
My mother and I entered a contest with a horse repopulation facility. We would live
and work on a farm for one year. They told us, that If no filly was born on the farm
within that year, we were allowed to keep it. We also had to cut all communication

with the outside world over the course of the year
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They also gave us some weird shots, that were part of the contest. They told us that
it was some kind of hormone cocktail, but didn’t tell us about the actual contents.
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Only minutes after we were given the shots, my body already started feeling hot. I
started sweating and got weirdly aroused. My entire body started tingling. At that

time my mother probably felt the same, but we weren’ going to talk about it of
course.
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scrotum.
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Whilst my body was
growing slimmer and

more feminine, the body
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changing as well. At this
point in thime, only the
lower parts of her body

were changing, but other
changes were also on

their way...
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Gerald is starting to
smell so incredible...

I can not focus
whenever he is

around...
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didn’t really wear

clothes around the
farm anymore.

Covering our bodies
just felt unnatural to
the both of us. Why

did we ever wear
those in the first

place?
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I still hid from my
mother whilst

masturbating, but at this
point I wished that I

didn’t have to. 

I started to stop seeing
her as my mother and

more as a  good looking
stallion. My new vagina
was always wet, when I

was around her...
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At the beginning of our 8th
week, an agent of the horse

repopulation facility visited us
at our farm.

He gave each of us a contract
and asked us to read them

carefully.

Both of us had forgotten how
to read and just signed, so that

we could continue with our
days.

We didn’t know, that we had
just signed away our human

rights and were now owned by
the company.

But at this point I doubt that
we would have even cared.
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week 10...week 10...

Whenever I wanted to go somewhere to graze or eat some haypallets, I moved around on all
fours by this point. 

My mother would still sometimes prefer to use two legs, most of the time she didn’t. 

Both of us had mostly forgotten about our family bond, but the rest that was still there, kept us
from actually mating. At least for now...
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My stallion invited me to
sleep in the hay next to him.
we started cuddeling and he

actually fell asleep.

I started to touch his
massive horsecock and it
immediately grew in my

hands. The hard shaft was
so arousing to me, that I
couldn’t help myself and

started to jerk him.
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He woke up and immediately lifted me up to press me against one of the boxes. He started to mount me
mindlessly and we fucked the entire night. He creampied me at least five times that night...
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The weeks continued and so did our changes. I lost my ability to speak before my stallion did. At this
point other farmworkers came to the farm in order to take care of us.
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We were mostly out in the paddock and the farmworkers didn’t stop us from copulating.
I am sure they had not been told who we originally were and they were paid good money in order to

remain secretive. 
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week 19...week 19...

We were basically horses in body and mind at this point. The farmworkers tried to talk to us from time to
time, but we did not understand one bit. Grazing and mating were the only things that actually

mattered. We had fully turned into animals.
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week 19...week 19...

The facility had scientists, that documented our progress. Since many horse species had gone extinct,
they wanted to see what would happen to people who were given the hormone cocktails the scientists

had created. They needed to find out if males could be turned into females successfully and if incestous
relations would somehow influence the health of the offspring...
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The scientists were desperately waiting for me to be confirmed pregnant. If so, the next steps in the
equestrian repopulation program would be able to continue.
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I was already pregnant for quite some time now. The filly growing inside of me was confirmed to be
healthy. Other then the human breasts that I still had, I was completely indistinguishable from a regular

horse. The scientists had confirmed that I wasn’t going to change more then I already had and tried to
fix their hormone cocktails flaw, of my breasts still being there, for the next participants of the

experiment. 
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They allowed us to mate whilst I was pregnant from time to time. They seperated us at the end of the
week. My mother was brought to regular horses, to see if the offspring resulting of their mating would

also be healthy. After I had given birth, they would do the same with me. We never saw each other again
after that.
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THE ENDTHE END


