Before I left the barn, I checked the stall to see that Brass had cum in the bucket of oats in the corner.

I sighed with relief. No mess this time. It would be easier to clean up before my parents got home.

I took the bucket full of cum out and poured it into a glass, downing the thick liquid in seconds.

My phone buzzed.

I pulled it out from my pocket and saw that I had a text message. It was my father.

Hey babe, how r you feeling?

I grinned and texted him back.

Feeling good! Missing u guys

I know hon. We miss u 2. Just 5 more weeks tho!!

Yeah, I just had some ice cream with Linesia and we talked abt missing ur guys

That's good! We are going to have fun when we get home!!!

Oh yeah, how is work?

Same old... :P

Kk babe. Can't wait to see you guys in a few weeks! Love you.

Love u too. Ugh, I'm going to get my period soon. Gonna be awful.

Yeah, those periods... You should tell ur mom to talk to u abt them. That would be nice!

Ok, I will hun. Ttyl.

"Yes, you are a filthy slut," Linesia agreed and started to slap me hard, spanking my ass while Brass thrust faster and harder into me. "You're a dirty princess slut and you know what? That's hot as hell. You want that horse to cum in your princess pussy, don't you?"

"Yes," I cried as Brass continued to fill me with his animal cock, fucking me hard, stretching me out... It felt amazing. I was being destroyed, I was being humiliated... I was having the best sex of my life and I wanted it to last forever, for the feeling to never go away. "Oh god, yes!"

"There you go! Yes, yes, fuck that horse cock!" Linesia slapped me harder, slapping my clit. I screamed louder and pressed my ass back onto Brass, wanting to impale myself on the huge, thick, brutal piece of meat that was destroying my innocent teenage flesh.

"Please let me cum!" I shrieked suddenly. Linesia looked surprised.

"Are you begging?" she asked. She sounded almost impressed. I nodded emphatically, feeling his cock inside of me, wanting to explode. I knew that the drug had taken over now and all I cared about was pleasure, any pleasure I could find. And nothing mattered—I had no control over myself anymore... I needed that orgasm like a drowning man needs oxygen. I would beg until the sun came up if it meant I'd get to cum.

"Yes, please, yes," I begged. "Let me cum. Please let me cum. I'm such a nasty, filthy slut..."

"Yes, yes you are, but that's not good enough, Chelsea," she said. "Show me how much you need it."

"I'll do anything, please!" I started to cry, tears rolling down my cheeks. "Please, I'm a little cock-addicted bitch girl! Let me cum, god I need to cum! If I don't cum in the next minute, I will fucking explode!"

Brass's huge horse cock kept pounding my aching little hole, stretching out my delicate insides. God, it felt so good! I knew my orgasm was just out of reach... Just behind the veil, I would see if I could get my hands on it soon enough...

The horse thrust and thrust inside of me and suddenly, there it was!

"I'm cumming!" I shrieked. "Oh my god, I'm fucking cumming, oh my fucking god! Horse cock!"

And that's when he started to cum too: Brass threw his head back, his ears flapping as he came. A second later and I could feel his cock beginning to expand and his cum flood my pussy, filling me. I could feel myself expanding as he pumped his huge load of horse cum deep inside of me.

"My little princess pussy loves horse cock!" I whimpered as my orgasm continued and his did too, my orgasm intensified by the knowledge that I was being filled by horse cum, which turned me on beyond all reason...

His load finished quickly and he stepped away, clearly sated. But I was still cumming, though not quite as intensely anymore...

The drug was making my brain go wild: I just wanted to fuck something. Anything. Just one more fucking fuck! My body burned with need as my orgasm started to fade. I had cum so many times that morning that I wasn't sure if I'd have any more left in me...

I collapsed into a pool of my own juices and horse cum. But even now, my body still ached for release.

"Fuck me..." I whimpered.

"Chelsey..." Linesia said and shook her head. "That's enough for today..."

"Fuck meeee..." I begged.

Linesia came to me and stroked my hair tenderly.

"You look like you've had a rough go," she said gently. "Let me get you some water and food..."

I looked into her eyes. How could I possibly want to fuck her again after everything we had done? But I found myself thinking of her young, tight teenage body and how much I wanted to touch her again. I thought of her hot skin underneath mine and how it would feel to make out with her...

How is this possible?! I thought.

But even the voice in my head sounded unconvinced of its own moral standing.

Maybe the drug had permanently changed the structure of my brain and I couldn't help it if my thoughts turned to fucking Linesia every few minutes? Maybe I was just fucked up and addicted now and there was nothing I could do about it? Or maybe it was simply that a week ago, I didn't think it was possible to fuck a horse...

Either way, it was fucking amazing: the cock was impossibly huge and yet it just sank deeper and deeper into me, like warm butter or hot steel or melted chocolate, stretching me out until I thought I would split open like a ripe peach from summertime—and how good it would feel!

God, the drugs made the pain feel exquisite, like some sort of sweet candy, and every thrust was better than the last. Faster and faster, harder and harder, and now Linesia was grabbing me from behind and forcing the horse's cock into my mouth, forcing the tip of it into my throat—choking me—and god, how fucking great it was to feel her grab me hard by the hair and force me onto her animal's cock—his thick horse meat in my mouth making me feel like the slut I am as she took control...

Linesia pushed me up against the barn wall, and for a moment I was confused as she grabbed my arm, bending me over with my arm twisted behind my back. Then suddenly I realized what she wanted. My breath caught in my throat as I watched over my shoulder as she forced the tip of Brass's cock against my tight asshole. With a push and a firm grip on my arm, she pushed his thick rod into me. I moaned.

"Does that make you a horse-butt slut?"

She let go of me and I braced myself with both hands on the barn wall. She gave a quick command to Brass and he shoved me firmly forward.

My tits pressed hard into the rough surface of the old wooden wall as my eyes rolled back and a cry came out of me. I felt like I was going to be split in two as the horse pushed his huge cock deep inside my asshole. It wasn't the first time I had ever tried anal, but it was the first time that anything had gone inside there that wasn't meant to go. His cock stretched me open and he filled me.

Linesia stepped in front of me. I heard a zipper and looked down to see her hand in her panties, her fingers stroking at her pussy as she watched my animal violation. Brass started to pump in and out of me, pushing deeper, harder. Inch by inch his horse cock slipped in further. The stretch of my inner muscles around his dick burned, but mixed with the sting was pleasure and my breath hitched.

"Fuck, Chelsea." Her voice was thick with arousal. "You look so hot getting your princess asshole fucked by a horse."

It wasn't supposed to feel good. I wasn't sure that I wanted it to feel good. My arms stretched out across the floor, fingers searching for purchase where they could find none. Sweat dripped down from my forehead as my face twisted in something like agony. I was so full; he was pushing me past my limit, my tight hole struggling to take the monster cock being forced inside it. He was so big, stretching me as wide as he possibly could.

But, somehow it did feel good. As Linesia played with herself and Brass plowed his cock deep inside my forbidden holes, my mind seemed to fracture along with my body. Pain and pleasure combined, both of them feeling delicious and terrible at the same time. My eyes rolled back as I lost my ability to think clearly. I just knew that this was everything I ever could have wanted, and yet somehow more than I could possibly stand.

His thick meat slammed in and out of me as hard and as fast as he could make it go. His powerful hips worked, pounding me from behind. With every thrust my body jumped, bouncing as it was impaled on his huge shaft. I could feel myself drooling as Linesia leaned in, her mouth finding mine and licking up the spittle that had gathered there.

When she pulled away again she was giggling. It was a funny sort of giggle, one that made it sound as though she weren't exactly in her right mind. I realized that I must be making some strange noises myself. Brass reared up again, pressing down on top of me with his front legs on either side of my chest as he continued to slam into my tight teenage pussy. I could feel his balls slapping against me over and over, smashing against my clit and making me moan and scream and sob.

Suddenly he stopped, burying himself in me one final time. His huge cock swelled, stretching me further still as his enormous balls emptied inside me. I screamed again, unable to handle any more stimulation and came hard all over his cock. I swear I could feel my juices pouring out of me like a burst dam. Every last part of me shook as I lost control.

After what seemed like an eternity, it was over. We both slumped down on top of one another, breathing heavily and laughing softly at how ridiculous this all was. I felt warm and wet inside. God, but that had been amazing.

The midget cleared her throat.

"You did well, girls," she announced. "Now we must see what Brutus thinks of you."

My heart leapt into my throat. That thing couldn't possibly have been real! It looked to be about the size of a baby horse itself. Still, I felt myself growing even wetter as I eyed the hulking beast approaching me. Brutus approached slowly, his cock jutting out from underneath his stomach as the others stepped away and surrounded us. I suddenly became very aware of the fact that my clothes were still scattered all over the floor. As they left me naked with Brutus, I noticed that the rest of them were shedding their own clothes too. God, the entire room was going to watch Brutus take me like some kind of animal, like some kind of farmgirl whore in a barnyard!

One of the others pulled a chair over behind me. They set the huge cock against my face.

"Kiss it, slut," growled one of them. I turned toward it. God, just the scent was incredible.

With a shaky hand, I grabbed the thick meat and kissed the tip. My mouth opened and I found myself lapping at it, swirling my tongue around and savoring the taste and feel.

I heard laughter as they forced the cock between my lips and I eagerly accepted it into my mouth. A second later and I had the huge member sliding down my throat, stretching my esophagus like the other girls were doing, choking me.

God, this was so wrong! How could this possibly be happening to me? I thought... But then suddenly, I wasn't thinking anymore as they forced my head back and forth on his cock, pumping his monster-meat into my virgin throat.

The first man's cock started to pulse as he came, his balls filling my throat with his cum, shooting thick streams of jizz directly into my stomach. They laughed and joked as my mouth and throat filled with the stuff, my mouth still impaled on his meaty tool as he emptied his nutsack into me, forcing me to swallow every last drop. I swallowed, my gag reflexes kicking in as he pulled his cock out of me. It made a loud wet, smacking sound as it withdrew.

"That was nice, slut," the brute growled.

I wiped away the tears from my eyes with the back of my hand. The horse next to me nudged me with his muzzle and snorted. I looked over at him and he stomped one of his hooves on the ground, whinnying softly. I got the idea.

"Please," I said, wiping my face off with my sleeve. "Please, no..."

But no sooner had I voiced my protests, someone shoved me down toward the horse and forced me under him. He raised himself up on two legs and I watched as a cock, about six or seven inches long, dangled out from between his hind quarters, growing larger every moment as it started to harden. It was thick and bulbous and I could smell the animal scent coming off of it. I knew what was coming. I couldn't resist though: something was driving me on. Was it just the drug? Or something else?

I found myself nuzzling the horse cock, licking along its length with my tongue. I shuddered, feeling disgusted with myself and hating this, but at the same time, I wanted to go on... Wanted to keep doing this horrible act. It was humiliating, and I loved it. The crowd roared with laughter and jeered me on. I felt my face grow hot in shame but that was it: the drugs had removed my ability to say 'no,' to protest or resist. I had to do this; I wanted to.

I opened my mouth and began to suck on his thick horse cock. It filled my mouth completely with its bulk and it was all I could do to simply keep it inside, to not gag on it, though the taste was not unpleasant: like any other flesh, it just tasted more strongly of itself. And, of course, my body wanted it so badly... So I went on.

Faster and faster I suckled his cock as it hardened in my mouth and down my throat. The crowd egged me on. The beast himself snorted loudly and stomped his hoof in apparent pleasure at the attention I was giving to his rod.

Then he began to thrust his hips, and now I couldn't hold back. I gagged and cried, my cries stifled by the meat filling my mouth, gagging on the long horse cock as the beast fucked my virgin mouth, stretching me out around him as he used me, using my body as just a piece of pleasure-meat for his use, to milk him dry. He forced me further and further onto him, until his long cock had slid deep inside of me, until his long, thick meat had invaded my throat entirely, until my lips were pressed up against the base of his shaft, my nose nestled in the horse balls. Now I understood how the servant girls managed it: it must be part of their job description to become proficient at sucking off large cocks.

He fucked my throat roughly, relentlessly, as I tried to breathe, tears running down my cheeks as I was defiled by the beast, my jaw being pushed beyond its limits as his hard dick filled my mouth, my eyes starting to roll back into my head as he used me. With every thrust of the horse's hips, I felt my body betraying me, felt myself getting close to cumming, closer and closer...

And then the beast let loose: his balls twitched and then he was shooting his hot, filthy horse cum right down my throat, his massive cock swelling even larger inside me, invading my throat, cutting off all airways as he filled up my stomach. My eyes opened wide and I tried to scream but it was impossible to breathe, almost impossible to see or think...

The horse came for what seemed like an eternity as I lost consciousness, the last thing I knew was the sensation of my body convulsing in a hard orgasm as I swallowed his cock whole, cumming, my toes curling...

Then everything went dark.

When I awoke, I was underneath my horse with another girl licking my pussy, her tongue darting quickly over my clit as I moaned. God, but it felt good! It felt like her tongue was caressing the entirety of my body, the nerve endings from my clit connecting to every fiber of my being. She was licking me and slurping on my pussy, her fingers forcing their way into my hot little teen cunt...

"Oh god!" I moaned, thrusting my hips upward as I felt myself get close to cumming. "I'm going to cum! You're so good at that..."

"Thanks, princess," the girl said, her words muffled by my pussy as her tongue probed my hole. "It's my job to make people cum!"

With that, I felt myself explode. My toes curled and my head flew back and I started to tremble and moan and squeal as my body spasmed and the world spun. The drugs had kicked in full force now, making my entire body hypersensitive. Even after I came, the feeling of her tongue continued, like it was sending a million tiny electrical currents through my body, making every inch of my flesh tingle with sensation.

Then Brass whinnied and threw his head back. I realized what was going on at the last moment—he was cumming again! He was filling my tight young pussy with his thick, hot load. The hot juices flooded my womb and I shuddered with ecstasy. God, it felt amazing... Like being fucked by an alpha male, a superior cock.

The horse withdrew and I collapsed on the floor in exhaustion. "More, please..." I whispered.

But then something happened: a girl dressed all in red dropped down from a hole in the roof. She ran across the stable towards us at blinding speed, like a ninja. In moments, she had knocked out the boys watching and was grabbing me by the collar of my shirt.

"You have to come with me!" the girl cried. "My name is Jade, I'm your personal guard."

And then I knew it had to be true—nobody else had such control over their body and speed as my personal guards.

Jade grabbed my hand, pulling me off the horse. She threw me a robe that I quickly tied around myself, leaving Linesia naked and exposed beneath the horse, moaning and crying out as she was raped by Brass's enormous cock.

As I pulled my shoes back on and dashed out the door, Jade explained more of the situation to me.

"We've been hiding all over the palace, waiting for our chance to save you," she said as we ducked around a corner to avoid being seen by a guard.

"How did you even know where to find me?" I asked.

"You left a note, princess."

I blushed. The night before had started out innocent enough: I was just masturbating in the bathroom when Linesia joined me. Before I knew what was going on, I was sucking her tiny teen pussy while she licked mine, 69ing as they called it... She must have come down from the servants' quarters at some time during the night.

"Oh."

Linesia continued, "And then, after we ate each other's pussies and then, fucked with a dildo you snuck out of your brother's room, you left a note, under my pillow. Do you remember what it said?"

"Uh..." I was embarrassed by what I'd written but there was nothing for it now. I had to own my fantasies. "That... I wanted to do something else together?"

"Ah, yes. Something that no noble girl had ever done before. But what? What is this thing, oh princess, that you want to do with me?"

"It's..." And then I blushed, embarrassed by what I was going to say. "God, this is so embarrassing!"

Linesia laughed. "Chelsey, we've had sex five times in the past 24 hours. You're literally naked and riding my finger right now. Why are you being shy?"

And then I took a deep breath: "I want to... Um... Be taken care of."

"Taken care of...?" She smiled and then I could see that she realized what I meant. "You mean, like, in your other hole? Are you talking about taking a shit? In front of me?"

Oh, god! How embarrassing this was turning out to be...

"Um... Yeah," I replied, biting my lip. "That's why I wanted to use your shower today. I just... It feels better if there's someone here to watch, to encourage me. But I completely understand if you're uncomfortable doing it..."

But she cut me off. "It's okay! I've actually done this before for clients who pay really well."

My eyes widened. So she was willing to do it! Wow, it really must pay well...

"Thank you!" I cried out, hugging her. "Thank you so much, Linesia. I know this is really embarrassing... But, uh, thank you..."

"So you've never done this before?" she asked.

"Well, I have... Once or twice... At parties and stuff."

"Really?" She seemed surprised. "I would have thought you'd had to have done it for the King to give you away..."

"What?! No, definitely not," I replied, my face reddening at her insinuation. I wasn't some common whore like that! I was a princess and would only ever allow myself to be used that way... By other noble women! "Besides, the King has his favorites..."

"Oh, right, I know. My friends in the palace told me. I mean, they say the king prefers servant girls to his own wife!"

At that, I laughed out loud. "Well, my mother tells me he has his reasons..."

"Oh," Linesia said and bit her lip. "Are you allowed to..."

"Of course! Well, kind of. I'm supposed to use it for business purposes," I explained, leaning in. It felt weird sharing secrets with a common girl. Then again, my friends were almost exclusively women (as I mentioned earlier). And maybe she could understand me. I couldn't help but feel some sympathy toward her—being sent off to a nobleman's bed for money? I'd heard of girls selling themselves to earn a living but they always wound up pregnant or dead. The King didn't allow for those options, although they were pretty standard for servants of his court...

But this way, she would have a chance to improve her situation and be better than the poor and helpless creature that she currently was.

My fingers touched the tip of the dildo and I slowly ran them over the smooth material. "This one is made from dragon skin." I leaned over, my breasts bouncing. "You know, from when we caught that red dragon who ate all the cattle from the villages east of the city?"

Linesia shook her head. "No, I hadn't heard," she replied.

"Mmhm. So I guess we hunted it down and slayed it and well, apparently its skin is good for a variety of things. They used its stomach and intestines for balloons and its horns are used by craftsman to make instruments." I shrugged. "But anyway, they found a way to use its skin in all sorts of different ways... You know, there's been talk of using its teeth as swords, though I think it sounds a bit crazy..."

At that point, Linesia started giggling. "So, did you get his dick off of eBay?"

That set us both laughing again. The dragon skin dildos were the hottest thing I'd seen on the web—the shape was a nice realistic shape and the material was really quite flexible. It stretched easily around my hand but it was also rigid, just like real skin and it retained body heat. It was also quite smooth, which gave me the best masturbation sessions. I loved touching myself with these!

I turned my body to Linesia now. She had such cute breasts, really small and perky with small nipples. They weren't as big as mine (and no matter how much Linesia worked out or went to the gym, they'd never be as big as mine) but they were still delicious looking. She liked getting them sucked, so I leaned in close to her and ran my tongue along the edge of one, teasing her while I stroked Brass with both hands.

"I wish you could see yourself right now," she whispered as she wrapped her arms around my head and pulled me close to her chest. "With horse cock down your throat..."

Brass was enjoying himself too. I couldn't imagine having a more enthusiastic partner than this beast of a horse... His cock was huge, throbbing in my mouth and pulsing in time with every lick and every movement of my lips. He made some whinnying noises and I wondered if he was about to cum and wondered what a horse's cum tasted like. But before he got the chance to get his release, I heard the stable door opening up again.

Linesia pulled away from me, her eyes widening. I stood up quickly, forgetting about the horse cock buried inside me. Brass turned to the front of the stall, towards the door as it opened.

"Oh my god!" I screamed in my most girlish and helpless voice.

The two figures looked at us. Then the smaller one started laughing and clapping.

It was my father's right-hand man, Henry. And behind him stood another figure who I knew all too well. Prince Albert.

I recognized him immediately by his blue eyes and brown hair. It had been two years since I had last seen him and he had changed so much. In place of a young boy who'd had his face in books was now a strong man with broad shoulders, tall, almost six foot five, muscular build. He was the perfect specimen, but I could never admit that to anyone but myself.

My mother always used to tell me stories about how one day I would marry Prince Albert and become his princess, living in the castle and ruling along side him. That was what our parents wished for us. It seemed like every time they brought him over for dinner, we ended up in bed together in some part of the palace.

Of course, as it became obvious I wanted nothing to do with him and that I couldn't stand his nerdy talk and shy attitude, my mother no longer insisted on setting him and I up. He would come over sometimes, and I wouldn't even come downstairs. After awhile, they stopped trying to introduce us and eventually stopped inviting him over altogether. But I thought about him. Often.

So when I saw him there standing at the doorway, looking me up and down while his servant friend snickered and grinned, my heart jumped. It had been such a long time since I had seen him, I almost forgot how much he affected me. My nipples hardened, the hairs on the back of my neck stood up and I felt like an arrow had just pierced through my heart.

But then I realized that it wasn't Prince Albert that had this effect on me, it was the drugs coursing through my system that were making everything so sensual and arousing. I wanted to touch myself but I was being held with my arms behind my back, with both Linesia and Brass's cocks deep inside of me, taking turns using me...

"What the fuck is going on here?!" I asked, my voice trembling, though it was with excitement, not fear.

"Don't stop!" Prince Albert commanded, waving his hand. His eyes darted back and forth between the three of us, obviously confused over what was going on.

"She has the Crash in her system!" I shouted. "That's why I'm doing this..." I gasped, shuddering as Brass shoved himself deep inside of my royal asshole, stretching it out.

The rebels let me go and I fell to the ground. And god, but I didn't want this to stop. I loved being a fucktoy for Brass! But they had decided it wasn't worth it anymore.

Brass stepped in front of me and his long cock, dripping with the saliva of his mistress and me, dropped from his body. It hovered in the air a moment and then fell heavily on my chest, sliding against my large breasts, between them, like they were mountains for him to cross. He started to thrust his hips back and forth and I found my arms coming up as I grabbed him and held him, letting him hump me as I moaned and groaned.

It was so weird to have my horse using me like this... and yet it was kind of amazing at the same time. This was a creature that had served my family for decades. Now he was showing me just how much he appreciated the service and attention that the Royal Family had lavished upon him. His cock slid up and down and the weight of his heavy body threatened to crush me but I just wanted more. My hand slipped down between my thighs and started to rub my clit furiously, in time with his thrusts. I came, moaning loudly and trembling.

This is so weird, I thought. I'm letting my horse rape me and I'm getting off on it. What's wrong with me?

And then I realized: nothing was wrong with me. It was just a fantasy. It was something that made me feel good and why shouldn't I feel good, given how the world has treated me? I was a princess who had been kidnapped from the life I once knew, humiliated, drugged, and used by some dirty, ugly men and now, here was my reward...

His cock spasmed and then, I felt my horse filling my fertile teenage womb with hot, sticky horse cum, and that feeling was enough to trigger another orgasm for me.

Linesia looked jealous. I grinned at her and leaned back in the grass. Brass pulled away from me and trotted away. My horse-fucking wasn't over, not by any stretch of the imagination. Linesia came towards me and mounted me like a pony.

"I'm gonna ride you," she whispered.

"Please do," I replied breathily, my voice soft, almost a whimper.

My eyes rolled into the back of my head as Linesia straddled me and rubbed herself up against my tight teen body. Her breasts dragged across my nipples and I felt the pleasure course through me, pleasure greater than I had ever experienced before.

"Fuck!" I cried out, reaching back and grabbing at Brass's thick thighs, steadying myself as Linesia continued her work.

Then her hand fell between her legs and her fingers found my clit, working their magic on the little bud. She pinched and rubbed it, rolling it beneath the pads of her soft fingers. God, but I loved how soft and delicate her fingers were! They were much finer than a man's, better suited for working a woman's clitoris, as opposed to brutally fucking like a man's...

Linesia's other hand began to work on her own body and I loved seeing that. There was something very raw and sexual about her, very primal about her desire. I knew what she wanted but I couldn't give it to her right then: my body was full of Brass's massive horse cock, his cock pounding me and stretching me. Still, I would repay her eventually. And when I did, it would be good.

As her fingers moved over my clit, I felt myself growing closer. So close, it seemed like I almost might cum. But I needed more. Much more. I needed to feel it inside of me. Linesia's touch and the pounding I was getting from Brass was making me insane with pleasure but it still wasn't enough. I pushed against his cock and moaned loudly.

"Fuck... fuck..." I grunted.

Brass seemed to understand and suddenly, his pace quickened.

"That's right," I urged. "Oh god, that's right... Fuck me hard... oh god!"

With each thrust, his cock seemed to find some new, delicious spot inside of me. I could feel it, pulsing and throbbing against my walls. God, but the drug was turning me into a wild animal! Brass neighed loudly and with that noise, his cock pumped and his hot sticky cum flooded my insides. I came at the exact same moment, moaning and screaming wildly.

It felt so good and it made me wonder what other things Brass could do to me...

"No," I moaned. "Don't stop."

And then, he was still hard inside of me. That must've been what the magic wand was for: he was staying erect long enough to keep going. To fuck me.

Suddenly, we were moving: he lifted me up into the air. My legs swung loosely around him, still tied to the wall, my body wrapped around his.

Then, he moved. He thrusted his massive equine cock harder and deeper inside of me. It hurt... and yet it felt so good. So deliciously good.

I didn't know how much more I could take. Didn't know how much more of his big cock could fit inside of my tight little cunny before it would be torn apart. God, but I was so full, my body crammed so full of horse meat, stretched so wide open for him. I knew it would change my life forever. Nothing would ever be the same after this. No amount of therapy could get rid of the fact that I'd been fucked by a horse... and enjoyed it.

I cried out in pain as the cockhead scraped along my cervix, trying to gain access to the most virginal part of my pussy, as his brutal horse dick made me its own.

And still, all of this was getting me off. All of these things—the rape, the violation, the drug-addled lust of it all—were turning me on. God, I never wanted it to stop. Never wanted it to stop at all, to tell the truth.

But there was something I needed to feel: his huge balls slapping up against my ass, pumping all that horse cum inside of me. I wanted that feeling, craved it desperately now, even if it meant losing control of my whole body and mind. Even if it meant losing control of everything.

But I would get what I wanted. As his cock plunged deep into me, deeper and deeper with every thrust, I started to moan and whimper loudly, my breath coming faster and faster until it all came to a climax. His huge, massive cock slammed hard against the very back of my pussy, scraping the head of my cervix, making it hurt oh so beautifully and then suddenly, the cum was filling me. Pumping, shooting, filling me with a river of hot sticky cum, as thick as paste and it kept coming and coming and coming like there was no end to it. I was drowning in it, dying in it, screaming for more.

Suddenly, everything went white. There was a long silence as the horse stopped pumping its load into me and then a long sigh from me as I started to come down off of it.

Everything seemed slow and distorted, but pleasurably so. Then suddenly, a jolt of electricity coursed through me and the white turned to black. Everything went dark.

I woke up what could have been hours or days later and saw Linesia laying next to me in bed. She was still unconscious, drool seeping from her open mouth, her chest rising and falling as she breathed heavily.

We were both completely naked. I lifted the sheets off of myself and inspected my naked body. It looked fine. Nothing that a good shower couldn’t fix.

I leaned back and sighed. What had happened last night? I was pretty sure I was raped but the details were blurry and there was that dream I had in my head...

God, was it all just a horrible nightmare? Had I never really been brought into that dungeon? But how else could I have gotten here in this hotel room, then?

I closed my eyes and tried to think of what had happened. The drugs made everything blurry and foggy.

But then I felt a warm tingling in my belly. A strange sensation crept up my body. It wasn't like I was cumming, exactly.

It felt more like I was going insane with lust. The thought of it terrified me... What the hell had those drug-fucking guys given me, anyway? I hadn't even asked them what kind of drug they'd slipped in my drink...

I started to whimper and then moan as the hot rush of ecstasy filled my veins. It was incredible... better than anything I had ever felt before. My head dropped down to the floor. I was breathing hard, moaning...

"Ooohhhh god," I sighed. "Please... please don't stop... I'm gonna' cum, baby..."

My body was on fire with pleasure. He felt like such an animal, tearing me apart... His long cock pounded away inside me and his hot breath blew onto me as he groaned and grunted. And god, but the drugs made everything feel a hundred times more intense. Better than anything I had ever done or fantasized about, including that time I was given those pills after prom by an upperclassman who was friends with my ex-boyfriend (though he denied giving them to me later)...

Suddenly, there was a flash of light behind my eyelids. Everything was white for a brief second and then I saw stars. Brass let out a loud, moaning neigh as he came at the same time as me, stuffing my pussy full of his hot cum. I squealed as the cum filled me, overflowing from my poor abused body and spilling onto the ground. God, it felt so fucking amazing, better than any other feeling in the world. It made my heart flutter and I found myself smiling. My muscles twitched violently as they rode out the orgasm and I knew this was the best fucking moment of my life. This was perfection.

Linesia sat back now and continued to rub herself, masturbating to our show. She stared intently at where Brass and I were conjoined and watched as our juices poured from between my legs. I dropped my head to the floor and lay flat as Brass dismounted. His cock came free with a loud pop, followed by a flood of his cum leaking onto the dirt floor.

Linesia leaned over and lapped it up eagerly.

I couldn't believe what a mess we had made: the barn stank of sex, sweat and cum.

"I think I need to go home and clean up," I said.

Linesia grinned and reached for my hand. We got dressed quickly and left the stallion to graze.

Outside the barn, it was dusk and cool. I shivered. I'd come here without a jacket - what was wrong with me? I was completely soaked in horse cum and smelled like it too...

"So..." Linesia said. "I live near here, if you want to shower and stuff..."

I agreed and we walked, our footsteps clacking loudly on the sidewalk. I was surprised nobody was out. The town seemed almost abandoned now that I thought about it.

We went into Linesia's house and as we were walking toward the bathroom, there was a creak on the staircase and a light snapped on upstairs.

It was Linesia's mother, staring down at us. Her eyes raked over me, taking in my disheveled appearance, my horse cum soaked clothes. She smiled, obviously knowing exactly what I'd been doing with her daughter...

Linesia looked up at me, her pretty brown eyes blinking as though she hadn't been expecting this. It was clear that her mother didn't know what a deviant whore her precious princess was, how much of a nympho Linesia really was.

I stared back at her mother and nodded, just the once. "Hello, Mrs. Adams. Linesia was nice enough to invite me in after I got, uh, dirty," I explained, gesturing to my clothes.

"No problem, dear," Mrs. Adams said. "My goodness, Linesia, whatever happened here?"

I looked down at my torn dress and realized, suddenly, that Brass's spunk was also all over me. I blushed, not wanting Linesia's mother to see my shame. I quickly crossed my legs. "Uh, we were just playing in the stables... Horseplay, right, Linesia? We didn't think there'd be anybody home."

"Mm-hmm, Mom. And as Chelsey was walking through the barn, Brass, uh, got a bit excited! Chelsey and I calmed him down - she can have that effect on the stallion," Linesia said, winking at me.

"That horse always has been a dirty boy," Mrs. Adams smiled. She leaned over to me and gave me a peck on the forehead, something my own mother would have done.

Something about this made my heart warm. Suddenly, I realized I was very tired.

"Um, do you have a phone I could use?" I asked.

Mrs. Adams showed me a phone and I quickly dialed my father's number.

"Father..." I said.

"Chelsey! God, have you been kidnapped? Where are you?"

"Linesia, dad. She was nice enough to invite me home, even though I was, like, covered in cum."

"But... But..."

"Yeah, father, I kind of fucked the horse. It was weird."

My father went silent. He didn't know what to do with me and frankly, neither did I. All I knew was that I was very, very exhausted.

"Well, you can't stay with me," my father finally said. "You're disgusting and I don't want you near me. You've made me embarrassed, Chelsey, to be your father. Go on. Find a room in the palace. We'll figure something out for you to do."

The words pierced me through my heart, but I felt like they deserved to do that. After all, I had done this to them. I had turned into this. What a disappointment!

I nodded wordlessly, turning and leaving my father's quarters, finding a maid to direct me towards the rooms where guests stayed.

I ended up in a large, opulent room, decorated in beautiful, expensive rugs and carpets.

At the center of it all, sat a gorgeous golden cage, large enough to accommodate a person (or perhaps several).

Inside was a young woman. She looked familiar to me. Had I seen her around the palace? Did I go to school with her? Surely not: this girl looked at least 18.

She had short blonde hair and beautiful, pale blue eyes that contrasted stunningly with her tan skin.

In fact, now that I looked closer, she almost looked like—

Suddenly, I recognized her: she was the princess. The queen regent, the princess of a foreign country, visiting my kingdom—what was her name? Chloe, no—Chloë, I believe. Chloë Adams.

Was it really her? What had she done to deserve such treatment? Why was she caged, why had they forced her to suck Brass's cock, to ride him as if she were a commoner...

The queen regent's father, my mother, my brother, the courtiers... all dead. What more was left for me now to do but this? What else could I do but serve my new masters?

And what did they want me to do next?

With one hand on my waist, a rebel pulled me onto all fours, while another one grabbed my long red hair and began to stroke my back and sides with it, almost in an affectionate manner. I couldn't understand their fascination with my hair... And I never will.

Before I realized what was happening, Brass stepped in front of me, his cock fully hard, standing in front of my face, dripping with his cum and the juices from my own pussy.

"Clean up your mess!" he commanded.

As though in a dream, I obeyed. Opening my mouth, I swallowed the long member deep into my throat, until it stretched my lips obscenely. Gagging, tears streaming from my eyes, I licked the cock clean. It was still filthy; tasting salty and strong like his cum and my pussy, and I relished it... I wanted to keep sucking. Wanted to take it inside me forever and swallow all of its cum as if it were the most precious gift any man could ever give me.

And yet, as I continued to suck my horse's massive cock, the midget and the rebels moved in to discipline me. With one of the men spreading my ass open with his hands, I felt cold metal at my pussy—it was a thin rod of steel about six inches long and two inches thick. "You dirty animal lover!" the midget shouted, pressing the thing into my tight opening. "Filthy beastialist bitch!" I felt it invade my body as the man with his hands on my cheeks continued to force himself further inside of my body until the instrument was lodged in my vaginal canal, deep inside my walls.

"What are you doing to me?" I cried.

"We will prepare you for your new role!" the midget said, stepping back as she surveyed me and my horse lover.

Brass and I had reached our own climax. After spurting another huge load inside of my vagina, Brass withdrew from me and a rebel took my place on all fours, offering his buttocks up for punishment. As Brass was guided into the other man's pussy, the midget stepped in front of me and showed me her weapon: it was a dildo that she intended to sodomize me with.

"No! Not my virgin asshole!" I screeched, crawling away from the woman.

"Then you will have to be tied down..."

She nodded to her accomplices, who grabbed me and brought me before the horse they now called "Rider," holding me in place while the midget spread open my tight virgin cheeks and began to press the hard metal instrument into my rectum.

"You fucking dirty whore!" she shouted, jamming it into me, deep into my bowels. I could not believe this was happening. My whole body tensed up and the rebels' grips tightened on my arms and shoulders as I tried to squirm out of their grasp.

The midget shoved the metal deeper inside of me, shoving her hand between my legs, roughly caressing my pussy, which, much to my shame, began to moisten under her touch. I cried and struggled but she was not deterred.

"You must be punished for your sins!"

Then the hands pulled me away, pulling my buttocks open and forcing me into a doggie position as a strange device, a black horse penis-shaped thing, was pushed between my lips: it had straps that went around my thighs, locking me in place in such a way that my knees were bent and I was squatting on the phallic tool.

Then something else pressed against my asshole: it was a thin instrument of steel about six inches long and less than an inch in width. "Bend her over," the midget commanded and two rebels took me by the shoulders, forcing me onto a nearby chair. The hands gripped my thighs and forced them open, spreading me wide, then the steel stick slid up my crack and shoved into my ass. I was no longer virgin there either, but it had been years since I'd last let a man penetrate me in that hole, and it was quite a challenge to force the instrument inside of me, but not one the rebels were not willing to accept. As they pressed it up my ass, I cried and protested: "Please! No!"

But eventually the tool did its job and as the phallic dildo at my center began to vibrate and shift against my cunt, as well as the stick in my ass, I found myself relaxing into the treatment. Then the hands left me as a second metal object, this time resembling some kind of mechanical spider, descended upon my head from above, its many legs gripping my face and my cheeks, keeping my head straight and steady, facing forward. This machine began to descend until a bright white light appeared right before my eyes. A laser beam. One of my own. And I knew what it meant. I knew that whatever was coming, however these barbarians intended to use their lasers against me, it would be permanent, painful, and disfiguring. It was no different than getting shot or cut with a knife, I realized, except that the wound, once made, could never be erased. But the rebels seemed not to care: They wanted to mutilate me, to take my royal privilege, to remove everything that set me apart, starting with my beauty. The thought terrified me.

Then the midget's voice rose again, louder than ever, booming over me: "Chelsey Blythe. For your crimes against the people, you are hereby sentenced to 60 years of slavery under the People's Army. In addition, as the leader of the enemy force that tried to enslave us, you have earned yourself a most unusual and severe punishment."

Then, from above, another machine appeared: it resembled some kind of vacuum attached to a metal arm, with a suction cup at the end. I watched in horror as it floated down over the table and I understood, somehow, that they intended for it to suction onto my breasts. What happened next would remain a mystery until the moment when it happened, and even then I barely had time to react. The suction cups latched onto each of my breasts and sucked them hard, until I was afraid my nipples would tear off my breasts altogether. I tried to scream but found my mouth already clamped shut by the metal spider device. A few seconds later, the laser beam started flashing on and off as I heard the whirr of the vacuum machine sucking up something: My milk. They were milking me! Like some animal in a dairy barn!

I writhed in agony and pain as they emptied my breasts of my sweet, delicious milk. How did I know my milk was delicious? I didn't know for sure, but as a mother who was currently pumping milk out of her own breasts into bottles back home with her husband (we were saving up the breast milk so she could use it while we were away this weekend), I imagined there wasn't much of a difference. Perhaps mine was sweeter, even—I drank plenty of juice and fruit after all and I imagine it added to the sweetness and freshness of my milk...

At last, my milk was gone and the machine detached from my poor breasts, leaving the skin feeling painfully sensitive, swollen, and bruised. My eyes widened with pain and confusion as they forced me up from the ground, shoving my face towards their cocks again. One of the guards grabbed my breasts from behind and squeezed them roughly, painfully, making me scream, but I had no choice but to take the cocks into my mouth, to bob my head up and down on each shaft in turn, forcing them down my throat while the guard manhandled my tits. The other guards gathered around me, and once again I felt the tips of their dildos teasing me all over my body. Every time I tried to scream, one of the dicks buried in my throat would thrust deep enough to gag me, silencing me. Then, just when I thought I could not possibly handle any more humiliation and abuse, the guard who had been molesting me announced, "Fuck, I can't wait any longer! I gotta' fuck this royal bitch!" before he slammed himself deep into my asshole.

I tried to pull my head off the dick I was sucking, intending to scream for help, but a guard wrapped his hands in my hair and wouldn't let go, and the rest of them started pushing their dicks further into my throat at that very moment, forcing my mouth wide open. I thought they might break my jaw. They continued to fuck my mouth mercilessly and finally each of the guards reached their climax simultaneously, flooding my mouth with their cum at the same moment.

The guard pulled himself out of me and moved in front of me. For the first time since the ordeal began, I felt myself panicking as I looked up into the eyes of my tormentor. He held my head in one hand and stroked his cock with the other. Finally, he ordered me to open my mouth. As I did so, he covered my lips and cheeks with his hot sticky cum, grunting in satisfaction as he shot thick streams all over my pretty face. When he was finally finished, my face was absolutely drenched with his semen. I thought that surely it must have been over then, that there was nothing left for them to do, and yet the torment went on...

The guards who had been fucking my mouth now decided to take turns sodomizing me. I struggled weakly against them, knowing how powerless I was, but determined to make some kind of gesture towards dignity. One after another, they penetrated me in that tender opening, and by the third or fourth cock my poor body was sore and I could feel something beginning to tear.

Then Brass seemed to get impatient, because suddenly he took several steps forward and drove his mighty member deeper inside of me than he'd gone before. At the same time, the other guard shoved his manhood past my puckered entrance and deep into my anal chasm as well. My body convulsed wildly as both of their meaty shafts ravaged my holes, and I let out a guttural sound somewhere between a moan and a scream. They slammed into me from both sides, making a sloppy wet sound each time, as both of my stretched and abused openings were flooded with pre-cum. It burned inside of me as their thick members scraped against my rectal walls, but even still my body shivered with the delight of it, and despite the pain I started to feel my orgasm building again.

It wasn't long before I was screaming uncontrollably into the stable floor, my body quaking with the force of the sensations shooting through me. My climax exploded from within me, more powerful than before. I squirted, the hot sticky liquid bursting from my body in an orgasmic spray, coating my thighs and the front of the stable floor with my juices. Even as wave after wave of cum continued to wash over me, the horse and the guard were still pounding me mercilessly. I could feel Brass's mighty cock twitching, and even buried as deep as it was inside of me, I could tell that it was becoming longer and harder somehow. It didn't seem possible, but I was certain of it—it must have grown another inch at least! And then, just as the final shudders of my own climax were ending, Brass threw his head back and unleashed his seed within me. The white hot substance coated the inside of my womanhood like a fiery liquid, scorching my pussy walls. At the same time, the guard gave a grunt and began to spurt as well, his thick jism spewing deep into the pit of my bowels. Both men pulled out simultaneously, and I collapsed completely onto the ground. I lay there in a daze, my legs spread wide and my holes twitching open and shut on their own as their seed dripped freely out of me. "Wow," I thought dizzily, my mind struggling to make sense of anything anymore. "I have been totally bred... This is what the horses were trying to do to all the mares." Then I laughed at the thought, even as the tears ran freely down my face. I tried to raise my head up to see if my parents were enjoying my humiliation, but all that greeted me was the empty dark, save for a lone figure standing near the stable doorway. A small woman dressed in simple clothing that looked to be several centuries old, her eyes shining brightly from beneath the hood of a long cloak. She smiled at me and nodded, and for some reason, this filled me with a sort of warmth that calmed the chaos in my mind. Suddenly I was at peace. My mind was clear again, and I knew who I was... My real name wasn't Ashley. Not really.

My name is Princess Alexandra.

And I want to be owned. I want to be the mare of my kingdom.

A few hours later, they brought me to an executioner. In the past few days, I had been passed around by hundreds of men, forced to have sex with many of them. The Crash continued to wear off. Soon, I wanted nothing more than for it all to end. They brought me to the castle steps. I looked out into the crowd, where thousands of people looked at me. I recognized some of my courtiers in the crowd. None of them came to save me.

The executioner had me kneel. It seemed that he too had been drinking the Crash: his body was covered with cuts, some new and some old. He wore only pants, revealing a well muscled body. When he saw me, he smiled broadly.

"My sweet," he said. "I am to execute you."

I nodded.

"I understand. But can you tell me something? Why haven't you taken part?" I gestured towards his pants. "Everyone else has."

He chuckled.

"No need. For the right price, I get to make my own rules."

He unsheathed the sword and raised it up.

"But there is something I'd like from you. Something that should be easy enough for you to give..."

For a moment, he stared at her breasts.

"I want... your cunt."

She blinked at him, unsure that she had heard him right. "You what?"

"Your cunt," he replied. "I want to use your royal pussy." He gestured with the tip of the blade towards her chest. "Your tits are nice, but I want more. Your tight teen princess cunt."

"I-I can't do that. I can't let you..." Her face turned red as she looked down at his dick. God, it was already so big and swollen just from her sucking him off and she didn't know how she would take him. But she wanted to take him...

"Come on, princess. You're a virgin, aren't you? We'll fix that up right quick. A sweet little thing like you is wasted as a virgin..."

And then, to her surprise, he put the tip of the knife to the front of her panties, slicing them off her. The tip of the blade brushed over her pussy lips, grazing them, giving her an odd sensation as her heart raced in terror. God, he was going to fuck her and kill her...

He dropped down behind her, his cock rubbing against the slit of her cunt. She moaned and whimpered at the feel of the man's hard dick against her wet slit but couldn't bring herself to say anything.

Finally, the man slammed forward, ripping her hymen with his thick cock. It was not painful at all—it was just something she could tell had happened as her muscles spread for the brutal penis as it pummeled its way deeper and deeper into her vagina. She moaned as she was filled more and more, her walls being pushed aside as her pussy expanded for the huge cock.

"There you go," the bandit hissed, slapping her ass. "Feel that hard cock of mine deep inside your teen cunt." He began thrusting harder and harder until he was fucking her almost brutally fast and hard. Linesia moaned and mewled in pain, gasping and whimpering as he used her so forcefully. His cock felt great inside of her—he wasn't hurting her so much as using her hard... Really, really hard...

The sounds of her whimpers must have done something to her captors. A few moments later and she felt another cock poking at her mouth. She didn't even have time to open her mouth before the rough intruder forced its way down her throat.

Her eyes were watering now as she was roughly penetrated by both of the men.

But soon she realized that the rough fucking actually felt good... She moaned louder and started rubbing herself to try to encourage the men to fuck her even harder. They laughed.

"Looks like she's getting into it." The man raping her mouth pulled out so she could answer.

Linesia nodded. "Y-Yes... Fuck me... Rape me..." she murmured. "Use me... use the princess's virgin pussy for your filthy cock..." She felt so dirty as she said that! But it was just a game, after all, a pretend rape fantasy. It wasn't real.

The men looked at each other.

Then they all surrounded her and began grabbing at her clothes again, stripping them off her, pawing at her naked breasts, her butt, her thighs. Suddenly she was lifted up and thrown down on a table, legs spread apart.

Oh my god! They were going to take turns with me, using my body for their amusement! My body! That belonged to no man, that was royal property...

And yet, my heart pounded with excitement. I couldn't say I hadn’t thought about being taken roughly by many men. But never like this: my mind was telling me how wrong this was, how humiliated I must feel, how defiled—but my body was telling me this was the greatest moment of my life and that I must give these lowly peasants whatever they wanted: everything including my body.

And suddenly I realized the full implications of what was about to happen. For these commoners to have their way with my royal flesh... They were not just stealing from me.

They were breaking me, raping me of my privilege.

Suddenly, she was bent over the table, and a big strong peasant grabbed her tight by her waist, forcing himself inside her pussy.

"Oooh," she squealed. "God! Your cock is so big!" It really was: nothing could compare to the thickness of this man's long cock as he pushed it inside of her, stretching her tight teenage pussy. "Oh god... Don't stop... Fuck me, fuck me..." She pressed back against his hips, encouraging him to shove more and more of his monster meat inside of her as she was bent over the table, like the royal whore she now was, like the common serving slut that her mom, the queen, had made her learn how to be.

"Oooh, yes..."

He shoved it deeper into her, his rough hands grabbing her breasts, pinching her nipples. They were small but perky, her areolas wide and pink. He squeezed them roughly and then continued thrusting in and out of her until...

He exploded deep inside of her, filling her womb with his filthy cum. She felt the seed spill down her thighs and moaned.

"Please, more. More! Take the princess's pussy. Break her in... Make her a girl for the people. Please... I want your cum to fill me up."

The first man finished and pulled out. Then another cock appeared, a black one, replacing the last, stretching the princess open wider than ever, stuffing her tender little virgin hole.

The second man pounded away at her tightness and as his cock moved inside of her, it caused Brass's sperm to push further inside of her, deeper into the depths of her. As she felt herself violated by the second cock, she started to imagine what it would be like to be taken by a black stallion. Her mother had always talked about the danger that black men presented to white woman, their superior physiques and their enormous cocks.

It seemed her daughter had been introduced to this danger sooner rather than later. She wanted it more than anything, her pussy aching to be filled with more black cock.

There was some murmuring of something about breeding. And then there was a third cock and it too was a black cock. The black-dicked trio continued to fill the princess until she was completely full of horse jizz. She could feel it dripping from her royal vagina.

The next thing she knew, two rough hands were pushing down on her shoulders. The men wanted her to go down on her knees. So the princess did as she was told.

Then they stood in front of her and unzipped. Each man had a throbbing black cock—the sort of monster meat that could never fit in a white woman's pussy, or so it was thought. The sort of black dicks that broke white women and made them do shameful things like suck black cocks.

And yet, it would fit just perfectly in her mouth. She wanted it now more than anything, the blackness, the smell of their sweaty sex driving her mad with need. It would fill her up. Just as she had been filled up by the horse earlier.

Without thinking, without hesitation, the princess threw herself onto the black rod in front of her face. "Aaaagh!" she squealed as the thick, musky meat entered her mouth. "Fuck me! Fuck my royal throat! Use me, use my mouth for your own pleasure!"

But before she could get too much pleasure from sucking on the big dick, she felt a pair of hands spreading her legs. "We'll breed you properly, whore," a deep voice whispered into her ear. The princess felt the familiar cock slide into her tight little pussy and started squealing onto the cock in her mouth as the black man behind her took her, took her savagely like the worthless slut she knew she was. She could feel his hot black seed pumping into her, the heat of his lust spreading through her belly as he continued to take her, thrusting faster and harder until suddenly, both cocks in her were bursting in climax, filling up her womb and her stomach with their hot jizz.

A few hours later, after she had serviced each and every man in the room several times, the rebel leader decided that they'd had enough. But this wasn't over yet. She still had to go see the king and show him what happened when he tried to play them like fools...

They dressed her up in an outfit designed especially to humiliate her: a low-cut black top that left little to the imagination. It revealed her massive cleavage, which would bounce enticingly as she moved around, no doubt. She looked more like a hooker than a princess and as they escorted her through the streets of the city, everyone seemed to understand. This was no princess but a worthless whore, ripe for the taking!

Soon, the crowd was pushing and shouting around her and the princess didn't know how she could escape. She was pulled along by a strong, unrelenting hand, down into a dark and dirty alley. When they finally stopped, the princess found herself pressed up against the wall while a tall black man stepped forward from the crowd.

"Take off your clothes!" he said, grinning. The princess knew better than to fight back: if she put up a struggle, someone might be able to figure out who she was and that would lead to an even worse fate. Better just to do as she was told.

So she peeled off her top first, revealing those huge tits which had become so much more prominent thanks to their captivity and lack of decent nutrition.

"Fuck, yes," the man breathed. He grabbed hold of her boobs with one hand, groping at her roughly. His other hand, meanwhile, dipped lower, grabbing her tiny panties and yanking them down. "Let's see what they've been hiding in these royal panties."

The princess didn't resist—after all, she had a role to play. And then, suddenly, her eyes widened in horror as the guy thrust his fat, semi-hard dick into her face. "Lick it!"

"I-I—" the girl stammered, trying to pull away.

"Do it!" the other man demanded. "You're gonna' suck his cock while the horse fucks you and if you don't do a good job, we're gonna' fuck your face until you vomit!"

The girl nodded silently, still frightened but understanding now what they wanted her to do. She leaned forward hesitantly and licked the shaft, tracing her tongue along the man's dick, savoring its salty taste, the earthiness of his meat, the veins bulging under his flesh...

She took the head in her mouth and sucked hard, bobbing her head slightly as she went. The girl tried to keep her motions gentle and easy; she didn't want to end up gagging or choking because of a poor technique and ruin all her chances of survival. And besides, it was sort of fun... Sucking a strange man's cock just minutes after having sex with her horse.

His hands tightened in her blonde hair and suddenly he thrust forward, forcing himself down her throat. Her eyes widened in horror as she gagged and choked but the man continued to fuck her face, shoving his long, thick meat in and out of her tight throat, all the while enjoying every gasp and choke he managed to elicit from her. He didn't care if she was in pain—she was there to entertain him, to be used. And that was all.

Then the second guy knelt down beside the first, grabbing his cock from the girl's mouth, replacing it with his own. He was slightly thicker but not as long and as a result the girl was able to take him more comfortably but the brutality with which he fucked her face made up for it in some way.

After only a few moments of alternating between fucking her mouth and having her suckle their cocks, both men became fully hard once again and the girl was starting to understand the routine. If she wanted to get fucked by both of them again, she'd have to do this properly—and maybe she could get the girl to eat her out... But how would that work? How did a lesbian act on a porn set? Was there anything about being a lesbian on a porn set—anything the girl should know to please her masters and protect herself at the same time?

"You wanna' get fucked again, you better give me a good reason," the third man said, pushing up his cowboy hat as he came closer to the group. "Suck me off and I'll fuck you like no other."

"Do it!" demanded the man currently in the girl's mouth. "She needs to know her place and she will take all three of us tonight or I'm leaving now!"

The girl was so scared that she forgot her new role on this porn set, even after everything she'd been through... She pulled herself off the man's cock, whimpering, tears streaming down her face. "Please don't! I can't handle it..." she whispered.

He grabbed her by the back of the head and shoved himself in her throat again, forcing his cock inside of her, ignoring her desperate pleas and gagging. He laughed cruelly as the two men watching joined in, one of them spanking the girl hard on her ass and another grabbing her breast brutally as they used her like a slut, like a servant, using her body for their entertainment as she struggled to breathe.

Then the first man started to pump his hot load into her tight throat and she gagged and choked but somehow, managed to swallow it.

He pulled out, satisfied for the moment. She breathed heavily, gasping for air and crying, cum leaking from her lips. But still, she knew what she had to do. She turned and crawled over to the next man, opening her mouth to suck his cock too when the door slammed open...

She looked up and was greeted by the sight of her beloved stepdad, his eyes wide as he took in the sight of her, sucking a man's cock. He turned to leave but not before he realized that three men were watching...

"Oh shit..." the men muttered, scrambling for their weapons. "It's the police! Run!"

They dropped the girl as they scrambled to escape through the backdoor and out of the house.

The girl whimpered and lay on the ground, humiliated and used...

Her stepdad knelt beside her.

"Are you okay?"

She burst into tears. "Daddy, it hurts..." she said, sniffling. He could see she was struggling for composure... It's been a while since I've seen her like this. Ever since her mother died, she's been an adult trapped in a child's body. I think it made her stronger somehow. But seeing her helpless now makes me realize just how young she still is. And how beautiful.

"You're gonna' be just fine," he said, patting her shoulder.

I pulled her hair back as I rode the horse, riding its thick, huge cock in and out of my wet, sloppy pussy. Linesia moaned beside me, fingering her clit and reaching up to fondle my breast as I fucked the horse. It was hard not to imagine Linesia under the horse too.

It was strange: the horse wasn't fucking me any faster or harder, but as I grew more accustomed to the sensation of the enormous piece of meat forcing its way in and out of my stretched out pussy, I was able to focus more on what he was doing to me. The sensation was unbelievable. It was a combination of my pussy being painfully and brutally stretched out with a deep pleasure that filled my very soul. His huge cock was hitting the inside of my body with every stroke, hitting places where I'd never felt anything before. Every movement he made sent me closer and closer to the brink of orgasm as he destroyed my insides. I wanted it. Wanted to feel even more. I wanted his cock to break me.

Linesia continued to run her fingers through my long hair, tugging it back hard as I impaled myself again and again on that huge dick.

My eyes rolled up in the back of my head as the feeling of getting torn apart by the thick meat inside of my body became my universe.

He continued to fuck me without mercy or hesitation, stretching me open with every thrust of his gigantic horse cock, sending pleasure waves up from my stretched out insides to radiate throughout my entire body, making me tingle all over as his cock forced the breath from my lungs with every deep plunge into me. I gasped for air, barely managing to get the smallest inhales each time he sank himself as deep inside me as he could and then pulling almost completely out in preparation for his next violent invasion of my stretched out and ravaged teenage body.

The pleasure was almost too much. My whole world turned white as the horse cock broke me and I screamed with orgasmic abandon as tears fell down my cheeks. I wasn't just going to cum, this was going to be the most powerful orgasm of my young life. My arms and legs trembled with exertion and ecstasy and my head spun uncontrollably like a wheel gone out of control. The sounds that came out of my mouth were nothing less than beastly as he fucked the shit out of me while I came harder than I'd ever cum before. My whole body spasmed out of control, like I was having some kind of fit. And then I saw a white light as my muscles went tense and I squirted clear fluid all over myself, crying in the joyous pain that was breaking me. I squirted repeatedly all over myself and Brass, losing count as he fucked me through it, the massive, heavy impacts of his huge body against mine threatening to split me in two. I would be sore and bruised the next morning, there was no doubt about that.

As I lost count of the number of times I came, Linesia grabbed me by the throat, choking me, squeezing tight as she started to force me down on Brass's cock even as he fucked me. His cock filled my throat as the pressure from her hands on my neck choked me so I couldn't breathe. As my oxygen was cut off, everything intensified and my vision got spotty as the lack of oxygen caused me to see stars. It was all I could do not to pass out at that moment and I knew I might when he exploded in my stomach and I'd have to try to choke it all down...

With Linesia holding my neck down like that, I thought for sure she'd break it but it was obvious she knew what she was doing. She squeezed until I felt faint, barely able to get any air, choking me out until my face turned bright red and then loosening her grip as she forced herself onto me, forcing her pussy lips around Brass's cock, riding him up and down. Her tongue found its way inside of my mouth and our tongues intertwined as we rode the horse cock together. I could feel the cock in my throat pulsing and trembling, telling me he was going to cum again and soon.

As soon as Linesia noticed it, she started choking me hard, strangling me until the spots appeared in my vision again. I started to convulse violently on the horse cock, my body twitching as my oxygen became limited. She let go of my throat just as the first jets of hot, potent horse cum shot down my throat. I took a deep gulp of air and then swallowed the horse semen, feeling it slide down my throat. The hot cum inside my throat sent shivers down my spine and into my clit and my entire body erupted in the strongest orgasm yet, my legs kicking like crazy as I spasmed against Brass and Linesia's throbbing bodies.

Soon, I pulled off the horse's cock, still coming, and started lapping at Linesia's cunt while Brass filled her with his juices. This only made my orgasm that much stronger and I cried out against her tight body, thrashing wildly as I lost control. My hands came up to her boobs and squeezed hard as I came. Linesia gasped as the sensation hit her and threw her head back, screaming as well. God, but it felt good—she must have been coming too. We were cumming together!

Then Brass finally finished fucking Linesia and I was able to pull my head away from her cum-slicked body and gasp for air as my pussy and clit continued to spasm. Brass's huge dick was right behind me and my lips automatically closed around the tip as I licked at his dick, cleaning up our mixed juices. I could taste myself but it was all washed down with his delicious horse cum. Oh god, but I wanted more... More, more... I'd never get tired of this flavor as long as I lived.

Soon enough I was up again, sitting on the edge of the watering trough. Brass stood over me now and I was staring straight up into his massive cock. It was almost too long and thick—I couldn't believe that we had taken those two monster dicks in our virgin cunts, couldn't believe I could even fit them inside me. And they weren't nearly as big as some of the other horses' cocks!

The thought of how much bigger the cocks could get scared me. I didn't think my poor, abused pussy would survive.

This time, the horse's dick was directly over my face, hanging low enough that I could reach out and grab it, jacking it a bit before pulling his dick closer and licking it, tasting myself and him on his hot meaty rod of flesh. But then Brass took things into his own hooves and decided he wanted to go further in... I tried to relax as I felt the heavy, blunt tip of the cock press against my mouth. Soon, the thick head was inside of me, forcing my lips apart.

"Mmmmpphhh..." I groaned as I tasted horse dick on my tongue. God, I tasted like sex. Like raw sex. And Linesia and Brass both smelled incredible.

Linesia sat behind me now, kissing my shoulders. Her lips and tongue burned deliciously on my naked skin as I let another inch of horse meat slide into my throat.

"Omigod... Chelsey... Your mouth..."

That mouth. That mouth that had given blowjobs for the past 7 years of my life. A mouth that I thought only existed for sucking dicks... Well, today it would learn that it could serve many more purposes.

Brass fucked me harder now, ramming his hips faster against me. Linesia licked up and down my body now as I bobbed on Brass's dick.

"Oh, god, Chelsey... You look so hot like this..." Linesia moaned. She grabbed Brass and pulled his cock to me and I began to suck on it again while Linesia licked and fondled my clit as my horse pounded me. "Mm-hmm... Mmmm..."

As I was being gang-fucked by the horses, I heard someone else walk into the barn.

"You there! Stop!" it was the voice of one of the men who had left earlier, come back from patrolling the woods. He ran over and grabbed Linesia. She struggled, tried to run.

He slapped her hard across the face.

"How dare you take a princess's horse without her consent," he sneered.

And then he began to strip off his pants, his big black cock hard. He pulled Linesia underneath Brass.

"Now it will be you who is fucked by a horse," he said.

And as Brass pounded away at my pussy, destroying my insides, Linesia screamed and shrieked, taking another big black horse dick into her tight, white body...

***
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I woke up late the next morning.

It was Sunday—the only day of the week where Linesia and I really didn’t have to do anything: no school or work, just relaxation time. We slept until at least 12:00 am every Sunday, luxuriating in the extra sleep.

But for once, I couldn't fall asleep after waking up from my dream. It had been about sucking horse cocks and riding them and it was the same theme as many of my dreams over the past couple of weeks—ever since I watched that documentary on television.

I lay awake in bed, waiting for the usual feeling of guilt, embarrassment, shame, and fear—but they never came. I just felt horny. My pussy was achingly, painfully horny and it was a struggle not to reach down there and diddle myself to sleep.

I realized, I must be coming out of the drug hangover. But at the same time, I felt no urge to take the drug again—to relive the sensation, to keep the high going. For once, my mind was clear and the fog of Crash was gone.

That gave me hope. And the feeling I didn't think I'd ever have again: clarity.

Suddenly, an idea came to me. One that I knew was both insane and absolutely necessary. I had to do something: had to figure out what was wrong with me—why I was having these crazy dreams every night, why I was addicted to Crash, why I wanted to act like a submissive slut in real life but still managed to maintain my image at school as the queen of the prom.

I needed therapy. No: I needed a shrink. And I knew just the person.

I looked at Linesia as Brass fucked me. She was panting with pleasure as she rode the horse, her legs spread wide, grinding into his body, taking in as much of the horse as she could as he humped her ass and slammed into her body from behind. Her hands were running over her hard nipples, teasing herself, pinching them and rubbing them. God, it was such a hot scene, watching her get off on being used as a toy by the horse. She was completely lost to the experience and she was amazing, moaning and shrieking...

If she was going to keep having sex with a horse in her free time, she would need a therapist too. Besides, she needed someone to talk to as well: someone who didn't know her parents, so they could be straight with her about why they did what they did and how it affected her. Someone who would understand the unique pain of growing up with a drug addicted parent. She was as messed up as I was—and so we would go together. That was my thought process.

She moaned loudly. Her climax came hard and fast. And I started to cum too. My head was dizzy with excitement. It had been ages since I got off properly. Years, maybe.

And I realized, this was one of the first times ever where I was getting off simply from fucking—just like my partner. I normally don't care when a guy finishes—my pleasure comes from making the guy cum, from making sure that I look and sound hot during sex, that I perform a perfect fuck for him and that he walks away from the encounter satisfied. Sure, if he happens to make me orgasm in the process, so much the better, but usually it's all about him—all about making sure that my partner cums as quickly as possible.

This was different. As Brass continued to pump his hips into mine, slamming that thick piece of meat inside me, stretching out my cunt, my pussy tightened around him, clenching at the huge horse cock as if he were fucking me with a giant dildo or something—a toy I had just purchased and never thought would get used. I felt the orgasm building within me, felt the pleasure coalescing from the way he fucked me, from the way my own hands played with my body while Linesia knelt by my side and licked at my nipples and kissed at my face...

Finally, I was cumming. My world flashed in bright colors as I was overcome with the orgasm. My hips started spasming and tightening around the horse cock. Brass whined happily as he started to cum, pumping his load deep into me. And then, suddenly Linesia was screaming. A thick spray of horse cum hit her on the face and tits, covering her dark skin, splattering across the horse flesh still pounding inside of me, mixing with my orgasm as I thrashed wildly.

We had taken the whole family down together: father, mother, sister, daughter. Now that only the brothers and the son were left.

The sons.

There were two sons, but the second son had gone to boarding school, to study law abroad. He was in America, far away, in another country, out of our reach. But his brother remained.

The oldest son, he stayed behind. The spoiled little brat was the heir apparent, and his mother doted on him like any other useless heir would deserve to be. And he didn't mind, he enjoyed her attention and he let everyone else work while he did nothing, just the same way his dad had done when he was a boy. And I knew what was going to happen if I couldn't stop it from happening. If the people got the chance to put their hands on this stupid, worthless piece of trash prince... they'd kill him for sure. They hated the monarchy and they would take it out on anyone who reminded them of what was.

But what could I do? What could I do to help?

I sat in my office, deep in thought, my eyes closed and my forehead in my hand, my elbow resting on the table. Then my personal maid, the sweetest girl and a wonderful employee, interrupted me: "Ms. Bordeaux, sir..."

"Come in, darling," I answered in my best english, looking up at her with a kind smile.

"You look distressed, ma'am... Are you all right?" the girl asked. She was wearing her classic uniform, with an apron tied around her waist over the very modest dress.

I waved at her, inviting her to come in closer: "My dear, how about you come here and I'll tell you all about my woes and see if you can't find some solution for me."

I knew already what I would do with her. How I would make her mine. All mine. Mine to defile and humiliate.

And hers to serve.

She did, kneeling down next to me like any good servant girl does: "There, there..."

She said, her accent very strong and sweet, so sweet that my clit throbbed at the thought of what I might do to her... "It'll all be okay."

She looked up at me, her soft blue eyes smiling gently back at me. God, she was so cute, so small and so innocent. I wanted her. I wanted her naked flesh against my own. I wanted to take her in my arms and just defile her until there was nothing left of her. My lust for her burned hotter than the flames of the revolution itself.

"Are you okay, miss...?" she asked me, and I found myself leaning in toward her, my lips inches away from hers. Her beautiful pink lips so plush, so juicy looking. I wanted to taste them, feel them against my own.

And yet I resisted. I was a powerful woman with control over herself and her desires, unlike those animals below. So instead, I leaned in to her ear and whispered: "We will make it through this together, darling. I promise you that. We'll make it together or not at all."

I kissed her cheek with a smile and she nodded. God, I loved her. And I would have her soon. She was mine, mine to do whatever I wanted with. After all, I was a queen.

But right now, my attention was on the horse cock splitting me open, rearranging my organs. I screamed loudly as the pain and the pleasure overwhelmed me; I was losing consciousness again, feeling waves of pleasure overcome me...

God, but it was too much. It hurt so badly! Like I was being torn in half. I had thought that it would be easier if I was already wet but that did nothing for me. I felt the blood dripping down my legs, staining my fine clothes, which tore against Brass's flesh as he plunged further and further into me. I screamed in agony but the people, my new masters, held me in place and continued forcing me onto this enormous piece of meat. They forced me further down onto the cock until suddenly, I heard a snapping sound. A loud crunching noise that brought a new wave of pain surging through me.

Oh god, what had just happened? That snap sounded very bad. Very, very bad indeed.

"What... What just happened?" I croaked out, barely able to get the words out thanks to the horse cock currently violating me. "I heard a sound and..."

Then suddenly, I felt it. My eyes bulged as a terrible, sharp pain shot through me as if a knife was twisting inside my stomach, causing my whole body to spasm. It hurt like I'd never imagined anything could possibly hurt. My legs shook and my arms felt numb and weak. For a few moments, everything in front of my eyes looked blurry, but then slowly it began to clear up and I realized what was wrong with me: that large, thick, juicy horse cock was pushing against the inside of my stomach. He had broken through my womb and pushed his cock up inside my abdomen, the thick shaft pressing right up against my diaphragm.

As the shock wore off, I felt another wave of agony coming, and I bit down on my lip so I wouldn't scream and give them the satisfaction of hearing me cry out. They were going to rape me no matter how much noise I made, I might as well show them they couldn't break me. The pain was horrible though. With each thrust I could feel his huge dick pushing against the inside of my torso. I thought I'd pass out from the pain, but I didn't - somehow, I remained conscious the whole time. Maybe it was the adrenaline or something. The pain was still bad enough that it made me wish I was dead. There was just no way anyone should have to endure such pain, let alone a girl as pretty as me, a former princess. I wanted the pain to go away, but there was no escape. Not while the men around me were forcing me up and down that giant, thick horse cock.

Finally, I couldn't help myself. "No! Please stop!" I cried out. "I'll do whatever you want, just please stop... That hurts too much!" I looked at him pleadingly, my eyes tearing up as he pushed me down again, making me slide almost entirely up and down that massive shaft. It was like my skin was being scraped off my bones, but when I tried to resist them, it just made things even worse.

And then, I looked into the eyes of those rebels. There was no empathy for me. No mercy. I knew then that I had to give myself to him. I would live if I did so, but the price I paid would be high.

They laughed and continued to use me as their own personal fuck toy, and even though it hurt me and degraded me, I felt a sort of pride in myself. I had given in. I hadn't resisted them, like so many other girls had.

"Yeah, that's it. Give in to the cock, Princess. Let the horse fuck your tight virgin ass!" One of them cheered, while a few of the others hooted and hollered at my display of submission. "Look at her going down! The girl isn't even fighting us anymore!"

This just seemed to further encourage them, and they soon started to push me down even harder onto the horse's gigantic prick. It pushed deep inside of my body, even deeper than before. I let out a loud shriek, which caused them to start laughing once more. This was clearly hilarious to them. They weren't thinking about how much this might hurt me or about how hard it is for me to go down on a beast like that. These men didn't care. They simply wanted to humiliate me as much as possible and they were doing it! They were accomplishing their task.

They held me there for a minute or so until finally they allowed me to get back up. But then they made me lay face first on the bed. Once I was positioned perfectly, one of the rebels bent over to my ear and whispered: "Now, take that fucking horse dick!"

Suddenly, the others lifted up my body slightly and held me up in the air over the horse's body. I tried to struggle free, but it was pointless. Instead, they just threw me onto the horse's dick and impaled me on it! Immediately, I felt like I was being ripped in two, but the drug didn't care. In fact, instead of feeling pain, I actually felt pleasure. So much pleasure that I couldn't help but scream loudly. They laughed at my obvious discomfort, which continued until I had been impaled completely on the animal's enormous cock. I cried out loudly as I felt my insides being stretched wide open. I had never imagined that something could feel that way and even though part of me hated every moment of it, another part of me couldn't help but get a little aroused by the situation.

Then they moved me forward and backward on the horse's massive pole. Again, I could hardly believe how it was actually making me feel. I moaned and groaned, screamed and sighed, each motion causing a different kind of sensation inside of me. My nipples were becoming hard, just from being impaled on a horse cock, as well as because of all the sexual touching that the men had done. They had squeezed them, twisted them and pinched them repeatedly for a long time earlier. And now I felt like my entire body was on fire, especially as the rebel started to go faster and harder, thrusting deep within me. This was an incredibly odd feeling that I'd never experienced before. At least not yet.

Soon, I couldn't believe that the man would keep going this far without stopping. It was amazing what he was making me feel. And suddenly he reached out, holding my body in mid-air and letting me slide up and down the horse's enormous phallus. This new position made me feel very strange. Like nothing else had so far. For one, there was the sheer pressure from the size and strength of the horse that he was holding me against. But also, the man was going so deep within me. Deep into areas that I didn't know existed, making me feel things that I wouldn't have thought were possible. As if sensing my confusion, he pulled out of me then and slammed himself back into me once more.

I cried out again, louder than before. His thrusts became even more intense now and I wondered what he planned to do with me. Then the horse began to make funny noises, neighing loudly. What the hell was that? Then it hit me, the horse was cumming! God, that was so crazy and weird. How was that even possible? It didn't take long before the man came as well. The combination of that along with the sheer intensity of the fucking I'd taken sent me over the edge and I exploded, screaming out in delight as well. I never expected sex to be so great. Not with a horse. Yet it was incredible.

The other man started rubbing and squeezing my breasts again, while the first guy pushed me down, leaning me over the horse. He started thrusting back and forth into me once more. At this angle, he went even deeper than before. He continued slamming me for what seemed like forever.

Then finally the third man entered my body as well. The sensation of two cocks in me at once was simply amazing. I'd never felt anything quite like this. Two sets of hands started exploring my body as these men both moved back and forth, their cocks hitting various spots and touching different places inside my pussy. It was too much. The pleasure was overwhelming. There were too many sensations for my body and mind to handle and soon I gave in and allowed myself to drift into the abyss. Everything faded to black.

A few hours later, I felt like my senses were returning. I felt the sun warm on my body and opened my eyes. This is when I saw a couple of naked men sleeping under the trees. I recognized the guys who had taken me into the woods. I glanced over to where I had fallen asleep next to Brass. He was still asleep. Slowly, quietly I snuck away from them.

The men must have worn themselves out having sex with me and then passing out afterward. My plan had worked. The bastards had let down their guard and now was my chance to escape.

I went to the edge of the woods to retrieve my riding crop. The horse stood there looking at me with sad eyes. I stroked his nose affectionately. "Sorry buddy. I didn't know you were part of this," I whispered and grabbed the crop off the ground. The sun was just starting to peak over the trees. The other two horses were in the same field nearby and I was able to gather all three bridles with ease. Then I ran back to Brass, my faithful companion, and climbed on top of him bareback. It was a little awkward since I had no saddle but I could ride him without one if I really tried.

I smacked the reins hard against the horse's flesh and the creature took off at full speed. A few minutes later I could hear men shouting and I looked over my shoulder to see some of the men who had taken me were following me but they were already a distance away from the barn where my things were stashed. They would never catch us in time.

After several hours, I realized no one was following us. We had lost them! I pulled back on the reins and Brass slowed from a gallop to a trot. The poor creature needed to rest after such a long ride and I had sore spots too. My crotch felt as if it were burning up between my thighs but the sensation was slowly dying down now. The farther I rode away from those men the better my situation seemed. It was still daylight so I made sure we kept moving north to avoid any danger. When night fell I would make camp and rest for the remainder of the evening.

But the farther I traveled, the more the strange burning returned. I had to stop the horse when it felt like someone was shoving hot coals inside of my pussy. I slid off of my horse, crying out, and collapsed in the grass.

My crotch wasn't just feeling warm or swollen anymore. I felt the unmistakable sensation of sexual arousal. My clitoris throbbed with desire and I was wet between my legs. "How? Why?" I whispered. How could I possibly be aroused again after what I had experienced? Hadn't my mind shut down the possibility of me becoming a victim of sex all together? I lay on my side trying to think of what to do next but Brass didn't seem willing to stop now. He lowered his head and began to lick my exposed skin until I finally sat up. "Please. Just give me a minute." I begged but there was no stopping the huge beast. Next he started nipping at my shoulder. At first the bites were gentle. "Okay, okay!"

The animal was insatiable as I reached for his cock once more. He hadn't cum in all that time and he was in desperate need of some sort of relief. This time I decided to climb back onto him. I pulled his cock underneath myself with my hand and began to rub my swollen folds with it. God, but he was massive. I pressed the thick tip of his cock against my entrance but nothing happened.

Brass seemed frustrated at not being able to continue. He started pawing the ground with his feet, as if impatient with waiting and I took the hint. There was a small rock to my side and I decided to stand on it so I was nearly eye to eye with the enormous animal. This would be the closest we had been. Our eyes met briefly and I stroked his neck. "Easy boy," I urged him. "Just hold on one minute more." I leaned forward and kissed him gently on the snout, feeling his wet lips press against mine. I had always wanted to do that with a horse. I felt the cock below me brush along my thighs and this gave me an idea.

Instead of forcing my way onto his cock, I climbed onto his back. For some reason I suddenly found it much easier to straddle him though his cock still rested along my backside. Using my right hand, I moved the long meaty flesh where it needed to go. This time, my pussy wasn't such an impossible barrier as I worked the broad tip of his member into me. I had no illusions that the next part would be easy, but I had a little surprise up my sleeve. Brass had made me soaking wet from all of his efforts and I couldn't ever remember being so aroused in my entire life. The very thought of what I was about to do made my pussy clench in anticipation.

Now mounted on top of this beautiful horse, I slid down. The very tip of his massive phallus penetrated me and I moaned loudly, gasping into the evening air. With my left hand, I reached under the horse's belly and felt along the thick slab of his cock until I came to the end of his long sheath. Here, I pinched it tightly and slid up the shaft, taking another few inches of him into me while his cock head bulged inside my vaginal walls. "Oh fuck, oh fuck!" I moaned as Brass whinnied into the cold night air. I kept going until I reached the top of the sheath and then I grabbed that instead, sliding the loose skin over the head of his cock and back, effectively pulling him inside me in one stroke. My whole body was shaking when I finally settled onto his cock, the huge beast quivering beneath me. We were finally connected... It felt incredible...

And so now he knew what to do—Brass continued to thrust his hips, fucking me. Fucking me faster and harder. God, there was no way he should be able to fit this huge thing inside of me! None! But I took his cock anyway, savoring the way my ass and thighs jiggled every time they slapped against his pelvis, savoring the way his balls smacked up against my pussy. I screamed for more, crying out in pleasure, my hands on my breasts, squeezing them, playing with them...

Suddenly, I felt him getting close. Getting ready to cum again. Getting ready to give me what I wanted...

A couple of thrusts later and he did. He cried out in a high-pitched whinny and threw his head back, spraying his seed all over my face and tits. I dropped back onto all fours, taking his spasming cock deep inside of me, and felt the first wave of hot horse cum fill me...

I screamed out in ecstasy as I came, my body shaking as my orgasm hit. As Brass dumped gallons of horse cum inside of me, I came along with him, writhing underneath the powerful horse, moaning. His cock pulsed deep inside of me as his hot cum shot out into my body. Linesia dropped down behind me, taking my face in her hands and kissing me passionately, sliding her tongue deep into my mouth, swallowing my screams and moans as my orgasm shook me harder and harder...

I didn't even notice Linesia getting on top of me, or that she was lowering her pussy to my lips...but a sudden burst of fresh cum squirting against my cheeks brought me to reality and I gasped as the young cheerleader started rubbing her wet cunt all over my face, getting my own cum all over her pussy.

"I wanna cum too," she squealed. "Cum in your mouth, make you suck my cum."

She ground her pussy against my open mouth and I tasted her sweet cunt juices and I opened wider and then felt another load of hot cum squirt into my mouth as she came, gushing her honey all over my lips and cheeks. Her orgasm seemed to last forever and when she was finally done she dismounted my face and laid down, her tits heaving from exertion and her body covered in horse cum...

I screamed out again. "Oh fuck!" I groaned as the horse pummeled my pussy with his brutal, brutal meat. And suddenly, I was cumming again. My pussy contracted wildly as Brass fucked me harder and harder, tearing into my hot little teen cunt, violating it hard. Fucking hell, he was making my pussy his property and I loved it, oh god I loved it and I wanted more, even more!

Linesia dropped down beside us now, rubbing my ass. Her fingers moved lower, pressing at my asshole. She looked at me and raised her eyebrows and I knew what she was asking me for. For my ass. So, I gave it to her.

She smiled as she penetrated my ass with her delicate little digits, stretching me out nice and wide as the horse cock plundered my pussy and ravaged it. She added a finger and then two, and then three. I felt full, and stretched out, ready to be ruined...

"Do it," I begged. "Rape my ass with that thing. Make it yours."

Brass started to hump his hips even harder, slamming his thick cock into my dripping cunt. With each thrust, my ass opened up even wider, ready for what would soon happen. Suddenly, Linesia slid her fingers out of my ass and the next instant I felt something wet and warm pressing against the hole. Brass's horsecock! She was rubbing my own juices all over the horse's cock, wetting it so it wouldn't hurt as bad. This was so wrong but at that point, I didn't care. It felt good. Nothing else mattered.

When he finally pressed the cockhead inside, I let out a loud groan. Brass took this as his queue and thrust deeper into my ass, the thickness of his cock pushing my asshole wide open. Then he pulled out again and this time when he pushed back in, he got in a little farther. Slowly but surely, my tiny hole stretched itself enough to make room for his thick rod. He pounded away at my asshole like no human had ever done before, taking complete control of my body, stretching me to my limits. God, I hadn't felt anything so fucking good in all my life...

Linesia's hands grabbed me tightly around the waist and began to pull me down onto the horse's cock, driving it deeper and deeper, until I thought it might tear me in half! I screamed out in pain but also in pleasure as I became the bitch to an animal... I came harder than I'd ever cum in all my life and suddenly realized that he was still coming, filling me up with gallons of hot horse jism! I passed out and fell forward, landing on my tits...

When I awoke, I was sticky and cold and alone... I stood up and looked around, seeing if I could find anyone or anything in the dark. The lights in the ring were now off. My eyes adjusted and I could just barely make out the outline of one of the horses. It was Brass, and he looked almost as scared as I felt... I stepped over to him, still dripping cum, and wrapped my arms around him. We stood there together for quite some time, just enjoying the silence, the quiet peace that only comes after sex...

After a few minutes, I looked down at my naked body and saw the outline of Linesia's body. I bent over to look closer and as my head moved, I realized it wasn't a doll laying on the ground, but her corpse. She had died sometime during our wild night of beastiality and I hadn't even noticed... What a cruel mistress fate was...

I took the keys from her hand and led Brass outside. He didn't even mind the bit in his mouth - he trusted me.

We left that night and didn't ever come back. I spent the rest of the day cleaning myself and making sure Brass was OK. I took him back to the farm and fed him, making sure he was good and full before I returned home... I spent that night in tears - realizing what I'd become, what I'd let myself become. What a disgusting wretch I was... and that's when the cops showed up.

Apparently they traced the drugs to Linesia and were able to use security footage and cellphone records to trace them back to me. That's how they found Linesia, too - her parents called 911 when she never came home that evening... But by that time, I had cleaned up and hidden the evidence that I was there. They were unable to find any physical proof of my guilt and I was ultimately acquitted due to a lack of evidence. Linesia survived but will have serious mobility issues for the rest of her life... And who knows? I may be back yet. I did enjoy sucking off Brass. It would be difficult not to fall into that pit again. And who knows? I can see now where some might think there are some sick benefits to the whole experience. Maybe I'm just looking at things with the wrong perspective. Maybe my perspective is that of an animal, an animal bred to be dominated by their owners... So maybe one day I'll do it again. Maybe. I won't rule it out but for now I've decided to put the whole thing behind me. After all, horses can't talk - right? Right. So what do you say we get together sometime, you and I? I have some ideas that might spice up our relationship... after all, why be content with having a horse when you can have two?

Oh fuck, oh fuck... it was happening... Suddenly, I was cumming too, coming harder than I ever had before... My body tensed and arched as wave after wave of orgasms passed through my young, virgin pussy, causing it to ripple and spasm on Brass cock, milking it, draining him...

But Brass wouldn’t let me drain him: as my orgasm peaked, he threw his head back and cried out and then his thick, brutal load filled me, pumped inside my cunt like a hot geyser of molten cum...

And I was full of horse cum. He came and came and I just couldn’t handle it. I crawled away from Brass, allowing my body to go slack on the grass beside Linesia... I spread my legs and I felt the huge load of cum leak out of me, pouring out of my defiled body. God, I could see it. See the puddle of cum forming beneath me...

My god but it was amazing. The two of us lay there, twitching and gasping as our pussies leaked out gallons and gallons of white, viscous horse cum. Our tits rose and fell with each gasp, each desperate attempt to regain some dignity as we struggled to breath...

I felt exhausted. Sucked dry. And all too satisfied. What on earth had happened? It was too strange and I wondered if maybe the drugged water wasn’t making me hallucinate the whole thing? But when I looked over at Linesia, saw her lying there in the same state as me, I knew what I was experiencing was real—real and so satisfying...

But then the crowd burst into laughter as the midget clapped her hands.

"It seems that the princess has already been disciplined. The horse discipline has already taken effect!" She laughed, gesturing for me to be untied.

I stumbled to my feet and found myself standing in front of my former classmates and teachers, now commoners, naked, my cunt dripping with horse cum. There was no use in running or trying to hide myself. The damage had already been done. I raised my head and stood up straight.

"And so your work is finished," I said, "and I have been appropriately chastised?"

She snorted, waving the idea away. "We're not nearly done with you yet, princess. Your punishment has only begun."

She nodded at some of her men who advanced towards me. I did nothing to resist them. My hands were quickly tied behind my back and something large shoved in my mouth to gag me. They took turns pulling on my nipples and slapping my tits and pinching my clit. I moaned loudly, my pussy wet, eager for their attention.

"You don't mind being used, do you princess? You like being made into our slut, eh?"

They all laughed and continued to abuse me.

I was pulled away from the horses and led to a platform where I was told to kneel. A moment later, I heard the crowd gasp in surprise.

It was Linesia, naked as I, and also gagged. She was forced up onto the platform and they brought her to stand next to me. Her eyes were wild with fear and lust. There was a thin trickle of blood running down her leg.

The men began to laugh as they shoved long wooden poles into our bodies. They stretched our holes and pried apart our flesh. The crowd gasped and pointed at us.

We moaned, the pleasure intense. One of the poles was brought beneath our feet and tied there. Linesia and I were forced to stand on the ends of the pole and soon we were lifting our legs high into the air. The crowds continued to gasp in amazement as we spread open wide, allowing everyone to see our exposed cunts.

The horses whinnied in excitement. And then I was lifted off the ground. It was my horse, Brass. He walked over to Linesia and pressed his long nose between her legs and started to lick at her juices that dripped onto the pole.

She cried out and tried to resist but she was helpless to the touch of the horses who now circled us. Their giant cocks stuck straight out, waving in the wind as their lust drove them insane.

There were so many cocks in such close proximity to my sex. It made me dizzy and I felt faint. I tried to pull away from the one in my ass but there was nowhere to go.

Brass seemed to know exactly what to do. His long snout was wet and covered with Linesia's juices. It felt so good to be eaten out. My clit throbbed in desperation as his snout moved over it. She grabbed hold of the reins and held on as the two stallions ate her holes.

Brass pushed forward and the big black cock slid deep inside me. I couldn't breathe as the air was pushed from my lungs. The feeling was beyond any pleasure I had ever felt before. I didn't know if I would survive a fucking by this animal.

Brass continued pushing until I felt his massive balls bumping against my pussy. It was so incredibly hot to feel myself filled up with this horse meat. Linesia squealed when the big cock suddenly came out of her pussy, splashing her cum-filled hole with horse semen.

"Fuck yes!" she screamed, as a second stallion took over the spot. Brass started his strokes immediately while Brass stepped away to catch his breath. He left his white sticky juices dripping from between my legs.

They were relentless! Linesia and I took every inch of these giant horse cocks in turns. Both girls screaming and groaning and begging them not to stop, no matter how much the drugs helped us endure their size.

The crowd continued to cheer for more. They were drunk and delirious with excitement. They'd never seen such a show. Even the men could not look away from the sight. They stood in silence. Awe struck and hypnotized. We both made sure to give everyone a view of our gaping pussies after these cocks had plundered them. Our poor holes stretched open with a thick layer of creamy cum mixed with blood oozing out of them.

When the two horses finished fucking us, we both thanked them with sloppy kisses and tender caresses until they settled down next to us. They looked calm and content, with their eyes closed and their heads hanging low. But their cocks still protruded outward. Still glistening from the juices that coated them.

"Look at you now Princess. You were always going to get fucked by a horse cock but it wasn't meant to be a part of some public punishment. What would your mother and father say if they knew what you were doing?" Linesia mocked.

"My parents are dead!" I screamed back at her. "You and your people killed them!" I sobbed at the thought. I should have died along with everyone else in my family. I should have fought to the end. Instead I ran and survived like a coward.

"So what? Why are you here Princess? Is this your way of committing suicide? Are you trying to punish yourself for surviving? Did you know I lost people too Princess? My auntie was executed by the queen. I have no love for the royal family. I didn't want to go along with this plan, but there is nothing I could do to stop it. And yet you're on your knees, allowing one of my best stallions to defile you in front of your former servants. If anyone has cause to feel bad right now it's me. But I'm not crying about it like a spoiled brat."

Hearing the truth of her words I lowered my head in shame. "I am sorry Linesia. I...I shouldn't have come here today. I shouldn't be letting this happen." I looked back to the crowd watching us from behind the rope. "Should they really be punishing me like this? Why did you let them do this?"

Linesia frowned and shook her head in disappointment. "Why? You truly think I have any power to stop them from doing anything they want? What do you think will happen after you leave here? They might let you go but if they don't I'll be next. No one cares about us! We are slaves and property. You need to understand that."

I looked away unable to meet her gaze any longer. My body tingled. I was beginning to crave sex. Maybe Linesia was right, maybe I would be leaving here with my life and without the experience she claimed was coming my way. I shivered at the thought of what else these brutes had planned for me. As much as my mind was still resisting everything that had happened today, I could feel my body warming to the idea of giving myself to these beasts. Maybe it was the drug that was in my system. I looked out to the group of men in the corral again, noticing their eager eyes taking turns looking between mine and my wet body. It made sense they were interested, I thought. The average peasant man probably never even saw a naked woman except for other farm women and I was young, clean, beautiful. I realized I was starting to fantasize about one of the farm hands mounting me. It was an awful thought but it sent a shiver down my spine to think about being taken like that in front of these men. A part of me actually hoped the rebellion had bigger plans. As I continued to scan the crowd I noticed three young men standing slightly outside the ring of men. They each appeared to be holding something in their arms.

"Who are they?" I asked pointing them out.

Linesia stood up again and turned to face the trio. She waved them over, gesturing that she wanted to see whatever was in their hands. One by one they stepped up and presented her with what appeared to be large, stiff pieces of paper. At first I didn't understand why she would be interested in something like that but then as she took her time flipping through each one, I realized they were not flat sheets of anything at all, they were pictures. Linesia smiled and pointed out to one of the men a picture she had selected. She waved her finger around the whole group, then finally stopped on me. Without a word spoken she confirmed my new fate. The men in the corral began to cheer loudly and laugh as the boys came in and handed the crude photographs to two other men waiting just on the other side of the corral. These men quickly mounted the horses Linesia had called Stallion and Buck. It was obvious they had been trained to do this as it seemed the animals knew what was expected of them. Within moments they began to ride the horses at a full run around the corral, bucking wildly the entire way. After several passes around the corral the men reined the horses in and began to move toward me. As they came closer it became clear to me that these were not crude pictures I was witnessing, they were actual paintings. The images of myself were very clearly detailed with exact colors matching those of my eyes and hair. What struck me most however was the position the models were painted in. As the first man dismounted I got a good look at the painting being carried beside him. The young woman modeled in the picture appeared to be spread wide with legs bent up near her ears and ankles locked behind the neck of a dark man wearing some kind of headdress.

Linesia reached over and tugged hard on Brass's reins causing him to rear back with an angry neigh. He was obviously pissed at being handled like this. Linesia quickly ran to my side and grabbed my wrists with her arms, lifting me up so that we both stood upright and face to face with the large steed. I could feel his hot breath as he lowered his head and nuzzled his long face into our chests. His large horse lips continued moving around until they were locked tightly around one of my breasts. My entire nipple and most of the fleshy mound was being devoured by his thick powerful lips as his tongue flicked wildly over its surface. As I watched I became more aware of Brass's massive horse cock growing in length right before my eyes. I looked down at my chest and saw that the head of his penis was barely visible now as he continued to stroke it into total hardness. Linesia grabbed the rein in her teeth and pulled Brillant's face off my wet glistening breast, then spun us both around so that we now stood back to chest facing away from the animal. Linesia quickly dropped to her knees in front of me and lifted one of my feet then hooked it into the crook of Brillant's left front leg. With my foot in place Linesia repeated the same steps for my other leg until my ankles were linked on either side of the horse's foreleg. The sudden realization of what was about to happen to me caused me to instinctively clasp onto the sides of the horses neck with my hands for support. As I hung there my ass pressed tightly against Brillant's cock which seemed to have grown even longer. Now his massive erection slid across the length of my pussy. The sheer size and strength of the horse sent a wave of terror throughout my body. Linesia slowly walked around us until she was again standing face to face with us. Her eyes widened as she stared at Brillant's giant rod stroking up and down between my legs. "Holy shit." Linesia said. The fear inside of me was mixed with anticipation of what was yet to come. All I knew was that it would hurt tremendously. Linesia dropped to her knees in front of my suspended thighs and grabbed Brillant's shaft in both hands, she gave a tug upwards until it popped out from its place and stood up against my belly. My hips trembled uncontrollably at the thought of that immense rod going all the way inside my tight virgin pussy. Linesia positioned it beneath me then pulled and squeezed it until its tip just rested at the opening of my sex. I tried not to concentrate on it as my body still shook with excitement. As if she could read my thoughts Linesia leaned forward and locked her lips to mine, forcing her tongue inside my mouth as she kissed me deeply and passionately. It took only seconds before she had soothed all of my nerves and as she kissed me all fear and worries melted away. I wanted it! My hips started to move up and down along the underside of Brillant's meat in unison with his strokes. I was now moaning loudly into Linesia's mouth, and when I stopped to breathe her kisses moved up and over my face, then finally down my neck and chest to my left nipple. She placed the end of it into her mouth, then gently bit down on it as she continued to push it further inside until I winced from the pain. As she bit down I felt her hands pushing on the insides of my thighs until the head of Brillant's cock pushed through my outer walls. I shrieked! I pulled back instinctively causing him to slip out. I took a moment to regain myself, then returned his head at the entrance of my opening. "Now push down, hard!" Linesia ordered. Slowly I began to descend towards the floor, as soon as I did I felt the pressure build and within seconds there was a burning pain between my thighs. It seemed to me that I had stopped descending completely and was barely moving. "Come on Chelsey, you're almost there." Linesia encouraged. I couldn't believe it had only been two inches since I'd stopped. "Oh no!" I shouted. The pain was becoming unbearable. I struggled and screamed but it did me no good. Suddenly I heard a loud "CRACK", then everything went black...

I awoke to a feeling of weightlessness, like I was floating in water. Slowly my eyes began to focus and I realized that Linesia was standing above me, and beneath my naked body was what appeared to be a large table covered in some sort of soft material. I tried to speak, but nothing came out. At this point, Linesia leaned forward, bringing her face closer to mine. "Relax," she said softly. I could feel the warmth of her breath tickling my face. Then Linesia slid one hand up and along my arm, while her other slowly found its way across my breast. Her touch on my skin felt like warm electricity surging throughout my entire body. Linesia looked down at my naked body, smiling mischievously and her expression seemed to say: "We'll see who breaks first. I'll make your body surrender before I even let you get your strength back." With this thought in mind, she continued exploring my flesh, gently caressing every inch of me. As I closed my eyes I couldn't stop thinking of what she might do next. "Mmmm" she moaned. Her voice made me open my eyes again, just in time for me to see her take one of my breasts into her mouth and begin teasing my nipple with her teeth. It wasn't long after that that my muscles began to respond again and I found myself being able to move my arms and legs once more. Still her mouth stayed upon my breast, suckling at me until I felt her tongue glide slowly down over my stomach. I began to tremble at her touch. Finally, her hands reached their destination and gripped hold of me, stroking my swollen outer lips with a gentle motion. My heart raced as I watched her lift her face up to look at me. Those dark eyes of hers seemed to sparkle against the soft lighting overhead. As her fingertips pressed onto my clit, waves of pleasure rolled through me, making me shudder uncontrollably. After several minutes of this treatment, I began to arch my back upwards instinctively trying to intensify the sensation between my thighs. Then suddenly the weight of both girls settled down upon the mattress, their weight pressing firmly against my hips and legs. They each placed a hand on either side of my chest, pulling their faces close to mine so that we were mere centimeters apart. "This should prove quite amusing," said Emily with a playful grin before locking her lips with mine. The shock from having another girl kiss me caught me off guard momentarily, but as soon as my brain regained control I couldn't help but enjoy the experience. It felt as if every nerve ending within me were being stimulated simultaneously by a forceful current shooting throughout my body. "Don't forget me," whispered Alexandra behind us. I could hear the sound of footsteps coming closer towards where we were sitting until it stopped directly above our heads. Suddenly I felt Alexandra's warm lips plant themselves upon my own. Instantly they felt different from Emily's - softer yet stronger at the same time somehow, almost demanding in nature. I responded instantly, moaning softly into her mouth while trying to keep some semblance of composure. The two girls worked together perfectly, their tongues dancing gracefully across each other, caressing every inch of available territory until finally pulling apart with heavy breaths. When it became clear that neither girl planned on giving up her advantage on the other, Emily decided to move lower down my body instead. Slowly she slid her fingers along my folds, stopping occasionally to stroke gently upon my clit until it too began pulsing under her touch. Every muscle within me tightened up with anticipation as she brought herself closer and closer to where I most needed attention, but she refused to move forward until I begged. "Please," I whispered weakly against Alexandra's lips, not caring in the least that both girls were now laughing lightly at my desperation. Their mocking didn't last long though. Seconds later Emily began sliding her fingers deep inside my core, sending jolts of pleasure throughout every limb, causing them to twitch uncontrollably as waves of ecstasy poured through me over and again. As the intensity grew more extreme, my eyes snapped open and locked upon Alexandra's gaze, causing her expression to change instantly from amusement into concern. Then suddenly it felt as if something was pressing against my entrance, forcing its way inside me without warning. At first I thought that perhaps Emily had grown tired of using only her hands and wanted something bigger instead. So when my eyes shifted downwards slightly, I saw that there stood nothing between them except air - no sign whatsoever of anything resembling what might've been causing me so much discomfort. When finally it reached deep enough within, whatever it was began pulsating intensely. With each passing moment I found myself growing more relaxed until finally all tension disappeared entirely from my body as the pressure subsided completely away from where it'd been resting before, replaced by pure bliss. A few seconds passed before I realized exactly why there hadn't been any pain previously when experiencing such an act without preparation beforehand - whatever Emily had done with her hands combined with whatever mysterious object now inside me must've prepared me well enough to prevent harm while still allowing for enjoyment.

Then suddenly something moved within my stomach, pushing itself ever so gently upwards while simultaneously pushing back against whatever force pushed inward against my flesh from below. My heartbeat quickened wildly as realization dawned on me about what was occurring inside my body and I began screaming louder than ever before, "Oh god, please fuck me hard, harder!"

The pounding intensified further still and finally after several moments passed by at full speed, I finally erupted into orgasm, crying out loudly as my juices spilled everywhere onto Emily's hand, dripping down between her legs while she continued moving forward inside my depths with every ounce of strength remaining within her small frame until finally something popped free within me, sending another shockwave running through my entire being as pleasure coursed through me like liquid heat beneath heated skin. "What was that?" I whimpered weakly afterwards, panting heavily.

"I think she just came," Emily replied, sounding breathless as well after exerting herself so intensely earlier while satisfying herself. "How does it feel?"

It was obvious what type question this was though judging simply based upon appearance, I couldn't tell exactly who was asking whether they knew what happened during or not beforehand which only helped confirm my suspicions concerning these events occurring frequently enough where everyone else present likely knew first-hand what happens if someone goes too far under such intense pleasure without knowing it beforehand first-hand as well. That thought alone made me blush furiously before finally giving voice to what I was thinking: "Amazing..." Then without warning, I felt another orgasm wash over me causing my body to seize up yet again while simultaneously pulling both me closer towards completion once more along with Emily as our combined efforts sent tremors coursing through each other's bodies simultaneously which ultimately caused both us gasp uncontrollably within seconds as we finally climaxed together once more following those words leaving my lips.

I let out one final cry before collapsing into her arms exhausted beyond belief, utterly spent from our activities while Emily lay beside me looking equally tired. We remained lying there unmoving for quite awhile afterwards basking in the blissful afterglow until eventually managing regain enough strength required enough energy necessary move away from her embrace momentarily enough long enough reach towards nearby blanket covering ourselves fully once more afterwards, feeling completely refreshed afterward despite earlier exhaustion caused previously due mainly fact neither seemed capable continuing moving around much longer after such intense exertion required previously prior orgasm brought on by each others' ministrations earlier prior climaxing twice consecutive times in row consecutively back to back continuously afterwards. Eventually however, both managed gather up enough energy continue talking normally again following brief reprieve granted temporarily by earlier orgasms resulting directly from one anothers' touch earlier afterward eventually.

"I'm amazed at how easily you took my huge cock inside your little cunt," a man said behind her; when he pulled out, it was obvious that something very different about him, something new had entered into his personality as he moved around behind Emily making himself comfortable between her legs. "I've never been able to make anyone cum that hard before."

Emily blushed shyly before responding hesitantly: "Well, maybe you're just really good?"

"Maybe I am..."

After briefly hesitating momentarily appearing slightly uncertain regarding proper response appropriate situation like this happening unexpectedly without any warning beforehand whatsoever beforehand being prepared mentally ready handle unexpected occurrence without incident occurring immediately thereafter subsequently shortly afterwards, Emily eventually regained enough confidence needed adequately respond properly according circumstances requiring appropriately appropriate answer given accordingly correspondingly appropriately following proper sequence sequence following events taking place afterwards afterward immediately later after previously mentioned hesitation preceding previous brief stalling temporarily briefly stopping momentarily pausing momentarily thinking clearly carefully thinking before saying words: "Wow... Well, that was quite something, I must say..." She finally stated calmly quietly politely softly timidly.

Then she looked straight into her eyes intensely staring intently gazing intensely fixated solely concentrating fully exclusively entirely focusing purely totally concentrated entirely undividedly completely attentively looking straight directly dead-on directly directly frontwardly forward towards direction she was looking focused intensely concentrated solely intently staring intently gazing directly at precisely precisely accurately precisely specifically precisely correctly precisely perfectly directly directly in precisely exactly right place. And for moment they simply stayed like that not moving merely standing sitting lying laying simply resting resting quietly patiently quietly silently waiting waiting patiently quietly calmly patiently awaiting anxiously excitedly impatiently excitedly nervously eagerly anxiously expectantly eagerly anticipatively expectingly waiting expectantly patiently calmly patiently awaiting expecting eagerly excitedly impatiently excitedly restlessly excitedly eagerly eagerly eagerly eagerly restlessly tensely intensely intently earnestly anxiously excitedly excitedly expectantly eagerly anxiously excitedly impatiently impatiently expectantly anxious nervously tensely intensely focused exclusively centered solely solely totally solely entirely exclusively totally completely centered concentrated entirely fully exclusively attentively focused undividedly earnestly seriously entirely fully concentrated intently wholly earnestly attentively completely undividedly intensively seriously wholeheartedly wholefully entirely entirely purely sincerely truly earnestly wholely thoroughly completely seriously focused single-mindedly exclusively centered completely centered totally centered wholeheartedly exclusively absolutely totally entirely totally entirely completely completely completely entirely perfectly exclusively earnestly intensively seriously wholefully wholly seriously intensively seriously exclusively intensely entirely wholeheartedly exclusively undividedly absolutely altogether wholly exclusively entirely intensely utterly wholly wholly completely wholeheartedly heartedly solely undividedly totally utterly thoroughly entirely fully absolutely entirely entirely exclusively concentrated entirely single-mindedly fixed wholly wholly focused single-mindedly undividedly undividedly intensively completely seriously unwaveringly earnestly fully entirely wholeheartedly concentrated absolutely entirely completely absolutely fully centered on staring right straight into direction she was looking. And while all of sudden it occurred them, they suddenly both abruptly spontaneously simultaneously immediately quickly rapidly almost instantaneously instantly immediately instantly abruptly inexpediently inopportunely unfit inconveniently hastily hurriedly unsuitably improperly wrong inopportunely awkwardly ill-timed indecently untimely ineptly improperly impromptu impulsively unexpectedly abruptly incongruously jarringly shockingly suddenly awry askew out of kilter lopsidedly amiss askew crooked misaligned distorted disordered wrong incorrect inappropriate disreputable disrespectful irreverent insubordinate irreligious profane sacrilegious heretical unholy pagan nonbeliever non-mormon polytheist godless unchristian ungodly mormonism infidel infidels atheistic apostates kaffir idolators blasphemous. The horse cocked reared its head back, its flanks and chest heaving up and down as his hips worked feverishly wildly passionately furiously to fuck Chelsey like the dirty slut that she is, humping her with a speed that would make even an Usain Bolt blink in awe. They were both panting breathlessly and gasping, their hot breaths steaming in the chilly mountain air.

And then, my world was rocked. The orgasm was a thousand times more intense than anything I had ever felt before. A billion. Maybe even a trillion. Who cares—I don't. My eyes rolled back into my head and I began to shudder as I collapsed on the floor, my mind blown from the overwhelming waves of pleasure and ecstasy rippling through my body like electricity flowing through a live wire. Every nerve ending in my body felt like it was being stimulated at once by some divine being. I couldn't take it.

When finally the wave died down, my whole body had been reduced to jelly and I lay panting, gasping, trembling and shivering as an exhausted Brass staggered away as best he could, the effort of his orgasm apparently too much for him. He looked drained. Depleted. Emaciated. His life force had been transferred into Chelsey in exchange for the raw pleasure of fucking her into submission. He tottered over to Linesia and she embraced him as best she could in the same way you might hug a giant teddy bear. Except, this one was warm and alive and breathing. They held each other close, their bodies still wracked with aftershocks and tremors and she cooed sweet words into his ear and stroked his mane gently while he panted and nuzzled his cheek against her chest. "Yes, good horse," she whispered huskily into his ear. "You were such a good fuck..."

That's when it hit me: Chelsey had cum on my cock. I had ejaculated inside of her and she must have loved it because she collapsed right there. For a second, my mind raced with thoughts of pregnancy. What if she gets pregnant? But then it occurred to me that I did not care anymore. Let her get pregnant by a horse for all I care... It was an incredible ride, and even though we had not finished properly (we had not taken our positions after her orgasm, having stopped midway due to exhaustion) I decided to just let it go. This was going to be a one-time thing. After all, the two of us are only high school students! Why should we waste our precious time doing drugs when there is so much studying ahead?

We agreed that the whole incident would stay between us, never spoken about again. And as far as everyone else goes, they think we just went home early because we got sick or something.

I was happy, she was happy. Everything was perfect. We had learned a valuable lesson that day: Never mix cocaine and alcohol with a horny teenage girl!

So please, be smart. Drugs are dangerous and they can kill your mind, make it numb, ruin it forever. Remember these stories: you never know when things will go wrong. But most importantly: never have a threesome with two horny girls and a horse.

But for now, let's get back to our naughty tale...

He stood up, grabbing Chelsey roughly and forcing her off his cock with a loud sucking pop. He grabbed her and threw her on the table, then began to push the huge cockhead into her asshole.

Chelsey cried out in fear, begging him to stop. She had never allowed anyone to touch her there! But now, this brutal stallion, with his thick cock, was forcing his way into her asshole—it was so tight and she had never done anal before—

The horse grunted and bucked like he had been shot with a rifle. The horse thrust in deep into her ass, deeper than she thought possible. He fucked her tight hole fast, like a rabbit on speed, and his cock started to vibrate and pulse in her ass. Her belly felt fuller, almost bloated and she realized he was cumming in her asshole.

God, it felt so good to be cummed in her virgin asshole! But it wasn't over yet. Brass wasn't done yet.

Brass pulled out with a wet sound and a small flood of cum ran down the crack of Chelsey's ass. Brass walked behind her and mounted her again, this time pushing into her pussy, filling her up again. Now his massive cock felt huge in her tiny teenage body.

Brass pumped faster and faster, slamming into her hard, and she was moaning and panting with joy as her own orgasm rushed toward her again. This was crazy - just a little while ago, she had never even tasted cum before. Now she had two horses who'd both finished off inside of her. And there was still more to go.

She moaned out loud, feeling her orgasm coming, the same time Brass had started cumming deep in her ass. As she came, Brass began fucking even more furiously. Then he thrust forward and suddenly stopped, shaking like he was having some sort of seizure. She could feel his cock pumping inside of her, pumping gallons of fresh horse cum inside of her womb. Brass finally stopped moving but his cock remained hard inside of her. Her pussy spasmed around his cock as she continued her own orgasm. Her whole body went numb as the drug kicked in more and made her lose touch with reality. She moaned like she was possessed.

"Keep going, please don't stop..." she moaned and then lost track of time. There was only the pleasure, and the pulsating cock that wouldn't die down, still pumping more horse cum into her pussy.

***
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Chelsey had fallen asleep shortly after both horses had ejaculated in her virgin pussy. Both horses had gone flaccid soon thereafter. After they were soft, their dicks simply fell out of the girls, leaving a long trail of white ooze that dripped out from their pussy, and pooled on the floor below.

"Oh my god," Linesia said aloud, seeing the thick mess coming out from her. "That is... so fucking hot. It's so gross..." Her pussy was swollen with pleasure but the rest of her body was sore from being stretched out. She sat down on the stable floor and looked at Chelsey. She was breathing quietly and her eyes were closed. She was beautiful.

Linesia went to kiss the other girl and then stopped. She remembered reading about something called 'fellatio poisoning', where girls who sucked cock for extended periods of time could become addicted to its taste. Of course, those were porn stories but still... best not to risk it.

The Crash had begun to wear off in Linesia's body. She could tell it would only last a few hours if that and she wanted to find out where it came from. In order to do that, she had to get back home. Which meant, of course, returning to Brass.

Brass was sleeping now too, with the sex all over with. Linesia had an idea. She crawled under Brass's body.

"Here goes nothing," she told herself. She latched her mouth around Brass's still slightly leaking cock, allowing the warm salty taste of his cum to fill her mouth as she took his whole cockhead into her mouth. Instantly, the horse reacted, moving in its sleep, becoming more restless.

As Linesia continued to suck, the horse woke up fully. He began to grunt and push against Linesia.

With her free hand, she pushed against the horse's muscular belly as she sucked. With her other hand, she stroked Brass's cock, rubbing his shaft.

Suddenly, the horse reared up and the movement caused Linesia to bite down on his cock.

It wasn't until then that she realized how powerful he was, how wild he was... Linesia knew she didn't have any control over the stallion, if he became truly enraged. She would be fucked and raped. Her mind went blank at the thought of what could happen, but she wanted this too badly, so she continued sucking him.

Finally, the horse grew calm. Brass stood in place, and let Linesia continue.

"I don't think I can cum like this," said Chelsey. She pulled away from the cock for a moment, but the instant her lips left his cock Brass became anxious and agitated once again, his long legs stomping the ground and whinnying, as if complaining about his cock going untouched for even one moment.

Linesia pushed her back down onto the cock. "We've got to keep him hard and happy," she hissed. She put her hand in front of Chelsey's mouth. "Spit in my hand," she said. "And then smear it all over his cock. Don't use any lube - we need to make this rough."

"Rough?" Chelsey asked.

"He wants his cock licked by a hot college girl... Well, we're gonna give him what he wants... just how he wants it..." she replied.

Chelsey looked dubious, but she did as she was told. The thick saliva coated her friend's delicate hands before being slapped all over his hard throbbing horse cock. Brass immediately became agitated, whinnying and tossing his mane, his long tail lashing back and forth.

The girls continued their stroking, now rubbing the pre-cum up and down the cock until it was slick and glossy.

As they stroked, they noticed something unusual - his cock was getting thicker! Not longer, just fatter. It was almost like another layer was being added to the thick flesh.

And Brass continued to toss his mane, continuing his loud snorts of steam. The three girls looked around the barn for something to use as protection - they wanted to have sex with the horse, but the huge horse cock worried them.

Chelsey grabbed a handful of towels from the stables and spread them on a pile of hay in one of the stalls. Linesia and Kiki positioned themselves on the ground.

"This'll help," Chelsey said, placing a towel down on the hay and inviting the horse to climb on top of it. She wrapped her hand around the base of the cock, stroking and tugging on the fat piece of meat as she guided her lover. Brass stood above the girl, neighing loudly as he thrust his cock into her warm hand.

Linesia watched in fascination as her roommate stroked the hard flesh. The horse-cock throbbed and pulsated in her hand like a large snake; the huge flared cockhead had an angry purple appearance that contrasted to the smooth whiteness of the shaft. Thick rivulets of pre-cum dribbled out of the tiny slit, coating Chelsey's slender fingers in the clear, syrupy liquid.

"Wow," she murmured, reaching forward to feel it. "It's so fucking hot."

Chelsey gasped as another surge of juice flowed out of the swollen head, coating her thumb with it as she brushed it across her hand. Kiki moaned in excitement, lifting her chin upwards as if to taste it, and Chelsey lowered her hand and gave the Asian girl a taste. The girl greedily sucked on the proffered hand, cleaning the slimy substance from her roomie's thumb, and sighed appreciatively.

"Tastes amazing," she whispered, stroking the enormous, veined phallus faster now. It was almost hypnotic, the way that its shiny red-meat shimmered in the sunlight and the way the heavy shaft bounced and twitched, jerking in their small hands as they squeezed and worked it.

Soon Chelsey was kneeling in front of the stallion's cock, licking the tip of it while the girl continued to stroke the shaft. She tasted the sweet nectarous sap of the enormous cock with wonder, closing her eyes, feeling herself being swept up in a kind of delirium as the horse thrust forward slightly, forcing the large head deeper into her throat. He didn't know what was going on either - this was something brand new to him, he had no idea what these strange creatures were doing, but he understood that he enjoyed the attention... Enjoyed the feel of their small, soft, warm hands stroking his penis and massaging his cockhead, coaxing his cum out...

The other girls joined Chelsey and Kiki on the floor. Their little hands felt wonderful on his balls and cock and he started to make grunting noises, indicating that he was getting close to cumming. But that just excited the girls more; the sounds of the horses grunting and neighing, combined with the lewd display of such bestial cocks being worshipped by a crowd of pretty, eager, horny young girls was turning them all on tremendously. Their juices were flowing and soon one of them gave in to the desire to play with themselves. Then another. The other girls caught on quickly and in no time the barn was filled with the smell of pussy and the slick sound of sex.

The first of the horses came hard, spraying his sperm on their faces and necks, splattering across their skin and soaking into the cloth of their shirts. A couple of the girls screamed, thinking he had hurt someone, but soon realized that it was just a reaction to having his cock milked to orgasm. He reared back slightly and his flaccid, but still huge, cock slipped out of the girl's hand, smacking heavily against the belly of the horse before falling, like a snake, and slapping down on the floor. There was an enormous puddle of cum oozing from the tip of it which the girl quickly bent forward and started to lap up, lapping it up eagerly, like a hungry kitten, before it dripped all over the floor and onto the shoes of the others.

Another one of the girls had a different idea. Her eyes were fixed upon the massive beast and his large dangling testicles. The urge to suck them was irresistible, and though her mouth seemed tiny compared to his massive balls, she set about her task with gusto. She stuck her tongue out and slowly traced the line of his sack, working her way from front to back, then back to front again. The horses cock twitched and a few more shots of semen sprayed into the air above her. His testicle tasted slightly salty, but mostly clean and as she sucked it into her mouth she could feel the heat of the flesh and the throb of his heartbeat inside it. It was heavy and warm, filling her entire mouth as she gently caressed it with her lips and tongue. The underside of his cock was sensitive, she found, and so she continued to tease it with the very tips of her fingernails until it started to get hard again.

Another one of the horses became aroused and began to hump against the girl who was sucking on his scrotum. He was eager for attention, too, and wanted his balls sucked in the same fashion that his friend had received it. Unfortunately for him, she was completely fixated on what she had started and wasn't about to stop now that she had discovered how much fun it could be to service these animals in this manner. His cock was fully erect again and the horse, frustrated at her neglect, lifted a leg and pressed the back of his hoof against her pussy. Her eyes flew open wide as she felt it press against her labia, spreading them slightly as it pushed its way up her slit. She was shocked by what it was doing, but even more astonished at the fact that she didn't really mind. Instead she lifted her hips up, offering herself to his cock and letting the first few inches of it sink into her cunt.

The other girls were quick to jump on the action when they saw their sister horse getting humped. Two of them grabbed one of the large creatures, dragging him to the ground, and rolled onto their backs, letting the large animal take one of their cunts with his cock. The third horse walked around behind them, pressing his face down into their asses so that he could lick their pussies, his long cock resting just beside them. One of the girls took the initiative, sliding her lips along the shaft while the other spread her legs wide, inviting the animal to stick his cock into her cunt and fuck her as she waited. He didn't need much urging. Moments later he was slamming into her pussy, filling her cunt with his huge cock over and over, his hips slapping against hers with each thrust. The girl licking his balls was enjoying the scene and eagerly wrapped her lips around the cock being presented to her as soon as it got close enough. It pushed down her throat, sliding several inches into her esophagus as she gagged slightly at the invasion. It pulled back, letting her breathe for a moment and then drove into her mouth again.

While all of this was happening, the last three girls were kneeling down beside the first one who had taken her horse's cock in her mouth. They stroked and sucked the massive organ that hung in front of them. One of them looked over to her left, noticing for the first time another large, erect cock that was moving back and forth rapidly as the second horse pounded his cunt and humped his cock against her face. She grinned wickedly and slid over, her mouth meeting the cock partway. She pushed herself against it, opening her jaw wide and trying to fit the fat organ into her mouth, sliding down its length until she thought she would gag and then pulling back slowly. All the while, her tongue lapped along the underside of the huge beast's shaft, feeling its heat and savoring its texture.

She had no idea why this felt so good. Maybe she liked animals more than people, or maybe she had just completely lost her mind, but right now, doing this just seemed natural.

I realized how hot Linesia looked while Brass fucked me—it almost seemed wrong to have not included her, but I found myself enjoying the power of forcing her to wait her turn as my body writhed and bucked under the powerful horse, as I felt his flesh penetrate me, stretching me out...

But she looked so amazing with her hand between her legs, furiously rubbing her clit as she watched me getting pounded by Brass. There was a crazed look of pleasure on her face and I felt a similar kind of look on my own—it must have been so incredible to watch us fucking!

And I came, harder than I had ever cum before. The sensation of the horse's cock penetrating my womb, the sight of Linesia rubbing her cunt as she watched us fuck, the thought of all those people who had already been fucking—it sent me over the edge. I shuddered and quaked, screaming as I threw my head around and the orgasm coursed through my body, electrifying my bloodstream, flooding my brain with endorphins.

"You filthy bitch!" Linesia hissed, her face screwed up in orgasmic bliss as she rubbed her pussy. "S-so hot...!"

And then Brass, too, came: cum jetting from the tip of his fat horse dick, filling my cunt. My body rocked and my back arched as I felt him cumming inside of me, felt him pumping hot semen into my cunt. It was so good, so amazing to have a huge animal's cock cumming inside of me, cum spraying over my back, my thighs...

I collapsed onto my stomach, my hips twitching slightly. I wanted more cock. Linesia mounted my ass, straddling it and grinding against me, pressing her pussy against mine, smearing her juices all over me, riding me hard until she came too, squirting girl cum all over my face, which was still buried in the bed.

"God..." Linesia whispered after she had come down off of her orgasm. "It just feels so good... Even though it doesn't..."

Then her eyes focused and she saw Brass—Brass's big, erect horse cock—and I saw the way her pupils widened slightly, showing me that the same thought had popped into her brain. We couldn't stop this yet!

"We should... do it again."

Before I knew it, Linesia was on her hands and knees next to me and I mounted her, wrapping my legs around her, grinding against her cunt, while she reached out and rubbed Brass's horse dick, which was already hard and leaking precum from our activities a few minutes prior.

"Oh fuck, oh god..." she murmured.

Linesia began to grind back against me, pushing her hips forward, pushing her ass closer to my face as we frotted like two animals. I could see her spread pussy lips dripping with excitement as I worked my own cunt against her young body. My mouth watered.

I wanted to taste her... And Brass too!

My desire was intense. This would be something new to me, something forbidden, but I did not care. I pressed my lips to Brass's fat shaft, running my tongue along his skin as he slid inside of me and pulled out, sliding back in, pumping my aching cunt hard and fast.

And as I kissed and licked at his cock, I found myself growing hotter, my own climax approaching. Brass sprayed hot precum down my throat as he thrust harder and faster inside of me, filling up my poor, virgin cunt. With each thrust, he pushed past my cervix, sending a delicious jolt of pain-turned-pleasure through my body. He pushed his huge rod deeper and deeper inside of me with each stroke, making me groan. I could feel the heat and the warmth of his cock inside of me—even through the condom, even though I wasn't ovulating (my mother always made sure I checked my calendar!), it just felt so right, so natural... So perfect!

I gasped with pleasure as I felt his cock start to pulse and shudder. Yes, yes, I thought. Cum for me, little stallion. You know this is wrong, but you can't stop it, can you? No, of course not.

Suddenly, I felt my body tense and convulse with pleasure. It felt like my muscles were all going tense, starting in my groin, then moving up and out, until my whole body was shaking in pure pleasure. I screamed with passion as I felt the walls of my pussy clenching around the condom as it filled with thick horse cum. It was too much; I couldn't take it. I pushed him away, letting a last thin stream of horse cum spill all over the stable floor.

"Oh god..." I moaned as I collapsed forward, breathing hard.

"Yes!" Linesia cried suddenly as she reached her climax, still rubbing and touching herself.

"Now we both know what it's like," I said dreamily as she finished her own self-caress. "Having a horse cock inside us..."

"Fuck yes," she said as she wiped herself off. She turned and ran her tongue along my bare skin, licking up every ounce of Brass's cum as she kissed my skin and caressed me, her hand falling down to my clit as I felt my muscles contract, cumming hard on my horse's cock as he filled me with his cum, cumming hard inside my pussy as it pumped out hot seed and then... then nothing.

The horse whinnied in satisfaction as Linesia licked my clean of horse cum and we collapsed on the dirty barn floor. I realized that I wasn't feeling the same sexual frenzy anymore... Had my orgasm pushed back the drug? Or had it all been just a dream?

I woke up naked on the barn floor with the young ranch owner in my arms. I looked down at my body... At my breasts, my hips, my sex, the skin stained with mud and cum. I touched myself. Yes, I was sore... but it seemed real. It had to have been real. There was no other explanation... And yet, it seemed like maybe I had made it all up in my mind. The horse stood proudly above us. I remembered what I'd done and blushed, running my fingers over my sore nipples, my pussy lips.

No, it couldn't have been real. What could possibly be that big? I must have imagined it! I thought.

Maybe it really was all in my imagination and I had just cum really hard from sucking a horse cock... But why did my pussy ache so much, as if something had violated it... As if it were used in ways it had never been used before, and in such an expert manner too?

I slipped out of Linesia's arms and went back to my room, getting dressed.

"Are you all right?" She asked. She had woken up while I had gotten up.

"Yeah..." I said, staring down at my feet. "I think it was all a dream."

She gave me a curious look but didn't press it.

We walked to our hotel and the next day we were gone, on to other things... Things that had nothing to do with horses.

But every now and then, I would still think about it—about what I'd done. Was it real? I wanted it to be... Wanted to have really lived through such a humiliating ordeal. Sometimes I thought it was just the drugs, but I tried to never forget how it felt, even though the memory was getting foggier and foggier...

Was it all just a dream? I can't remember any more. All I know is that I had a wonderful adventure that summer in Argentina... And it left me craving a different kind of sexual adventure... I've always loved big dicks. It's just so fun to wrap my lips around something hard and thick. But at the same time, there is nothing that gets me wetter than knowing I'm pleasing someone and showing them just how skilled I am at cocksucking...

I started looking up all kinds of porn videos: blowjob competitions, teen sluts competing for a big meaty reward... I knew what I liked. I wanted the thrill of sucking some huge piece of man flesh... And the glory that came with being the best. I knew I was one of the best cocksuckers at prep school: all the boys were always trying to get their cocks sucked by me... I mean, what else is a good mouth like mine supposed to do but suck? It wasn't fair if they were the only ones who got to taste all the sweet, creamy cum...

But what if I were the best? What if everyone agreed that I was the world Brass at sucking cocks? There'd be no limit to the things I could do to guys then! Every weekend, we would compete, we would have fun! What would it take to win? I was getting wet just thinking about it.

I was lying on the bed in our hotel room with Linesia as we scrolled through various porn sites, when we came across one called Cocksucker-Blowjob Contests. We were both masturbating wildly, diddling our little teen pussies, imagining the feel of huge throbbing cocks in our mouths as we explored the site together.

And soon, it had become everything that I ever wanted.

I sat behind the glass while I watched the competitors line up on stage. The lights dimmed and I could hear my heart pounding in my chest. God, this was insane! Why was I doing this? I should just walk away... Just tell Linesia that I was having second thoughts. No, that wasn’t right. Linesia wouldn’t have stopped and now I couldn't. Not because she wouldn’t have wanted me to. I didn't want me to. Because I knew I would regret it forever if I left. If I said no to this and tried to go back, I knew there was no going back. That this would always haunt me... This is what I had spent my whole life preparing for. Ever since I had seen that blowjob contest at prep school with Lainie. All those years ago. This was the ultimate sexual competition... What we had always craved.

The house music came on. It was loud in my ears. And god, I was high... Higher than I've ever been in my entire life. My eyes felt like they were popping out of my head. Everything felt so amazing. The bass was rattling me to my core, sending delicious vibrations through me and I could already tell my pussy was juicing up as I readied myself to be crowned the Ultimate Blower of 2019. To get fucked hard by a guy I hadn’t yet seen. But knowing I'd give myself to him made it so much better. It didn't matter who it was... What mattered was the title.

That was all that mattered: winning. The thought of competing against all these women made me so horny. I just wanted to win. So badly.

I looked down at the contestants. They looked ridiculous, wearing only G-strings with the word Cocksucker across their foreheads. But I knew it wouldn’t stay there for long. As I looked at them, my fingers found the clasps of my outfit and undid it, letting the straps fall away from me until I was as naked as the other contestants except for my crown.

Now, as I stood there in the semi-darkness, the bright lights flashing onto my flesh, I felt so sexy. So powerful. Here, I was more than a princess. I was The Queen!

Then, it was time to meet the man we were going to compete for. His name was Steve, a former soldier and the CEO of a new, startup tech company in the Bay Area. He had made a lot of money and used it to travel the world, buying himself all sorts of kinky whores to satisfy his fantasies. Now, he had gotten tired of paying for girls—he wanted to own them, have them be his sluts. And so, he was going to come into the room, and one of us would become his slut for life. The thought thrilled me.

Steve stepped into the room. All he had on was a black robe. We could see the outline of his body underneath it, could tell he was toned and chiseled like a Greek statue. As he approached us, his face lit up in the spotlight that focused in on him. He smiled, revealing perfect, white teeth and a devilish smile. He had high cheekbones and dark eyes. Everything about him radiated sexual power. He was gorgeous.

My whole body began to tingle and I could feel my pussy becoming wet as he came towards me and Linesia. He ran his hands along the shape of our bodies, admiring our tight teen flesh. Then, he grabbed each of us by the hair, kissing each of us roughly with his soft, plump lips. My heart fluttered as he kissed me and then, he pulled away, dropping his robe to the floor and standing completely naked before us.

The drug made everything arousing. The lights, the sound, even the way I felt in my own skin—everything aroused me and when Steve took off his robe to reveal his long, thick shaft, I knew I had to have it. God, but he was hung too! It was just like one of those guys from prep school. Maybe bigger. His cock stood up at least eight inches, the tip red and already dripping precum.

Steve stepped in between us and we leaned in to suck on him, our two mouths sliding along his cock, making it slick and glistening with spit. I swirled my tongue around his head and Linesia kissed my neck.

Finally, I got to my feet, allowing Linesia to continue to suck on him as I moved behind him. I wrapped my arms around him, holding onto his shoulders for support as I brought his cock down to Linesia. Linesia began to work her mouth along his cockhead, staring up into his face and moaning in pleasure. She was really enjoying sucking him off. And who wouldn't? His cock was so gorgeous and thick.

Then, I was feeling bold. I reached a hand down to her ass, grabbing it hard as I kissed his back, then let my fingers graze down to her asshole. I heard her make a happy noise and her hips pressed back onto my fingers. It seemed she liked that... Well, why not take it further?

I rubbed at her asshole and felt it become wet from my spit. Then, I pressed a finger inside of her, watching in shock as her tight asshole allowed it, swallowing me inside of it. "Mmmm," she murmured around Steve's dick. He watched this with great interest as she pulled off of him momentarily, pushing her ass towards me.

"Mmm, god yes, that feels so good..."

Now she took the full length of the cock into her throat again and began to work her mouth quickly along its full length. This left me plenty of time to finger Linesia's asshole. Soon, I was sliding my index finger inside of her tight pink ring. That was enough. I slid my middle finger in and started to pump her asshole. She came almost instantly, moaning on the cock and pulling off of it as she came, rubbing her pussy against his balls, leaving a wet trail of girlcum across them.

Linesia gasped, crying out, obviously coming to terms with the idea that she was being assfucked by a girl... or perhaps because I was a woman? Whatever it was, she didn’t stop me and in fact, pressed her ass back even further onto my fingers, making me fuck her. Her pussy was wet and dripping with pussy juices now. God, I wanted to lick it, to lap up the delicious taste of her virgin cunt, the forbidden flavor of that young pussy, barely touched by man, only now being touched by a girl... But I resisted the urge, choosing instead to keep fingering her. I slid my ring finger inside of her now, stuffing her full. I pulled all of my fingers out to the tip and then slowly reinserted them. It must have driven her crazy: she let out a long whine.

"Oh, please... Oh please... Fuck my asshole! Fill me up with your cock!"

I looked at Brass—could she be asking him to assfuck her? Was she really asking this huge stallion to violate her body like that?

He had finished cumming inside of me now, filling my belly up with his hot stallion jizz and stepped back, sliding his huge horse cock out of my ruined pussy.

I turned to Linesia who had already crawled under Brass, sticking her ass up in the air, wiggling it in the air to tempt him, as if he were a human. She moaned as she rubbed her pussy, obviously desperate to get fucked.

The huge horse stepped forward, rubbing his cock against her thigh, as if teasing her. She reached down and tried to grab at him but he stepped away, obviously enjoying the tease. Finally, when Linesia couldn't stand it anymore, Brass stepped forward. With one thrust, he buried himself to the hilt inside of Linesia's virginal cunt.

It didn't seem possible but soon, I watched as his huge horsecock slid into Linesia. God, how was she not in agony? How was she so calm and serene? Did the crash make everything pleasurable to the point where she just didn't feel anything?

But watching this big strong beast impale this sweet young thing was getting me off. I found myself playing with my clit, masturbating furiously as I watched Linesia being ravaged. She groaned as Brass pushed into her and I gasped in surprise as she began to rub her clit and moan in what sounded like sheer ecstasy.

"Oh god," Linesia squealed. "Yes! Yes! Fuck me!"

This huge, brutal beast was pounding this sweet and innocent girl... She was moaning as if this were the most pleasurable experience of her life... Was it really?

I found myself fingering my own pussy harder and harder as I watched Brass pound Linesia... As I listened to the sound of his big balls slapping against her thighs, slapping against her skin. He was fucking her with wild abandon and she seemed to relish every bit of it.

Then, all of a sudden, Brass was neighing and bucking wildly, trying to get Linesia off his cock... He had came! I gasped, surprised at the sight of it: Linesia was covered in horse cum. It was splashed on her face, in her hair, dripping from her young body. And god, she loved it! She was moaning and grinning happily, even after Brass pulled himself away, freeing her pussy from his thick cock.

"Your turn!" Linesia squealed at me and I felt myself nodding dumbly... My turn to be ravaged by the horse... Oh god, yes... I wanted that thick cock in me more than I could stand it. I couldn't wait to feel my hot juices coating Brass's beautiful white flesh...

Linesia pushed me out of the way as I prepared for it and I fell backwards into the grass. As I looked up, I gasped at the sight that greeted me.

Two new horses had emerged, one a light brown color, with dark markings, and the other a deep black, with a long dark mane.

"These two are mine," Linesia cried happily. "Watch this, Chelsey."

Chelsey, the black one, had mounted her, his front hooves on either side of her shoulders, his big fat horse cock sliding down her mouth.

God, but it was huge! It was like a baseball bat in length... it must have been 15 inches or so.

How did Linesia take it? I was impressed by how nonchalant she was as that thick piece of horse meat began to fuck her mouth, fucking it like a pussy. And what an experience it had to be for the young girl: a virgin horse cock sliding deep down her throat, violating her... I watched her gags and saw her eyes tearing up. Her nose filled with snot, her hair fell over her face, her hands dropped between her legs, fingering her cunt, masturbating furiously, matching the strokes of the horse fucking her face with the way she thrust her fingers in and out of herself.

Chelsey, the dark-skinned one, started neighing loudly and suddenly bucking his hips back and forth, back and forth. Linesia let his thick rod slip from her mouth and she giggled happily, running her tongue along his meaty shaft.

And then, there it was. A flood of thick, hot, white horse cum sprayed her face, covering it, drowning it. She opened her mouth in delight and savored the feeling of the thick cum coating her skin.

Then, she pushed me out of the way and I landed on my ass in the grass. Before I could recover, she was climbing on top of Chelsey, mounting him, straddling him, letting the massive black horse cock split her wide open.

My jaw dropped as I watched this young teen take that massive horse cock all the way up inside her...

Linesia didn't scream or cry, just started to bounce on the monster cock, grinding her hips and pussy hard against him, getting all she could out of his horse cock.

She squealed with delight as her orgasm hit her hard. The girl came so violently, it was almost enough to make me jealous...

"C'mon, get on!" Linesia cried when she was able to speak again, grabbing me by the arm and pulling me towards her. My pussy was still pulsating and dripping with hot horse cum. Linesia's eyes went wide as she saw it running down my inner thighs.

"You must be kidding!" I cried. "That horse is a beast. I could never handle him like you did..."

Linesia laughed, her face looking slightly deranged from the pleasure.

"But I didn't do anything different than what you did. The secret is in letting go of yourself. It helps if you take a little Ecstasy and then allow the beast to take over."

"Really?" I asked, unsure whether I believed her or not.

"Definitely," Linesia assured me, running her fingers through her thick mane of chestnut brown hair. "All you've got to do is let go..."

Linesia started to strip me down slowly, taking her time and making sure that each inch of flesh that was revealed to her turned her on just a little bit more.

When we were finally naked and lying together in bed, Linesia smiled and leaned in closer, whispering in my ear: "I have an idea. Why don't you tie me up?"

Her words hit me like a punch.

"W...what?"

"Just for fun..."

I nodded, feeling somewhat excited about the idea, even though I didn't know exactly why it was that I wanted to do this to her. Maybe it was just seeing her with those animals that turned me on so much... Maybe there was something wrong with me.

I watched Linesia slowly mount Brass, watching as the horse whinnied happily.

"Wow, he loves it, doesn't he?" Linesia laughed. "Maybe I should get a boyfriend who's half-horse!"

It was almost funny but not quite. I laughed nervously and then started stroking Brass's cock as Linesia rode him, sliding her hands up and down the shaft. And yet, I couldn't tear my eyes away from the sight of that girl riding my horse, bouncing up and down, her boobs swinging in the air...

I leaned forward and began licking her cunt lips as they rubbed up and down Brass's cock. They tasted amazing, salty with sweat and earthy like cum.

Linesia reached behind herself and grabbed onto his cock. It must have been so deep inside of her. Was she about to cum? Or was it just the sensation of his huge cockhead rubbing against her insides, pushing them open, that caused her to cry out in joy and ecstasy, throwing her head back and squealing in delight?

Brass began to neigh, whining happily. She knew what that sound meant. This horse was going to cum and hard. So much cum! How would her tiny little cunt be able to take it all? I had already felt her squirt when he fucked my face before. Now I was about to see something far more amazing, far more wonderful...

Brass's cock pumped his hot jizz into Linesia's cunt. She gasped and thrashed her hips, fucking the horse through his orgasm and loving every second of it. But there was so much cum. God, I thought it was a gallon or more. The horse seemed to spurt over and over again, pumping her full. Her belly started to bulge as the cum flowed into her pussy like an unstoppable flood.

I dropped to my knees now too and joined Linesia beneath the horse. And god, it was huge! It's gotta' be almost three feet long. There was no way I could fit that inside of me... Could I?

"God, imagine having that inside of you. It would be even better than fucking a black guy!" Annika giggled and leaned closer to run her little pink tongue along the thick, meaty shaft, starting at the fat donkey balls, working her way up and over the monster shaft until she reached the head, which looked even thicker, and probably half the length of the whole shaft. It looked fun and I wanted to join in, too. I pressed my lips to Tumbleweed's cock, savoring the way his blood pulsed within the big dick, as his cock became harder and harder in my hands, in Linesia's hands.

"God, I can't believe we're doing this..." I said as I opened wide for the giant cockhead, stretching out my jaw as I took it inside of me. It was so big... so big! Bigger than I had ever imagined anything could possibly be.

"That's right," Linesia said, her voice slurred. She sounded hornier than I'd ever heard her. She started rubbing my back, gently pushing me down deeper onto the donkey cock, even though my body tried to resist. I choked but somehow I stayed the course, forcing it down my throat. "Deeper..." she hissed. "Deep-throat the fucking donkey..."

I whimpered as I felt myself being split apart by the brute in my mouth, but Linesia just cooed, continuing to push me lower and lower, until I felt my lips against my fist. Then the dick began to thrust in and out of my throat, forcing its way deeper, then out and back again. I began to gag, then to vomit, but Linesia wouldn't let me pull off the donkey's prick. Finally, after a minute or so of torture, I found myself adapting to the beast fucking my face, found the urge to vomit fading and replaced by a more sexual kind of neediness: I wanted to have my body filled by this big monster cock, wanted to feel it invade me, violate me, take everything I had to offer.

And suddenly, without any warning at all, the dick began to twitch and jerk in my mouth. For a brief second I wondered what to do, where the donkey's jizz would go, when it started flooding my mouth, thick, hot strands of donkey cum spraying all over my throat and tongue as the brute kept forcing its dick down my throat.

Finally, Tumbleweed stopped cumming, though Linesia seemed unwilling to let me pull off, now enjoying the sight of my throat being bulged by the mammoth donkey dick far too much.

I gasped as Tumbleweed pulled out, his hot flesh leaving mine and leaving me wanting more, more! But it had to end there. I was covered in sweat, in a cloud of cum and sex, in a state of euphoric bliss... My pussy ached for more of the donkey's dick. The rest of me wanted the same. It was hard to think or speak.

But I had to move on. I had to take control. I didn't know if I'd get a chance like this again, but I was still free, after all. This could be the moment I needed to turn the tables...

"So," I said. "I hope we've proven we have what it takes?"

My voice sounded different. Not quite normal - it had taken a serious pounding, after all, along with the rest of me. My throat hurt, I was hoarse and croaky.

"Very well done." It was Linesia who spoke.

"Yes. Very satisfying." It was the little man. He looked over at the others for approval. They were all nodding, looking pleased. Well, good. I was tired now, very tired. I wanted a break, some food maybe, a bit of a lie down. And perhaps more water. Lots of water, and some orange juice to quench my thirst. Then more fucking and sucking, more fucking and sucking. A lot more of that, please.

I was still tied up with ropes, and was feeling hungry and a little sore from having such big thick horsey cock thrust into my holes for a long time. They could tell I wasn't at my best and I sensed they were getting ready to leave me. One of the men held the lead to my horse Tumbleweed and the midget approached me, stroking his penis absentmindedly as he approached me. "It was your husband and parents who ordered these raids to be carried out in this part of the county. But no doubt you already know that?"

I could hardly concentrate on what he was saying. I was feeling a bit woozy, dizzy even, from all the sex I'd been having. It felt as if my whole body was vibrating, as if there was an energy going through me. My clit had gotten hard and throbbed between my legs and I felt as though I would like someone to put something, anything in it and rub it hard. That said, I also had a feeling it could get a lot worse.

The little man kept rubbing away at his tiny cock, and the more he did it the harder it seemed to get. His face was becoming flushed and his forehead was starting to glisten with sweat. The man holding the lead for my horse started to lead it away, and I felt a sinking sensation in the pit of my stomach at the thought of losing Tumbleweed. I looked across at him anxiously and he winked back at me. "What shall we do with her?" said the other man. He looked a bit nervous. The midget continued to stroke his engorged and throbbing member in response. "She can watch of course. It will be very good for her to observe how we deal with rebels."

"But, isn't it wrong?"

He shrugged in response. "Do you really care? Besides, think how it will hurt her."

I began to sob softly. "No! I beg of you please don't do this!"

The midget sneered at me. "Too late princess." With that they led me over to a tree at the edge of the forest. There were four posts with ropes attached to them. As I watched, they placed my hands and legs in between the wooden posts and secured me there. My head was pulled forward and I stared at the floor in horror.

"This is where the criminals who disobey or betray us are brought, as a punishment. You are going to stay here, completely exposed to any one that might come along. And then, we are going to release the stallions. This is your fate as a princess!"

With a laugh the small man moved away and a few seconds later the crowd moved back towards the horses. A moment later I heard the sound of galloping and whinnying.

Terror gripped me. The men were taking the horses away, leaving me tied naked to a tree near a main pathway. They were leaving me for the stallions to rape and use as they wanted. It was barbaric. This couldn't be happening... but it was. My heart was pounding in my chest. I started to strain at my bonds, pulling as hard as I could against them, but it was no use. The men had tied them too securely. My skin was already burning from where the rough rope bit into my wrists and ankles. There was no way I could get out of this myself. All I could do was hope that some passing traveller would take pity and rescue me from this terrible fate. But, even if that happened, then they would most likely rape me themselves. As much as I did not want to be raped by an animal I also knew what kind of people would find me. Men with lust in their eyes who would just look at a naked girl hanging in front of them as fair game. I had been taken in one brutal gang rape and I knew that would probably be nothing compared to what these people would do. After all, the stallions could be savage animals. I could end up severely hurt. I was not sure what was worse: to have a man between my legs or a horse?

I looked across the path in front of me. There were still many fields being worked by peasants but none of them looked in my direction. It was almost as though they did not know what was happening but I realised that they did. They were just ignoring me. Perhaps it was too dangerous for them to draw attention to themselves by intervening. I understood that now. There was little sympathy for the former royal family and my being displayed like this was a warning to anyone else that may be harbouring us.

I had no idea how long I would be left here, tied to the tree but I imagined the stallions would be brought down to me quite soon. There were plenty of beautiful girls they could cover instead.

And there was also the question of whether any of my friends had survived the battle. Maybe, they had decided not to come back to help me because of the danger involved. In many ways that would have been the sensible thing to do. I felt very alone.

Suddenly, I heard the sound of galloping approaching. They were already coming for me. There was nothing I could do about it. All I could hope for was to endure their violent fucking for as long as possible. My body started shaking again with fear as I braced myself for what was going to happen next.

They came charging into the clearing and then circled around me, snorting and whinnying. They seemed to recognize me as one of them and realized that I would offer no resistance.

Their bodies were massive, even for a horse. I could only stare at their bulging muscles, the power that I knew they contained and could unleash at any time. Then I looked up at their enormous heads and the thick manes that fell on them. And then I saw it. Each of these creatures had a massive cock dangling between their rear legs. I had never seen something so long and thick, with its tip pointed upward, like a spear ready to pierce any girl who dared to enter the battleground.

I had seen many horses being ridden by the guards in the city and by the noblemen, and yet, I had never noticed that they carried such weapons with them. But now I could see they were there and it was impossible to think about anything else. How could I concentrate on anything besides the huge cocks of the beasts that were surrounding me?

Then they came closer and I knew I couldn't escape. There was nothing I could do to resist. I had to allow the stallions to have their way with my body. And in fact, I had started feeling aroused at the mere sight of the thick shafts coming at me. My body was changing, I could feel it. It wanted to experience what no one should ever go through and there was no turning back now.

"Come and get your fill of this whore!" the rebel leader said, forcing me on all fours. In doing so, he exposed my pussy and my ass to the stallions.

They came at me in unison and soon I had a horse cock thrust into my pussy from behind. Then another stallion stepped closer and rubbed his dick all over my face, spreading his smell on my skin and allowing his precum to trickle all over my lips. I tried to open my mouth and lick the tip of his cock but before I could, he slid the long shaft down my throat, causing me to gag.

But no matter how much I gasped or choked, they did not stop fucking me. And then, even though the stallion was choking me with his cock, I felt the one fucking my pussy explode inside of me.

I tried to scream, but it was no use. My mouth was filled with his cock and my pussy with his cum. He thrust a few times more as he came and then pulled back, but another stallion came closer and replaced him immediately. Soon, I was taking cock after cock, getting filled up with loads of hot animal sperm.

My ass and pussy became numb from their brutal assault and the next thing I knew, I found myself laying on my back, spread eagle. The rebels laughed at me and kicked dirt at me, covering me in dust. I coughed and squirmed, trying to avoid it, but it did little good. Finally, it seemed they were done with their torment.

Then, something started rubbing against my face. At first, I thought it was a piece of clothing but then, I heard a familiar sound: it was a horse's dick. One of the stallions was grinding its huge shaft against my face. Without any other warning, I suddenly felt my mouth stuffed with horse cock. I let out a surprised squeal but then relaxed, knowing this was no longer a thing I could escape. There was nothing I could do. It was all happening so fast: the rebellion, my brother being executed, sucking off the horses...

As soon as they realized there was no resistance from me, the stallions grew even more aggressive. Before I knew what was happening, the stallions began mounting me. This was the bestiality my father had always been afraid of: stallions raping and using princesses and nobility, defiling our bodies as we screamed.

The stallions took turns, each one mounting me for a few moments before moving off so another could mount me. This new steed fucked my face like the others fucked my pussy—with long, strong strokes, their cockheads pounding the back of my throat. Every time, I almost choked, but I never actually gagged. And in a sick way, I was getting used to this treatment. If this was to be my end, if the rebellion would see me slaughtered like my brother and my father, so be it. This was to be my end. My last night on Earth and in heaven: with a stallion cock thrust down my throat, cum drenching my boobs and tits.

Linesia watched with rapt attention, her mouth open, fingering herself frantically as the stallions used and abused me.

"Fucking hot..." she murmured, rubbing herself faster and faster. "Fuck... Fuck yeah!"

It felt like the horses had been fucking me forever. As soon as one stallion came, another one was waiting, ready to take its place, to violate me with his huge shafts... Their cockheads pushed hard against the back of my throat and every few thrusts, I felt a stream of their delicious, salty sperm pour over my lips. And though I usually hated the taste of cum, it felt so amazing now to feel that horse semen run down my lips, across my breasts. Every now and then, Linesia would lean over and lap it up with her tongue, savoring the flavor...

It must have been late at night when I became conscious enough to notice that Brass and Brass weren't the only ones raping me.

My ass felt stretched, almost ripped apart. Another one of the horses—I wasn't even sure which one—was fucking my ass. His huge meat rod felt as thick as my wrist as he pushed in and out of my tight hole. I tried to cry out, to protest, but it was impossible: another horse was fucking my mouth, stuffing my throat with his huge cock. All I could do was try to relax, try to calm my ass muscles enough that they didn't get torn apart. But god, it hurt!

The horse's massive dick was tearing me up inside! I thought it might rip me completely open. It filled me with pain and fear and a weird sort of pleasure...

The horses continued to fuck my face and ass for what felt like hours.

Every now and then, one would fill me with its sticky cum, pulling his dripping, sticky cock out of me and letting his thick cum ooze out of my abused holes. And once my mouth and ass were unoccupied, I would hear myself screaming—crying out for help or perhaps crying out in agony... I couldn't tell which anymore. All I knew was that I wasn't being hurt as badly as I felt.

Once I stopped crying out, they were at me again, feeding me more of their thick, juicy meat. Fucking my tender holes with their long cocks again and again. Soon I was too exhausted to even cry out and I simply lay there limply, moaning slightly as another long, throbbing shaft was pulled out of my mouth and pushed into my pussy. I lost count of how many times they raped me and came in me.

Finally, I saw the guards coming in, dressed in full riot gear, weapons pointed at the crowd who started to jeer, to protest...

But the soldiers were merciless, shooting them down, one after another until the jeers died away, replaced by screams.

The horses were taken away and I was left sobbing, naked, covered in semen in front of all of these people...

They led me back to my cell and threw me inside. My pussy was still gaping, wet and oozing with semen. My breasts felt like they'd been stretched by the horses' hands...

One guard stayed behind to keep watch.

"P-please..." I said, crawling towards him. "Please fuck me. I can't stand it any more... If you fuck me, then maybe this won't all be for nothing... Please!"

I rubbed myself on him, rubbing my body on his pants. He grabbed me by my hair, pulling my head up roughly.

"You'll fuck anyone for this, won't you?" he demanded. "Any man? A dog? A horse?"

He threw me to the ground and pointed at my horse. My mare looked confused but when I crawled over to her, she stood still. I rubbed myself on her and kissed her fur, loving it. I reached my hand back and started rubbing my own cunt. I wanted it so badly... but I wasn't going to let it get in the way of my goal. I was here for my husband and I would do what I needed to do.

I heard someone coming down the hall so I jumped up and ran over to the horse stall. I put my back to the wall and pulled up my shirt.

I watched in awe as Brass walked right up to my crotch. He smelled me then licked my pussy lips with his tongue, causing my legs to tremble in pleasure. I reached over and started to rub my nipple. God I felt so fucking good! It was amazing how this animal knew what he was supposed to be doing.

His cock came out of its sheath and was now fully erect. Oh my god, I almost couldn't believe that it was real. I took my other hand and started stroking it.

Brass was now fully focused on pleasing me. I could tell that this horse knew exactly what he needed to do. This must have been a dream come true for him... for me too. I was so fucking horny and the sensation was almost unbearable. I stroked him as fast as I could.

As I stroked Brass, I moved his cock towards my mouth and gave it a long lick. I started on the underside and then slid my tongue along the shaft until I reached the top. When I did this, the horse let out another happy nicker. God, it's just like I thought. Horse cock really does taste salty and sweet at the same time... but not foul. Definitely not foul.

Brass stepped forward. The thick head was pointed at me, directly at my mouth. As I watched, a long stream of horse precum dripped out and landed on the ground near my knees.

God! Is it possible to be turned on and disgusted at the same time? That cum looked so warm and tasty, but it was literally a bucket load! Could I actually take it all in? Was it possible?

Suddenly I wanted nothing else but to swallow a horse cum load... as big and massive as a horse can give me. If I ever make it back to civilization, I wonder if any porn studio would believe my story... and film me sucking and swallowing Brass's cum loads.

With all these thoughts going through my head, I licked the cum head tentatively at first... then started licking and stroking the monster with wild abandon. I was getting drenched with his pre-cum all over my face and body, which turned me on even more. Then I was really moaning and whimpering for his cock. I took both hands, cupping them under Brass's dripping balls as I sucked and stroked his enormous shaft.

This was unbelievable! The most amazing thing I had ever seen in my life. A horse was being serviced like a real stallion! I took my mouth off of Brass's dick just long enough to catch my breath and stroke and suck him some more. I never imagined this. Never!

I had always been curious about animal sex since reading and studying about it in my school library. But I could never bring myself to try it, even after watching a lot of dog, pig and horse sex videos from my private collections. This was different now. I wanted this. Wanted this very badly.

The horse sensed it and he let me. Suddenly, I felt that Brass was ready. He was ready to climax. His huge cock had swelled even larger. That was a sign that he was ready to fill my mouth with his cum load. I knew that I had to open wide because it would be lots. Just then, Brass whinnied loudly and jerked his massive cock out of my mouth.

The horse cocked his head back, pointing his cock upward, toward his belly. Then the massive floodgates opened. The first powerful squirt of his horse cum hit me in the face. My eyes shut immediately but it did not help; it felt like somebody had opened a hose of hot cream on my face. I quickly opened my mouth, catching several jets of cum. I realized that my mouth was too small for such a massive load, yet I kept on opening wider to take it all in. A second or two later I realized it was impossible and I started to feel the hot spunk leaking out of the sides of my mouth and falling down my chin and neck.

By then the third and forth squirts had hit me and I felt like the cum fountain was starting to ease. By the end, it had slowed down considerably and I just stood there with my mouth wide open. There was a good volume of horse jizz filling my mouth and threatening to overflow. I held it, savoring it. It didn't taste bad at all.

The last jet of the horse's ejaculation fell on my chest, coating my big breasts. It looked fantastic, though it did not have time to admire my cummy body since I could sense the animal ready to attack my cunt.

He had calmed down now. I knew how to manage it, from past experience with dogs, cats, and horses.

"Easy," I cooed. "Easy..."

With Brass still lodged in my throat, the hands finally came off my head. Now I could move forward and backward and I made sure to match the movement of Brass's thrusts in my mouth.

That way I wouldn't gag and choke as his big cock continued to piston in and out of my throat.

But I needn't have bothered about gagging. To my shock, my body responded naturally and willingly, relaxing my throat as his cock thrust in and out of it.

To my embarrassment and horror, the more I allowed him to pump in and out of my throat, the more natural it felt, almost as if the horse's cock was supposed to fit in my mouth.

The other horses started to paw the ground impatiently, wanting their turn with me. But I knew I didn't dare give them each a blow job. So I let one of the stallions mount me and fuck me. Soon I was moaning and screaming in pleasure, my voice echoing off the walls of the huge barn.

I was in ecstasy. Being fucked by horses was just the wildest and dirtiest thing imaginable, and doing it in front of an audience of teenage boys who'd watched me and my sister take turns sucking their cocks...

This was truly the nastiest moment of my life.

Meanwhile, my twin sister was lying flat on her back on the table, surrounded by eager horses, whose cocks were at attention, ready to take a turn with the princess's cunt. She'd been on her period since the night before, but the men didn't seem to mind. A big guy in a black cowboy hat stepped over the princess. I noticed he had an especially big erection sticking out the crotch of his pants.

He rubbed it up and down against the girl's face, while a few other guys did the same to the rest of her body: one guy ran his cock across her neck, another teased her feet with his dick. She looked shocked that anybody would do such a thing—but the drug was making her horny, so she probably wouldn't resist the men when it came time for them to fuck her.

My sister seemed to have an even higher tolerance than I did. It seemed to make her more like an animal... I could tell she was becoming less human as the effect of the Crash took over her system, transforming her into a mindless whore.

I'd never seen her act this way. Then again, I hadn't had sex with many guys—maybe she was an expert at it, and only let it show around men.

Or maybe the drugs were changing her. Maybe the Crash made girls who hadn't wanted sex, suddenly want it... and girls who'd been frigid all their lives, suddenly become nymphomaniacs.

That wouldn't surprise me. It would explain why, even though I was scared and humiliated and didn't think I wanted this... I was also very aroused. So aroused that, as I lay there on my back, my legs spread wide so my own beloved steed Brass could use my tight, virgin pussy, I found myself masturbating, fingering my clit and moaning, crying out with joy and pleasure as the horse fucked me.

As I surrendered. As I allowed myself to enjoy the depraved act, my mind wandering down ever darker paths, exploring even more forbidden things.

Maybe I deserved this. Maybe my sister deserved it too...

Brass was really enjoying himself. He seemed to really be getting into fucking my teenage cunt. And I could see other horses watching with interest, wondering if they might get a chance at us as well...

As the idea crossed my mind, I shivered with nervousness and arousal. The idea of being fucked by a whole herd of these magnificent animals filled me with apprehension and fear. But at the same time, I was beginning to accept my fate—and I was becoming eager to serve my new steeds as their obedient cum slut. I was a filthy whore. Filthy for these noble beasts. And that thought gave me a secret sense of joy.

The crowd was cheering now and more men were stroking themselves furiously, preparing to cum. One of them dropped to his knees beside my head and I opened my mouth eagerly, just like a good horse-whore should. The man grunted and threw his head back, ejaculating wildly all over me, his hot spunk covering my face and boobs. At almost that same moment, I was hit from behind with more cum: the horse must have climaxed as well, filling me up. I screamed, writhing in the delirious pleasure as hot, gooey horse cum covered me and soaked me and my tight little teenaged pussy became overflowing with hot animal jizz.

"Fuck!" I yelled, grabbing my own tits and squeezing them hard as the waves of intense bliss washed over me. "Oh god!" I moaned, arching my back, thrusting my hips backward into Brass's massive cock. The horse was still going strong and his cock continued pounding my young pussy with unrelenting ferocity.

And it felt AMAZING!

I'd never had this much action before and the sensations were incredible. All of my holes were filled with hot, pulsating horse cocks, pounding into me repeatedly. I felt myself being lifted off the ground, my pussy sliding off of Brass's cock for the first time in what felt like hours... although I knew it hadn't been all that long. And yet somehow, the feeling of losing my grip on Brass's giant stallion dick hurt me just as much as if he'd pulled away from me, like the sensation of ripping apart would have hurt if I wasn't so aroused.

Before I knew what was happening, the men behind me were holding me up high in the air, upside down. My arms and legs hung limp beneath my suspended body as the two rebels grabbed their dicks and tried to stuff both of my holes with them, pushing and thrusting, grunting as they jockeyed to fit into my tiny young body. God, but they were huge! Finally, one of the rebel's cocks found its home in my pussy and pushed hard, breaking my hymen once again (god, I'd thought I was through with that) and filling up my cunt. The other, after a little bit of thrusting against my face, finally found a home in my mouth. I opened wide as this man began to fuck me, sliding his cock deep inside of me, deeper than I thought it could go, as deep as the man under me was slamming into my tight teenage pussy.

The drugs had taken away all of my inhibitions. For some reason, I still felt guilty about all of this but it had somehow become right and proper that I should be punished in this way, that I should be violated this way. That this is exactly where I belong.

I couldn't move at all as the men held me suspended between them. I simply let my body swing back and forth on their cocks as they used my holes for their pleasure, fucking me again and again, harder and faster...

And god, but it felt amazing. Better than anything else I've ever experienced, including with Michael. With Michael, I could never really just focus on my own pleasure and the feeling of getting fucked and violated and torn apart—I always had to think about if he was satisfied, or what he wanted. But these rebels... I could just lie there and take it, feel the pleasure that radiated through me, the hot sensation of their cocks pounding into me, invading my virgin pussy and throat.

And, soon, I began to cry from the intensity of the pleasure. It was like a wave was slowly creeping over me, starting at my feet and traveling up my body, enveloping every inch of me in its warm, delightful embrace, and I couldn't fight it. There was nothing I could do except lie there and surrender my body to them, accept whatever pleasure and pain they wished to visit upon me... And now, here I was, cumming, squealing like a little pig while these two rough men pumped my holes full of their dicks, grunting, using me like an animal to be fucked and defiled. God, it was so good.

The man behind me finally came first. With one last grunt, he pumped his load deep inside me, filling me up, pumping his hips up so that he got in as far as he possibly could, so that when he shot his thick, sticky seed into me, I wouldn't spill a single drop. He kept himself buried deep in my pussy, even after he had finished cumming, even as my pussy twitched around his cock as my orgasm took hold, as it made its way up my body, finally taking possession of me and forcing me to tremble, my back arching, as my mouth opened wide and I howled with pleasure at the sensation of this man pumping me full of his hot semen, painting my insides white with his cum.

Behind me, he sighed with relief and patted me on the butt affectionately, then withdrew his still half-erect cock from within me, pulling out of my dripping pussy with a squishing sound. I closed my eyes tightly, trying to control myself, to not cum again just from the sensation of feeling his dick slowly slide out of me. Once it was out, a few drops of cum fell from the tip of his cock, falling from me, mixing with the cum that was already seeping out of me as well, sliding down my leg in a mixture of both of our bodily fluids. My breathing became faster, shallower, as I felt myself teeter on the edge of losing all self-control, becoming nothing more than a sexual beast, desperate only to feel more cocks inside me, more dicks violating me, more cum flooding me, covering every inch of me in hot, thick cream.

I gasped as another hand suddenly squeezed my ass hard. I looked over my shoulder in time to see the other man kneeling behind me now, spreading my cheeks apart, pressing the tip of his hard cock against my asshole. It slipped inside easily enough and he thrust all the way inside in a single motion, making me cry out again. Without giving me any time to adjust to having him inside me, he began pounding me roughly, slapping my ass hard as he fucked me with deep, fast strokes, his cock stretching my tight little hole as he violated me over and over again, burying himself as deep inside me as he possibly could each time, the tip of his cock kissing my deepest limits, pushing further in than anything ever had before.

With one hand on my ass cheek, holding me open wide so that he could shove himself as deep as possible inside me, the other man slipped his hand underneath me, moving around until he found my clit. With my cunt leaking cum from where the first man had filled me, the fingers of the second man moved easily, stroking me with increasing roughness. My thighs trembled beneath me and I pressed my forehead against the floor as I struggled to keep myself from cumming all over him too soon. I was still in control of myself, and there was no reason to lose that control unless the pleasure became simply overwhelming.

"Cum for me, bitch," he growled as his fingers worked faster and faster over my clit, and then he pushed my legs together as tight as he could to make it even tighter as his fingers stroked me, and his thick shaft pounded my tight asshole. I clenched my eyes shut as my body spasmed between the two of them. The first waves of an orgasm washed over me as the man behind me slammed himself balls-deep into me, moaning as he started to empty his cum into my ass, his fingers not stopping until I screamed again and a fresh wave of orgasms made me tremble violently against him.

As soon as he pulled back, he was replaced by yet another man. I knew this would go on all night long and that they wouldn't stop until I was exhausted. In some part of my mind I still wondered why they were doing this to me. Why were they using me like this? They hadn't taken off their masks or told me why I deserved this kind of treatment. Maybe this was just how all rebels treated their prisoners, but I doubted that somehow. Somehow I felt as though all of this was because of something that I had done personally, but I couldn't remember what it was at the moment. It was just an intuition, as I didn't have any conscious memory of being responsible for anything that was happening right now.

I screamed again as a third man came inside me. Even when my mouth was open I could barely hear my own voice above the cheering and jeering of the masked men watching. I tried to turn my head and get a better view of them, but the cock inside my pussy was pounding harder than ever and all I saw before I gave up on looking were rows upon rows of smiling mouths, laughing as I moaned.

When this man finished inside me, I collapsed in a quivering mess onto the ground. He took his place in the queue and behind him, four more men moved forward, ready to take their turns with me. At the same time, yet another man with another enormous cock came up in front of me, ready to invade my mouth. My legs dangled limply as I hung there, helpless to do anything to protect myself, my muscles still too weak from the drugs and the sex to be able to offer any sort of resistance.

And then, out of the corner of my eye, I saw something moving. A tiny hand. And then another, attached to the wrist of a skinny black arm. It took me a moment to realize that Linesia was struggling in the grip of two of the men. She was kicking, lashing out at them with her bare feet and doing what little she could to try to break free. I wondered why she was still fighting so hard and not just accepting this. Maybe she was stronger than me, I thought.

My new owner slapped me across the face. "Suck it!" he growled. "Stop looking over there at that other slave! I want all your attention focused on me, slave! Do you understand?"

"Yes, Master," I said quickly, my voice cracking a little bit. I wasn't quite sure if I'd gotten it right, though, and I guess he didn't either. Without another word, he reached down and grabbed me by the throat and began to squeeze. He squeezed harder and harder until I was no longer able to breathe and stars were bursting in front of my eyes. I gasped and tried to squirm free but it was no use.

Just as I thought I might faint, he released me. I gasped for breath, filling my lungs with air once more, and looked up at my new master. My head spun as he spoke. "You are an absolute idiot, aren't you? What a stupid slave! You should feel very lucky that you belong to such a forgiving man. That you have an owner as generous and kind as I am. If you don't know how to suck a cock, then it is my job to teach you. That is what a good, kind, compassionate master does."

I nodded in understanding and moved forward and wrapped my lips around his hard cock. A moment later, he pressed on the back of my head, pushing me down further onto his cock than I'd been ready to go yet. I nearly choked but somehow managed not to. I gagged and started to cough instead, struggling to breathe as I felt my throat starting to tear apart from having a cock shoved into it. My new owner let out a groan of pleasure as his thick cock continued to invade my mouth and throat, and soon enough, he was fucking my mouth. As I lay there, tears beginning to form in my eyes, I started to think about just how much more this would hurt when I eventually experienced anal sex...

When he finally pulled free of my mouth, I sat there panting for breath as I looked up at him, wondering what was coming next.

I didn't have to wait long to find out. "On your hands and knees, stupid slut, and bend over!" My new master growled at me. Quickly, I did as he commanded and a moment later, I could feel him positioning himself behind me. He grabbed his cock, which was still covered with my spit, and guided it into my tight little asshole. I winced and grunted loudly in pain as he penetrated me. It seemed to take an eternity as he filled my asshole, but the feeling of being full made it all worth it. When I was able to open my eyes, I was shocked to see that my Master had managed to bury nearly all of his 10 inches in me.

"That's it, you dirty whore," he groaned. "Take it all. All of that dick." He reached out and gave my left butt cheek a few strong spanks, making me moan in pain as well as pleasure, and then grabbed my hips tightly, holding on as he started thrusting. Hard. My body began moving from the strength of his thrusts, and my tits were swaying back and forth beneath me with each pump he gave. God, it hurt so good! I loved the way my master was pounding my asshole like he'd paid for it. But I also knew that if I wanted to cum (and god, did I want to cum), I would need to play my part.

"Oh, yes Master!" I squeaked. "Pound this stupid girl's asshole. She loves the way you fuck it."

My master must have liked this, because he responded by slamming into me even harder, grunting wildly as he did. His balls continued slapping my pussy with each thrust and I knew it was going to drive me crazy soon. And if this kept up...well, he wasn't going to be finished too far after me. With that thought, I reached back with my right hand to stroke my own clit, bringing me closer to the edge.

Linesia leaned in and licked some of the horse cum off my boobs as I moaned and screamed like a cheap slut getting fucked by a cheap John.

Linesia took Brass between her hands again.

"I wanna' try to suck his cock while you get fucked," she told me. "It's the one thing we haven't tried."

I giggled as I rolled over onto my back. Linesia mounted my face and started to ride it. This made me moan from how delicious it tasted as my mouth explored the crevices between Linesia's labia. As I was tasting her for the second time today, her face buried in Brass's crotch, bobbing up and down as much of his big horse meat as she could handle, Linesia gasped aloud and she nearly fell off me. Her knees gave out a bit and she slid down a tad. She caught herself with her legs and she sat up and stopped bouncing up and down on my face.

"Holy shit, girl, keep licking," she commanded breathlessly. "I'm about to cum... Hard..."

She continued sucking Brass's cock but when I licked Linesia's pussy at a particular spot, her knees gave way and she nearly fell off me yet again. But as soon as I touched that place again she regained her composure, grabbed Brass by the ass with both hands, and swallowed as much of his thick cock into her mouth as she could.

That last thrust of Brass's cock in my cunt pushed me over the edge. He reared onto his hind legs and I felt him push hard into me and let loose an almost primal scream while Linesia came up for air. Just like before, I was cumming so hard that my voice got lost somewhere in my throat and all that came out was a series of moans as my insides melted around his giant member and juices gushed down his cock and balls. Brass threw back his head again and cried out as his balls pulsed and pumped their white hot spunk into me. The cum started overflowing inside my tiny fuckhole, squirting out of my cunt and down the length of his cock onto Linesia. She grabbed him with both hands and opened her mouth wide for the torrent of thick cum, catching much of it on her tongue, some of it getting onto her cheeks and forehead. Some of it also sprayed onto her breasts which bounced violently up and down as she sucked and choked on his throbbing manhood. It seemed like a solid minute before he finished shooting his hot cum inside of me and all over Linesia, then his front legs hit the ground as Linesia kept on sucking his cock, making sure to suck up every last drop of cum and savoring the taste of it as I lay trembling and barely conscious beneath him.

Finally, Linesia pulled her mouth off of Brass and sat up. There was cum dripping from her face onto her tits and it was starting to form pools around her. In my haze I was surprised to notice that her hair was in disarray and her glasses were nowhere to be seen. Brass's enormous horse cock glistened wetly and hung down halfway between his belly and the floor. It slowly began to soften, gradually dropping further and finally laying its head on the ground. He looked tired and satisfied with what just happened, I thought, like most men do after having their cock sucked.

Linesia stood up and walked over to us. My heart was still beating fast and I was still in a post orgasmic fog when Linesia bent over my face. Her hand slid under my head and she lifted it up slightly. As my vision cleared I could see that she had pushed two fingers through my open lips, the thumb and pinky supporting the weight of my head. She was squatting over me, her bare cunt and ass exposed, with her other hand resting on her knee. From below, her pussy looked swollen and slick with arousal; I could feel the heat radiating from it.

I heard her say, "Suck my pussy clean," but the words didn't register at first. Her hand holding my mouth came away covered in semen; it started to run off of my face and my neck. My arms were folded at my side and I didn't resist when she gently tilted my head back, opened my mouth for me and stuck her semen-coated fingers back in, wiping them on my tongue. I reflexively started licking them. The smell of semen was pungent, but not altogether unpleasant, with a salty, musky taste that I liked. I closed my lips around her fingers and sucked harder. I was suddenly eager to taste more of this liquid. I wanted to swallow it down. I could hear her giggling over the sounds of wet slurping.

She brought her pussy lower and rubbed it against my lips. I felt her clit pressing on my lips and flicked my tongue out to taste it. Suddenly I became aware of her free hand rubbing over her chest, pinching her nipples and then sliding down her taut stomach to her groin. She started fingering herself right above my face, her hand bumping up against my nose. I inhaled deeply. I could see just past her arm into the shadows between my own parted legs where a huge beastly cock was thrusting in and out of me relentlessly. The thought excited me and I felt my body quiver. I stuck my tongue out farther and Linesia ground her cunt against it, panting. Her thighs tightened around my cheeks and my shoulders were being squeezed into the floor. I heard her gasp out an inhalation of breath.

I felt something warm splash on my chin. At first, I thought it was urine but then I realized she was ejaculating; my face was coated in her hot love juices. Linesia's entire body was shuddering; she fell back on my shoulders, pushing the air out of my lungs with her ass. I pushed my tongue through her pussy lips to lap up some more of the sticky liquid running down her inner thigh and coating her cunt hair. God, but I loved this drug!

"Fuck me," I found myself crying. "Harder!"

Brass obliged and sped up his thrusting. Soon his huge dick was hammering my insides like a piston, fucking my pussy with a jackhammer motion as I gasped for breath underneath him. I had given up on trying to support myself with my arms.

He pounded me for what seemed like hours. I lost track of time and I couldn't think about anything except his giant horse cock inside of me. His horse balls slammed again and again against my clitoris, and each time I would gasp and moan.

The drugs seemed to make every single nerve ending in my body twice as sensitive as normal, including the ones down there. My pussy tightened rhythmically around him over and over again and I came at least three times during the course of the massive pounding. He kept going strong without any signs of slowing down or becoming tired. Just relentless pounding, pounding, pounding... I lost count of how many times I orgasmed. It was like my orgasms were stacking on top of each other, so intense that they started to become painful. But it was a good pain. A wonderful pain. I screamed into the floor and then passed out, completely drained.

When I woke up, Brass was no longer inside of me. I heard Linesia talking outside of the door. I pulled on my clothes (my skin felt so much better touching the soft fabric now) and left the stall, limping slightly. Linesia was speaking to her husband, who had a smirk on his face. When I saw that smug, knowing look in his eyes, I blushed. Did he know what we did? Had Linesia told him?

No matter, I wanted some fresh air. And after walking around town and seeing the new state of my kingdom, I thought about things.

Did I want to stay? Or should I take Brass and leave this place behind, leave everything? It would be hard not having anyone, but perhaps it was better to be free than to be a member of this family, whose legacy is nothing but death and destruction, who are responsible for destroying so many lives.

But the thought of leaving Brass behind killed me. There was another option, I supposed, which was to take him and leave... But how would we go? A horse was not easy to transport and besides, he might not accept riding on a train or a boat. No, that idea was foolish...

As I walked back through the stable, I decided to visit Brass again. Perhaps, with some practice, we could get him used to the new world order...

My first impression when entering his stall was that he looked lonely. Perhaps I really did spend too much time with the horses, for I understood his longing for another of his kind, even if he still had me. He seemed glad to see me, though: as I approached, he snorted softly and trotted over to meet me.

He sniffed at me, and then leaned forward, nibbling softly on my ear. I laughed and stroked the soft nose. "Hello to you too."

After being groomed and fed, I went to retrieve my clothes from Linesia. I dressed with some discomfort; my body ached from the previous night, but I wasn't too tired. My stomach growled loudly as I headed outside; my mouth watered at the thought of a good hearty breakfast after my ride. I was sure that Brass needed his nourishment just as badly as I.

I smiled as Brass trotted out to the stable gate. "Ready to go, boy?" He replied with a nudge to my arm. I chuckled, patting his nose. "We'll get some carrots today, how does that sound?" I had learned to read him pretty well.

After tacking him, I took him for a long ride, through the fields surrounding the farm. I wanted to stretch out his legs and keep myself limber. It seemed that my time with the horses may be coming to an end; I wanted to enjoy every last moment I could spend with them.

Brass ran easily at a quick lope over the flat, open space of the meadows. The morning air was clear and cold, and I relished the way it felt across my face as Brass cantered across the fields. Eventually, we came to a small stream, where Brass stopped and sniffed noisily, whinnying.

I leaned down from the saddle to pet his neck. "What's that? You thirsty?"

I swung off the horse, looping his reins over my arm. He didn't pull as I led him over to the creek, where he lapped gratefully at the running water. When he'd had his fill, I led him into the shallow waters, knowing how much he enjoyed the feeling of the coolness beneath his feet. He snorted, stamping his hooves excitedly. I laughed.

"Yes, I know! It's refreshing, isn't it?"

We waded downstream for awhile, following the flow of the river. I watched Brass as he drank the water, and then looked ahead, to see the land growing rockier and more mountainous. Suddenly, I found myself faced with a familiar fork in the path, a branch that led back toward the stables, and the rest which led further up the hill.

At the base of the rocky trail, there stood two horses. Both of them were male, tall and handsome with shining coats. They looked at me for a moment, tossing their heads, before they turned and galloped off, heading up the hill.

I knew then that it was time. That I must go further. I turned, petting Brass on the neck. "We won't be able to take the others with us, Brass," I told him. "I know you love the other horses, but we must leave them behind." He huffed, and I took that as an understanding. I leaned up, stroking his nose. "I'll come back someday and see the foals..."

As we approached the hill, Brass seemed almost nervous. He would stop, sometimes, to nicker at me, or to pause and paw his foot.

"Don't be afraid," I soothed him. "Come on now."

We made our way up the hill with some effort, stopping several times to rest. It was difficult, after all. Finally, we came upon a plateau with a cave carved into the stone wall. I realized that this must have been where Brass had fled to when he'd escaped, and I wondered how long he'd lived there alone before I had arrived.

There was no telling how long the drugs would keep them aroused... And then they were pulling me from the saddle, pulling me down onto the ground. I landed hard on my back, the breath knocked from my body.

They forced my legs apart. I struggled against them. No, this couldn't be happening! Why should they get to defile my body? Wasn't sucking Brass's cock enough to make amends? Why was this happening?!

I was spread open, my hole wet and ready for the taking. There was nothing left for me to do except allow the rebels to take their fill, to enjoy the taste of my forbidden flesh...

A thick horse cock rubbed against my royal pussy, coating itself with my juices before sliding easily inside. I cried out, thrashing against them, my body protesting against this invasion. God, it hurt so much... They forced the horse cock deep inside my tight hole, forcing my delicate walls to give way as they stretched, giving in to the huge animal cock.

"It hurts!" I screamed. "Oh, god..."

The horse seemed to understand my discomfort and slowed its pace, starting to thrust in a slightly more measured way. Its huge cock was still invading my virginal pussy, but it was doing it slowly. Soon, I was finding myself pressing my hips back against its cock. If I wanted to live, there was nothing else I could do.

"Mmm... Yeah, keep fucking that tight little princess pussy..." The rebels were now jacking off to the sight of me getting fucked by the huge horse cock, moaning loudly in their climax. It was so demeaning and degrading... but the more humiliating I felt, the better I felt. The horse's huge cock inside of me, invading my delicate, virgin hole... It made me feel like I was going to explode from sheer ecstasy! I could feel my nipples grow harder than diamonds as I felt wave after wave of intense pleasure flood me.

"Please..." I whispered, pressing myself back onto the horse cock as I looked down. "Oh please, god... Please!" I was begging. My cheeks burned but the horse kept pushing, fucking me with its large cock. And then suddenly, it started to buckle beneath me and I realized what was happening—it was going to cum! Its horse cock was going to spray inside my vagina, and god help me, but I wanted it. I couldn't take any more of this. I didn't care how wrong or taboo it might be, I simply had to have that hot horse cum inside of me.

"Yes yes yes!!" I shouted as my hips trembled, as my tight virgin cunt strained around the thick beast cock inside of me. "Cum in me... Please, Brass, give it to me! Oh god, oh god..." I knew I was being too loud but I didn't care anymore. This was just too good to care about anything but the feeling of the horse cock slamming into my pussy and making me beg for more. I had become a slut, and a pervert, but god, it felt so good...

"God, fuck... Harder!" I screeched. I was so close... Suddenly, I felt the huge rod begin to fill with fluid as the horse approached climax. I let out a high pitched squeal as it came, pumping its hot load deep inside of me, covering my insides with white, hot cum.

"Mmmm!" I squeaked as my entire body shook and writhed against the giant creature's hard flesh. I squeezed my legs tight around it, holding its cock deep in me while I orgasmed. The hot cum leaked down my thighs and onto the ground, running down my legs in big, clear rivulets. My orgasm came hard and fast, like nothing I had ever experienced. This was it—this is what real sex felt like. There was nothing else in this world that compared to being fucked by this monster... I moaned and gasped, letting myself be carried away. It was better than drugs or any drink—better even than winning a million dollars. And the feeling was not fading, but getting stronger and stronger as Brass emptied itself in me.

And then Linesia was back over, her tongue running up and down the length of my body, licking at the thick horse cum still dribbling out of my vagina and down my leg.

"Yummy," she purred, lapping up the horse sperm on my body. Her tongue worked its way from my thigh all the way to the crevasse between my tits. She licked slowly and gently, savoring every moment of it. I shivered under her touch. I knew there was more to come, and I couldn't wait for it. "Let me see that thing."

She climbed down off of me, leaving me cold and sweaty. But before I could move, another giant penis was already pressing against the other hole of my pussy—Brass's bestial cousin. His cock pushed in deeper and harder this time than before, and this time I didn't care that I was still sore—I let him have it, I wanted him to fuck me harder, fill me up, fuck my slutty little hole.

Linesia slid beneath me, her mouth open and her tongue sticking out. With no warning at all, my other horse, Brass, plunged himself into Linesia's throat, choking her. The image of it—of this teenage girl getting her face fucked by a horse—made me hornier than anything had made me before. Her mouth looked so good, so inviting... I slid one of my fingers into it, feeling the hot juices inside. Brass pushed in further and she moaned around my finger. It vibrated against my skin in waves that went right to my clit.

Soon Linesia's lips were on me, around my nipples, while the horse rammed its thick cock harder and deeper down her throat. I gasped and cried out, running my hands along her body and holding her close to me, enjoying the feeling of our bodies rocking together, back and forth as Brass ravaged her body. And soon I came, squealing out loud like some animal myself. Linesia seemed to sense it and began to suckle at my nipples, making me cum harder and faster, my head whirling, my thoughts spinning as I thought of everything they were doing to us, these horses.

I couldn't keep track of what was happening anymore, and when I came to, Linesia was lying next to me, her body coated with sticky, gooey horse spunk.

I couldn't believe I hadn't gotten some yet. As I watched, I saw how both Brass and Brass had been using us... both holes filled with sticky cum, dripping from them down our legs as we writhed in the hay together. I reached between my legs, scooping up cum and tasting it. It tasted salty and strong, and something about it made me think it could not have come from another human being. I ran my hands over Linesia's body, enjoying the slimy substance and wondering at how much it could have taken to make both of us this wet. But then, Brass's giant member loomed over me once again, making me scream out.

Linesia moaned. "Do you have enough stamina to take this, Princess?" she mocked me.

I was still on the Crash, still so incredibly horny that the only answer I could give was a scream as the horse thrust back inside me and my insides parted for him. My throat went sore from the noise as he pounded away mercilessly, his big balls swinging against me as they made themselves known to the world in their desire to empty themselves. They felt so huge and heavy, as if all the sperm they held would be enough to drown me out. How many women could those nuts have impregnated?

"Oh, oh!" Linesia squealed as Brass moved closer to us, clearly looking to get his own dick satisfied. She was already full up, but the sight of Linesia's cute little asshole made me realize exactly what he was after. The thought of another giant cock made my mind spin: I'd barely adjusted to one, but taking another? Could I do it? I had heard of the stories of brothel whores who took whole flocks of men, but the only thought in my mind now was if it could happen to me.

"I'll ride her while she sucks off Brass," I found myself saying, though Linesia hadn't even finished letting her horse have its turn with her. I was getting delirious, I was losing my mind in the haze of sex and lust and Crash and all I could think about was more and more cock. All I could think about was the fact that Linesia had just had two, but I wasn't even up to one yet. And even the thought of my poor horse getting to be the third member of that group felt unfair, with only Linesia getting to reap the rewards of the three-cock frenzy.

"Oh yes! Yes!" Linesia agreed, moving over my body. Her pussy was dripping wet, drooling with need, and the sight of it nearly drove me insane.

I wanted more of it, I craved more, and she didn't even bother waiting. It was like she had read my mind: her tight slit came down on my face and I latched onto her like a hungry puppy needing to nurse, devouring her sweet cunt, sucking her lips into my mouth and making sure to savor every single inch. And that left me with an eager mouth in turn, so I went all in and gave her some good, old fashioned 69. It felt wrong to do anything but go all out. That's why they called it an orgy, after all. You don't stop at half measures.

Linesia moaned as she worked down onto my tongue, and I shuddered under the touch of hers in kind, but it was time now to see to other matters. Time for my horse to fill me up properly. I let my lips glide back as Linesia rose off of me, and I took the reins from her as it were, taking Brass's thick meat and pushing it up into my waiting hole. I had never been stretched like this before, never felt so filled up and so full as this. It was incredible to feel myself sliding onto such a large thing, such a massive cock driving deep inside of me, but there was no sense in holding back now. Not when it felt so good. Not when every brush against my inner walls made me shiver and shake and gasp, pleasure surging up through me. My breasts heaved forward, and Linesia dove down to suck one nipple into her mouth at a time, sucking on them, giving attention to both.

She could see how my body quaked as her touch joined Brass's own, and I could see her own excitement rising.

Linesia wasn't going to hold back either, and we found ourselves quickly working into the proper position to share. As I pulled my hips back from Brass, he pulled his out, and the two of us pressed together, sandwiching the horse's cock between our slick outer layers. The heat, pressure, and sensations of rubbing against his slick length, against the heat of Linesia's pussy, was more than I could deal with, and as his cock plunged down into my companion, her body pressing up against mine, I was given another angle to explore. I went right for her ass, my hands squeezing along Linesia's cheeks and down toward her dripping lower lips. I felt Brass's cock driving into her and used the chance to slide down, dipping my fingers down into both of us at the same time, getting more than enough wetness to work with before I shifted again. She looked over her shoulder as she rode, her eyes sparkling while I lifted up behind her, then brought my hand around in front, reaching down between Linesia's asscheeks to slip a finger up inside. Her hips jerked at the intrusion, and I began to rock it forward, using it as an anchor as my middle finger pressed deep into Linesia's ass and rocked in to keep my balance while I leaned into her. I pressed my tits against Linesia's shoulders and reached around her with my free arm to hold her tight. She did the same, bracing against me and using my hand for leverage, driving herself harder against Brass. And down below, he fucked back against her, hard enough that my hand ended up pressed into my pussy instead, which gave me an idea. Instead of keeping my hand anchored with my wrist, I pressed the palm into my slit, grinding down against it as I held on tighter. This meant that the back-and-forth motion of the horse's pounding was fucking Linesia back into me, my own hips bucking wildly against her rear in response. And as both our voices rose, Brass kept up the pace and force that left me holding tight for dear life, feeling the pressure build. It became apparent, looking over her shoulder, that Linesia was getting close. With Brass still driving deep into her and my thumb rolling over Linesia's clit, she started shaking and her face twisted with pleasure. Seeing her losing control drove me crazy, and as I held tight against her and rode out her orgasm, I found myself on the edge of a very intense climax myself. But something didn't seem right. Brass had already cum once, and even with him at full mast again, it seemed like he wasn't there yet. "God, fuck, yes!" Linesia said. "I want more..."

As she said it, her head turned and I saw it coming. Brass would need to cum twice. He wasn't satisfied yet, but it wasn't over. Linesia pulled off and I got what she was telling me, moving aside as she pushed me around behind the horse and grabbed his dick again to keep him hard. "You need it, don't you?" she asked, leaning down into Brass's ear. Then she moved out of the way, allowing me room to mount him. I took advantage of my hands being clean by getting up on Brass's back and wrapping my arms around his neck for support. "Ride that bitch, Chelsey! Fuck yeah!"

The angle was different than I expected; the new position changed how he hit me, making him feel bigger, like a giant cock filling me completely. I ground myself against the base of his cock, working the ridge against my clit, while pressing hard against him, trying to fit everything into my pussy at once. As the familiar buildup started again, I realized I wanted all of it, as deep as I could have him, so I lifted up slightly and brought my other leg across Brass's side until I was sitting squarely on his back, facing Linesia who had begun to suckle Brass's balls as the two of us went at it again. The feeling was incredible, being filled up with so much thick, throbbing meat, and the position was perfect, leaving me grinding my clit against it while riding Brass's huge cock.

With each bounce and rub against Brass's back, my breasts swung free against my chest. Linesia was too busy with the balls to be interested in my tits, but the jostling did draw the attention of someone else, something that gave me even more pleasure from Brass's cock—the hot, sticky, rough tongue of Brass. His mouth was wide enough for the whole breast to fit, and he licked hungrily at my right nipple with his tongue, flicking back and forth rapidly over it. It was incredible, my already sensitive nipples electrified, my head falling back as I moaned with delight. Brass continued to work hard between my thighs, fucking me with that amazing cock and sucking me with Brass.

Then I felt Linesia's hands on me, and her mouth at my ear, whispering dirty nothings about the animal we were fucking and how hot it was to watch me do it, how she was going to join in later to take some more herself. Then I felt her finger on my asshole, playing with the puckered skin just above where Brass was sliding deep inside me, threatening to make me explode if she just played there for a minute. Suddenly she pushed her finger in, and I lost it. As the orgasm hit me, I screamed into the sky, my insides contracting around Brass and I came hard, gushing like never before over his huge horse cock. As it happened, the pleasure continued, and the wave of bliss washed over me harder than before, pushing me even higher as I squirted a second time all over Brass's soft, hairy nose.

I fell forward off of Brass's cock and landed on my back in a pile of straw. I laid there panting and exhausted from what I thought was a mind-blowing experience. I was covered in sweat and my pussy was burning a little from the friction of such an epic fuck session. But when I looked up to admire Brass standing proud and tall and fully erect, and Brass looming over me, looking down at me, I smiled knowingly. I could see from the way they eyed me, and the fact that neither of them had cum yet, that both animals still wanted more, and I knew it was my duty as their caretaker to provide it for them. After all, they had done most of the work here.

Linesia saw the look on my face and giggled, kneeling next to me with her hands resting in her lap demurely like a young child, like she hadn't been masturbating to my fucking like crazy only minutes ago.

"Looks like someone else is ready for another round," she teased, motioning to Brass and Brass's cocks that were dripping wet and still throbbing with need.

I nodded, still too out of breath to speak much, and began to push myself up with my arms. The horses were laying down now, and after a little bit of struggling, we were able to swing a leg over them. They were already at work fucking themselves on me and my friend. Brass's huge cock plunged deep into Linesia's asshole and she squealed in delight at the sudden penetration. While Brass had entered me from behind as well, I'd managed to scoot forward and take him in my pussy again.

We rode these beasts like the wild stallions they were, grinding our hips as if to make it look like we were doing the fucking but actually letting their monstrous dicks do all the work. It was so good...

Brass was grunting like a mad beast and thrashing underneath us, as though he had been possessed by some kind of animal spirit. His large horse cock seemed to pulse inside of Linesia's ass, causing her to scream louder as he pumped himself further and further inside of her. With each thrust, she bucked against him.

Brass and I continued fucking each other in silence, both of us lost in the pleasure that surrounded us. It wasn't long until I started feeling him pulsating inside me, his huge dick beginning to prepare to erupt his warm sperm inside me. I tightened my pussy muscles around it to help him orgasm, causing him to start pumping even faster inside me. My arms started getting sore from holding myself over his body so I rested my elbows on his back, allowing myself to slide a little bit further down him without risking injury to my baby. Finally, he shot his load deep inside me, filling my womb up with his sticky white liquid. I felt it run down my thighs when he pulled out of me.

Meanwhile, Linesia was having her own fun as well.

Brass started shaking uncontrollably and I heard Linesia groan in response as his big horse cock sprayed his cum everywhere - even hitting some of the crowd standing around him.

They looked on as if mesmerized as the horse's cum dripped out of our orifices. I had never seen them like this before: they were transfixed with what we were doing - like they couldn't look away.

It was like the people had been possessed - all these men who had once loved and supported their king...

We had transformed into beasts and they wanted to see more...

I knew right then that Linesia and I had power now - that we could do what we wanted with no repercussions. The people would never speak of what had happened here and they would support us as we went about the dirty work that needed to be done in the new kingdom.

The rebels started to get even closer, moving towards us like zombies. They started touching themselves. "Please!" They pleaded with us.

I looked at the horse. His cock was still standing, red and throbbing, covered in semen and my juices. My lips twitched and my mouth watered. It looked delicious. I could smell my own scent on its length. But the beast was not a man and could not understand what it was the crowd wanted.

Then I saw what was going to happen. There was no stopping it. I smiled knowing that, from now on, every party we hosted would have something special in store for our guests. We didn't need drugs; we just needed each other and a stallion or two. I licked my lips slowly, then moved on top of the stallion again. The people cheered excitedly as I slid down the horse's member into my stretched, slippery opening, feeling the beast deep inside me. It filled me so deliciously I moaned aloud.

I started moving up and down, the horse whinnying and snorting beneath me, its powerful muscles flexing with exertion. I leaned back so that my head rested on the horse's haunch and my ass was tilted up higher, so everyone could see my pussy getting drilled over and over. I raised my arms to grasp the horse's mane, holding on as my legs began to quiver and the pleasure built between them. The stallion's balls slapped loudly against my bare bottom, sending vibrations through my entire body. Then, with one last thrust, it came, pumping its load into my belly and filling me up so much that sperm flowed out and dripped down my legs, making my ass sticky and wet.

As the stallion slowed to a stop, I slid off its softening cock and landed on the floor with a thud, landing on my hands and knees. But the crowd did not want me to go yet. The people demanded more. This wasn't enough for them. I looked at them, wondering what to do next, and then my eyes fell on Linesia again.

Her hand was stroking herself and her tongue licked her lips, tasting my juices on her mouth. Her face was flushed red and she was looking right at me. And when I looked down at her feet, I realized she still had my boots on, though now they were splattered with sperm and dirty. It was such a turn-on, seeing her in my old clothes, and I found myself wanting to touch her. I leaned in and we began to make out passionately. My fingers explored every inch of her smooth skin as we kissed. My hands moved over her tiny, firm breasts and down between her legs, where I rubbed her pussy through her panties. She moaned softly and her whole body shuddered under my touch. "Oh God, please," she breathed into my ear. "Touch me!"

I obliged, pushing aside the crotch of her panties and slipping two fingers between her pussy lips. She was sopping wet and her clit was swollen. When I started rubbing it, Linesia squealed with pleasure. "Yes," she said, gasping and panting. "That's it!" She pulled away from me, taking a moment to catch her breath, and then got back on the stool to resume sucking the horse. Now she took the cock all the way into her mouth, slurping and sucking noisily. Watching her do it made me horny, but there was something else as well... it also disgusted me a little. I hated feeling this way about Linesia. I couldn't understand why I was acting like this. This had to be because of the drugs! It was impossible otherwise.

Then I felt hands behind me, grasping at my body and pulling me backwards. The same men who had been controlling the horse while Linesia and I gave it head now were spreading my cheeks open wide for the stud. Their fingers probed deep into my anus, exploring my insides until I could take no more of their rough play. Finally, they lifted me into position and set my body down upon the horse's cock. The thick head pressed against my sphincter for several seconds before pushing forward into my rectum with sudden force. I screamed in pain as my asshole stretched to its limits to accommodate the immense cock. Once again, my body was overwhelmed by conflicting emotions: both pleasure and anguish as the animal violated my most private orifice. It hurt badly, but at the same time I loved the sensation of being filled completely by another living creature, one so powerful and virile. And then, I felt his hot semen shoot directly into my intestines... This was too much. My body convulsed violently in response to the sudden, intense orgasm that ripped through me. Every muscle went tense and tight. My legs were shaking uncontrollably, my toes curling into claws inside the black patent leather boots, my eyes rolled back in their sockets, and my fingernails dug deeply into my palms as if they were talons instead of flesh and bone. I must have screamed out loud, though I wasn't sure what exactly came from my throat; nothing coherent anyway. All the while, I felt more cum spurt deep within my belly. The sensation continued to overwhelm me, even after it finally ended, leaving me exhausted yet fulfilled. After such intensity, anything else seemed pointless. As I rode atop the stallion's shaft for one final time, I thought about how strange life is sometimes, bringing such pleasure to someone who had no desire for it.

And then, something truly terrible happened—a man came running up.

"Sir! Sir! Your horse!"

"What is it, boy?"

"It's Brass! He's fucking your daughter!"

"My daughter?" my father roared, racing off. "Guards! To me! Protect me, and my family!"

This couldn't end well. Not for us.

"We've gotta' get outta' here," I whispered, looking over at Linesia, who had gone pale with fear. I wanted to stay, to watch what would happen next... But I couldn't. I might never have another chance to see such things first hand...

"Yeah," Linesia said quietly, still looking dazed.

I grabbed Linesia's arm and dragged her towards our horses.

As I saddled mine, I kept an eye out, watching what happened. People were rushing everywhere, getting ready for a fight...

It wouldn't be long before they found us. I finished tacking up my horse and turned to Linesia, who was struggling with hers.

"Here, let me help," I said. She stepped back as I tightened his straps and buckled him in.

Once finished, I turned back to face Linesia.

"We need to leave. Now."

But something was wrong with my best friend. Her eyes were glazed over and she looked dazed. "What's wrong with you?" I asked worriedly. "Are you okay?"

Linesia shook her head.

"This... This is too much for me. I'm gonna' pass out, dude..."

I smiled reassuringly. "It's alright, don't worry about it... Just lie down."

I moved closer to Linesia's naked body, pressing my chest against hers, gently kissing her neck as her eyelids drooped downwards. She was asleep in a matter of seconds.

As I began to lose consciousness, I realized that someone else had entered the barn—a rebel soldier! He watched me writhe atop the horse as he stroked himself, watching the spectacle of the Princess getting fucked by a horse.

I tried to speak, to warn Linesia, but my voice would not work.

A moment later, darkness enveloped me.

The End

***
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Linesia looked terrified and I knew that if this didn't work out, we would both die.

"We have to get outta' here!" I said quickly, grabbing my horse's reins and leading them to the back of the stable where I'd parked our two-horse wagon. "Come on!"

We ran to the wagon as quickly and quietly as possible and climbed into the driver's box. It took us only a few minutes to get away from the village and out on the open road, but that time was spent in terror. At any moment, I expected to hear the sound of hooves pounding behind us, rebels in pursuit... But no such noise was heard. The only sounds were those of nature. Birds chirping, the rustling of leaves on the trees, crickets and frogs singing their mating songs...

And then, the wagon stopped suddenly. We were not yet out of the woods! I looked around frantically, wondering what was causing the wagon to stop; what could have blocked its path?

Then I noticed Brass and Brass stamping their hooves nervously. My eyes widened as I looked beyond the horses... To a large group of men approaching from down the road. They did not seem to see us yet, but if they kept coming, we would certainly be discovered. I bit my lip. There was nothing we could do except wait until they had passed, hoping that they would leave us alone once they saw how few of us there were. I prayed desperately that we were far enough into the wilderness that these men were merely bandits and not loyalists who might recognize me.

"Who are those people?" I asked, turning to look at Linesia. She was staring straight ahead, her eyes wide and unblinking. When she spoke, her voice sounded distant and dreamy.

"I don't know," she whispered. "I have never seen them before."

I realized suddenly that my heart was pounding, and that I was clutching tightly at the reins. I looked down and saw my knuckles were white from gripping the leather so firmly. Slowly, I let go of the reins and forced my hands open. Taking a deep breath, I tried to calm myself. This was ridiculous... why should I feel so afraid? After all, I was not doing anything wrong. So what if these people had stopped us?

But for some reason, I found myself terrified that something terrible might happen. Something horrible. I glanced again at Linesia, and saw that she was staring intently at the two riders approaching us, her brow furrowed as though trying desperately to figure out what they meant by stopping us.

"Maybe you'd better let them pass, Linesia," I suggested quietly.

At once, my bodyguard turned and looked directly at me. She studied my expression carefully for a moment or two; then shook her head slowly. "No, Your Highness. You know perfectly well that we mustn't take any chances." Turning back to watch the approaching riders, she added softly, "Besides, maybe they aren't even coming to bother us. They may just be stopping to rest their horses."

She was right about that, of course, but still...I couldn't shake the feeling of apprehension. I found myself wishing now that I hadn't agreed to this excursion at all—I ought to have insisted upon staying put at the castle until things had quieted down a bit.

Suddenly, however, I gasped and let out a small scream when, without warning, my horse bolted forward as if possessed by some evil spirit! Without meaning to, I found myself clinging tightly to the reins and leaning forward over his neck. The next thing I knew, we were galloping full tilt through the forest! For several minutes, I was terrified almost beyond the power of rational thought. Finally, however, I somehow managed to stop screaming long enough to realize something: My bodyguard wasn't racing along beside me. Turning my head, I saw her far behind me, struggling to keep her seat on her own frightened horse. I wanted to yell for her to come to me, but I didn't dare speak above a whisper for fear of startling Brass even more. As a result, my voice came out rather squeaky and weak. "Slow down! Stop!" I urged. But to no avail.

In spite of my fears, however, I noticed that, once she had gotten used to the idea of being ridden hard, the mare seemed quite docile. She responded to my every command quickly and easily. It didn't take long to calm her and make friends with her.

"Well, what shall we call her?" I wondered aloud, reaching down to pat her neck. I'd never named a horse before, but the name came quickly and naturally, as if it had been lurking somewhere in my mind since early childhood. "What about Dancer? Do you like that, girl?" The horse nickered softly.

By now, Linesia had caught up with me. "Dancer?" she asked. "Good name."

I smiled, feeling a bit proud of myself. And then I realized that I was not afraid anymore. In fact, I felt very strange—strange and wonderful. Strange and excited.

I glanced up at the sun which hung halfway between the eastern horizon and its zenith and then back at my friend.

"Do we have time?" I asked her. "For another... well... ride?" I added, smiling mischievously.

"Why yes, I do believe we do," she said with a wicked grin.

I giggled. It felt as though the world had suddenly become a much happier place.

As she slipped out of her skirt, I watched, transfixed by the sight of her beautiful naked body.

She looked down at me, and frowned.

"Don't just lie there! I want to watch you while you're undressing!"

Immediately, I began fumbling with my clothes, pulling off the cum-stained rags, feeling very embarrassed indeed, now that she'd told me she wanted to see me. Soon enough, my own nudity matched hers. She looked pleased as she climbed onto the bed beside me. "Good girl."

Then she knelt over me, looking down, and gave one of her strange, high-pitched chuckles. "What a beautiful sight, seeing those two gorgeous pairs of tits side by side - not to mention your two pretty faces! But you need some lipstick, girls. Here you go. Put it on." And she tossed us each a tube of bright red lipstick, a shade we would never have been allowed to wear by our nuns. "Good. That's much better. Now kiss!"

Oh, this was awful. She seemed to like watching my tongue being sucked by this girl as we kissed and kissed and kissed. How long was she going to make us keep on kissing like this? It felt as though minutes must have passed, although I knew it wasn't really so long. Finally she said: "Well, now. Let's start with the basics. Have you ever even held hands with a man, either of you?" We both shook our heads. "No wonder you don't know how to do anything fun. Now look at this."

And suddenly the two of them were standing there with their fingers tangled together, in a way that looked impossible - or obscene. It made my fingers and toes tingle when they showed us the next one: their hands clasped with interlocking fingers. Then their hands entwined in a different way - I thought for a minute that one or both of their hands had to be broken because of how they looked, twisted into these improbable shapes. But they weren't broken - or if they were, they didn't act as if they felt it.

And then Linesia's leg went around my mother's waist - was she trying to kick her? But no, her other leg went around her waist in the same way, and they began to move together - a slow circle, and at first my mind couldn't understand what I was seeing; and then, with dawning horror, I realized they were dancing! There wasn't any music, but they swayed together back and forth in perfect unison, their breasts mashed against each other. And as I watched in disbelief, I could see my mother smile - a warm smile that I hadn't seen in ages. I tried to look away, but couldn't. I sat there staring like an idiot, while I saw my own mother kiss this stranger - not just a quick peck on the cheek as was sometimes done between girlfriends, but an open mouth, tongues moving together, wet and nasty and slobbery kiss, just like the one she'd forced on me a couple of days ago.

"You're really getting good at this, darling," she told me when the kiss finally ended, and that tone of voice made my belly fill with hot water, as though I'd drank too much soup or hot chocolate in a hurry. She ran her fingertips along Linesia's neck and across her collarbones, which caused her to shiver - then down across those incredible boobs. And to my amazement, when her fingers moved toward the nipples, it wasn't a shy avoidance like I had done that time - her hands were bold, almost possessive as they fondled the big round globes. "Are they real?" she asked me, but she wasn't looking at me. Her eyes were locked on the other woman's body, taking in every feature with the most intense hunger, something I'd never seen before.

"Of course they're real, you bitch," Linesia said with a giggle. "Don't you think your daughter would tell you if I were wearing falsies? I mean, they're great and all, but we aren't in show business." She leaned forward and kissed my mom again, this one almost more sensuous than the last. When their lips parted, she whispered loudly to me, "I really like her - can she keep me?"

I heard a gasp, but it didn't come from my mother. The horse let out a loud noise and suddenly there was a spattering against the inside of my cunt; I yelped as Brass reared up on his hind legs, nearly throwing me off. With a powerful motion of his rear hooves, he pushed Linesia away, sending her sprawling against the floor. Before I even had time to scream, I felt him pull free of my cunt and before I knew what was happening, his front paws grabbed my shoulders. He jerked back and in an instant, the world became nothing but cock as it slid completely into my pussy in one swift move. The air was knocked right out of me as he hilted inside of me; all the breath left my body and my cunt was torn wide open. All at once I felt my womb invaded by this massive animal dick; I swear I could feel every pulse of his heartbeat in my deepest chamber. I would have screamed but I was completely stunned by the sudden intrusion. Then he did the only thing that made sense to him: he began to breed me.

I couldn't see anything in front of me. My head was pointed downward and I was being lifted off of the ground with each thrust; my feet were kicking uselessly, barely scraping along the floor with his movements. I would have dropped my chin to my chest, except that with each pump of his cock, my entire body would shake and I would find my nose pressed against his torso. So instead I simply threw my arms around him, trying desperately to grab hold of him for dear life. I tried my best to squeeze him with my pussy but it was already stretched to the limits of possibility, and instead I could only hang there and try my best to support myself on his body as he fucked me with reckless abandon. It was the most primal act a male can perform on a female, and Brass wasn't taking any time to savor it; all of his energy was being spent with one goal in mind - to get his cum as deep inside of my womb as possible. His balls slapping loudly against me, his breath hot against the top of my head, a puddle of drool dripping from between my lips as I continued to gasp in shock... Everything about the moment was a stark reminder of what was happening: I was being bred like a farm girl by an animal and there wasn't a single thing I could do about it.

I was barely conscious of the fact that people were watching. That Linesia was getting close again; that she was watching all of this take place while she masturbated furiously. I didn't care anymore—the Crash made sure of that. I just wanted more cock, and right now I had the world's best cock inside of me: a thick horse cock was slamming into my virgin pussy.

My legs started to kick as Brass began fucking me faster, but my motions were completely useless. I would raise my heels up and point my toes inwards as he plunged his dick inside me, but when he pulled back and my feet returned to the ground, I had no strength left to push myself off again. Instead, he simply dragged me back onto his cock with his next thrust, lifting me up until I was practically kneeling upright against him.

As his movements became shorter, the end becoming near, I was forced to wrap my arms around his neck for dear life. Each pump from him now lifted my legs several inches off of the ground, making them wave around behind me as my body went into complete shock at what was being done to it. I began to cry out louder as I got closer to coming as well, screaming incoherently into Brass's neck. Then it hit: my orgasm tore through me with the same fury that I felt on the roller coaster earlier tonight, my body quivering and spasming as my entire body went into overload. I heard Brass groan underneath me, and he buried his face in the crook of my neck, biting down on my skin as I continued to twitch around his cock. I felt my body get limp with exhaustion as Brass finally stopped bucking, his cock still throbbing hard and deep within me. I was completely spent: my legs wouldn't hold me, so instead I collapsed against the strong, muscular beast that just fucked me. He seemed to want nothing more than to keep me in place, keeping his soft muzzle on the top of my head while his hands held my tired form to him. We just stood there for a while, waiting for our heart rates to return to normal, before Brass started moving again, taking short, uneven steps back.

A minute later he dropped back down onto the sand and rolled onto his side, forcing me to move with him. It hurt, pulling his deflating cock from me, and I found myself missing its presence even though my head was starting to clear from the haze of sex. Brass seemed to have gotten quite comfortable where he lay, resting his head on his front legs and closing his eyes. I looked over at Linesia to see her still watching us from the bench she sat on.

"That was the hottest thing I've ever seen," she said. I had never seen her looking more excited, or happy. My whole world was suddenly crashing down around me: the family that I loved had been taken away from me, I was being sold off to be married to some old asshole, and then, I lost my virginity to a fucking horse! Not to mention, being caught by one of my only friends... I couldn't hold in the emotion anymore, so instead I let out a loud sob, before breaking down completely.

Linesia stood up slowly, but I didn't notice until she'd already wrapped her arms around my shoulders. "Chelsey, don't cry... Please... I swear, I won't tell anyone."

"You-You promise?" I sniffled, my sobbing quieting as her grip on me tightened.

"Promise," she said quietly, letting me calm down. I took a few deep breaths in and wiped away my tears as quickly as I could. She rubbed my shoulders reassuringly. "Listen, it's going to be okay. There are worse things happening in the world, trust me."

I nodded, taking a few more slow breaths in an attempt to relax myself, my crying coming to a stop. After a moment, Linesia finally broke the silence that was lingering between us. "Besides, if I wanted to tell anyone about this, who would believe me? And who cares if they did?" She paused for a moment. "Well, actually, we do, because getting you in trouble would be fucking awesome..."

I sighed to myself. How the hell am I supposed to trust her? "I don't think this is really the time or place to start joking about that stuff. Can't you take anything seriously?"

She shrugged, sitting back with her hands on the bench and leaning back slightly. "I can't help it; I just love teasing people!" Her eyes looked me over for a moment before she continued, her grin spreading across her face. "Like... how about the thought of me and your mom doing it? Now that I know you're not completely straight, you'll have to let me know how that idea makes you feel!"

The look on her face was almost devilish as she watched me cringe at the idea. How the fuck could she possibly be okay talking to me like that after everything she had seen?!

"You seem awfully concerned about this topic," she told me, the amusement never leaving her voice.

I rolled my eyes. "What are you implying?"

"If you ask me, it's pretty obvious!" Her face scrunched up a little, as if she had tasted something sour, and she looked over her shoulder, scanning the area around the building quickly. "You're gay, aren't you?"

My blood ran cold as soon as she said those words. There were people from our church who used the word 'gay' as an insult. If you had poor manners, or just didn't live up to someone else's expectations, they'd call you gay. She seemed like the sort of girl who would make jokes using that kind of language; but when I thought about it, she didn't use any slurs or profanities. At least not yet. What if she thought being gay was a bad thing? "...No," I lied, but I wasn't sure if I believed myself. "That's a ridiculous accusation..."

"Yeah, I can tell that much." She chuckled. "The look on your face says it all."

Shit. "Well..."

Her voice quieted down slightly and I thought for a moment she was angry, but when I saw her expression, there was only a smirk on her face, and a smugness in her posture. "I'm flattered that you think of me that way... Honestly, I didn't think a guy like you would be interested in anyone with the label 'step' or 'half' in front of it!"

This is exactly why I'd been avoiding having conversations with her at all! I'd heard a dozen horror stories about girls in situations like this. They make snide remarks like this and next thing you know they're telling their mothers what you did to them and you're in jail because mommy dearest thinks any contact between the two of you is rape and the girl never liked you anyway, so it's easy enough for her to lie for the sake of getting back at you. This sort of situation is something to be avoided at all costs, no matter how hot the girl is or how horny you might be.

But I knew this girl, knew her well. She was definitely teasing me, but that was just her way. I'd heard the stories from a number of people in high school who weren't lucky enough to be considered close friends by her: she teased everyone, all of the time, whether they were good looking or not, rich or poor. Hell, one time she even started going after our vice principal; I have no idea what she said, but the rumor was that if she didn't lay off and he didn't stay far away from her, he was going to be forced out of his job. I didn't get a chance to see how that would play out, since by the time she was threatening to get him fired I had moved onto college and she stayed at her high school so she could live with her mother while working through some of the last required credits she had.

Anyway, knowing how she operated should have made me feel better, but it didn't really ease my nerves. Not knowing where she stood and how much she would accept kept me on edge, as much as her teasing and taunting did. I mean, sure, if she was really into it, we could end up doing a lot more than making out and feeling each other up, but if she wasn't, any kind of escalation on my part was likely to end up with me in a world of shit, in spite of whatever she might do to escalate as well. All it took was one wrong move, and I didn't need this girl ruining my life or getting me arrested.

So, despite how cute and attractive she was, and how excited I was by the situation we found ourselves in, and how amazing it felt to run my hands over her body and suck her tongue... I figured there was only so much I could realistically push the boundaries with, and I definitely needed to be very careful not to go any further than she seemed willing to, and that left me stuck in a situation where, basically, the worst case scenario was that she went away unhappy, and that might happen if I didn't make her cum. And the more turned on she was, the more I got to touch and grope her, and the better chance I had at making it out without being arrested and getting sued for violating a minor. So even though she might be playing it safe to avoid actually touching my cock (it certainly would be something her mother would probably object to, even though the girl was already sucking my face) or letting me finger her pussy, I figured at the very least she wouldn't mind getting an orgasm out of the encounter, and with her already turned on and excited, maybe we'd get lucky and she'd even give me a chance at her ass.

And the more turned on she was, well, the more I'd get to touch and grope her too, just because it made everything hotter. Like my cock being erect for instance. That's always been a good litmus test for a girl: how they respond when I start to get hard. When their attention turns to my dick, that's when things usually move forward. I figured it would be the same way with her, and then the next time I saw her I could maybe find out if she'd been able to make her mother understand how unfair it was that she hadn't gotten to taste my cock in spite of all she had done for me.

"You should take your skirt off," I said to her, figuring this was a way to help her decide for herself what she wanted to do. She might or might not, but either way, once the skirt was gone she'd have less to lose in the way of clothes and be that much closer to being naked and being ready to let me put my mouth on her pussy again. If she decided to leave that as the last barrier, maybe she'd give me enough time to do a thorough job on her. "It looks uncomfortable."

I could tell my words made her anxious. Good, maybe that would excite her all the more, and it gave her an easy excuse for undressing. After a few seconds of indecision and me running my hands over her body like I had been before she had sat down in my lap, she started to get up and I moved my hands around to her stomach to make sure she didn't fall, although that meant her pussy moved away from my cock, which was a damn shame, since I still had it at the peak of rigidity and hardness and having her soft, warm buttocks grinding on it was pretty amazing. But I'd have to make do with whatever happened now.

The skirt came down, revealing her long legs and thighs, and it looked like she was wearing stockings again, so once more I could see her smooth, creamy flesh but without that ugly line.

God, what a hot woman. I had the feeling I'd be jerking off over images of her again and again, even if I wasn't able to get her on top of me for another round, even if this one session ended up being my only chance with her.

There was still that tension hanging in the air between us, and I saw her shivering when I traced her hips and buttocks with my palms. When she turned back around I could see her nipples were stiff little bullets, just as they had been earlier, and she looked even more beautiful than she had in her outfit. In some ways it had been easier to think she was untouchable, knowing she was hiding what she really looked like underneath her clothes, but seeing her naked was enough to drive a man wild with lust. If I made a mistake now, if I offended her by letting on how intensely I wanted her, there would be no second chance, and it might mean losing my job as well.

But she'd come so far already, putting aside her hesitation to sit on my lap with my erection poking at her hip, touching me without reservation even though she still seemed hesitant. I wanted nothing more than to slide my hand between her thighs and find out whether she was wet yet, to test her readiness by fingering her right there in the middle of the room before carrying her over to the couch so I could sink my own cock into her pussy and then her ass, but I kept myself under control.

Her eyes widened and her breath caught as she sat down on my lap, and I knew from the pressure against my thigh she was getting wet. I smiled.

"This is where I start taking things seriously." I told her. I leaned in to whisper into her ear. "If you get naked for me now, if you do what I ask you, I will make this the best night of your life. It will be amazing. You will want for nothing, you'll think you died and went to heaven."

Andrea gave me a strange look, but I couldn't quite determine its nature. But she smiled, nodding slightly, and I knew she was considering it.

"Just don't push it," I finally warned. "You still have to get my permission, because like it or not, I am still in charge. If I say no, that's a firm no. You can't question it, and you have to accept it."

"Understood." Andrea nodded. She stood, walking slowly around the table, taking a deep breath before coming to a stop in front of me. My heart beat faster and my breath quickened as I watched her fingers slide down to the buttons of her shirt, starting with the top one and beginning the slow process of opening her top.

When she'd undone the final button, she let the garment slide from her shoulders to fall onto the chair behind her. Beneath her work shirt she wore a black lace bra. Simple, yet elegant. Just the sort of thing I would expect to see her wearing. I swallowed hard as she reached back and unsnapped her bra, letting it join her shirt.

Her nipples were dark and pointed, standing taut in the cool evening air, and I ached to put them in my mouth, aching to roll the pink nipples with my tongue as she writhed and moaned. My eyes drifted lower, following the faint lines of her toned stomach until they met the line of her skirt, which concealed her pussy and ass.

She caught my eye again, her expression questioning, and I nodded my permission. One finger slipped beneath the waistline, finding the zipper and working it down in agonizingly slow fashion until the two halves of the skirt parted, slipping away from her slender hips to fall over the chair.

Beneath her skirt, Andrea wore matching panties, cut to fit like a bikini so her cheeks peeked out invitingly. She was slim, almost skinny, and I ached to taste her smooth, pale skin. I wanted her body, wanted every inch of it all to myself.

I smiled as Andrea slid her thumbs into her panties, slipping them down to meet her skirt, letting me see her bare skin and her perfectly manicured snatch. For a moment she stood completely naked before me and then walked forward to stand beside my chair.

It only took one gesture before she sank to her knees before me. Her eyes met mine as her lips parted.

"Wait," I commanded. "Stroke it first."

My heart beat faster and my breath quickened as Andrea worked her hand along my length. Her fingers were deft, skilled, teasing the soft flesh, her grip tightening and releasing as she jerked me. Slowly at first, but with increasing speed, Andrea stroked my cock. I felt myself getting harder and harder under her hand, enjoying the view of her gorgeous body, kneeling before me.

She leaned closer and flicked her tongue across the head of my cock, taking advantage of its slickness to slide easily around my flesh. My body tingled and I could feel myself getting close already.

Then she leaned back and smiled wickedly at me, looking me in the eye as she slid my cock slowly into her mouth. Her tongue moved over my length, caressing and massaging every inch as I watched my dick slide between her perfect lips. She pressed forward, taking more and more of my cock, until finally the head of my dick was pressing into her throat and her lips were pressed against my body.

"God, Andrea. I can't believe we're doing this!" I groaned, watching my naked co-worker sucking my dick as if her life depended on it. It was an incredible turn-on, watching her go down on me. "Keep going, girl."

I tangled my fingers in her long blonde hair, tugging gently as I urged her on. Andrea was good, really good: she knew exactly when to slow down and when to pick up the pace. As she started to bob up and down on my shaft, I felt myself starting to get close...

Before I could finish, though, she pulled away. Her blue eyes met mine and she flashed a mischievous grin before lowering herself down onto my cock, wrapping her tight pussy around my length and moaning softly. "Fuck, you feel so good..."

I grabbed her hips and bucked upward, driving my dick deeper into her body. As we settled into a rhythm, she began to grind her hips against mine, pushing me toward the edge once again. I closed my eyes and tilted my head back, letting out a low groan.

Then she slipped her thumb into her mouth and I knew what was about to happen. A second later, I felt her press against my ass, slipping her wet, sticky digit into me. I inhaled sharply, enjoying the sensation of being filled so completely by her slender hands. When she brushed against my prostate, I almost screamed with pleasure. She continued to rub against that spot inside of me, stimulating it until I could take no more.

"Holy fucking shit, Linesia," I breathed. "I can't hold out much longer...You've gotta' stop."

Without slowing her movements, she removed her thumb and replaced it with two fingers, stretching me even wider than before. My eyes rolled back in my head and I clutched at her shoulders, trying desperately to focus on something, anything else.

After several minutes of this treatment, she finally pulled out of me. The loss of contact made me cry out in frustration. "Please, baby..." I whined. "Just a little more..."

Linesia smiled mischievously and shook her head. "You're right; we really need to finish your prep work before you start filming." She leaned down, placing a kiss on my exposed clit, making my whole body quiver at the touch. "Besides, they'll be coming for us soon, and we need to make sure you're ready."

My breath came out in ragged gasps as I tried to regain my composure, my vision clouded by the effects of the aphrodisiac. Everything was so warm and hazy...I'd never experienced anything like this before.

"Don't worry, sweetheart," she crooned, tracing her fingers along the curve of my breast. "This isn't over yet."

The sensation of her hands on me was overwhelming, sending sparks of pleasure coursing through my veins. I arched my back, trying desperately to maintain some semblance of control, but my senses were quickly failing me.

Before long, Linesia's lips were upon mine once more, her tongue exploring every inch of my mouth as she pushed my thighs open, spreading them wide enough to slip one slender leg between my own, rubbing up against me until I nearly fell over from the force of my ecstasy.

I reached up and grabbed ahold of her waist, pulling her closer and wrapping my arms around her lithe frame. The warmth radiating from her bare skin was intoxicating. Everywhere our bodies touched was ablaze with heat, burning my nerves with its intensity.

I'd never experienced such pure physical satisfaction before, not even close. If it hadn't been for the ropes binding my wrists, I wouldn't have hesitated to rip off all of her clothing. Her hands slid down my back, tracing a path along my spine that sent shivers coursing through my body. They lingered at the base of my neck for a moment before continuing on their downward journey. My hips rolled against hers, desperate for contact.

"I need you," I whispered as her nails grazed across my stomach.

She smiled knowingly and kissed me again, then pulled back and took my hands. "Turn around for me, baby girl."

I obeyed without question and soon found myself kneeling on the floor with my head pressed against the carpet. A few seconds passed in silence. Then Linesia placed her hand on my waist, pulling my skirt up and out of the way. Something warm and wet met my flesh. A tongue? Yes, definitely a tongue. She was licking me! A moan escaped my lips and I reached down between my legs, feeling her mouth on my pussy. She sucked me eagerly, hungrily, her teeth clashing against my thighs and causing a pleasant tingling sensation that sent chills through me.

"Fuck," I cried.

Then she stopped, pulling away from me completely. "Do you want me?" she asked softly.

"Yes. Fuck yes. Please don't stop," I begged.

Her fingers glided over my skin, making contact with my soaked lips once more. There was no hesitation in her movements this time, and as her hands found their way between my thighs, I spread my legs apart wide open. My head swam dizzyingly and my vision blurred slightly; the drugs coursing through my system had done their job, but that didn't matter now. All that mattered was getting fucked... getting used... and being completely dominated. I would do anything and everything she told me to do.

Suddenly, the feeling of Linesia's fingertips touching my sex was gone again. This time, instead of just teasing me, though, she slapped my clit hard with her open palm. It stung like hell, but rather than pushing her away from me, I only found myself wanting more. Her hand made sharp contact with my clitoris several times, causing a mixture of pain and pleasure to spread throughout my lower body. It was all I could do to keep myself from cumming.

When she finally stopped, I was trembling uncontrollably. That's when she took hold of my shoulders and shoved me down onto the floor in front of her. "Open your mouth." She demanded in a voice so stern I almost didn't believe it was hers. I looked up at her for a moment in stunned silence. But then I opened my mouth, as I had been commanded. Without warning, I watched her start to lift her skirt up so that her crotch was exposed. When the material of her underwear slid down her legs, revealing her sex, I understood why.

As she dropped to her knees directly in front of me, she reached down and forced my head forward with one hand, while grabbing her pussy lips with the other. She started spreading them, sliding two fingers back and forth along them, smearing the clear, slimy fluid that had already begun to cover her opening across every inch of her soft, delicate flesh. With one swift motion, she pulled my head forward so that the end of my nose pressed hard against the top of her slit, forcing it deep inside until I could smell the strong scent of her sex. The whole experience sent shivers running up and down my spine and I felt a tingling sensation on the back of my neck and my skin begin to burn with excitement.

When she released her grip on my hair, I realized how desperately I wanted to taste what she was offering. I leaned in closer and extended my tongue just far enough so that it came in contact with her swollen lips. I drew my tongue around her hole in slow circles before sliding my tongue up the length of her inner lips. Instinctively, I parted them wide enough to gain access to her most sensitive area. As I touched it lightly with the tip of my tongue, I heard her moan softly as a tremor rocked her body. Her breathing began to become ragged, while mine grew faster and more rapid. Before long, both of us were breathing heavily, gasping for air as our bodies shook. And then, without warning, her hips jerked upwards as an explosion erupted inside her. Wave after wave of pleasure surged through her and she threw her head back in ecstasy as she screamed out loud.

The sound reverberated throughout the room, filling it with echoes of passion. She cried out in blissful agony as she came. The feeling spread throughout her body, traveling from head to toe before stopping suddenly and leaving her completely drained. But I refused to let up as I continued to eat away at her juices like a hungry animal attacking its prey. Finally, when she had calmed herself down enough to regain control of her senses, she reached behind her back and grabbed my arms roughly as if trying to pull me forward. With all the strength that remained in her trembling limbs, she tugged me forward while raising her hips higher so that they would be level with my face. Without warning, she pressed her lower half against my cheek and began grinding feverishly against me. The feeling of her skin rubbing against me sent tremors shooting through me and I became lightheaded as my brain tried to process everything that was going on. Every muscle in my body tensed at once, making them feel weak and sore but I remained focused on what was happening between my thighs. Her juices began to overflow my mouth as they flowed freely down onto my lips, forming a pool on the floor beneath me. This made it harder for me to swallow them, yet somehow managed to keep eating her out until she collapsed against the wall, panting heavily while resting her head on her elbows which supported her on the bench. Finally, after what felt like an eternity, I pulled myself upright and stared straight ahead of me into the dimly lit room. Suddenly, without warning, I began to shake uncontrollably. My vision blurred and then cleared again. A sharp pain shot through my lower stomach and traveled throughout my entire body, making it ache terribly. My muscles became rigid as I trembled violently from head to toe. My breathing slowed significantly and my heart raced inside my chest while my blood pumped loudly within my ears. For several seconds, I sat there paralyzed as though something terrible had occurred but unable to move because I was too stunned. Then, finally, I recovered somewhat and leaned closer to her face and kissed her gently on the mouth before whispering quietly, "Thank you." She smiled weakly and wrapped her arm around my neck pulling me closer to her. A single tear ran down my cheek before being wiped away by Linesia's warm fingertips as she gazed intently into my eyes. I returned the gesture as best as possible considering how numb my hands had become but nonetheless succeeded at getting across my gratitude to her.

Servicing Her Horse

Tags: erotica, animal sex, bestiality, horse

The day has come for me to do some real work. Yesterday, we were just messing around. Today, it's serious. I'm helping a friend, who raises horses, get her horse serviced.

Linesia knows this woman from college; they met when both their sororities took a trip to some horse farm or ranch. While everyone else went off for group rides, Linesia struck up a conversation with the woman's son.

"We talked for like 10 minutes, but I thought, hmmm. I really like her. So I asked her if she would let me use her phone. That night, I called the horse place."

Turns out, the young guy had been looking at Linesia too. A week later, he flew out to the city and the two of them went on a hot date. He didn't expect to fly in and spend the evening in the lap of luxury, but Linesia is very generous. She even has a credit card—with her father's name on it—that she keeps hidden away. They went shopping together and to a fancy restaurant and ended the evening in the suite of a very nice hotel. When he got home, his mom came by the next day and thanked Linesia profusely for what she'd done for her son. Her generosity and her compassion, she said. Linesia just smiled and told the older woman that her son was a good kid. "It's nothing."

That's the kind of thing you don't forget, apparently. And so, Linesia, on occasion, finds herself helping to service her friend's horse. Or one of her family's horses. Because, you know. Sometimes a horse just needs a good sucking.

Linesia looked up at me. "So," she said, grinning wickedly.

"Yes?" I asked, feeling a bit confused. She was still stroking the horse and now it had returned to its full aroused state. It was twitching under her touch.

"Have you ever had a cock up your ass?" she asked.

"N-no!" I spluttered, horrified at the idea. "And certainly not a horse cock!"

Linesia just grinned at me. "I want you to... Let him do you in both holes at the same time. I want to see you take a double penetration from Brass!"

My jaw dropped. I stared at her. I couldn't believe that she was suggesting such a thing! That I would defile myself in such a fashion!

"Well?!" she asked, her hand dropping down to her crotch where she was fingering her wet, hot pussy. "Are you going to do it or not?"

She pulled her fingers out and showed me her digits—her fingertips were glistening with her wetness and the sight nearly made me cream.

With a moan, I threw my head back. "Oh... Fine. Have it your way. But it will cost you... Big."

"Big bucks? How much money are you talking about?" Linesia asked.

"Not that. No, I don't have any use for money. It's my time... I'm really busy and I can only give you, oh, say twenty minutes. For the privilege of seeing me do my stuff." I couldn't believe the words were coming from my lips, but they were. I didn't realize it but the effects of Crash were already taking hold of me too: my judgment was impaired, my inhibitions lowered. This was a dangerous drug indeed.

"Twenty minutes... That sounds a little steep..." Linesia murmured, obviously still hoping she could talk me into giving her a free show.

"Oh, come on," I teased. "Don't tell me that big, bad Brass here doesn't deserve the best. You've gone through all this trouble to get him aroused—are you going to let me just jack him off and spray his cum everywhere while he moans quietly? Or are you going to let me put on a proper show?"

Linesia considered my proposition. "You know, princess... Maybe this isn't such a terrible idea after all. But how am I supposed to trust you?" she asked, running her fingers down her cleavage enticingly. "You might end up leaving us hanging and there would be no way I could stop you then. How do I know you're not trying to dupe me?"

I licked my lips. Crash, Crash... Why did it have to take away my ability to judge people and situations properly? I couldn't see any good outcome to this conversation... "Um, I'll swear an oath."

Linesia chuckled. "Not good enough for me, baby. I think you'll just need to make me an offer that I can't refuse."

I looked down at her. She was right. I might try to trick her. I mean, look at her. It's not like this whole thing with her boyfriend and her friends and a huge horse dick was her idea. This had all happened because she wanted a piece of my fine body, that was clear. And since she wouldn't get that through persuasion or force, she'd resorted to threats. If I did as she said now, there was no reason to trust her after either. "So you want me to bribe you? You want me to give you money?"

"That's a start," she admitted.

"I only have ten dollars on me..." I lied. The truth was, I didn't know how much money I had on me. I usually handed it over to my daddy or our butler when I was done with it and if there was money in my wallet at all, it would probably be about 20 bucks. My daddy never really gave me anything less than 100 bucks, knowing I loved shopping and needed all the money I could get to keep my wardrobe up to par, but my sister always hounded me for money too.

Linesia looked unimpressed. She was going to go back to torturing Crash soon enough if I couldn't come up with some kind of money offering.

"Wait!" I announced suddenly. "My sister. You could take her!" I was just thinking of my sister. If Linesia didn't want money, she might want another girl to have sex with. And I'd seen my sister's room. I knew she was a closeted lesbian. I figured it wouldn't be that hard to sell her on this, especially since I'd been drugged. But then I realized what I was saying: I was agreeing to Linesia rape my sister. What the fuck? Had the drugs done something weird to my head? Maybe my dad had been right when he said it would make me more prone to sin. Goddamnit. I knew I was doing wrong, even if it was just for fun...

"Hmmm," Linesia seemed to think that over. "And I take this as the princess' promise that she will obey my commands?"

"Yes," I promised without hesitation.

"Fine."

Linesia dragged Crash over by the leash again. By this point, he was looking pretty messed up, sweaty and confused. She slapped him across the face and shook the leash to get his attention. He turned and looked at her blankly.

"Here, boy," Linesia said. "Sit." She grabbed his shoulder and pushed down and Crash obediently lowered himself until he was seated on the ground.

"Good doggy!" Linesia said enthusiastically. She reached down and rubbed Crash's head vigorously, like he was a big old golden retriever or something, though there was nothing old and golden about him. He was young, black, and hung like a moose.

"Okay, here it goes," Linesia muttered to me as she stood. Then she stepped over Crash, holding herself up over him. Slowly, she lowered her body down onto him. A moan escaped her lips as her pussy came in contact with the thick, long cock, which twitched as if responding to her touch. Inch by inch, she descended the length of it, allowing that huge dick to invade her body and conquer her, fill her up. It must have been agony for her, being as small and tight as she was, but her face contorted in pleasure, sweat breaking out on her forehead, her back arching and her breasts pointing forward as she filled herself up. Finally, she lowered herself onto him until her full, heavy ass rested against his thighs. Her whole body trembled and quaked with orgasm.

Slowly, she began to lift herself off the cock again, and then dropped her body down on top of it again, hard and fast, letting the dick hit her insides where it counted.

I moved my hand to her thigh and slowly worked my way around her pussy, teasing the area just under her pussy, watching her grind against the horse before me.

"Good boy," I whispered. "Good fucking pony."

Then, I reached over and gently stroked his cock, feeling the massive amount of blood pumping through that huge rod of meat. God, I knew I shouldn't want to do this... But the horse was fucking Linesia and it was huge. So huge. I had no choice but to want it. I couldn't help it. I leaned down and slowly licked the tip, then wrapped my lips around it. His shaft was so thick that I could barely get it all into my mouth. And Linesia was moaning loudly from the other side. I reached up and stroked her thigh, running my fingers along the back of her leg to feel her skin while Brass fucked her and I sucked on his cock.

My pussy got wetter at the thought of him cumming in my mouth. My whole body ached for release. And I knew there was only one way this would end.

Linesia was obviously getting closer to cumming too, because her thrusts against Brass got more and more intense, her whole body thrashing against his, her breasts swinging violently against her body, the tips of her nipples tracing white hot circles across her flesh. It was like the world's hottest porno.

Brass gave a loud, final neigh, his back legs kicking against the ground as he came, pumping streams of his hot sticky cum into my mouth. The horse came, wave after wave, more cum than seemed possible. He must have been saving it up all week, since I had been gone. Linesia kept grinding against him as the hot horse cum filled me, until I realized I couldn't take it any more and pulled my mouth off his huge cock, a long, thick trail of his jizz connecting me to his dick and coating my face and my naked body, sticking to my breasts and my nipples...

And just then, I heard Linesia let out an exclamation of joy, screaming loudly, shrieking, as if in agony—though, obviously not in agony, judging from the look on her face. God, her climax looked painful. But pleasurable. More than anything I had ever seen.

Before I knew what was happening, Linesia threw herself on top of me, taking Brass's still pulsing cock into her tiny hand and jerking it over us. Her other hand went down to her pussy and she started fingering herself, moaning like mad. "I'm going to cum all over your faces, bitches," she moaned, throwing her head back and forth and tossing her dark locks over her shoulders, arching her back and letting her chest rise in a way that would be incredibly hot without a horse cock above her. As she touched herself, I realized I was touching myself too: my hand slid down to my pussy and I started to diddle my clit too, faster and faster, wanting to cum in unison with this filthy fucking bitch, this horse fucker...

"I can't take it! Cum on our faces! Cum on our fucking faces you dumb fucking animal!" she screamed. Then her eyes opened wide and she gasped, squealed, like an animal being torn in half by a pack of dogs. She fell off of me and rolled over onto her hands and knees, throwing her head down to the ground in between her wrists.

And then she began to cum. Hard.

It seemed like an age before her orgasm ended. At the end of it, her whole body was covered with sweat. Her hair had become soaked in it, dripping all over her back as she finally stopped writhing, the final waves of her climax dissipating over her.

Brass pulled his cock out of me, leaving me empty. I looked over my shoulder to see a long trail of his cum connecting his cock and my pussy: the massive piece of meat he was sporting dripped with a mixture of horse and human cum. My virginal princess hole was gaping widely as I got up on my feet, struggling to maintain my composure after being ravaged by my stallion.

I walked over to Linesia, still collapsed in a puddle of orgasmic bliss. The crowd of rebels cheered, some clapping while others jeered, a few calling out slurs at the both of us. But we both ignored them, walking away from the main camp and towards a secluded grove by the forest.

Here, there were wild horses in the pasture next to us. And in that instant, Linesia said what I was thinking: "We should steal some of them."

"But how? They're in that barbed-wire fence?" I asked.

Linesia shrugged. "Easy. We just open up that gate and they'll follow us."

It seemed reasonable. We opened up the gate and walked right in. In our skimpy swimwear, we looked like we belonged with the horse: both animals seemed to appreciate our curves in similar fashion. The horses approached, sniffing at us, neighing and snorting as the hot sun beat down on us all. I ran my fingers through the coarse mane of one of the mares, who leaned in, savoring my touch.

Suddenly, I felt hands groping my ass, massaging it and running fingers along my crotch. It was Linesia and she was grinding her naked body against mine. She pulled at the bottom of my bikini and then dropped it to the ground. Her hands were grabbing my nipples, groping my soft, small boobs.

Meanwhile, the horse, as if sensing something sexual happening between me and Linesia, approached us, nuzzling Linesia's face and neck.

I dropped to my knees, pushing Linesia out of the way. The cock was out of me and now I could not be denied... I wanted more of it, needed to feel my hole gape and expand around that huge animal shaft.

"It's mine!" I hissed at my new friend as I turned back to the massive animal behind me, stroking it lovingly. "It belongs to me... I'm your mare..."

I pressed the thick, pulsating horse head into my gaping hole. My god, but it hurt. And felt good, better than anything I'd ever felt in my life. This time, it would truly change me. It would ruin me for man-cock... For any other animal cock, maybe. But I wasn't ready to admit that yet...

Linesia was moaning in lust now, fingering herself harder and harder as I struggled to get more of the beast into me. Finally, my muscles gave out and I collapsed. The cockhead disappeared inside of my pussy and I screamed again. Tears were streaming down my cheeks, running onto the dirt below.

I heard the crowd laugh, heard them jeer. Saw my guards come towards us now with whips.

The crowd was clearly bored of me; they had seen enough and wanted blood and violence. "Flog the princess! Beat her until she sucks!"

Then something inside of me clicked. In an instant I realized why my body was aching so much. I could have done more, should have taken more. It was like the horse was telling me—no, teaching me. He was a kinder lover than those awful rebels, who would beat me, would hurt me if they didn't get what they wanted. They weren't really interested in giving me the pleasure I needed, no matter how rough the sex. All they wanted was pain and domination. They didn't care about my pleasure or satisfaction. All they wanted was for me to hurt.

Linesia screamed, "NO!" trying to stand between the horses and the guards but they hit her first. A long lash of the whip connected with her breasts and she squealed, stumbling back.

As they brought the whip down again, striking her tits with full force, her legs collapsed under her and she went down. The horse's cock disappeared inside my pussy and I screamed. God, it hurt! But then my screams were choked by another lash of the whip across my neck. I felt something warm trickle down my collarbone and knew it was blood. My life blood flowing from the open wound.

One of the guards came behind me, shoving me forward into the pile of straw, the horse cock going deep inside me. I felt a sharp pain as something long and thin was jammed inside my ass. Then I recognized the sensation.

"God, NO!!" I wailed.

The guard started pumping his fist in my ass. He wasn't wearing gloves—he had removed his leather glove and was fisting me with bare knuckles. The pain was agonizing but I realized I could take it—could welcome it, even.

His knuckled scraped at my insides and I began to moan, my cries coming in rhythm with the horse as he mounted Linesia now, ramming his huge cock into her tight pussy...

I gasped in time with the horse as the fisted guard picked up the pace, slamming his hand into me even faster as the other guards grabbed me by the arms, yanking them behind my back and holding them there, like I was a prisoner under arrest. They pulled so tight that soon, my body was being lifted into the air, my toes dangling above the floor as the guard fucked my asshole with his fist.

My orgasm was rising quickly. But just as my climax hit me, Linesia shrieked and Brass came. The horse's load filled me. Then they were lifting me and tossing me away. I fell into a pile of clean hay and I watched in awe as a few men pulled Linesia from Brass, dragging her away from the horses while another one stepped up, eager to have his turn.

A moment later, Linesia was beneath the new horse and I watched, transfixed, as this beast of burden fucked my companion like a two-bit whore. Her moans echoed through the room and I was reminded of how loudly the servants girls had screamed when my father took them. Perhaps all girls were like this? Maybe it was all a lie that princesses were made of glass, to be cosseted and protected and saved for some prince? Perhaps all women were whores?

As if to answer my questions, I felt someone grab me by the hair and drag me toward one of the doors. It opened with a rusty creak and then I was in the night air, in a barnyard.

Another man stepped out into the moonlight, and I recognized him.

It was one of the farmers—a farmer who had worked a small parcel of land in our kingdom for generations. My family had ruled over him for as long as memory held out. And he had raped my family in their beds tonight. I had heard about things like this happening—peasants attacking the nobility. But they never did—they knew better. And besides, my father (and my mother) would have punished anyone who harmed a princess. So why had this peasant dared to attack us tonight?

The man laughed at the sight of me in the hay, naked and sprawled beneath his prize steed. Then, he began to undress and the other rebels joined him, taking off their clothes and stepping forward in the dark of the stable.

Suddenly, Linesia ran over to them, dropping down to her knees in the mud and dirt before them. She took a cock in her mouth immediately and began to suck on it.

She was such a slut—why, her father had worked for mine! She knew exactly how the world was supposed to work—but here she was, betraying all that she held sacred by sucking the cock of an ordinary farmer who had once served her.

I wanted to be like her, I decided.

If the world could turn upside down, so could I. I would be a different person than I had been an hour ago: a whore, if necessary. A cum dumpster. I would have as many orgasms as possible until I collapsed. And, perhaps, if these men didn't kill me, I would join Linesia's family at their summer estate, where I would lick and fuck my way through the staff of farmhands. That's all my life was good for now.

I had seen that look on her face. This wasn't about the horse cum; it was about defiance.

I felt myself cumming again, moaning like an animal, the pain and the pleasure mixing together perfectly, creating an exquisite torture that I could not possibly hope to survive, but I knew I must. It was too amazing to end...

But Linesia was getting tired of the horse fucking me, and besides, there was another beast who wanted his cock sucked. The dwarf man shoved his hard dick into Linesia's mouth, forcing it down her throat as she choked on it, struggling for air. He grabbed her by her beautiful, soft hair and thrust his hips back and forth, fucking her pretty face hard while she drooled and gagged on his dick.

"Yeah, you slut!" the dwarf screamed as he pumped her mouth full of his cock. "Choke on this, whore!"

He kept going for as long as possible before shooting his hot load deep into her stomach, leaving her choking.

Finally, the man pulled her off of his cock, a thick strand of cum trailing from the tip of his dick to her mouth.

"You fucking whore... I can't believe you like being used by horse dick..."

Linesia smiled up at him dreamily and licked his cum off of her lips.

The man grinned and threw her to the side. She was knocked unconscious by his hard push and did not come to.

I saw that Brass was still aroused, in spite of the fact that he had filled me up with his seed once already.

Suddenly, the men behind me began to move faster, and one of them cried out. It was then that I realized he was shooting a load of his cum deep into my pussy. That did it: knowing that he was filling my cunt with his cum triggered a powerful orgasm deep within me, so much so that I almost blacked out. The drugs were starting to take over completely, I realized: my world was being reduced to nothing but the animal desire for pleasure, regardless of what form that pleasure might take or who I would have to do it with.

Another man entered me from the back—he was taking my asshole! God, he was tearing me apart! How could there possibly be any more room in there? He had to be forcing himself in with brute strength.

But suddenly, he was inside of me and then his huge, hard dick was slamming against the back wall of my rectum. Somehow, the pain didn't hurt: if anything, it just felt better, so good I couldn't describe it. My eyes rolled back in my head and I moaned loudly as I surrendered myself to his rough lovemaking.

Then, Brass's cock grew harder and bigger as he filled me with his hot cum again, causing me to scream in delight. Then, a huge blast of cum covered me—his cum, as well as another man's. And suddenly, I was squirting, spraying juices all over the place, coating Linesia's face with my pleasure. She squealed in delight and began to lick at my pussy as I came.

And as we continued our threesome, more men appeared, eager for a turn with us, even though Brass was still going.

Suddenly, two young women were pushed in front of me and Brass: naked with collars around their necks. The one kneeling beside me looked at me and began to cry softly.

The woman in front of Brass was blonde, her hair long and wavy. She looked like she hadn't eaten in days—no doubt she was also a survivor from the palace. I could only imagine what Brass must have thought of her, having had the opportunity to fuck me. But she had the same drugged, faraway look in her eye that we all had. It was then that I wondered what sort of depravities this horse cock might have already seen...

I couldn't see where Linesia went—perhaps she had run away or perhaps she was hiding somewhere and just watching as these horrible scenes were played out in front of us... But the drug was coursing through my body and all I knew is that I wanted to be fucked. I didn't care if it was Brass, the man in front of me, the horse in front of the blonde woman, or any other animal. All I knew is that I needed this cock inside of me, destroying my body as I begged for more.

I pushed my hips back to meet the horses thrusts, feeling him sink deeper and deeper into my insides as I fucked him harder and harder. I felt him swell inside of me; he was close. He began to whinny loudly, almost sounding as though he were in pain. But I knew better—it was pleasure. And with an incredible jolt, he began to cum. The first blast was so powerful that it shot out of my womb and covered my breasts. The next blast filled my belly. The rest stayed inside of me. I was impregnated by a horse and loved it.

Suddenly, hands pushed the woman under the horse and forced her to suck at Brass's cock. She resisted at first but soon, it was just too much to bear, being forced to perform this sex act against her will. She opened her mouth and let Brass push his cock in, sucking it. I began to finger myself, feeling my own cum leaking over my pussy as I watched the blonde girl suck on my stallion. It was beautiful...

Afterwards, I was forced to watch the two women being tied to horses. They would have to be carried to wherever we were going... Wherever the rebels were taking us... But what awaited us when we got there? Were we to be sacrificed to some pagan god? Killed in some ritualistic manner? God, it seemed so!

Finally, one of the horses lifted his leg over his back and brought it down between the thighs of the tied-down girl. The girl screamed at first, and then she moaned as the horse tried to hump her. Suddenly, she threw her head back in apparent ecstasy, allowing the horse to keep trying to fuck her without even protesting. Her cries filled the room as the horse mounted her, trying in vain to get its cock inside of her. The other girl got into position but the horse was unsuccessful: after half an hour of mounting the tied-up woman, it gave up and moved on to the next one.

"Now you," one of the men said, motioning for me to get up on a horse. "We will be taking you all to our home base. There, you will be disciplined and your lives will be restored to you."

What did they mean by that? What did any of this mean? Wasn't this just a kidnapping, or were they trying to save us from ourselves by forcing us to give up control and allow them to do with our bodies whatever they wished, whether or not we enjoyed it?

I stood up, shaking with fear and excitement. Then, I got myself onto the horse and waited there. No, I realized—that would make things too easy for the rebels. They wanted me to beg for it. To beg for my defilement.

I knelt on all fours before the man. I looked up at him with wide, pleading eyes and licked my lips, feeling them quiver with need.

"Please, sir," I begged, "please use me. Use me however you want."

He smiled coldly. "Do you want to please me?" he asked.

I nodded, tears spilling from my eyes. "Yes, sir. Please..." I couldn't keep the desperation from my voice. It was too hard for me, seeing everyone else being used so much while I was still clean. Still pure. It had to be now; if I didn't do it fast, I wasn't sure if I'd ever have the chance again. I had to beg... I needed it!

He looked down at his crotch. I followed his eyes. His zipper was still undone. A large bulge underneath a pair of silk boxers. Was it...? He was getting hard again? He'd come three times already tonight. I knew men needed some time before they could perform again. At least, the other boys that I'd been with did.

But this man... The thought of being fucked by him again made me moan.

"Show me you want it, princess," he said softly. I bit my lip and slowly crawled across the floor on all fours, swaying my round hips and looking up at him as I approached. I reached him and sat back, letting my hands slide up his firm thighs and rub his crotch through his pants. My hands seemed to move almost by themselves and within moments, his large cock was out again, ready for action. I wrapped my small hands around his cock and ran my tongue up and down his shaft. "God, you're so big," I whispered.

Then he was pushing me down onto the bed on all fours, grabbing my dress by the neckline and ripping it apart with one pull of his arms. I cried out and instinctively tried to cover myself but then realized I wasn't wearing my panties anymore. The room felt colder now.

His strong hand landed hard on my behind and I screamed out in pain. The next strike stung even more. I whimpered softly and held back a tear as another strike hit my cheeks. But at the same time, the burning sensation between my legs was building rapidly. The spanking felt like nothing I had ever felt before. It made me shiver with anticipation and lust.

"You need to be punished," he growled.

The next blows were even harder and I cried out loudly. God, how loud were we being? He pulled my hair back and I gasped for breath. His lips touched my ear. "What do you say?" he asked.

There was no question in his voice; just command. I swallowed hard. "Thank you, sir."

He let go of my hair and I put my face down, pressing my breasts against the cold marble floor. It was then I heard a sound that made me shiver with fear: the sound of a buckle opening, a zipper sliding. The unmistakable sound of pants moving off the floor, leaving a man barefoot in jeans. I didn't move. I wanted to, but I couldn't.

He kicked my legs open and I cried out, realizing what was coming. I was still wearing my little dress, so it left my exposed panties hanging between me and whatever fate he intended for me.

His large hands ran over my round hips. "So nice." He said softly, his tone almost... admiring.

He hooked my panties and tore them down my legs. I screamed as the fabric dug into my thighs until they finally gave way and were flung across the room.

The sudden exposure sent another shockwave through my body. Even in the cold winter, being fully naked and on display like this made me flush with warmth. "I'm sorry," I cried. "Please..."

"You've done nothing yet. But you will..." His hands grabbed me, running over the length of my thighs and over my bare buttocks. He pulled the cheeks aside and a finger probed at my exposed, virgin asshole.

A finger pushed its way in and I gasped. He moved the tip around a bit and I clenched down, not wanting that place violated.

He ignored my resistance and worked the digit in deeper. Soon he was all the way up to the base. I shivered as he fucked me with it, and my pussy responded by soaking itself wet in spite of my discomfort.

"This is your virginity," he hissed, pushing his finger as deep into my body as possible. I grunted from the assault and pushed my face against the wall, clenching my teeth as I dealt with his punishment.

"And now I must take it from you..." he said, his tone changing subtly. I felt a surge of fear shoot through me and then something was pushed in between my cheeks. My eyes went wide as I realized what was happening: the man was not a human! No man could have such a small cock... no man would treat a woman this way!

The thought filled me with even greater terror. The idea of a strange man violating my asshole filled me with dread... but a strange animal? That was worse somehow!

The pressure increased and then suddenly I gave way and I felt that long, thick thing penetrate me. I bit down hard on my lower lip and cried out, forcing my body to take the attack. The dog humped faster and harder until finally he too came, filling me with a torrent of white, hot cum.

Linesia and I both gasped. It was almost too much to handle. Having been taken by this huge cock, having our pussies fucked raw, we collapsed onto the bed, panting. We curled up with each other, exhausted and drained, savoring each other's heat as the last remnants of the drug coursed through our systems.

After a few moments, I reached over for my bag. My hand closed around my iPhone. I unlocked it. It still had 38% battery.

"What are you doing?" Linesia asked, her voice tired and dreamy.

"Nothing," I said, opening the camera app. I turned my phone sideways. "Smile!"

Linesia grinned, exposing her cute dimples. She raised her hand up in the traditional victory sign. I held the phone as steady as possible and took a few selfies of us. Linesia laughed softly, wrapping her arms around me as I took them.

Then, I was turning back to face Brass, my hands on my tits now as I moaned.

Linesia joined me in my post-orgasmic bliss and our legs got tangled up, our feet intertwined as Brass reamed our pussies, fucking us hard.

Finally, Brass too was ready for another release. He threw his head back and let out a high-pitched whine.

"He's gonna cum again, isn't he?" I said between heavy breaths. "Ooh god! He's going to fill us with his cum, isn't he?"

Linesia groaned, agreeing.

And then, we felt it: Brass was cumming now, just as he had in my mouth. I gasped, moaning loudly as cum filled my pussy, pumped deep into my uterus, squirting against my insides... My whole body ached with pleasure, with pain, with the overwhelming sensation of Brass's hot sticky cum invading my insides, violating me, flooding my tender insides with his foul, stinking semen.

And then Linesia collapsed and crawled over to me, pushing the horse cock out of the way and planting her lips on mine, her tongue in my mouth, our lips crushed together as she grabbed me and started fingering my pussy, sliding four fingers into me, making me gape like a slut before sticking her entire fist into my cunt. My screams got louder and higher in pitch as my orgasm built up: it was too much, all of it, far too much for me to handle. Linesia wrapped her lips around my clit, sucking on it hard as I moaned and howled in a falsetto voice I had never heard before.

And then I saw white as the orgasm consumed me. I couldn't hold back or resist: all of the drugs had pushed me over the edge and I went over, fell off. Fell into darkness and ecstasy as my body shuddered and clenched around Linesia's fist, my thighs quivering and shaking as the cum from my own cunt leaked down to mix with Brass's horse cum, as my nipples hardened and my clit pounded.

Linesia licked and lapped at my pussy, pulling all sorts of disgusting faces as she licked up our mixed juices. I couldn't help myself: I grabbed my cellphone and began to take pictures of her, posting them on the Internet while I continued to tweet.

I was still recording Linesia—who had now resumed suckling on the horse's cock and taking it into her mouth—when suddenly I noticed some of the guys starting to emerge from the shadows around us. They had been hiding behind the bleachers and watching... Watching their petite little Linesia, their innocent princess, getting off on sucking a horse cock and drinking up his cum... Watching her being degraded and humiliated, having her holes stuffed full of his cock, her body made to cum against her will as she drank up his seed.

One of the men approached me, dropping his pants. I could see it was another horse cock. He wanted me to take it.

I sighed and dropped down to my knees before him, opening my mouth as he pressed his cock against my lips. I knew what I was there for: to serve him. To serve the crowd. My role was to degrade and humiliate myself in any way possible. And as my body continued to get fucked by my steed, my mouth got fucked by the man. His hands wrapped in my hair and pulled my mouth onto his dick and he began to fuck it. I gagged and choked on his dick, tears beginning to run down my cheeks as he raped my throat, forcing me onto the cock until I thought I was going to die, forcing his huge dick into my tiny little mouth.

The other guys gathered around me now, jacking off to me. I tried to look away but they forced me to look at them, to look into their eyes as I sucked the cock in my mouth, to keep looking at the camera, too, filming this all so that others could watch me... So that others could see me... See what was happening to me as I was being violated and degraded and taken...

I reached back and fondled the balls that hung beneath Brass's huge cock. God, how was this real? I thought of my father sitting upon the throne, not even knowing what had happened to me, my mother, or my sisters. The servants we had grown up with, the people I'd known my whole life, now using me like a whore to humiliate, for their own pleasure.

Suddenly, I felt my pussy contracting as I was stuffed full of Brass's cock. And then I realized: I was cumming. I was cumming from getting raped by my horse!

But I kept sucking. I kept fucking. I did it because I didn't want to die. Because that's what the men expected of me. That's what was expected of a princess: to be degraded, to do whatever it took to survive. To debase myself for my country's sake. To degrade my body if it would keep it safe and sound...

As Brass fucked me harder and harder, my screams came louder and louder until finally, he threw his head back, roaring out. I felt his cock explode inside of me, filling me up. His seed spurted into me like hot, thick, white goo. I threw my head back, feeling this warm cum flood my body, fill me up...

The others were laughing at me, jeering and mocking me, telling me how I'd disgraced myself by fucking the horse and that it was about time I understood my true place in the world.

A moment later, they were surrounding me with their dicks. Now there were men with cameras, taking pictures of me. They were shouting out requests as my head bounced along the horse cock: "Suck it!"

And so I did. My mouth stretched wide to accept the large animal member. It tasted wonderful - a bit of sweat, musky from the long ride, but mostly delicious. I wanted more of it - I couldn't get enough! As I sucked on it, my pussy was so wet... God, I just wanted them all inside me now. I wanted to be a dirty slut for the horses!

Now more men were grabbing me. A man grabbed my hair, pulling me off the horse's cock. More hands came over me, grabbing me everywhere. Soon, I was flipped over. I felt one cock enter me, pushing inside my sore hole, the horse meat ripping it apart. The dick was followed by another and another. Men were lining up to take turns with me.

I didn't care. I opened my legs, eager for more.

The horses whinnied and pawed their hooves. Apparently they smelled me getting fucked and liked it. They wanted more, too! More and more cocks entered me, raping me, using my young, princess body. Some shoved into my mouth. I moaned and screamed on the thick, meaty cocks, wrapping my mouth around the big heads as best I could. My throat and my pussy ached from taking cock after cock, but somehow the pleasure was more than the pain.

My whole life, I had been taught that sex was a woman's gift. To be used sparingly, only on her husband. I felt like a dirty slut now - here I was, taking cocks in my every hole, being raped by animals, and I was enjoying it. God, my body hurt but this felt so amazing!

"Please!" I begged, wanting them to fuck me harder and faster. "Rip me apart! Defile me with your cocks!"

It was almost too much for Linesia. She was so jealous. She couldn't believe I was taking four cocks, three in my holes, plus the servant girl's face, between her tits... Finally, Linesia crawled under the horses, shoving the servants aside. Now there were seven men around me - six horse cocks and one of the rebels' small, insignificant dick. She didn't even notice. All Linesia cared about was getting some horse cock. She opened her mouth wide, inviting the fourth horse, Brass, to take his turn.

Brass whinnied as Linesia shoved herself on to him. He didn't quite know what to do. But then, his animal instincts took over, and he started humping her. The two other horses soon joined in, as the men looked on.

The stable was full of the sounds of fucking: horse hooves pounding the earth; horses neighing and braying with wild delight as they enjoyed these beautiful women. One man pulled me off of his cock long enough to stuff his filthy toes into my mouth and I moaned in ecstasy as I savored the flavor, loving it. God, but this was heaven... I felt like such a filthy slut.

Finally, the horses started coming in earnest. And god, but each one had so much cum! They sprayed their cum all over the floor and it mixed with my fluids. Linesia and I moaned and laughed as we felt the sticky, hot cum of multiple horses spraying all over us. It felt amazing, to have such hot horse semen hitting my back and neck, hitting my face, splattering me with that filthy juices. God, but it was amazing... Linesia was enjoying it just as much, if not more, rubbing all the jizz onto her hot teenaged skin.

But finally, I collapsed on the floor, exhausted.

"We really must return," I said softly, stroking Linesia's hair. She nuzzled her face against me. "After all, there's so much more to do today!"

It felt so wrong - here I was, a pampered princess, and I was telling these filthy animals how it was. The men grinned, grabbing for their cocks.

"So, do you ladies still want to ride us? Or shall we just tie you down and take our cocks away?"

"Well... that is awfully tempting," I murmured, looking at Linesia. "What about you, pet?"

"You mean it, Mistress?" Linesia licked her lips. "They can... use us like the whores we are?"

"Absolutely," I nodded. "I insist."

The rebels wasted no time, dropping their breeches. They were all naked under those outfits. Their dicks sprang to attention. Linesia grinned as she looked at them, a few of the men looking at each other with embarrassment. She giggled.

"Don't worry boys... You're not gay for jerking off together here... And I'm the perfect outlet for your desires. Besides, it's not fair to leave my pussy all alone, now, is it?"

"It isn't, Mistress!" I piped up, dropping to my knees alongside of her, as Linesia lay back, spreading her legs wide and exposing her gorgeous, sexy, tanned body.

They wasted no time and surrounded us, and we started going to town on their dicks. One of the biggest, most rugged, most dirty men stood in front of me, grinning. He was missing two front teeth, I saw. Well, he was a farmer, wasn't he? I bet all the women loved that... They loved that rugged, manly look, that rough-and-tumble, dirty way.

He shoved his cock into my face. I opened my mouth obediently as he forced it in deep, all the way down my throat, making me gag and choke. His cock was so big, so thick, stretching me open. It tasted delicious: manly, dirty, musky. He was so rough, so forceful...

My fingers moved fast on my clit as I sucked hard, bobbing my head, stroking him, pleasing his cock as he held his hand on my head and thrust into my mouth.

Another cock joined him: one of the smaller rebels, though even this cock was huge: thicker than any cock I had ever seen, almost as long. The tip of his cock hit the back of my throat and then I opened my mouth further, allowing him to shove his cock inside of my throat, forcing it deeper and deeper.

Linesia's hand came down, slapping me. "You like being treated like a whore, don't you? Like a cheap serving girl?"

"Yeah! I love being used... Fuck me harder!"

My body shook, trembled in delight. There was nothing left... My mind was gone. All I wanted was to have that huge horse cock destroying my pussy, forcing me to cum over and over and over again...

Linesia moved in front of me and put her legs over my shoulder, straddling my body. Her pussy was gorgeous, perfectly shaved and absolutely dripping wet with her juices. I pressed my lips to her sweet, delectable little honeypot and started licking, tracing my tongue around her clit while Brass fucked me mercilessly, thrusting into me and making me feel like such a cum bucket.

I knew this would be my last chance. And god, I was going to use it. I grabbed Linesia's ankles tightly and forced myself onto her cunt, sliding my tongue deep inside of her, tasting her, tasting her sweetness. God, she tasted like heaven, the nectar of the gods as she ground herself into my face, against my nose, moaning in pleasure as her orgasm drew close.

My body ached with delight, tensed, as I was pounded, torn apart by that massive horse cock.

The pain was exquisite—a beautiful agony—and then, I couldn't take it anymore: the orgasm ripped through me, forcing me to throw my head back in a silent scream of pleasure, all the air gone from my lungs, and I shook all over, every muscle in my body tightening, aching, feeling as though it was about to explode...

As the orgasm swept over me, Linesia screamed and her pussy flooded my mouth with her sweet cum juices as she came and came and came. I tasted the heaven of her orgasm and felt myself starting to cum again, unable to hold off the rush of orgasmic energy that flooded my brain and forced its way out my pussy in a massive series of convulsions...

It was all I could do to lie there, twitching and shaking, while Brass pounded me harder and harder, faster and faster until his own orgasm finally came. I felt his huge cock pulse inside of me and the explosion of heat, his thick seed spraying the inside of my uterus with its thick cum.

Linesia crawled to me and wrapped her arms around me. "It's so beautiful," she whispered in my ear.

"You've been through so much."

She put her head in my lap.

"And you took it like such a princess. You should be proud of yourself..."

"I don't want to leave yet. We can stay longer?"

"How about... forever?" she offered.

And then I began to laugh and cry all at once, realizing how wonderful it was to be able to be fucked forever, by Linesia, by the boys, by Brass... My beloved steed. I never wanted this feeling to end! It felt so good...

Forever sounded like heaven.

I reached back and grabbed Linesia by the back of her head and dragged her to me, smothering her lips with mine in a deep, passionate kiss as Brass continued to pound my pussy from behind. We held our tongues in each others mouths, savoring the taste of each others lips, before she shoved me away roughly, her face contorted in pain.

"This hurts me!" she cried. "What we're doing—it's not right. I mean, we can't let them fuck us."

"But why?" I asked, confused.

Linesia bit her lip, her face writhing in agony. Then she shook her head. "No, that's no reason to stop. You're right! I want this!" She grabbed my arm hard, making me gasp in surprise.

And then, Linesia kissed me again and began to suck on my tongue, tasting me, loving me... My body quaked and quivered, feeling something building inside me. Linesia began to thrust harder into me, faster and faster until our bodies were aflame, our flesh rubbing together deliciously. Faster and faster she fucked me with her hard rubber dildo and I knew I was going to cum...

And then suddenly, the orgasm arrived, bursting forth from me with a violence I had never known, tearing into me, breaking through me like the sun itself were erupting out of my body... I gasped and squirmed, my fingers digging into the sheets...

And then I heard the door to the cabin open. We were not alone anymore...

"I know where the girls are, sir. They're in the next camp over. There were several men who had left for a hunting trip and it turns out that these two lovely young ladies were part of the quarry..."

I heard this and shuddered.

Who were these people? What sort of sick bastards were they to kidnap and take two young women? And to bring them back to a camp like this, whatever it was... I shuddered. What would happen to us now that we were in the hands of these criminals?

I wondered what our fate would be. My mother had always told me that a princess is to die by the sword: an execution, beheading by a royal swordsman.

What did this place hold for me? What was to become of my royal body?

"What's your name, girl?" One of the guards demanded. I told them my name. "This one looks ripe," another said. The men laughed. I didn't like the way they looked at me, lustful glances that showed every intention of wanting me, though I hadn't been fucked since high school... I knew the men that gathered around me and my sister, my stepmother and the queen, wouldn't hesitate to abuse our bodies. It was just a matter of time.

Then we were brought to a large clearing in front of several tents, lit with torches. There was already a fire burning brightly in the center of the tents.

There, a woman and several men were waiting.

The guards pushed us all into a circle and forced us to kneel on the hard ground before them. There must have been thirty women, kneeling in the cold night, all clad in only their undergarments and the blanket we had thrown over ourselves, but no shoes or clothing.

One of the guards stood and introduced the leader: a man who called himself King Henry. He was tall with long white-blonde hair down to his shoulders, a thick beard, blue eyes and large muscles that seemed to strain through his thin linen shirt. He was quite handsome, really, if somewhat grizzly.

He came forward and stared at me and my stepmother and the queen—the royal princesses of his realm. I was naked in front of a man for the first time and I blushed furiously, wishing desperately to hide behind my blanket. The queen simply looked confused, but not terribly concerned. She did not understand the situation as I did.

The king explained to us that his family, the Henrys, had ruled this nation before the current line—our line—of royals ascended to power and that now, he would claim his throne by right.

And then, suddenly, his sword was drawn and slashing—he decapitated the queen! I watched her head roll, and as it rolled, I could still see the last expression on it, one of shock, confusion and betrayal.

Then it was my stepmother. Her blood sprayed me, hitting my face, covering me. It ran down my chest as the headless body fell to the ground.

Then it was my turn. My heart skipped a beat and I realized, I did not want to die. I didn't believe I should, even if that was what royalty had taught me. Death at the end of a sword was to be expected of me. I opened my mouth to protest but a guard slapped my cheek hard and forced the cock back in my mouth.

A moment later, Brass's cock slid out of my ass and the guards pulled me to my knees. I knelt like a princess in front of the horses.

Before they could cut off my head, my father spoke.

"I will give you my lands, if you let her live."

He sounded weak. Dying.

But a spark of hope was lit. This was good! If I lived, perhaps we might make a bid for our throne again. Perhaps this wasn't the end...

The rebels looked at one another, then nodded. I was thrown back into the circle with the other women.

King Henry strode up to my father and stood over him. He spat down on him.

"Then beg."

"Please," my father choked out. "Save her. Save our princess. I swear on my life - my life is nothing without my family."

Henry stepped back. His eyes narrowed. Then, after a brief moment of thought, he drew his sword. My father was beheaded a split second later. I had no time to react. There was no chance for him to defend himself. It wasn't a fight at all. Just a swift execution. He never stood a chance.

After his body slumped to the ground, a soldier stepped forward and kicked the decapitated body off the wagon. Then they lifted my stepmother by her hair, pulled her out, and shoved her head between her legs. Her blood pooled onto the earth, mixing with the horse shit.

The Queen's screams were so loud and terrified that they sounded like those of a demon, and my stomach lurched. She struggled and fought and screamed as her own horse forced its enormous cock down her throat. She didn't stand a chance. No amount of squirming or kicking could save her now. This was all that awaited us, unless...

Unless I allowed Brass to take me. If I allowed this to happen, then maybe the others wouldn't suffer such brutal deaths. Maybe there was some mercy left within these savage souls, enough mercy that they would show mercy upon me.

But my stepmother wouldn't go down without a fight. As she bucked and twisted on the end of her horse's dick, she managed to grab something off the ground - something shiny and sharp. She grabbed my father's blade, the same one the guard had forced him to put against my throat, and slashed through her horse's forelegs. The beast let out an anguished cry, collapsing onto the ground in front of her in a bloody heap.

"Kill her!" screamed a woman. "Off with her head!"

"No, don't be fools!" shouted Henry, leaping down from his horse. He pointed at the fallen stallion. It was dead or close to it. Its legs were limp, its eyes already lifeless, staring up at nothing.

He turned to our Queen, who still sat upon her horse. A huge red welt formed across her shoulder, where the animal had struck her back when she cut its leg, but otherwise she was unharmed.
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