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​The Show Horse's Slut: Stallion Fucks His Rider
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Charlotte walked into the stable, her riding boots pressing softly against the packed dirt floor. The scent of hay, leather, and warm horse filled the air. Outside, the showgrounds were already stirring—distant voices, the ring of a hammer on metal, the occasional crackle of a loudspeaker. The energy of competition buzzed just beyond the walls.

Eclipse's hooves drummed a relentless rhythm on the straw-covered floor of his stall, each thud resonating like anxious percussion echoing through the stable. His coat, a deep chestnut tapestry, caught the muted glow of the overhead lamp, transforming it into a shimmering, almost iridescent display that seemed to pulse with his nerves. Beneath his sleek skin, muscles twitched and tensed. His ears, flicking back and forth, for any sign of danger. Each breath he took flared his nostrils wide, releasing sharp, hot bursts of air that clouded the cool air with brief, foggy puffs. His movements were sharp and unpredictable.

Charlotte could tell he was nervous. He was one of the best show horses she’d ever worked with, but he always was a bundle of nerves before a competition.

Charlotte stopped at the stall door, one hand resting on the smooth wood. She frowned a bit, pulling her dark brown hair out of her face into a ponytail, stepping into the stable.

“Easy,” she murmured. Her voice was soft but steady. Eclipse twitched, his flank quivering as she reached out, but he didn’t pull away.
She moved closer, placing a firm hand on his neck. Charlotte's heart ached as she felt Eclipse's muscles trembling beneath her palm. His eyes, usually bright and alert, were wide with anxiety. She could see the whites around the edges, a sure sign of his anxiety.

"Oh, you poor thing," she whispered, her voice barely audible above the ambient sounds of the stable. "What's got you so worked up today?"

She continued to stroke his neck, her movements slow and deliberate. With each pass of her hand, she could feel a minuscule amount of tension release from his taut muscles. But it wasn't enough. Not nearly enough.

Charlotte's mind raced, searching for a solution. She knew Eclipse needed to be calm for the competition. She hated seeing him in such a state of distress. The bond between rider and horse was sacred to her, built on trust and mutual care. She felt responsible for his wellbeing, and she was going to do whatever it took to ease his stress.

Charlotte's hands moved down his spine, feeling the tightness in his back. She applied gentle pressure, her fingers kneading the tense muscles with precision. Eclipse let out a deep sigh, his head lowering slightly.

"That's it, boy," Charlotte murmured encouragingly. "Just relax."

She continued to work her way down his body, focusing on areas she knew would be particularly tense for a performing horse like Eclipse. She massaged his hindquarters and flanks, using slow and deliberate strokes.

As she worked, she couldn't help but feel a sense of calm wash over her as well. The rhythmic movements of her hands and the warmth radiating from Eclipse's body were soothing in their own way. She felt so connected to him like this. Charlotte closed her eyes, letting herself sink deeper into the moment. She focused on Eclipse's steady breathing, synchronizing her own with his. As she did, she felt a wave of tranquility wash over her, as if she were tapping into some ancient, primal connection between human and horse.

Her hands moved with practiced ease, finding each knot of tension in Eclipse's powerful body. As she worked, she felt more than just muscle and sinew beneath her fingers. There was an energy, a vitality that seemed to pulse through him. It was as if she could sense the very essence of his being—his fears, his excitement, his trust in her.

Charlotte's movements became almost meditative. She traced the contours of his body, feeling every curve and plane. Her fingers glided over his coat, noting how it changed texture from his neck to his flanks. His muscles had begun to relax, the tension slowly melting away. Eclipse shifted, stepping closer, his nose brushing against her shoulder. It was a small, familiar gesture—one that always made her smile. For all his power, for all the restless energy coiled in his body, he was so gentle. Charlotte smiled, rubbing the side of his face as he nuzzled into her.

“You’re such a softie when you want to be,” she murmured, running her fingers through the short, velvety hair between his ears. Charlotte stood still, letting him press against her.

Charlotte began to run her hands along Eclipse's body, again her fingers tracing the curve where it met his shoulder. Eclipse stood still, occasionally flicking an ear as Charlotte's touch moved lower.

She ran her palms over his chest, feeling the solid strength there. Her hands glided down his forelegs, noting the definition in each muscle. Charlotte worked methodically, her movements slow and thorough. She felt every dip and curve of Eclipse's form, appreciating his power and grace. It made her shiver, feeling a warmth in her growing at just how majestic and powerful this beast was.

Moving to his flanks, Charlotte's hands traced the rise and fall of Eclipse's ribs with each breath. She felt the twitch of his skin under her fingers as she rubbed firmly along his sides.

As they stood together, Charlotte took a moment to savor the closeness, the connection she shared with Eclipse. Slowly, she began to circle him, her hands running along his muscled flanks, feeling the warmth of his body beneath her fingertips.

Eclipse stood patiently, his breathing still and even, as Charlotte started by loosening the straps of his saddle. With practiced efficiency, she removed his saddle and bridle, setting them aside.

Charlotte continued her intimate appreciation, her hands gliding over Eclipse's muscled form. She traced the contours of his back, fingers gently exploring to savor the strength beneath. As she reached his hindquarters, she paused, admiring the slight quiver in his muscles.

"Easy, boy," she whispered, letting her hand glide soothingly down his flank. She moved closer, her body nearly flush against his side as she reached underneath. Her fingers brushed against his sheath, appreciating the velvety softness there. Eclipse shifted slightly but remained calm under her familiar touch.

Charlotte's eyes widened in awe as she took in the sight of Eclipse's massive horsecock. Even when not aroused, it hung impressively between his strong hind legs, thick and long. The view sent a wave of warmth through her body, quickening her breath. The stark difference between its size and her slender frame left her mesmerized. Charlotte bit her lip nervously, drawn in by the overwhelming rush of desire that overtook her. The equine features were clearly defined—a tapered length emerging from a fleshy base, topped with a pronounced flare at the end. Veins traced subtly along its surface. The texture was smooth yet firm, radiating an undeniable aura of raw power. It was so big...

Charlotte's hand hesitated for a moment before reaching out, moving gentle fingertips along his cock. A wave of shame washed over her as she grappled with the feeling of such a taboo act. Each touch sent a jolt of conflicting sensations through her body – the illicit thrill of indulging in forbidden desires mingling with the weight of guilt that settled in the pit of her stomach. The texture beneath her fingertips, the heat radiating from his skin, all served as stark reminders of the boundary she was crossing. Despite her inner turmoil, a primal urge pulsed within her, driving her to continue despite the overwhelming sense of shame that threatened to consume her. This was just to calm him down, she told herself. She had to do this, or else they might lose the competition.

Charlotte began stroking Eclipse's thick equine member, her fingers barely able to wrap around its girth. The black stallion's cock grew even larger as it emerged fully from its sheath, the flared head glistening. Charlotte felt a mixture of fascination and shame as she pumped the throbbing horse cock, her face flushed. The veiny shaft pulsed in her grip as she worked it from base to tip.

Eclipse whinnied softly, clearly enjoying the stimulation. Charlotte quickened her pace, her hand gliding along the slick length. She tried to focus on the task at hand, telling herself this was just to calm Eclipse's nerves. But she couldn’t help feeling dirty and wrong as she pleasured the stallion.

His cock swelled even more, nearly a foot long now.

Charlotte's hand moved slowly up and down Eclipse's thick shaft, feeling the prominent veins and ridges. The flared head glistened with pre-cum.

Her cheeks burned with shame, but she couldn't stop. The smooth, hot flesh pulsed in her grip. She told herself this was just to calm him, but deep down, she knew she had always been drawn to his equine anatomy. It was impossible to ignore such a massive cock, and she found herself staring at it sometimes...

The stallion's cock had swollen to an impressive size, stretching to over two feet long. Charlotte's hand worked tirelessly, her grip tight on the pulsing shaft. She could feel the heat radiating from it, and it seemed to grow even larger with each stroke.

Eclipse whinnied and tossed his head, clearly enjoying the attention. He shifted his weight and pushed against Charlotte's hand, urging her to continue. The sight of him so aroused only added to her own conflicted feelings, her pussy throbbing as she felt the weight of him in her palms.

As she continued to pump his thick horsecock, more fluid leaked from the slit at its tip. It was slick and warm against Charlotte's fingers. She couldn't deny that she was becoming increasingly aroused by this forbidden act. Her own body was betraying her as she felt a familiar heat building between her legs.

She tried to push those feelings aside and focus on the task at hand, but it was becoming more difficult by the second. Eclipse's powerful body and throbbing cock were too much for her to resist.

Charlotte knew she should stop – that this was wrong on so many levels – but she couldn't bring herself to do it. Not when Eclipse seemed so desperate for release. And not when the feeling of his powerful cock in her hand sent shivers of pleasure through her own body.

Charlotte was consumed by the sight, smell, and feel of Eclipse's arousal. Her movements became more urgent as she stroked him faster and harder, wanting nothing more than to see him find release.

Charlotte's stomach twisted with guilt, but her hand kept moving almost of its own accord. What would the other competitors think if they saw her like this?

Suddenly, the announcer's voice crackled over the loudspeaker: "Dressage riders, 15 minutes until the first event."

Her heart raced and she gasped. They needed to be in the ring soon, but Eclipse was still painfully aroused. He pawed at the ground, huffing with unfulfilled need.

"Shh, it's okay," she whispered, quickening her strokes. Her hand glided faster along his length, twisting slightly at the tip.

Charlotte bit her lip, knowing what she had to do. Pushing aside her shame, she ducked underneath his body, feeling his trembling form above her twitch. She slid her tan riding pants down her thighs, revealing black lacy panties underneath. She closed her eyes, taking a deep breath as she felt Eclipse’s flared tip nudge against her ass. This was the only way to get him some relief, to get him satiated before their competition.

Charlotte pulled her panties down, her pussy already glistening and throbbing, anticipating her horse’s thick cock. She bent forward, pushing back against his throbbing cock. Charlotte couldn't deny the intense arousal that coursed through her body as she felt Eclipse's thick equine cock pressing against her. She pushed back against him, his hooves shifting on the ground behind her.

It was a risky move – one that could have serious consequences if anyone were to find out – but in this moment, all of that seemed to fade away. All that mattered was Eclipse and the overwhelming desire to help him find release. Charlotte's hand trembled as she cautiously directed Eclipse's cock towards her throbbing cunt. As he pushed inside, she winced at the overwhelming sensation of being stretched to her limits.

Eclipse's powerful thrusts sent waves of pleasure coursing through Charlotte's body. Each time he pulled back and slammed into her again, she moaned with a mixture of guilt and ecstasy. Eclipse's sleek frame loomed above, his lithe build dominating hers. The air hummed with deep exhales and the aroma of sweat and fresh hay. She trembled as she felt the stallion press against her pussy, filling her cunt, the feeling of his cock consuming her completely.

Charlotte could feel her heart pounding in her chest as Eclipse loomed over her. She couldn't believe what was happening, and yet she couldn't deny the thrill that raced through her body at the thought of being bred by such a beautiful and powerful creature.

Charlotte quivered beneath Eclipse's weight. The sensation of submission to the towering stallion left her vulnerable. As Eclipse continued to pound into her, Charlotte could barely take it. The rawness of being stretched to her limits by the horse’s massive cock was almost too much to bear. Charlotte cried out, whimpering as her horse fucked her dripping pussy over and over.

The immense size and width of Eclipse's flare was beyond anything she had previously encountered. It felt as though her pussy was being torn as it stretched to take in the massive intrusion. With every thrust from the stallion, his flare pressed against her inner walls, sending waves of intense pain and overwhelming pleasure coursing through her body. His animalistic instincts drove him on, pushing him further and further into her until she thought she couldn't take any more.

Despite the pain, Charlotte forced herself to relax, knowing Eclipse needed this release. She breathed deeply, willing her body to open up and accept more of his massive length. Tears flowed freely down her cheeks as she was stretched beyond what she thought possible. Every thrust sent shockwaves of agony through her core, yet she refused to cry out or push him away. This was what he needed, what nature demanded of him, and she had put herself into this situation for him.

Charlotte gritted her teeth as Eclipse drove in deeper still. Her fingers curled into fists, feeling the power in his body as he rutted against her. The pain was overwhelming, consuming her senses, but she focused on his pleasure, on fulfilling her role. She knew that denying him this primal urge would be cruel, and she needed him calm and focused for their competition. So she endured, taking more and more of him inside her warm, dripping pussy with each thrust.

His hips forcefully thrust, plunging his rigid shaft into her. The forceful penetration filled her the brim with each thrust, the loud slap his heavy balls against her thighs filling air.

Her body seemed to betray her, succumbing to the raw instincts brought on by such a powerful presence. Each thrust brought surges of pleasure that overshadowed any pain or shame. It was hard for her to comprehend, but she found herself actually enjoying being fucked by her beloved horse. With every intense thrust, she felt herself being pushed beyond boundaries, beyond acceptable bonds. She realized she needed this just as much as he did.

As Eclipse quickened his pace, Charlotte's body responded with increasing fervor. Her hips pushed back against him, meeting his thrusts and taking in more of his length. Eclipse's powerful hindquarters worked tirelessly, driving his massive cock into her with every thrust. Each movement brought a new wave of pleasure crashing over Charlotte, her moans and cries filling the air as she surrendered to the sensations overtaking her. She could feel every nerve in her body buzzing with excitement. But she held back, wanting to prolong this moment as long as possible. She wanted to savor every sensation, every moment of being utterly consumed by her horse lover.

Eclipse's primal instincts took over completely as he rutted against her relentlessly, his powerful hindquarters working tirelessly to push his massive horsecock further into her with every thrust. Charlotte's moans and cries echoed through the stables, surrendering to the waves of pleasure overtaking her.

"Fuck, good boy! Good boy, that’s it!" she cried through moans.

Desire simmered within her, a slow burn igniting every nerve ending. Her breaths quickened as a wave of heat surged through her core, making her muscles tense with anticipation. The pulsating ache in her pussy overwhelmed her, bringing her closer and closer to mind-breaking orgasm.

Charlotte shivered, her orgasm rising as her pussy gripped around Eclipse's huge cock. The stallion was merciless, pounding into her with powerful thrusts that pushed them both toward climax.

With a final, forceful thrust, Eclipse neighed loudly, his massive cock pulsating deep inside Charlotte's tight pussy. She couldn't hold back any longer, her body erupting in intense pleasure as Eclipse's hot cum filled her, spilling out and mingling with her own wetness on the dirt floor.

Slowly, Eclipse withdrew from her and Charlotte collapsed to her knees, her breasts heaving as she caught her breath. She felt the weight of her horse’s thick seed inside her womb, dripping out of her pussy onto the ground between her legs, drenching her panties pulled down around her ankles.

Charlotte took a deep breath, steadying herself as she stood on shaky legs. She stroked Eclipse's neck gently, whispering soothing words.

"Good boy, that's it. You did so well." The stallion's breathing had slowed, his muscles relaxed under her touch. His nerves had finally calmed.

She hastily wiped away the remnants of their passion from her skin, a sense of urgency driving her movements. The faint scent of their intimacy lingered in the air, a reminder of the forbidden encounter that had just taken place. Charlotte felt her cheeks burning with embarrassment. There was no time to clean up properly before her performance. She could still feel Eclipse's warm seed inside her, threatening to drip down her thighs at any moment. As she hurried to get dressed, she clenched her muscles, trying desperately to keep it contained. But with each limping step, she felt a trickle escape, making her even more flustered. She tugged her costume into place, hoping it would hide any telltale stains.

Throughout her routine, she'd have to concentrate on her movements while ignoring the slick sensation between her legs, dripping out onto her panties.

Charlotte would be riding with the stallion's seed still filling her quivering cunt... But at the very least, he was finally relaxed enough to perform.
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​Taming Titan: Stallion Rapes the Farmer's Daughter
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The sun beat down on the paddock as Anna leaned against the fence, arms crossed. She watched as Jed—one of the senior farmhands—gripped a rope tight in his calloused hands, struggling to tame one of the new stallions... Titan.

Titan was the newest stallion brought to Anna’s family farm, a massive beast her father intended to use to breed their mares. Titan was like a mountain come to life, his brown coat gleaming in the sunlight like polished mahogany and his black mane and tail flowing in the wind. His size was such that he dwarfed all the other horses on the farm, his stature so immense it seemed as though he belonged to another breed entirely. Each ripple of his muscle under his glossy coat bore testament to an unrivaled power and strength. The tension in the rope was palpable as he flexed against its constraints, a living embodiment of raw energy and might.

Anna had seen her fair share of horses, but none compared to this magnificent creature. His majestic presence left her in awe. The beauty of his form - from the arch of his neck to the curve of his flank - held a captivating allure that she found herself drawn towards. He was not just a horse; he was a force of nature, an equine god among mortals, and Anna couldn't help but marvel at him.

“Easy, boy,” Jed muttered, stepping forward. Titan’s muscles tensed again. The second Jed lifted the rope, the stallion reared, hooves slicing the air.

“Damn it!” Jed stumbled back, yanking hard. The rope snapped against Titan’s neck, but it didn’t make a difference. The massive horse crashed back onto all fours, then spun, kicking out. Jed barely jumped clear.

“Stupid beast,” he spat, coiling the rope in frustration. He turned toward Anna, who was still watching from the fence. “Ain’t no breaking this one. Too wild.”

Titan snorted, pacing the paddock, ears still pinned. His tail flicked, muscles tight beneath his shining coat.

Anna’s eyes were trained on the massive brown stallion as Jed opened the paddock gate, walking down the hill toward the barn.

She had seen it before. The way the men came at Titan—ropes, commands, too much force, not enough patience. None of them understood.

Titan wasn’t wild. He just needed a gentle touch.

Anna, her golden braids swaying gently in the breeze, hoisted herself up onto the fence. She perched atop the bars, her shirt knotted casually around her waist revealing a hint of sun-kissed skin. The tiny denim skirt she wore hugged her curves perfectly, while her large breasts strained against the fabric of her top. Her cowboy boots dangled off the edge of the fence.

Titan stopped pacing and looked at her. Just for a second.

That was enough. She made up her mind. If no one else could reach him, she would.

She slid off the fence and dropped into the paddock. Anna walked calmly across the dirt, her hand outstretched. She could feel Titan’s eyes on her as she approached, but she didn’t back down.

The stallion snorted, tossing his head as she came closer. He was wary of her, and rightly so. Humans had not treated him kindly in the past.

“Easy,” she murmured.

He tossed his head, snorting. The muscles in his shoulders rippled, hooves shifting in the dirt.

Anna didn’t stop. She moved carefully, her blonde braids swaying with each step, denim skirt brushing against her legs. Her father would be furious if he saw her here, but that didn’t matter.

Titan pawed the ground, but he didn’t bolt. That was something.

She stopped just within reach. She held out a hand and let him decide to come to her.

For a long moment, nothing happened. Then, Titan’s ears flicked forward. Slowly, cautiously, he lowered his head. His warm breath brushed her palm.

Anna smiled. “See? I’m not here to break you.”

Titan exhaled, long and slow. The tension in his stance eased, just slightly.

She took another step, pressing her hand lightly against his neck. His coat was warm, solid. He twitched but didn’t pull away.

She ran her fingers through his thick mane, feeling the raw power beneath his skin.

No one had ever touched him like this. No one had ever been able to get close enough.

Anna stayed still, her hand resting against Titan’s powerful neck. He was watching her, waiting, testing.
She slid her fingers along his mane, scratching gently where his coat met his forelock. His muscles were still tight, but something in his stance had shifted.

Anna's hand glided over Titan's colossal frame, absorbing the intense warmth emanating from his glossy coat. The sheer power pulsating beneath his skin sent shivers of excitement through her body. Each touch ignited a primal urge within her, stirring a wild desire that matched the untamed spirit of the magnificent beast before her. Despite his immense stature, his response to her caresses was surprisingly tender, igniting a fiery passion within Anna that she couldn't resist. As her fingers delved into his flank, a surge of arousal rippled through her, electrifying every nerve ending and igniting a primal heat deep within her core. The sensation made her pussy throb with an intense need, soaking her panties in anticipation of the forbidden pleasure to come.

“That’s it,” she murmured. “I’m not gonna hurt you.”

His sheer size dominated her field of vision, a commanding presence that exuded sheer power. Every inch of his muscular physique was a raw, primal strength that electrified the air around them. As he stood before her, an undeniable sense of desire stirred deep within her core.

The way his broad shoulders tapered down to a narrow waist accentuated his physical prowess, emphasizing the power coiled beneath his skin. His legs, corded with sinewy muscles, dug trenches into the dirt eagerly as she touched him. The subtle flex of his flank as she moved sent a thrilling jolt through her.

Then... She saw it.

Anna's gaze widened as she beheld Titan's colossal member. Even in its relaxed state, it dangled impressively between his powerful hind legs, resembling a hefty log in both length and girth. The sight sent a surge of warmth coursing through her veins, hastening her breath. The stark contrast between its enormity and her delicate stature left her spellbound. Anna nervously nibbled on her lip, captivated by the stirring rush of desire that engulfed her senses.

The equine anatomy was distinctly visible - a tapered shaft extending from a fleshy base, adorned with a prominent flare at the tip. Veins subtly traced along its surface, emphasizing its pulsing vitality. The texture was smooth yet firm to the touch, exuding an undeniable aura of raw power and primal allure.

The young woman reached out, slowly, careful not to startle this huge beast. She had to duck down under his belly to get closer, shuddering at the feeling of being beneath a creature so much bigger than her.

Anna's small hands struggled to wrap around the massive girth. Despite being soft, the stallion's member was impossibly heavy. She gently stroked the velvety skin, feeling it twitch and begin to swell at her touch. Her heart raced as she realized just how immense it would become when fully erect. Anna glanced up at Titan's muscular form towering above her, a mix of fear and excitement coursing through her body.

Anna's fingers trembled as she tentatively caressed Titan's colossal member, a rush of guilt and shame flooding her senses. The fear of being discovered gnawed at her conscience, yet the forbidden thrill of the taboo act proved too intoxicating to resist. She focused on pleasuring him, determined to get him fully erect. She had never done this before, but she had read enough books and watched enough videos to know what to do.

Gently, she moved her hand up and down his length, marveling at how hot and hard he was. Her touch was light and careful. Titan responded with gentle nips of his teeth and soft whinnies. He started to twitch, his back hooves stomping in the dirt as he became more and more aroused under her soft hands.

Anna watched with fascination as Titan's cock began to swell and thicken. The tip glistened with a slick sheen, evidence of his arousal. She felt her mouth water at the sight, her heart pounding in her chest.

Without thinking, Anna leaned in closer, inhaling his musky scent. Her mouth watered, temptation tugging at her incessantly... She wanted him in her mouth. Her hands moved to gently cup the base of his cock, feeling its pulsing heat against her palms. She then ran her tongue along the sensitive underside of his shaft, eliciting a deep grunt from Titan.

Struggling to accommodate Titan's immense size, she found herself gasping for air as his colossal member pressed against the back of her throat. Each attempt to take him in only resulted in her choking, her cheeks visibly stretching to their limits with each desperate gulp for breath.

Anna pulled back, gasping for air as she tried to catch her breath. Her mouth felt sore and her throat was raw from the sheer size of Titan's member. She couldn't believe how big he was, struggling to accommodate his immense girth in her inexperienced mouth.

Despite the discomfort, Anna couldn't deny the intense thrill that coursed through her as she pleasured this powerful stallion. She leaned in again, determined to take more of him into her mouth.

With a deep breath, Anna opened her mouth wide and took as much of Titan's cock as she could. Her gag reflex kicked in but she pushed through it, determined to please him. She wrapped a hand around his base for added support and began to bob her head up and down, using her tongue to lick and caress his shaft.

The taste was unlike anything she had experienced before, salty and earthy but not unpleasant. Anna slowly began to bob her head up and down on Titan's length, struggling to take the size of him.

As she gained more confidence, Anna increased the pressure of her suction on Titan's cock, causing him to buck against her with a powerful force. She could feel him growing even harder inside her mouth.

Her braids swung wildly around her face as she increased her pace, determined to please the enormous stallion. His whinnies grew louder and his hooves stamped against the ground.

As she sucked eagerly on Titan's immense cock, Anna felt herself getting aroused as well. Her skirt rode up on her hips as she knelt in the hay-strewn ground, and she reached down and touched herself through the thick denim.

The tension started to build. The powerful creature looming over her was getting closer with each slobbering bob of her head.

Anna whimpered around Titan’s girth as he reached his climax, bucking into her mouth. An overwhelming torrent gushed forth, filling her mouth to capacity and beyond. The sheer volume was more than she could swallow. Pearly fluid spilled from her lips, running down her chin. It kept coming in powerful spurts, threatening to choke her. Anna pulled back, coughing and sputtering as the deluge continued, spilling over her face and blonde braids. She could barely catch her breath as wave after wave washed over her face and full, heaving breasts. By the time the flow finally subsided, Anna was drenched in the sticky aftermath.

As Titan stood panting in front of her, Anna couldn't help but feel proud of herself for taming such an untamable beast. She wiped a stray strand of hair from her face and stood up shakily, feeling both exhilarated and exhausted at the same time.

As she locked eyes with Titan, she didn’t find a look of satisfaction like she expected. She saw something else in this insatiable beast’s eyes... Lust.

The depth of his gaze held an intensity that sent shivers down her spine, a predatory gleam lurking within.

He wasn’t done with her.

Her breath caught in her throat, dread knotting in her stomach.

Her pulse quickened as she saw the unmistakable twitch of his massive member, a blatant display of his readiness to fulfill his primal urge upon her. She was a suitable female, ripe for breeding.

Without warning, Titan rears up, causing Anna to tumble to the ground.

Anna lands hard on her back, the wind knocked out of her. She stares up at Titan towering over her, his massive form blocking out the sun as his front hooves kick powerfully. Titan whinnies before his hooves crash back down to earth, impacting the dirt on either side of Anna.

Anna tried to scramble backwards but Titan pinned her with one hoof. She felt small and helpless beneath the powerful animal. Titan lowered his head, nostrils flaring as he took in her scent. Anna trembled.

“T-Titan—! Please, wait!" The young woman whimpered, eyes wide as Titan took a step forward, his cock throbbing above her once more.

She felt a wave of humiliation engulf her as Titan's massive form pressed down on her, his powerful body overpowering her own. The air filled with the sound of heavy breaths and the scent of sweat and hay. She quivered as she felt the horsecock press between her legs, the sensation of being invaded overwhelming her senses.

Anna could feel her heart pounding in her chest as Titan loomed over her. She couldn't believe what was happening, and yet she couldn't deny the thrill that raced through her body at the thought of being taken by such a wild and powerful creature.

But horror and shame still gripped at her, making her sob in terror. This was an animal driven by instinct, and she was nothing more than a means to satisfy his primal urges.

Her thoughts were interrupted as Titan stepped forward again, pressing his massive body against hers. His head lowered towards hers, and Anna closed her eyes tightly, bracing herself for what was to come.

With eyes tightly shut and tears mixing with dirt streaking down her flushed cheeks, Anna's cries became a symphony of pain and fear, as Titan’s massive horsecock pressed against her pussy, already dripping with precum and the wet of her own saliva.

Each forceful thrust of the massive stallion felt like an unyielding wave crashing against her, driving her deeper into the filth of the dirt and hay.

The sensation of Titan fucking into her overwhelmed her senses, a mixture of blinding pain and unbearable pleasure as his cock filled her pussy to her very limit.

Anna's body trembled under Titan's massive weight and overpowering presence. With each forceful thrust, she was driven deeper into the unyielding ground, pain and shame consuming her. The harsh terrain scraped her skin, matching the brutality of her violation. The feeling of being dominated by the colossal stallion left her exposed, utterly shamed by the primal act unfolding. It was a savage display of power where she was nothing but a powerless victim, entangled in a perverse encounter that shattered any dignity she had left.

As Titan continued to pound into her, Anna was overwhelmed by the feeling. The intense sensation of being stretched to her limits by the horse’s massive cock was overwhelming.

The sheer size and girth of Titan's flare was unlike anything she had ever experienced before. It felt like her pussy was being torn apart as it stretched to accommodate the enormous intrusion. Each time the stallion thrust into her, his flare would press against the walls of her pussy, causing waves of excruciating pain and uncontrollable pleasure to radiate through her body.

Anna could feel tears streaming down her face as she begged for mercy, but Titan paid no heed to her pleas. His animalistic instincts drove him on, pushing him further and further into her until she thought she couldn't take any more.

"Please... stop," she begged, her voice quivering.

Despite the searing pain that threatened to engulf her senses, there was an undeniable allure in being taken so thoroughly by such a magnificent beast. His hips forcefully thrust, plunging his rigid shaft into her wet, constricted passage. The forceful penetration filled her the brim with each thrust, the loud slap his heavy balls against her thighs filling air.

As Titan continued to ravage her, Anna could feel herself edging closer to a climax. Despite the intense pain and humiliation, there was an undeniable pleasure building in the pit of her stomach.

Her body was betraying her, responding to the primal urges of being taken by such a dominant force. Every thrust sent waves of pleasure coursing through her body, drowning out the pain and shame.

She couldn't believe it, but she was actually enjoying being fucked by this horse. With each forceful thrust, she felt herself being pushed further past limits she never knew existed, teetering on the edge between agony and ecstasy.

As if sensing her surrender, Titan increased his pace even more. His strong hindquarters flexed with each movement, driving his massive cock deeper into her with each violent thrust. The sound of their flesh slapping against each other filled the air, accompanied by Anna's moans and cries as she succumbed to the pleasure coursing through her body. Her mind was swirling with conflicting emotions - shame at what she was doing, fear of what would happen if anyone found out, but also a primal desire for more of what Titan was giving her.

"Please— It hurts... but fuck, it’s good!" she whimpered through gritted teeth, feeling her cheeks flush at the contradiction of emotions.

In a moment of sheer vulnerability and submission, Anna succumbed to the massive horse’s cock. She couldn't deny that deep within herself there was an insatiable desire building up. Her body quivered, and she felt her pussy throb, getting close.

And then it happened — a crescendo of sensation that crushed all resistance within her. As Titan continued his relentless assault, a wave of pleasure crested within the blonde until it crashed over all inhibitions. She let out a moan. Anna's cries transformed from anguish into something else entirely —a declaration of surrender to Titan’s horsecock.

The sound of Titan's powerful snorts filled the air as he forcefully pumped his massive cock into Anna. The filth of the paddock was now mixed with their sweat and fluids.

Anna's body trembled as she felt her orgasm building, her pussy clamping down on Titan's massive shaft. The stallion was relentless, his powerful thrusts driving both of them closer and closer to the edge.

With one final thrust, Titan let out a loud neigh and his massive horsecock throbbed deep within Anna's tight passage. She couldn't hold back any longer, her body exploding in a wave of pleasure as she felt Titan's hot seed flood her insides, spilling out of her and mixing with her own juices on the dirt floor.

Slowly, Titan withdrew from her and Anna collapsed onto the ground, panting heavily.Shame washed over her as she sensed his warm essence trickling out of her, a tangible reminder of their forbidden intimacy staining her skin.

She knew that from this moment on, she would always crave the touch of this powerful creature. Her very being had shifted in the presence of Titan. She understood now that no other touch could ever compare; she was forever altered, destined to yearn solely for Titan's unparalleled size.

Anna's body was sprawled on the ground, her clothes and hair disheveled and her skin flushed from their intense encounter. Her skirt was pushed up her thighs, exposing her dripping pussy, and her tied shirt had come undone, revealing her exposed, sunkissed breasts. She could see the marks on her skin where Titan's hooves had dug into her, as if he’d marked her as his own.

“Good boy.” She sighed happily.

Anna slowly got to her feet, wincing slightly. She brushed hay and dirt from her skin. Titan watched her, calm and docile as she stroked his mane.

Anna looked over her shoulder as she heard the paddock gate open, and Jed returned with a bridle in hand.

"He’s gentle now," Anna said, patting the horse's neck. "Won’t give you any more trouble."

Jed shook his head in disbelief. "What? I can’t believe it. How’d you do it?"

Anna shrugged. "Just needed a woman’s touch, I guess."

She walked past Jed, heading for the farmhouse. "I’m gonna clean up. You can put Titan back in his stall. He’ll behave now."

Jed watched her go, then looked at the docile stallion. He wasn’t sure he wanted to know more.
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​My Daughter Mercilessly Raped by the Race Horse Gangbang
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Milton ushered Maddie into the stables, his meaty hand gripping her shoulder. "Keep quiet," he grunted. The pungent smell of hay and manure filled their nostrils. Milton approached the stablehand, pressing a wad of cash into his palm. "Give us some privacy, will ya?" 

The stablehand counted the bills, nodded, and headed away from the stables, but not before ogling Maddie’s body. She was an attractive young woman, having just turned 19, with perky tits and a tight ass. Milton knew she was a sexy little thing. He had noticed it himself, in spite of being her own father. He turned to Maddie, a smirk on his face. "Alright, sweetheart, listen up. I need these horses good and worn out before the race so my bets pay off big. And you're gonna help make that happen."

"What? How?" Maddie's voice quivered. She had a sinking feeling she knew where this was headed.

Milton chuckled darkly. "Simple. You're going to fuck 'em. Each and every one of these stallions."

"What?! No! Absolutely not!" Maddie shrieked, backing away. "That's disgusting! You can't make me do that!" 

Milton's hand shot out, grabbing Maddie's blonde ponytail. He yanked her head back painfully. "Oh yes I can, you dumb slut. You'll do what I say if you know what's good for you."

Maddie whimpered, knowing it was true. Milton was too strong and had too much power over her. Dread knotted in her stomach as she realized she was trapped. "Please, don't make me do this..." she pleaded.

"You're gonna fuck these horses like a good whore. Now strip." Milton ordered.

Trembling with revulsion, Maddie slowly removed her clothes. She pulled off her tank top, revealing her bra underneath, before she tugged her shorts down her thighs. Milton scoffed as he saw his daughter’s thong, her bare ass on display as she bent down to remove her pants. She looked back at him, eyes wide, hoping this would be good enough. Milton looked impatient.

“All of it.” He commanded, a sneer curling his lip. Maddie slowly unhooked her bra, then pushed her panties down, hands trembling. Her supple breasts heaved as she trembled, her hands trying to cover herself as best she could. Her nakedness only made her feel more vulnerable and exposed in the dimly lit stable. Milton took a long look, studying every inch of his daughter’s body, reveling in her humiliation.

He led her to the first stall, where a massive, grey stallion stared at her with ears pricked forward. The horse’s nostrils flared, taking in the young woman’s scent as she approached

"This here's Thunderbolt. He's got a reputation for being a real stud. So I bet he'll love to break in a tight little virgin like you."

Milton roughly shoved Maddie to her knees, pressing her face against Thunderbolt's huge horse cock. 

The horse's massive member was already getting hard, twitching and pulsing with anticipation. Maddie's breath caught in her throat as she saw it up close for the first time. It was unlike anything she had ever seen before, a thick shaft of flesh that seemed to glisten in the dim light of the stable. The base was thicker than her arm, and just as long, and it tapered gradually towards the tip. A flare at the end throbbed needily. Along the length of it ran several prominent veins, pulsating with each throb of the horse's arousal.

Maddie tried to pull away, but Milton held her head firmly in place against Thunderbolt's cock. She could feel its heat against her cheek, and smell its musky scent. The head of the penis had a smooth, swollen appearance, like a mushroom cap ready to burst open. She couldn't believe she was being forced to do this, this was more humiliation than she could bear.

"Now," Milton continued, "you're gonna take that pretty little mouth of yours and put it to good use."

Maddie looked pleadingly at Milton but there was no mercy in his eyes. With shaking hands and pitiful whimpers escaping her lips, she obeyed his command. She could feel Thunderbolt's warmth around her as she leaned closer to his hardening cock. Carefully avoiding touching it with her hands, she tentatively pressed her lips against the smooth head.

Thunderbolt let out a deep guttural sound as Maddie began to lick at him hesitantly. His taste was salty and slightly tangy, and she could feel his pulse throbbing under her tongue.

"That’s it... Suck it, bitch. You're gonna make sure he's nice and docile before this race." Milton goaded her on.

Maddie closed her eyes and forced herself to do as he commanded. She took the monstrous cock into her mouth, gagging on its sheer size. Salty pre-cum oozed from the tip, sending shivers of revulsion through her body. She bobbed her head as best she could, praying it would be over soon. As Maddie's mouth worked at Thunderbolt's massive horse cock, she could feel it growing even harder and bigger in her mouth. She struggled to take it all in, feeling it push against the back of her throat, threatening to choke her and making her gag.

Milton held her head in place, forcing her to take every inch of the horse's member. She hated him for what he was making her do, but she couldn't stop. Maddie's jaw ached as she continued to suck on Thunderbolt's massive cock. Thunderbolt’s hips jerked forward, thrusting deeper into Maddie’s throat.

"You like that, don't you? You like being on your knees for a horse, using your slutty mouth to pleasure him?" He taunted Maddie as she struggled to take more of the horse's cock into her drooling mouth, reveling in her discomfort.

Maddie could feel tears streaming down her face as she shook her head in protest. She didn't like this, she hated it. But deep down, there was a part of her that couldn't deny the taboo thrill that came from being forced to submit like this. It was dirty, it was naughty, it was wrong... So why did this massive cock in her mouth feel so good, slipping along her warm tongue, pounding into her throat? As she continued to suck on the horse's cock, Maddie could feel it growing even harder and bigger in her mouth. Its pulsating veins throbbed against her cheeks and tongue, sending shivers through her body. She could feel herself getting wet between her legs, shifting and squirming as she started getting more aroused with each thrust of the stallion’s hips.

Suddenly, Thunderbolt let out a loud whinny and Maddie knew he was close to orgasm. She braced herself for what was coming next — An explosion of warm salty liquid shot into her mouth. She couldn’t believe it for a moment — The horse had cum inside her mouth. She gagged, the white hot cum spurting into her throat, filling her mouth and nose, almost choking her as Thunderbolt spurted into her over and over. She quickly tried to pull away, but Milton held her firmly in place until every last drop was swallowed. Ruined makeup and mascara ran down Maddie's face as she gagged on the salty taste and struggled to breathe through her nose.

The horse finally pulled away, leaving Maddie gasping for air and spitting out what was left in her drooling mouth, trying to breathe. But before she could catch her breath, Milton grabbed a handful of her hair and forced her back onto Thunderbolt's still hard cock.

"Clean him up," he ordered.

Maddie wanted to resist, but knew it would only make things worse for herself if she did. So with trembling hands, she licked and sucked at Thunderbolt's cock until it was clean.

"Good girl," purred Milton, his eyes dark with lust. "Now onto the next one."

Maddie whimpered as he dragged her to the second stall. "You're doing great, slut. Just a few more to go and then Daddy will give you a big reward."

He unlocked the second stall, revealing a chestnut stallion with a black mane, his flanks heaving and eyes wild. "This filthy bastard is called Midnight Dancer," he sneered. "He's the fastest thing on four legs, but he's got a little... problem."

Maddie looked at the agitated animal in terror. "Wh-what's wrong with him?"

"He's got a thing for human pussy," Milton smirked, grabbing Maddie's hair and yanking her head back. "Now spread your legs. Time to show him what you're made of."

Maddie's stomach churned as she looked at Milton, terror etched in her eyes. "No... please... I c-can't..." she whimpered.

Milton ignored her pleas and shoved her into the stable. Maddie knew she had no choice but to submit.

Sobbing, Maddie slowly spread her legs, baring her trembling pussy. Milton roughly shoved his fingers inside her cunt, eliciting a cry of pain from her. "You're going to let this stallion do whatever he wants to you, got it? You are going to submit to whatever he wants." he growled.

Maddie's whimpered as Milton removed his fingers, leaving her aching and sensitive. Grabbing her hips, he positioned her pussy inches away from Midnight Dancer's face. The horse snorted, and she felt his hot breath blast against her throbbing cunt. 

"Go on, you pervert," he encouraged the horse. "Taste her."

Maddie's eyes widened in horror as Midnight Dancer's wet tongue made contact with her sensitive pussy. She could feel the rough texture of the horse's tongue against her delicate folds, and it sent shivers down her spine. She tried to pull away, but Milton held her in place, his grip on her hips firm. Maddie could feel herself getting wet from the horse's licks, and she felt disgusted with herself for being turned on by such a degrading act.

But despite her protests and tears, Maddie felt herself getting closer and closer with every slide of the horse’s long, thick tongue against her throbbing pussy. As Midnight Dancer licked at her pussy with increasing urgency, Maddie felt herself reaching the edge of climax.

"No... please..." she begged, trying to hold back. But it was no use. With another long, slow lick from the horse, Maddie came undone, crying out in pleasure as she came, squirting all over the horse’s greedy tongue.

As she rode out her orgasm, Maddie could barely believe what had just happened. She had just been forced to cum by a horse’s tongue. And fuck, it felt so good.

Milton released Maddie's body as she collapsed onto the hay-covered floor of the stable. He laughed cruelly as he watched her catch her breath and try to compose herself.

"I know you enjoyed every second of that. Come on, we’re not done yet."

Maddie gasped, her legs trembling, as Milton dragged her to her feet once again, leading her to the next stable.

Milton untied the next stallion — Grey and dappled, with an enormous black cock. It was already half hard, with dark veins pulsing along its length. Maddie stared at it in revulsion, her stomach churning. This couldn't be happening.

"That's a good girl," Milton purred, rubbing his own hardening erection through his pants. "Now, get on all fours."

Maddie lowered herself onto the filthy straw-covered floor, trying not to think about the germs. She felt as dirty as her surroundings. Tears mingled with the grime as she presented herself to the waiting stallions.

The horse nuzzled her wet pussy, sniffing her scent. Maddie tensed, her whole body recoiling. This was it. She was going to be bred by this massive animal, while her father watched. 

"That's right, let him in," Milton growled, stroking himself faster. "You're gonna love it, I promise."

The horse's cock, hard and throbbing, pressed against Maddie's tight pussy. She whimpered as the head of his shaft slid inside her, stretching her wider than anything had before. It hurt, so much more than she'd thought possible.

"Relax, bitch," Milton barked. "You're acting like you've never been fucked before."

Maddie bit her lip, trying to focus on anything but the sensation of the horse's cock invading her most private space. 

Maddie screamed as the equine cock penetrated deeper into her pussy, tearing her in ways she never thought possible. It was so thick, so long, and so inhumanly hard. It felt like her insides were being ripped apart, the pain so intense it sent her into another world.

"That's it, whore, take that horse cock!" Milton jeered, his excitement palpable.

Maddie whimpered as the stallion began to thrust into her, its powerful hips slamming into her with each thrust. She could feel its cock sliding in and out of her, stretching her impossibly wide. It was too much, too much to bear.

But the worst was yet to come.

Just as she was getting adjusted to the size of the first stallion, a second stallion, a muscular horse with a pitch black coat, trotted up curiously behind her. He pushed his head underneath the stance of the grey stallion filling her pussy, sniffing at her ass.

“No, please, go away!” Maddie begged aloud. She wanted to move, to get away, but she couldn’t with her pussy already filled and claimed.

Before she could react, she felt a blunt pressure at her tight, untouched anus. "No! Not there!" she screamed.

But it was too late. With a sickening, wet sound, the second horse's massive cock penetrated her ass, tearing through her resistance. Maddie's world exploded into a kaleidoscope of agony. She felt like she was being split apart, stretched beyond her limits.

The two stallions began to fuck her in unison, their hips clashing against each other inside her tortured body, collapsed on the ground as they claimed her. Maddie screamed, her cries muffled by dirt and hay. She could no longer tell where she ended and the horses began. The pain was all-consuming, a searing white-hot agony that threatened to consume her very soul.

Yet, through the pain, something else began to emerge. A twisted, perverse pleasure. Her hands, which had been clenched in fists, uncurled, her fingers gripping the hay beneath her. It hurt so much, but it was turning her on in ways she had never experienced.

"That's it, slut," Milton moaned, edging himself closer to orgasm. "Enjoy it. You're nothing but a horse fucking whore now."

As the horses continued their relentless pounding, Maddie's screams of agony began to mix with moans of pleasure, her body betraying her as it adjusted to the inhuman intrusion. Tears streamed down her cheeks, mingling with the sweat and other fluids staining the hay below her. This couldn't be happening. She wasn't enjoying this. She couldn’t be...

But her body disagreed.

With each brutal thrust, a white-hot pleasure uncoiled deep inside her, clouding her senses. 

The horses began to move, their thrusts in sync, plunging in and out of her aching holes. Maddie's cries filled the musty air of the barn, mingling with the sound of flesh slapping against flesh and the low nickers of the stallions. Her body, against her will, began to respond to the twin invasions, the pressure building deep inside her.

As the horses drove into her, Maddie felt her own orgasm build, unbidden and shameful, like a storm gathering in the distance. The pleasure was a betrayal, but she couldn't stop it. Just as Milton shouted his release, she too came, her body shuddering and convulsing in the filth of the stable.

Maddie's body continued to spasm and convulse as she rode out the intense waves of pleasure that ripped through her. Her mind was a jumbled mess, torn between disgust and shame at what was happening to her, and an overwhelming, forbidden ecstasy that consumed her.

As the horses continued to thrust into her, their massive members plunging deeper and deeper inside her, Maddie couldn't help but feel a sense of satisfaction at knowing she could take it all. She was their whore now, a mere cum dump for their pleasure.

Milton stepped forward, his hand moving faster and faster as he stood over his daughter’s body, watching her get plowed over and over by these two massive beasts. He couldn’t hold it any longer, feeling a rush overcome his senses, spurting ropes of cum over his own daughter.

Milton groaned as he emptied his balls over Maddie's face and mouth, his cum dripping down her chin and mixing with the saliva that coated her lips. He stumbled back, collapsing onto a nearby bale of hay as he caught his breath.

Meanwhile, the two stallions showed no signs of stopping. Their powerful bodies were slick with sweat and grime as they continued to fuck Maddie mercilessly. Their cocks were hard and throbbing inside her, their movements almost synchronized as they drove into her again and again.

With each thrust came another wave of pleasure for Maddie. Her inner walls clenched tightly around the horse cocks buried deep inside her, milking them for every last drop of their seed. She felt like she was drowning in pleasure, unable to breathe or think as all rationality fled from her mind.

Then suddenly it hit her again - another orgasm building within her like a tidal wave about to crash down on shore. Maddie cried out incoherently as she came once more, this time harder than before. Her body arched off the ground as every muscle in her body tightened with pleasure.

The horses must have been close too because they began to speed up their pace until finally they gave one final thrust before exploding inside Maddie simultaneously. She could feel their hot, thick seed shooting deep inside her, filling her up and overflowing out of her used holes.

Maddie collapsed to the ground, used and exhausted, barely able to form a coherent thought. Her father’s chuckle filled the stable.

“Attagirl. We’ve got ourselves a win for sure now, Maddie.” Milton walked over to the last remaining stallion, agitated and snorting, a predatory look in its dark eyes as it kicked it’s hooves against the dirt racetrack. “This last poor stallion is looking pretty left out... You should give him a nice reward after he wins this race for me.”

Maddie’s eyes widened, eyes locking on to the final stallion’s massive, throbbing cock, needily bucking its hips, desperate to claim her. 

All she could do was accept her fate.
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​Raped By The Nightmare Stallion

[image: image]


Clara clung tightly to the wooden fence as the massive black stallion reared up behind her. Rain lashed down from the thundering sky, drenching her blonde hair and white nightgown. She trembled, heart pounding, as the beast's forelegs crashed down on either side of her. This stallion was massive. Its glossy coat shimmered in the dim light, making it seem almost otherworldly. She was terrified and awestruck by the sheer size of the creature.

The horse's breath came out in hot bursts, creating a fog around them in the bitter cold of the thunderstorm’s downpour. Its immense hooves churned the muddy ground, sending clods of earth scattering, as its hot, steamy breath enveloped her, mingling with the chill of the storm's relentless downpour. Clara felt a magnetic pull toward this magnificent beast, her fear mingling with an undeniable thrill coursing through her veins. The way its muscles undulated beneath its skin as it shifted, the proud curve of its neck, and the untamed fire in its eyes... It was the most commanding, breathtaking stallion she had ever encountered, and she felt an intoxicating allure she couldn't resist.

The storm continued to rage on around them as fear coursed through her veins. This was a wild animal, unpredictable and dangerous. One wrong move could be the end of her.

Clara's heart pounded like a drum as the gigantic stallion pushed its sweat-slick, muscular body against hers. She tensed, feeling the beast's thick, throbbing horsecock press against her bare thigh, hungry for her pussy. Her mind was a whirlwind of fear and lust, her body betraying her as a shameful heat flooded her cunt. She was in awe of the sheer size of the horse's dick, thick and long and pulsing with raw need. Its girth alone made her tremble with a mix of anticipation and terror. As much as she tried to resist, another part of her couldn't deny the growing lust coursing through her veins. She felt the stallion's press into her neck, its massive head nudging to her body as it positioned itself behind her. Clara's breathing quickened as the horse's hot tongue lapped at the rainwater running down her back.

She knew she should be scared shitless, but deep down, there was a part of her that wanted this—that wanted to feel that huge cock stretching her pussy. It was so many conflicting emotions; fear and shame battling with an undeniable arousal and lust that pulsed through every nerve in her body.

As if sensing her inner turmoil, the stallion let out a deep, guttural sound before thrusting its hips forward, its thick cock rubbing against Clara's trembling cunt. She squeezed her eyes shut.
“No, stop, it’s too big!” She screamed.
But then it happened—one swift movement and she felt it—the unmistakable pressure of that massive horse cock pushing forcefully against the entrance to her pussy. Her breath caught in her throat, a mix of fear and desire surging through her as the horse prepared to claim her.

Clara shuddered as the horse's huge, throbbing cock slid against her dripping wet pussy lips. The thick flared head smeared her juices around as it probed insistently, seeking entrance.

"Oh god," she whimpered, desire overriding any lingering doubts. Reaching down, she grasped the hot shaft and guided it to her aching slit. The bulbous tip pushed inside, stretching her deliciously as her slick folds parted.

Clara cried out as the massive horse cock plunged deeper, impaling her cunt. Inch after incredible inch slid into her tight channel, filling her completely. She'd never felt so wondrously stuffed.

The horse snorted and thrust its hindquarters forward, burying its immense dick to the hilt in her convulsing pussy. Clara screamed in ecstasy as an instantaneous orgasm ripped through her, juices gushing around the pistoning shaft.

Clara's eyes rolled back in ecstasy as the horse's immense cock thrust in and out of her sopping wet pussy. Its flared head stretched her inner walls obscenely with each deep, pummeling thrust. Frothy juices splatted out around its girth, drenching her thighs. "OH FUCK YES!" she screamed, voice cracking. The steed snorted and fucked into her even harder, huge balls slapping against her ass. Its precum oozed out to mix with her overflowing pussy.

The great black stallion hilted its monstrous dick all the way inside her and let loose a deluge of scalding semen. Clara convulsed uncontrollably as the beast flooded her womb with its potent seed. Thick jizz flowed out of her stuffed cunt and poured down her legs. The virile stud kept its cock lodged deep, pumping jet after jet of cum into her quivering hole. Clara nearly blacked out from the intensity of her orgasm, every nerve ignited with rapture.

Lightning flashed overhead, illuminating the shadowy stable in stark white light. Clara's large breasts heaved with each powerful impact as the stallion thrust into her a few more times, ensuring its seed filled her womb. Tears streamed down her face, lost in the rain. "Please...it hurts..." she whimpered. But the stallion ignored her pleas, raping her fragile form over and over... Each time bringing her closer to orgasming. Closer, and closer, and closer... And...

Clara woke with a start, her heart racing and her body flushed with heat. The erotic dream lingered vividly in her mind - the vision of the huge, virile stallion taking her still imprinted in her mind.

She sat up in bed, her blonde hair tousled and damp with sweat. Her breasts heaved with each shaky breath. Clara couldn't believe the taboo desires her subconscious had conjured up. It was so wrong, but the aching need between her thighs was undeniable.

Knowing she wouldn't be able to fall back asleep in this state, Clara slid a hand under the sheets and into her lace panties. She was absolutely drenched. Rubbing her sensitive clit, she replayed the bestial ravishing from her dream. Clara imagined the horse's long, thick cock plunging into her dripping pussy, stretching and filling her completely... God, it was so BIG...

Clara's pussy was soaked as her fingers worked frantically between her legs. She plunged two fingers deep inside her wet hole while her other hand rubbed tight circles on her throbbing clit. Overcome with need, she fingerfucked herself faster and harder, her slick juices coating her hands.

Clara's large tits heaved as her breathing grew ragged. She pinched and pulled at her stiff nipples, sending jolts of pleasure straight to her aching core. Grinding against her hands, she drove her fingers as deep as they would go, stroking that sensitive spot inside that made her see stars.

Clara arched her back as visions of the dark stallion filled her mind. She imagined his massive equine cock, long and thick, jutting out from his powerful ebony flanks. Closing her eyes, she pictured the nightmare mounting her from behind, his heavy weight pressing down on her back as he thrust that huge horsecock deep into her aching, dripping cunt. The dream had felt so real.

"Oh fuck yes," Clara moaned, rubbing her clit faster as the dirty fantasy played out behind her eyelids. She wanted to feel him driving his giant dick deeper and harder into her stretched pussy with animalistic need. She was his to breed, to fill with his potent seed.

Clara plunged two fingers into her soaked cunt, pumping them in and out, fucking herself to the mental image of the hung stallion claiming her, using her, raping her.
"Breed me, you fucking horse stud," she panted, tits heaving. "Ruin my pussy with that giant horsecock!" Her cries grew more desperate as she neared climax, fingering her cunt frantically while grinding against her palm.
"Fuck yes!" Clara panted, right on the edge. She rubbed her clit with a fury, plunging her fingers in and out, her pussy clenching tight. With a desperate cry, Clara came hard, gushing all over her hands as the intense orgasm racked her curvy body. Wave after wave of ecstasy crashed through her until she finally collapsed back, spent and satisfied, her pussy still twitching with little aftershocks of pleasure.

But as the waves of pleasure subsided, she was left feeling empty and ashamed of her depraved fantasy. What was wrong with her? Clara knew she could never tell anyone about these dark cravings aching inside her...

——————————————————————————————————————————
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The next day, Clara rose early and donned her usual work clothes: tight jeans and a fitted plaid shirt, which accentuated her curves. She headed out to the farm where she cared for retired racehorses. Usually, she thrilled at the sight of the majestic creatures, but today her thoughts remained clouded with the previous night's dream.

As she walked through the stables, Clara couldn't help but feel a twinge of disappointment as she gazed at the peaceful and docile horses. They were beautiful creatures, but they weren't what she wanted. She longed for something wilder, untamed, and fierce. She tried to shake off her thoughts as she went about her daily routine of feeding and grooming the horses. But every time she cared for a stallion, her mind would wander back to the stud from her dreams, unable to stop from comparing these horses to his size and power.

Clara couldn't understand why these dark urges had suddenly surfaced. She had always been a normal girl, with normal desires. Growing up on a farm surrounded by animals, she never once thought of them in a sexual way. But now, all she could think about was that black nightmare stallion and his massive cock.

As she cleaned out the stables and hauled hay bales, her mind kept drifting to visions of the massive beast - his rippling muscles, his wild eyes, his enormous cock jutting proudly between his hind legs. She imagined him charging into the barn, nostrils flaring, hooves pounding the earth. In her fantasy, he cornered her in an empty stall, using his powerful body to pin her against the rough wooden boards.

She would struggle and cry out, but secretly she would be dripping with desire, aching to feel his immense horsecock plunging into her tight pussy. He would rear up and plant his front hooves on either side of her, towering over her trembling body. Then with a mighty thrust of his hips, he would impale her in one stroke, stretching her impossibly wide around his thick girth.

Clara bit her lip to stifle a moan as she pictured him pounding into her hard and fast, each powerful lunge of his hindquarters slamming her back against the wall. She would scream and thrash beneath him but be helpless to escape, speared on his giant shaft as he fucked her savagely. His heavy, fur-covered balls would slap lewdly against her ass with each thrust.

Lost in her lurid daydream, Clara rubbed her thighs together, feeling her cunt dripping into her panties as she worked.

As she struggled to focus on her last chore of the morning, she heard the sound of an approaching truck. Curious, she wiped her hands on her jeans and stepped into the sunlight. A man emerged from the vehicle, leading a majestic-looking stallion. Clara's heart skipped a beat.

The horse was coal-black with a wild, untamed look in his eyes. His muscles rippled beneath his sleek coat, and his cock... Clara couldn't tear her gaze away. It was him. The horse from her dream.

"This here's Nightmare," the man said, jerking his thumb towards the horse. "He's just been retired from racing. Too feisty, they say. Almost killed his last jockey." The man spat on the ground, as if to emphasize his distaste.

Clara's heart raced as she approached the stallion. He snorted and pawed at the ground, but his eyes never left hers. She knew it was crazy, but she could have sworn that in his dark depths, there was a flicker of recognition.

"I'll take good care of him," she said, her voice firm despite the tremble in her voice.

The man handed her the reins, and Clara almost laughed to herself — As if she could even hope to control a beast with this size and power with just a small leather rope.

Clara gripped the leather reins tightly as she led the massive stallion towards the stable. Nightmare snorted and stomped, his muscles rippling beneath his shiny black coat. She could feel the raw power emanating from the beast. He terrified her and thrilled her.

As they entered the shadowy stable, Nightmare suddenly reared up on his hind legs, whinnying loudly. Clara struggled to maintain control. The huge horse towered over her, his thick cock emerging from its sheath, growing harder and longer before her widening eyes. The stallion snorted, pawing at the ground impatiently as his massive cock swelled even larger before Clara's stunned gaze. The flared head was now the size of her fist, the shaft gnarled with thick veins pulsing along its impossible length. A steady stream of clear precum oozed from the tip, dripping down onto the stable floor.

"Holy fuck," Clara whispered in awe and trepidation. She couldn't tear her eyes away from the mesmerizing sight of his tremendous cock growing bigger by the second, now well over two feet long and as girthy as her forearm. The musky scent of his arousal filled her nostrils, making her dizzy. Her pussy clenched and flooded with heat at the thought of taking that beast of a cock inside her.

Clara's cunt was dripping now as she stared at Nightmare's erect horsecock bobbing before her. She licked her lips, wondering how it would feel stretching her pussy to its limits. She couldn’t resist... This was what she had been fantasizing about. She pulled down her denim shorts, her panties slick with her arousal.

Nightmare stamped his hooves and thrust his hips, causing his gigantic dick to bounce obscenely. Ropes of sticky fluid splattered across the floor as he neighed loudly with unrestrained lust. She trembled, both terrified and unbearably turned on, her nipples tightening into aching points against her bra.

Nightmare's nostrils flared as he caught Clara's scent. He could smell her pussy growing wet despite her fear. The stallion knew she craved his huge horse cock plunging deep inside her. He stamped his hooves and swished his tail with agitation, snorting and nickering.

The black stud took a step towards her, his cock tip now drooling a puddle of slick at her feet. It was hot and throbbing, the slit gaping open hungrily. He snorted again and swung his engorged shaft in her direction.

Clara stumbled backwards into the corner of the stable, trembling as Nightmare advanced on her. The massive black stallion towered over her, its eyes gleaming with feral lust.

"No, please..." Clara whimpered, pressing herself against the rough wooden walls. But there was no escape.

Nightmare lunged forward, pinning her with its bulky equine body. She could feel its huge flared horse cock pressing insistently against her thigh. Veins pulsed along its length and slick smeared across her bare ass from the flared tip.

With a aggressive snort, Nightmare pushed Clara to the ground. She landed on all fours, ass up and exposed. The stallion wasted no time, mounting her from behind. Its front hooves landed on either side of her shoulders, holding her in place as it aligned the massive cock with her unprepared pussy.

Clara screamed as Nightmare thrust forward, impaling her in one brutal stroke. Her tight cunt stretched obscenely around the invading horse cock, its girth splitting her open. The penetration was so deep, she swore she could feel it in her stomach.

Grunting and snorting, Nightmare started to fuck her savagely. Each thrust shoved her face down into the dirty straw. The force of its rutting shook her entire body. Her pussy made wet squelching sounds that just made it all the more obscene. She was being raped by this massive, powerful beast that she had no hope of fighting off.

Clara screamed as Nightmare's massive equine cock rammed into her tight pussy. "No, please stop! You're too big!" she cried, trying in vain to escape his powerful grip. The huge stallion snorted, ignoring her pleas as he began brutally fucking her.

Each violent thrust sent shockwaves through Clara's body. Tears streamed down her face from the pain of being stretched and filled beyond what she thought possible. Nightmare's thick horsecock pounded her cervix with every slam of his muscular hips.

"It hurts! Please, I'm begging you!" Clara sobbed. But the relentless beast kept violating her ruthlessly, using her like his personal fucktoy. She felt like she would split in half from his gigantic member thrusting in and out.

As the cruel rape continued, Clara's body began betraying her. Pleasure started mixing with the pain, her pussy growing wet around the invading beast’s cock. "Unghhh...ohhhh..." Gasps and moans replaced her screams.

Nightmare whinnied triumphantly, feeling her slick hole gripping him. He hammered into her harder, the wet slaps of equine cock pounding human cunt filling the air. Clara shook and shuddered beneath him, overwhelmed by intense sensation.

With a burst of hot shame, Clara realized she was pushing back against Nightmare's thrusts, taking his giant cock deeper. It was destroying her tight pussy but it felt so good.

Nightmare's massive black cock plunged deep into Clara's tight, dripping cunt. She gasped as the huge shaft stretched her open, filling her completely.

"Oh god, it’s so big! Fuck!" Clara moaned as the horse began thrusting, his heavy balls slapping against her ass with each powerful stroke.

The sensation was overwhelming, a mix of pleasure and pain as Nightmare pounded into her mercilessly. Clara's pussy clenched around the thick cock invading her, juices flowing as her body responded to the relentless fucking. "Yes, fuck me harder!" she cried out, pushing back to meet the stallion's thrusts. Jolts of ecstasy coursed through her curvy body each time Nightmare hilted his huge member inside her.

Clara gasped for breath, her pussy still throbbing and twitching around Nightmare's massive cock. The stallion snorted, his member still rock-hard inside her. He started thrusting again, fucking her oversensitive cunt ruthlessly. Clara knew she should stop this, but her pussy betrayed her, already heating up again and clenching eagerly around the invading horse cock.

Nightmare increased his pace, enormous balls slapping against Clara's ass as he reamed her raw hole. Squelching noises filled the air, Clara's overflowing cunt sloppy with the beast's cum. She moaned like a bitch in heat, pushing her hips back to meet the stallion's thrusts. Her heavy tits swayed back and forth, hard nipples scraping the ground.

The feel of being so completely stretched and used was driving Clara wild. She rubbed her clit furiously, fingering the swollen nub. Juices gushed out around Nightmare's pistoning cock, splashing his ebony flanks. "Fuck, I'm cumming!" Clara wailed, her body seizing up. Her greedy cunt rippled along the beast's shaft, milking him for all he was worth.

Finally, with a shudder, Nightmare buried itself balls-deep one last time. Clara could feel the heavy sack contracting against her ass as the final spurts of cum surged into her battered cunt. The thick horse cock throbbed and pulsed inside her, plugging her full of potent semen.

Clara groaned as the thick horse cock throbbed inside her, pumping her full of potent stallion seed. The huge black beast pinned her down, driving into her cunt relentlessly as it unloaded torrent after torrent of hot cum. Clara's pussy clenched and spasmed around the invading shaft, milking it for every drop as her own orgasm crashed through her curvy body.

Thick globs of jizz squirted out around Nightmare's plunging cock with each powerful thrust, splattering obscenely across Clara's jiggling ass cheeks and thighs. The black stud snorted and grunted, lost in the throes of its release as it seeded her womb with its virile load. Clara came over and over, screaming in ecstasy as the relentless pounding prolonged her climax.

Clara collapsed face down, the weight of the stallion's bulk pressing her into the ground. Jizz oozed out of her well-used fuck hole in thick rivulets. Her womb was flooded with Nightmare's seed, claimed and bred by the dominant stallion of her dreams...

Or, maybe, as his name suggested, from her nightmares.
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Cynthia strutted into the stables in her short sundress and sandals, her ample cleavage bouncing with each step. "Eric, honey!" she called out in a singsong voice.

Eric grimaced, glancing around to make sure none of his co-workers were within earshot. "Hey Mom," he said tersely. "What are you doing here?"

"I wanted to surprise my little man at work!" Cynthia walked over to a stall and peeked inside. "Oh my goodness, look at these adorable horsies! Aren't they just the cutest things you've ever seen?"

Eric felt his face flush with embarrassment. Why did his mom have to act like this? He was 20 years old, he was a grown man.

"Mom, please, keep your voice down," he pleaded under his breath. "I'm at work. You're going to embarrass me in front of the other guys."

But Cynthia was too enamored with the horses to pay him any mind. She reached out a manicured hand to pet a chestnut horse on the nose. "Hello beautiful! Oh, I could just take you home with me! Yes I could!"

Eric clenched his jaw, trying to ignore the way his mother's huge tits bounced and swayed as she cooed at the horse. Her low-cut top displayed an obscene amount of cleavage. He hated himself for noticing, for feeling a twitch in his pants at the sight of his own mother's heaving breasts.

"Aren't you just the cutest thing!" Cynthia exclaimed, rubbing the horse's nose. It whinnied and shook its head, clearly enjoying the attention from the busty woman.

Eric glanced around anxiously, praying none of the other farmhands would come by and witness this embarrassing display. His mother was acting like an airhead, completely oblivious to how inappropriate her attire was.

As much as her behavior filled him with disgust, Eric couldn't tear his eyes away from his mother’s voluptuous figure. Her skin-tight jeans hugged the curves of her thick ass and thighs. He recalled the number of times he'd guiltily jerked off to that sight, his perverted desire for his own mom too strong to resist.

"Hey there, big boy," Cynthia giggled, moving to the next horse, a massive black stallion. "Oooh, you're a big one, aren't you? I bet you're really strong..."

Eric sighed in exasperation. "Mom, please, this is my workplace. You're going to embarrass me in front of the other guys."

"Nonsense!" Cynthia waved a dismissive hand. "I'm just appreciating these magnificent beasts. Look at their gleaming coats, their rippling muscles, the intelligence shining in their eyes."

She stepped closer to a large black stallion, reaching out to stroke its powerful hide. The horse nickered and pushed into her touch. "See, he likes me! Oh, what a handsome boy you are," she cooed.

Eric rolled his eyes. "Mom, I'm serious, you can't just waltz into the stables and start petting the horses. These are valuable breeding stock, not pets."

But Cynthia was already moving down the row of stalls, admiring each equine occupant in turn, seemingly oblivious to Eric's protests. "What stunning animals! You must be so proud to work with them every day, Eric. I would absolutely love to ride one! Do you think...?"

"No!" Eric snapped, his cheeks reddening. "Absolutely not. Mom, you're being inappropriate. Let's go, now."

Cynthia walked away from Eric, before finding a larger pen in the barn, separate from the other stables. She reached for the heavy metal latch of the gate and pulled it open with a loud clank. The gate swung wide as she stepped inside the horse pen.

"Mom, what the hell are you doing? Get out of there!" Eric shouted, his face turning red with anger and embarrassment.

But Cynthia paid him no mind, enthralled by the powerful animals surrounding her.

"You don't understand, Mom! We've been prepping those studs for breeding all morning," Eric explained in exasperation from the other side of the gate. "Milking them and getting them all riled up. They have only one thing on their minds now and you do NOT want to be in their way!"

But Cynthia paid him no mind, enraptured by the majestic stallions inside. She slowly approached the nearest one, a muscular black horse, and reached out to stroke its mane. "Aren't you just the most beautiful creature," she cooed.

Eric glared at his mother through the bars of the gate, seething with anger. How dare she come here and treat him like this in front of the other stable hands! Talking to him in that condescending voice, pinching his cheeks, calling him her "little man". It was humiliating.

Eric glared at his mother through the bars of the gate, his face twisted into a snarl of rage and disgust. That stupid, airheaded bimbo had humiliated him for the last time with her ditzy antics. Always prancing around, shoving her oversized tits in everyone's faces, babbling in her high-pitched voice about the "cute horsies." It made him sick.

Well, now the dumb slut was going to get what she deserved. Eric grabbed the gate latch and slammed it shut behind his mother. Locked in the stables with the stallions she found so adorable, his bimbo mom would soon learn the hard way what horny, 1000-pound animals did to sluts like her.

At the sound of the gate clanging shut, Cynthia finally seemed to notice the stallions' agitation, their nostrils flaring as they caught her scent, ears pinned back, eyes wild. Muscles rippled beneath their gleaming coats as they began to circle her, cutting off her path to the gate. Cynthia looked back at Eric with wide, fearful eyes, suddenly realizing the danger she was in. The horses stamped and snorted, stirred up by the commotion. They began to circle her, pressing in with their large, powerful bodies.

"Eric, let me out this instant!" Cynthia shrieked, fear creeping into her voice. She made a dash for the gate but a huge black stallion cut her off, herding her back.

"Aww what's the matter, Mommy? I thought you liked the cute horsies!" Eric mocked. "Well, I'm sure they like you too. Especially with that fat ass and those udders you call tits."

He watched with sadistic glee as the dominant black stallion approached his bimbo mother, snorting and stamping its hooves. Its cock was fully erect now, at least two feet long and as thick as her wrist. Cynthia backed away in fear, pressing herself against the wall.

"No...no, nice horsey... stay back..." she whimpered. But there was nowhere to run in the small enclosure. It was too late. Four of the biggest, hungriest stallions in the stable had caught a whiff of Cynthia's intoxicating pheromones and now they were thirsty for more. Their massive cocks were already beginning to swell, hardening to stiff, throbbing attention-seeking missiles.

Cynthia's eyes widened in shock as the horses closed in, their musky scent filling her nostrils. She couldn't believe the size of their engorged cocks, each one over two feet long and as thick as her wrist. Veins bulged along the immense shafts, leading to flared, mushroom-shaped heads already dripping with precum.

Trembling, Cynthia pressed her back against the stable wall, but there was nowhere to escape. The closest stallion snorted, his hot breath washing over her face as he pushed his heavy cock against her chest, smearing fluid across her shirt. She whimpered in fear, terrified of what these powerful beasts might do to her.

Another horse nuzzled at her crotch, his velvet-soft muzzle nuzzling her most intimate parts through her jeans. Cynthia gasped at the contact, feeling an involuntary tingle between her legs. She tried to push his big head away, but he was far too strong, grinding his nose against her until the denim grew damp.

Two more horses flanked her sides. Sticky trails of precum soaked through her clothes from their constant leaking. Cynthia was surrounded on all sides by muscular horse bodies and pulsing equine arousal.

"Please, no..." Cynthia whined, terrified and humiliated at being put in this position by her own son.

Ignoring her protests, the stallions pushed their large, veiny cocks towards her, surrounding her.

"Oh my god, Eric! What's going on?!" Cynthia shrieked, banging on the door of the stable.

Eric's cock started to swell in his pants as he looked around at the panicked horses, their cocks already hardening in anticipation. His perverted mind went into overdrive, thinking about what he'd always fantasized about doing to her.

"Get them off. Now. Or I'll leave you here to be mounted by all of them at once," Eric snarled, his eyes dark with lust.

Tears streamed down Cynthia's face as she looked at her son, betrayal and revulsion in her eyes. But as the first horse, a big, muscular, black stallion, nudged his hard cock against her lips, she knew she had no choice.

Her soft, full lips trembling, Cynthia leaned in and took the horse's thick shaft in her mouth, gagging on its size. She began to bob her head up and down, sucking and licking and doing her best to ignore the disgusting taste of horseflesh in her mouth.

Cynthia choked and sputtered as the stallion's massive cock shoved in and out of her mouth, stretching her jaw painfully wide. Strands of saliva dripped down her chin as she struggled to accommodate its girth. The bulbous, flared head pounded against the back of her throat with each powerful thrust.

She could feel the veiny, textured shaft pulsing against her tongue as she slurped and sucked, trying desperately to bring the beast to climax. Tears and mascara ran down her face, mixing with the musky pre-cum oozing from the tip of its cock.

Cynthia's large, heaving breasts jiggled and swayed as the horse fucked her pretty face with reckless abandon. Its fuzzy, swollen balls slapped wetly against her chin. She whimpered around the throbbing horseflesh violating her mouth, equal parts revulsion and shameful, aching arousal.

Just as she thought she couldn't take anymore, the stallion let out a loud whinny. Its cock twitched and jerked as a torrent of hot, sticky horse cum blasted down her throat. She sputtered and gagged, thick globs of semen spurting from her nose and dribbling down her chin as she was forced to swallow the foul load.

As the softening shaft slipped from her abused mouth, Cynthia gasped for air, cum and drool dripping from her glossy lips. Before she could catch her breath, the next horse stepped forward, it’s hard cock bobbing needily in front of her mouth. She stumbled back, against the gate, the bars of the gate pressing against her wide hips and ass as she moved to pleasure the next horse for her survival.

Eric took his chance and stepped in behind her and unfastened his jeans, his rock-hard cock throbbing with excitement. He grabbed her hips through the bars of the gate, holding his mom tight and keeping her there. With one hand, he parted her plump cheeks and guided his cock to her tight asshole.

"No, Eric, please!" Cynthia moaned around the horse's cock, but it was no use. With one swift, hard thrust, he entered her, her anal ring stretching around him as she took both the stallion and her own son.

Eric began to thrust hard and deep into his mother's tight asshole, stretching her open as she was spit-roasted between him and the horse. "Oh fuck Mom, your ass feels so good wrapped around my cock," he grunted, slamming into her round booty with animalistic lust.

Cynthia whimpered and moaned, her cries muffled by the massive horse cock plunging down her throat. Her body rocked back and forth as the two males used her holes for their pleasure. Tears ran down her face, smearing her makeup, as the horse fucked her face without mercy.

"Ungh, take it Mom! Take my fucking cock up your ass!" Eric growled, gripping her hips hard enough to bruise as he railed into her forbidden rear passage. The taboo thrill of sodomizing his own mother drove him wild with desire. His heavy balls slapped against her pussy with each brutal thrust.

Cynthia felt so full, impaled on her son's cock raping her asshole while forced to deepthroat the massive horse member. Drool ran down her chin as it hammered her esophagus. Her big tits bounced and jiggled, and her body quivered from the assault.

Eric reached around to molest his mom's heaving tits, tweaking her hard nipples through her blouse.

The dual sensations were too much for Cynthia to bear, and despite herself, she began to moan around the horse's cock. Her asshole clenched around her son's intruding cock, and her pussy spasmed with arousal.

"Fuck, Mom! You're so tight!" Eric moaned, his grip on her hips tightening. "You like it, don't you? You like being fucked by both your son and this filthy horse?

In response, the stallion reared up, pumping its seed down her eager throat, and Eric grunted his own release, filling her ass with his hot, sticky cum.

As the horse finished pumping its seed down her throat and Eric filled her ass with his hot cum, Cynthia's body collapsed against the gate, her legs trembling from the force of her son's thrusts.

Eric pulled out of her and stepped back, leaving his mother panting and gasping for air. He watched as she struggled to catch her breath, a mixture of satisfaction and disgust filling him. He pushed her through the bars of the gate, sending her collapsing to the dirt floor of the stable, used by the horse and her son.

Cynthia lay sprawled on the stable floor, her clothes torn and disheveled. Gobs of horse semen dripped down her face and matted her blonde hair. More thick globs oozed out from between her thighs, the remnants of her son’s assault on her cunt. She groaned and tried to sit up, her body aching and used.

Eric looked down at his mother's ravaged body with a sneer. "Look at you, nothing but a filthy horse whore now. I bet you loved every second of it, didn't you? Having those beasts use you like their personal breeding mare."

Cynthia could only whimper in humiliation, tears streaming down her cum-stained cheeks. The pungent musk of the horses clung to her skin. She felt so dirty and violated, reduced to an animal's plaything for her own son's cruel amusement.

“Oh, look, there’s still two more that want a turn with you.” Eric chuckled darkly as the remaining two stallions approached Cynthia’s ravaged body.

“Please, Eric! Let me out!” Cynthia cried in distress, the studs advancing on her with hungry looks in their eyes.

"I think I'll leave you in there a while longer," Eric chuckled darkly. "Let the studs have another go at you. By the time they’re done with you, you'll be so stretched out and cum-drunk you won't even remember your own name."

“Eric, don’t leave me in here!” Cynthia screamed.

Cynthia gagged and choked as one massive equine cock plunged deep into her throat. Thick veiny horse shaft stretched her lips wide and battered the back of her gullet. Salty precum oozed over her tongue.

At the same time, another huge horse dick speared into her dripping cunt from behind. Her vaginal walls stretched painfully around the girthy intruder, inner muscles clenching and fluttering. The thick flared head punched against her cervix with each powerful thrust.

The two stallions snorted and whinnied as they rutted into the curvy human from both ends, sandwiching her voluptuous body between them. Cynthia's huge tits bounced and jiggled as she was rocked back and forth. Frothy horse spit drooled down her chin. Her pussy gushed and squelched obscenely.

Cynthia's holes were brutally stretched and pounded by the massive horse cocks skewering her from both ends. The stallion behind her hammered its enormous shaft deep into her battered cunt, bulbous head ramming her cervix with each powerful thrust. In front, another horse mercilessly fucked her face, shoving its thick meat down her spasming throat.

She gagged and choked around the invading cock, drool pouring down her chin as it pummeled her gullet. The heavy, musky scent of equine arousal filled her nostrils. Tears streamed from her eyes but still the horses used her ruthlessly, grunting and whinnying with pleasure.

Cynthia's voluptuous body jiggled and bounced between the rutting beasts, huge tits swaying. Her pussy squelched obscenely each time the thick horse cock plunged into her sopping wet folds. The relentless dual fucking sent jolts of mingled pain and pleasure ripping through her curvy figure.

Despite the brutal treatment, Cynthia felt herself rocketing toward a mind-blowing climax. The overwhelming fullness, the degrading depravity of being used like a mare in heat - it all combined to bring her to the brink.

With a muffled scream around the horse meat gagging her, Cynthia exploded in a shattering orgasm.

Cynthia nearly blacked out from the intensity of her orgasm while impaled on the horses' cocks. Thick ropes of saliva dripped down her chin as the horse in her mouth thrust deep into her throat. Its flared head battered the back of her throat, making her gag and choke.

Meanwhile, the horse rutting into her pussy showed no mercy, plowing her cunt with brutal, punishing thrusts. Its massive cock stretched her pussy obscenely, the thick veins rubbing her inner walls. With each powerful buck of its hips, its heavy balls slapped against her clit, sending jolts of painful pleasure through her ravaged body.

Cynthia's eyes rolled back as another mind-shattering orgasm crashed over her. Her pussy clenched and spasmed around the horse cock splitting her open. Clear fluid squirted from her stretched hole, splashing the horse's fur.

The horse in her mouth whinnied and shoved forward, forcing its cock all the way down her throat. Cynthia felt the head expand as it started to cum directly into her stomach. At the same time, the horse in her pussy buried itself to the hilt. She felt its cock pulse and throb as it pumped her womb full of scalding hot horse semen.

Load after massive load of cum flooded her holes from both ends. Cynthia nearly drowned in horse jizz as it geysered down her throat. Excess semen squirted out from her mouth and pussy.

Cynthia moaned as the last aftershocks of her mind-blowing orgasm subsided. She was completely spent, her body limp and exhausted from being used so roughly by the two powerful stallions.

The horses continued to thrust into her, their cocks still rock hard and pulsing inside her. She could feel the hot streams of cum shooting out of them, flooding her insides and oozing out of every available opening.

But as intense as it was, Cynthia knew that she couldn't take much more. Her body was already sore from the rough treatment, and she needed a break before she could continue.

With a grunt, Cynthia tried to push against the horses' massive bodies in an attempt to dismount. But they weren't finished with her yet. The stallions nickered and snorted in protest, digging their hooves into the ground to keep their hold on her.

Panic started to rise in Cynthia's chest as she realized that she was completely at their mercy. She couldn't fight against two powerful horses in her weakened state. But just when she thought she couldn't take any more, the horses suddenly withdrew from her.

Cynthia gasped for air as horse cock after horse cock slid out of her gaping holes, leaving them stretched open and dripping with cum. She collapsed onto her hands and knees, panting heavily and trying to regain some semblance of composure.

But then something unexpected happened - one of the horses moved behind her again, its throbbing cock pressing against the entrance of her tightly clenched asshole.

"No...please," Cynthia begged weakly, struggling against the urge to push back against it.

But it was no use - the horse's massive head forced its way inside with a burst of searing pain. Cynthia let out a gut-wrenching scream as inch after inch of thick horse meat split open her ass wide open.

The horse's enormous cock rammed deeper into Cynthia's stretched out asshole. She could feel every thick vein and ridge scraping against her sensitive anal walls as it plunged in and out. Tears streamed down her face from the overwhelming mix of pain and unwanted pleasure.

As the horse bottomed out, its massive balls slapped against her pussy lips with each powerful thrust. The lewd wet slapping sounds filled the stable. Cynthia's tits bounced and jiggled violently from the force of the relentless pounding. Her rock hard nipples ached, begging to be touched.

The horse hilted its gigantic member and unleashed a torrential flood of hot, thick cum deep in her bowels. The sensation of the beast's seed pumping into her pushed Cynthia over the edge. Her body shook and convulsed as an earth-shattering orgasm crashed through her. Juices squirted from her spasming cunt, running down her thighs.

The horse pulled out with a wet plop, leaving Cynthia's asshole gaping and oozing cum.

Cynthia lay on the ground, a trembling mess of sweat and cum, surrounded by the powerful horses that had just ravaged her. She could feel their hot breath on her skin as they circled around her, snorting and pawing at the ground.

She was completely spent, both physically and emotionally. The realization of what had just happened to her hit her like a ton of bricks.

She had been used like a common whore by these animals, bred by stallions in front of her own son no less.
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