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The thunderous clattering of hooves, renowned champions of lance and sword, and the promise of great spectacle draw thousands to the city jousts. A beautiful centaur champion named Taria has risen through the ranks and become the subject of a young woman’s immense admiration. Kel has always wanted to get up close and personal with her equine heroine, but odd circumstances soon bring them together in a way she did not expect. Agreeing to squire for the centaur dame, Kel quickly comes to realize that the Taria had a little something extra between her legs. It comes as a pleasant surprise to the adoring fan girl, who soon proves quite eager to ‘polish her lance’.



This work by Alison Osias presents a taboo fetish in a romantic and endearing way, exploring the sexuality of an exciting fantasy kink.
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The thunderous clattering of hooves against the dust was barely audible over the roaring enthusiasm of an ecstatic crowd. They screamed and leaned forward in their seats, pounding the wooden railing along the bleacher steps. Numerus chants competed against each other as the audience cheered on their respective champions. Among all the eyes trained on the lists, few screamed with such impassioned enthusiasm as Kel. She was a vivacious thing, and her voice was shrill as it carried over the shouting masses.



The enthusiastic fan was a young adult with a lithe body, moderately lean, that augmented her high-energy demeanor. Her tousled golden hair and somewhat narrow body shape resulted in a tomboyish appearance that suited her well, though she was not truly lacking in breasts. That day she stood just a few rows away from the barrier, and hopped up and down with enthusiasm and giddy anticipation.



Then Kel suddenly slammed her hands down on the support rail in front of herself and fell silent for a tense moment. She tracked her favorite attentively as the centaur sprinted along the dividing barrier, her heavy plate mail rattling over her form partially equine form. Kel had watched Taria joust since she was a girl, and had felt the rising tension and release of victory with her countless times. Shaking with enthusiasm and unable to restrain herself, she screeched out the name ‘Taria!’ at the top of her lungs.



The centaur woman wore beautiful form-fitting bronze armor and carried with her a long wooden lance and grand bronze shield. She and her opponent had no riders, but rather charged briskly with their own legs. The armored dame leaned forward tensely behind her shield as she prepared to strike her foe.



Kel also leaned forward, her body subconsciously mimicking the movement of her favored contestant and childhood hero. She stared unblinkingly at the point along the barrier where the two would pass or collide. Her eyes focused upon it in the moment of the skillful and last-moment move made by Taria before the pass. She turned her shield slightly outwards, bracing her arm firmly as the enemy lance approached. It only took a small nudge to deflect it outwards so that it slid past her face, missing her by inches. Her own lance found its mark upon her opponent’s shoulderguard and shattered instantaneously, splintering violently in an explosion of fragmented wood.



Kel screamed victoriously the two continue to gallop past each other. She clutched two tufts of her hair and shook herself back and forth in a violent and wild celebratory fit, screaming Taria’s name again.


The defeated centaur rode to the end of the barrier and dropped their lance, taking a moment to cool off before cantering back up the list on the other side. Taria galloped along nearly the entire remaining length of the dividing barrier before her pace began to slow. Although the centaur dame’s features were hidden behind her helm, Kel knew she must be feeling an immense sensation of glory and joy with this victory.



She cantered back around, changing sides as the other contestant had, and aimed her shattered lance skyward as they approached each other. As she neared the middle of the barrier she halted and stood adjacent to the other centaur. Both lifted the visor on their helms and nodded curtly to each other before galloping away. Taria rode along the edge of the ring, drawing near the ornamental fencing between the lists and the audience.



With a surge of spontaneous courage, Kel went off jogging along the stands to the end and hopped down onto the dusty path between the large wooden bleachers. She sprinted up toward the wooden barricade as Taria trots near it, and screamed to her.



“Taria! Glory!” She shouted frantically. A nearby soldier barked a warning at her, but she didn’t mean to throw herself into the lists.



Taria slowed her trot as she drew near the fence, and others began to rush to forward to it as the champion directed her attention that way. She lifted her hands to her full helm and pulled it from her shoulders. A cascade of wavy golden hair collapsed from her head softly to her shoulders as the centaur woman shook her head haughtily and reveled in the crowd’s praise. She had a beautiful face, with commanding features and striking brown eyes. They settled upon Kel attentively for but a moment before flying away back toward the announcers podium.



Kel felt a rush of elation surge through her simply from Taria glancing her way. She’d attended so many of the centaur dame’s jousts that she imagined she might even be recognized, though perhaps that was just a fantasy. She swooned slightly where she stood, despairing Taria’s departure as the dame rode up and claimed her purse. The crowd cheered one last time as she accepted the gold prize for her victory. This was not to be the last joust for the evening, but it had been the event Kel had come to see. As Taria cleared the grand podium and began to trot toward the exit, Kel wiggled back from the crowd and returned to her seat, beginning to gather her things.



She couldn’t help but notice as Taria took up the shattered lance fragment from the ground beside the tilt. The large centaur woman took several moments to kneel in her heavy armor, her equine body laying down so that her human half could extend an arm and reach the other half the weapon. It seemed odd to Kel odd to see her struggle to carry her helm and champions-prize and shattered lance all alone.



If Kel’s memory served her correctly, Taria had usually been accompanied by a squire. Admittedly she’d never paid a great deal of attention to them, as her focus had always been locked on the centaur dame herself. Still, she had to wonder why her heroine was not accompanied today, in such an important tournament.



Kel made an effort to not block anyone’s view as she retrieved her satchel and coat from the stands and then departed toward for the exit. Her heart still beat intensely as she relished in the glee of Taria’s victory, and and the rush of seeing her up close.



The young woman hastily headed off, leaving the lists arena behind her in a hurry. She could hear the distant roar of the crowd as the main event commenced, and smiled to herself. It was an immensely enjoyable bit of nostalgia to recall of her first time at the arena, years ago.



The stones slowly turned from pristine to worn and cracked as she navigated between the old buildings, taking a winding path back to her momentary home. It was not the most direct path to get there, but she needed to stop by the market and grab a few things. Her stomach growled as she drew near, and the aroma of food-stalls serving patrons dinner was enticing enough to make her groan. She’d had Gotara’s abaia before, served alongside fried potato cakes and garlic roasted sprouts. The temptation of it was not easily put aside.



Instead, Kel purchased a bushel of apples and a bottle of blackberry wine from a familiar vender at the market, and diverged from the crowded streets to head for the inn where she was staying.



It was pleasant to walk a slightly different route than she usually took. Many of the stone streets in this area looked the same, as numerous identical homes were constructed in rows throughout the structured city.



Kel couldn’t appreciate it for long. She heard a noisy footstep just a few feet behind her, and by the time she turned her head toward the source, the source collided firmly against her side. The figure plowed through her aggressively, taking hold of her satchel and running with it. Kel squealed in a startled manner as the leather strap jerked her arm forward and then snapped. She lashed out viciously toward the thief with her free hand, but he’d already managed to slip out of her reach.



Kel screamed, enraged, and began to sprint after the the cloaked figure. “THIEF!” she called out repeatedly, and “Someone help!” Every silver coin she owned was in that satchel, along with many other things important to her travels. The bushel of apples clattered around noisily in the sack she held, and she considered dropping them. She hesitated, however, imagining that the sack of fruit might make for a suitable club.



She suddenly heard the sound of hooves upon the stone behind her. Assuming it was one of the market guards, she pointed forward and frantically screamed ‘thief’ once more, her tone demanding.



The thief’s cloak flapped as he sprinted toward the end of the alleyway. He tossed a glance over his shoulder to see Kel and whoever rode behind her gaining on him. Suddenly twisting his body and bracing himself for the exertion, the thief took hold of a pile of crates and pulled them aside, toppling the tall stack into the path. Kel tried to jump the collapsed pile in the split moment before collision, and toppled over top of the wooden boxes, rolling over them clumsily. She plummeted to the stone ground, groaning in pain as her arm was scratched up from breaking her fall, but quickly began to scramble to her feet again.



Suddenly, a noisy whinny was heard, and the rider leaped over the crates and Kel entirely. At the edge of her vision Kel saw them sail through the air above her, an unnaturally powerful leap for a horse with a rider. But when the hooves clatter down on the tiled stone, Kel saw that this was not a market guard’s steed.



“Taria?” She gasped out softly



The centaur woman slowed to a halt and partially turned her equine body so that she could look down at Kel.


“Are you alright?” she asked, the tone of her voice alert.



Gasping as a second wave of shock momentarily overcame her, Kel stammered. Taria, in the flesh, was right there! Although the chainskirt remained on her equine body, she was not wearing her heavy plate armor on her human torso. Rather, she wore a beautiful leather chestpiece and light chainmail. A spear and a lance laid in two mounts along her equine length, within reach of her arms. Kel found no words.



“Thief?” Taria inquired, the word prompting.



“Ah - Yes!”



“Stay here!” The centaur woman galloped after the thief just as he made his way around the corner at the end of the alley and disappear from Kel’s sight.



Kel shrieked frantically and sprinted after Taria as soon as she found her feet. The centaur woman stammers to a halt at the end of the alleyway, and cast her gaze back at Kel.



“T - Taria?” she asked again, dumbly, as if unable to truly believe it.



Taria looked down at her closely and nodded lightly, before directing her gaze toward the thief up ahead.



“My silver!” Kel said.



After a short moment of hesitance, Taria turned towards Kel and shouted “Hop on!”. Her equine legs buckled as she knelt close to the ground.



Kel froze momentarily, trembling as a rush of excitement overwhelmed her. As soon as she could manage it she rushed forward and climbed onto Taria’s armored form, settling down between her lance and spear and instinctively looking for the reins. Kel swiftly gave Taria a little habitual kick as she looked up to see the thief escaping. She gasped, mortified, when she realized what she’d done.



“Did you kick me?” Taria asked, sounding greatly amused.



“Oh! Yes - sorry!” Kel flushed bright pink, but Taria’s gaze was locked ahead.



At Kel’s response, Taria began to canter after the thief. Kel leaned forward to secure her arms around the centaur woman’s leather-armored torso, latching to her tightly around the stomach just beneath her tits. “Big fan!” she added.



“I thought I recognized you!” Taria replied haughty, and then shouted “Hold that thought!” She called out for the citizens ahead in the path to make way so that she didn’t trample them.



Kel’s lip curled into a grin despite the circumstances. She was riding her heroine, and Taria even recognized her!



While citizens scrambled to the side of the path and slowed Taria’s pursuit, Kel leaned forward against the centaur’s back, grasping her snugly around the midriff. Taria’s soft and wavy blonde hair cascaded over Kel’s face, and she inhaled deeply, breathing in the centaur woman’s scent. She bounced rapidly against Taria and her armored horse-back as the centaur cleared the crowd of humans and accelerated into a gallop, gaining on the thief.



The thief suddenly turned and darted into an alleyway on the left, perpendicular to the path. Taria slid to a halt with difficulty, passing the alley’s entrance by a few feet and spending a moment turning and regaining her momentum as she charged down after him.



“Stop!” she shouted commandingly, taking up her spear from it’s mount along her side.



Taria leaped again as the alley grew too narrow for her to get around a stack of crates. She cleared the large wooden boxes with ease, and Kel slammed into her back when they landed.



“Oof!” Kel exclaimed lightly, scooting forward along Taria’s back with the help of her grip on the woman and trying to look over her shoulder. The thief seemed corned, though there was a pile of crates at the end of the alley adjacent to a low wall. He doesn’t hesitate, throwing himself onto the stack to climb.



Taria raised her spear-throwing arm and slowed her charging pace.



“Well don’t kill him!” Kel said, momentarily baffled.



Taria threw the spear forward with a powerful thrust of her arm, and it whistled through the air. It smashed into a crate just adjacent to the thief, perfectly finding it’s mark between him and the strap of the satchel he’d stolen.



At first the thief seemed to think she missed him, but as he climbed over the stone wall, the bag slid right off his shoulder. It had been ensnared by the spear. He reached down to grab at it and tugged frantically several times before being suddenly nailed right in the head by a thrown apple. Snarling and turning toward the centaur and her rider, he spit a curse at them.



“Fuck you!”



“No, fuck you!” Kel screamed in response, hurling another apple with surprising accuracy.



The thief finally decided the prize wasn’t worth it and gave up, flopping over the wall. Kel could hear the noisy thump of him landing on the ground on the other side followed by a loud defeated curse.



Taria trotted up with a relaxed pace toward the pile of crates at the end of the alley. Kel’s satchel hung from the centaur dame’s spear and swung gently as the noisy footsteps of the thief faded into the distance behind the wall.



Kel screamed loudly and excitedly, and Taria let out a startled whinny. Her front front legs raised slightly off the ground as Kel laughed in a loud and victoriously manner.


“That was incredible!”



Collecting herself, Taria laughed in response, but only after some tense hesitance. “Ah! Yeah. You’re okay?”



Kel embraced Taria snugly from behind, hugging against her back warmly and squeezing her in a loving way. She buried her face in the centaur woman’s hair and let out a muffled squee.



Taria flushed heavily. She’d never really experienced much affection from humans. She had fans at the jousts, but most shied away from anything this close. The great centaur tribes were warring with the human cities in the west, and not many of her kind lived casually among the folk here.



And although it was a secret to Kel and the other humans here, Taria was a bit of an outcast. Tribal centaurs didn’t wear any manner of armor or skirt over their equine bodies, and Taria could not hide what hung near her back legs. She had attained her equine cock years before from a fleshweaving magus to better please her then-lover. Centaur lesbians often found it difficult to copulate with each other.



“Go ahead and grab your things. I can’t climb up on these crates,” Taria said, kneeling slightly so that Kel could hop off her equine form. Kel swung off her body hastily and clambered up the pile of crates. First she took her satchel off the spear, and then she reached up to take hold of Taria’s weapon and jerk on it firmly. She wiggled the weapon back and forth until it came free from the stone wall.



“Wow! That was insane. You came out of nowhere! You have no idea - I’ve wanted to meet you since I was a girl.” Kel said excitedly as she climbed back down with the items, offering the spear back to Taria carefully.



“I’m glad to have been nearby.” Taria said, smiling warmly down at the human. She took the spear and slid it back into the mount on her armor without taking her eyes off the human girl.



“Is it - can I hug you?” Kel inquired.



“Oh - sure. Let me just…” Taria knelt again in a slightly clumsy manner to hold herself level with Kel. The motion did not seem entirely easy for the large centaur.



Kel moved against her and embraced her snugly, pressing her face against the centaur woman’s leather armor at her stomach. She wrapped her arms around her again, gleefully. “Ahhh!” she contently whisper-yelled.



“So uh - you’re a big fan?” Taria inquired.



“Yes, since I was a girl. I saw you win the great tournament at the city of Pelra!”



Taria gently began to stand to her full height again, as it was not easy for her to remain partially knelt, but Kel continued to embrace her. Her grip slid down the centaur woman’s stomach until she held her heroine around the waist, at the height of her own head. Kel could see the place where the human and horse portions of Taria’s body met, and gently ran her fingers over the soft tufts of white hair there with her hand. She was momentarily unaware of herself.



“That feels like so long ago.” Taria admitted, remember the event. She was barely of age when she signed on for that tilt. She pretended not to notice Kel’s explorative touch. Truly, Taria did not mind it. The human fangirl was lithe but attractive, and Taria had not been touched in any intimate manner in some time. It was pleasant to be adored.



“I remember it so clearly. An incredibly strong thrust.” Kel finally retracted her hands, a playful grin upon her face.



“I’m good at those.” Taria said, making some effort to appear confident and suave. She didn’t want to disappoint this human girl that so obviously idolized her.



Kel caught sight of one of her apples laying on the stone beneath Taria, cracked along one side where it’d struck the thief.



“Ope,” she said idly, bending down to a squat and then a half-crawl as she slipped under Taria and fetched it.



The centaur woman let out a little surprised whinny and then asked “What are you doing?” sharply, seeming caught off guard.



“Oh! Just an apple down here.” Kel said, securing her hand upon it and looking up. “I bought them just before…”



Kel stared forward attentively at Taria’s massive hanging horsecock. It dangled right before the crawling woman’s face. Although the shaft and flared head were alabaster in color, the balls and base of the shaft were a darker grey. Kel gulped slightly and found her thoughts momentarily abandoning her. She could only stare attentively at the massive thing.



Taria awkwardly walked a few steps to the side so that she wasn’t above Kel. The idea that Kel might witness what she had down there and suddenly be disgusted with her was borderline nightmarish. Her face flushed she the human remained silent for a painfully long moment.



But then Kel pushed herself to her feet and blinked a few times, as a cheery grin quickly returned to her features. “Ah! Got it,” she said, holding the cracked apple up for Taria to inspect. It still appeared crisp despite being hurled and shattered, but it wouldn’t remain good for long.



The distracting image of Taria’s massive cock lingered in her head, and she found herself spacing out momentarily as the centaur woman took the apple from her hand. She hadn’t even truly intended to offer it.



“So… do you watch many arena games?” Taria inquired, relaxing. She supposed Kel had somehow managed to miss her massive cock despite being in such close proximity to it. Admittedly some part of her was curious about what Kel would think of her if she knew it was there. So few people could accept her for being both a centaur and a futa, but perhaps an adoring fan would be interested despite such things.



Kel, however, was especially interested. Taria being a futa didn’t turn her off at all. Rather, it only made her want her more. The new experience of being filled with a horsecock would be an indescribable pleasure to her. She stammered slightly as she can’t help but imagine it as they converse. “Ah, truly not. Many jousts over the years, but these days usually… only when you’re there.”



“You’re truly a big fan then.”



“The biggest,” Kel said. An image of Taria’s massive cock flashed in her mind upon her own response. When both are momentarily silent, she rushed to elaborate. “I’ve been traveling these last few months, as it were.”



“I see.” Taria gently cleaned the apple off against her own fur below the waist, at her equine chest where the crotch would be on a human. “What’s brought you to this city?”



“Hahah - that too was you.” Kel said giddily. “And work, I suppose. I knew the tournament was coming and meant to try to find something to do for a few months.”



Taria bit into the apple after spending a moment clearing it of dust. She crunched on the crispy fruit idly and gives Kel a particularly long and attentive look.



“What kind of work do you do?” she asked.



“In Pelra I was working as a caster’s assistant and then doing odd jobs for a while,” Kel explained lightly.



“You worked for a magus?” Taria inquired, sounding curious.



“Mhm. Just aiding her around the place while she did business. She was part of one of the subfactions there - a professional spellworker.”



“I know the sort.” Taria said. A magus like that had been the one to provide her cock through magical means.



Kel smiled up at her gleefully and is momentarily silent.



“Would you like to… walk and talk for a little?”



“Oh! Yes!” Kel sounded incredibly enthusiastic at Taria’s offer, and fixed the satchel back around her shoulder again. “I should love to get to know you.”



“That’d be nice.” Taria said. She was out of a squire and this woman seemed to be looking for work, so there was perhaps an additional, ulterior, motive for inviting the socialization. But even disregarding that, Taria found herself feeling almost infatuated with the energetic human woman.



She knelt again slightly, so as to invite Kel to ride her if she wished. Kel didn’t seem to be expecting it, but gleefully climbed onto the centaur woman’s armored form.



“All good?” Taria inquired, turning her head slightly to address the human on her back.



“Is it alright for me to hold you uh - about the waist?” Kel inquired politely, keeping her hands to herself, this time, until Taria granted permission. When Taria gently nodded to the human, Kel worked her arms snugly around her once again and firmly embraced the dame in cherishing way.



Taria began to trot back up the alley and toward the main road in a contented manner. “Odd that a girl should have a heroine in a centaur,” she commented as she carefully navigated around the stacked crates and took another bite of the broken apple.



“Ah… I suppose I’ve always been really interested in them. In the jousts centaurs were just more fun to watch and… the wars weren’t going back then.”



“A more pleasant time for all of us.” Taria concurred. As she trotted out into the main road, the setting sun cast them both in a warm orange light. The climate here was arid and it remained quite warm, but both knew from experience that the night, and the cold it brought, would come quickly. “Working for a magus is a curious line of occupation. Sort of… -- I am unsure of lucrative is the correct word.”



“It had been interesting. The collective she worked for was rather influential - admittedly it got a bit scary sometimes.”



“Truly so? Militant nature?”



“Some connections with the city’s mercenary factions.”



“Is that why you sought other work?”



“Ah… partially. Well, no. I was fired.” Kel chuckled noisily as her attempt at conversation deflection failed, and then elaborated slightly. “I caught feelings for the magus. Didn’t make her wife happy, so I got sent off.” She was admittedly a bit humiliated to confess it, as the unspoken implication here was that she had been on her way to becoming a homewrecker before her termination.



Taria giggle-snorted lightly, though her tone was sympathetic when she spoke. “Why didn’t you take on other work for the faction in the city?”



“Eh, no specific reason. Things were getting complicated.”



There was a lapse in their conversation as Taria apologized to some of the humans along the road she had barged past earlier. She accelerated her trot into a slow canter once she was past them, attempting to clear away from the busier streets. Finishing off what was left of the apple, she tossed the core into some pathside bushes and wiped her face.



“I had been looking to hire, as it were.” Taria said in a deliberately casual manner once the silence between them had lingered for some minutes.



“Oh? What manner of work?”



“It would not be incomparable to a squire’s work. Personal attendant and such - just without the training and knighthood part.”



“I had noticed that you were without one today.” Kel felt her heart jump slightly as she contemplated the presented opportunity. Being an attendant to Taria would be a dream job for her. She wondered how she should best proceed without blowing her chance. “That work would be well suited for me. I’m truly no good in a fight but I could help you out with uh - your armor, and your lance.”



“I travel - usually don’t linger in a city more than a week or two, and sometimes not even a night.”



“That would be well with me. I’ve got no true roots here or… anywhere.”



Taria smiled to herself as she trotted under one of the city gates, knowing that her expression was not in clear view of her rider. “Do you know all that goes into a job like this? It’s… perhaps slightly different with centaurs.”



“Ah - no, I’m unfamiliar.”



“Centaur’s like human attendants because it's easier for them to give us some services. Brushing and shoeing - not to mention getting the armor on and off is not easy feat.”



“Well I’d be glad to help. Figure I can learn it all quick enough.” Kel said confidently.



“Ah, really?” Taria inquired, surprised that the human was so interested immediately. “It’d be quite a lot of work.”



“I should love to do it. Would you want to bring me to where I’m staying and we can chat some more?” Kel asked.



“Ah - what’s it, an inn?”



“Yeah - oh.” Kel realized why that wouldn’t be suitable for Taria. “Sorry, wasn’t thinking.”



“Yeah, they typically don’t let me in. I paid to have a nice stable cleared just over by the militia quarter”



“You’re sleeping in a stable?” Kel’s eyes widened slightly. She was surprised Taria’s situation was so ascetic, as she was undoubtedly somewhat wealthy.



“It’s...a nice stable. With bedding.”



“I’ll come along with you!” Kel said, unabashedly inviting herself.




 “Ah! Sure. I had meant to wash up at a place in the hills not far from here. Would you like to…”



“Sure!” Kel answered before Taria had truly gotten the question out, the elation made her heart race as she sat on the centaur woman’s back and rode her giddily. “I cared for horses when I was working in Pelna actually.” she added. “Though I don’t know how to do the shoes.”



“Horses.” Taria repeated, sounding amused. “Yes I suppose the idea is just about the same.”



“Ah! I didn’t mean offend you. I only mean… in terms of physical care. I’d expect you have some of the same needs.”



“You’re not wrong.” Taria said, looking down at herself in a manner that seemed somewhat distracted, for just a moment or two. “My last aid had come from a stable as well. Had been working there.”



“Where’s she gone off to, if I may ask?”



Taria trotted beneath one of the cities great gates, staying to the side of the path as many people moved to enter. The evening’s chill would be upon them soon. She hesitated to answer, but then lifted her shoulder in a small shrug. “Took some of my stuff and ran off, is all. We’d been having disagreements.”



“Gah, I’m so sorry. Fucking bitch. You never heard where she might have gone off to?” Kel spoke with sympathetic anger.



The centaur and her rider got a lot of stares as they cleared past the gate and began down a winding path to the hills adjacent to the city. Taria, for her part, did not seem overly attentive to them, but is reserved in conversation. Kel, at least, did not seem bothered.



“It’s no big deal,” the centaur woman said. “She didn’t have anything to run off with really, had been staying with me a few years and traveled light. I guess whatever gold she took can help restart her life.”



“That’s kind of you to say, but hardly any excuse. I hope that you do not worry that I might rob you.”



Taria chuckled heartily. “I surely hope not.” The centaur woman made way up the rocky path of the hill, carefully minding her footing. “It was a shame, though. I had… cared about her.” Taria said, finding herself hesitant to speak of centaur-human romantic interaction.



“You fancied her.” Kel said without any of the dame’s hesitance. Her tone was amiable and prompting.



“I suppose so.” Taria turned lightly back toward Kel, curious of what the human’s reaction would be to her testing the waters in this way. Kel leaned to her side so that she was more easily in the centaur’s field of view, and smiled at her warmly. “But we were not truly together, she was not truly attracted to my body.”



Kel flushed slightly and gently ran her hand along the smooth metal plate of Taria’s armored body. She imagined Taria fancied her too, somewhat. It was not vanity but rather attentiveness that suggested it, as Taria’s cheeks glowed warmly and she was subtly nervous in her voice. Perhaps it was just that Kel knew a Taria that was presented to be bold and confident in the arena, and that contrasted from her true self.



“I suppose that complicates things… for most people.” Kel said, her words providing Taria an experimental hint the way the centaur had for her. “But… if two people are in love than they can surely learn to love each other’s bodies. One need not come before the other I guess.”



“That might be true, but people want what they want, and I wouldn’t presume to make someone change for me, even if they could.”



“I’ve never really been around centaurs up close, though you do not really seem
 unfamiliar
 to me.” Kel said with some emphasis. “I guess as I was growing up I was already used to you, specifically. Seen you so many times and…” she grew silent, unsure where the sentence was taking her.



“You don’t find me hard to look at, then.”



“W-well of course not.” Kel stammered slightly. “You’re beautiful. I only mean to say that by the time I truly began to put any thought into things like… romance, you were already a… comfortable thought.” Kel mentally groaned and wished she could take back the words that escaped from her mouth. She resisted the urge to scrunch her face up in a cringe, lest Taria see it.



Taria blinked a few times and reaches up to brush back her hair. “That’s curious. That makes sense,” she said, her tone embracing Kel’s uneasily structured contemplation. “I figure you’d be curious to see one up close after all this time of watching from afar.”



The path winded along the base of a small hill before angling back toward the main city road, but Taria diverged from it and trotted up the steep incline of the hill. She navigated over some large rocks and walked through a bit of shrubbery, ascending with her rider.



“That’s true. I have been curious of you.” Kel said softly, and then quickly changed the subject. “This place pretty nice?” Kel inquired. She could hear the sound of a stream not far ahead.



“Yes. Beautiful. Good pool of water near the falls.”



“I figure you enjoy your privacy.” Kel said.


“Ah… yes. And I don’t wish to intimidate people.”



Kel imagined the centaur’s massive cock was indeed intimidating, even if it was not what she was referred to. She wondered if Taria meant to bring it up now, before they bathed together at the stream. She hoped she didn’t mean to send her off to some private nook in the hills and wash up by her lonesome. At least they’d have privacy up here.



“Do people… give you much trouble? Around the cities?”



“Not usually. But I tend to not go where the fighting is - because there is tension.”



“Some places worse than others, surely. What… made you leave your people?”



Taria furrowed her brow slightly at the inquiry. It was, admittedly, a question she usually easily deflected with an answer such as ‘glory’ or ‘wealth’. But that wasn’t really true, and she expected Kel knew that. She supposed that Kel must not have noticed her genitalia in that moment underneath her, or she wouldn’t make such inquiries. Of course, the opposite was true, and Kel’s inquiry was more of a realization.



“It was not a life well suited for me.” Taria said softly, exhaling through her nose.



“I’m sorry to be so nosy.” Kel said.



Taria carefully trotted up a pile of rocky rubble where part of the hill had collapsed years ago.



“Ah! Please, it’s quite alright. I’ve simply not spoken of it much.” Taria had not truly spoken much to anyone these last few months, focusing on her sport rather than forging new connections when she was still so wounded.



As she ascended the last length of slope, a beautiful pool of water came into view. The stream fed it from deeper in the hills, collecting up near the steep cliffside of the hill so that the evening sky could be seen in its backdrop many feet above the treetops of those that grew from the forest floor below. By then the sun was beginning to set, and the crimson view of it lit the horizon’s forests in bright color, as though they were aflame.



“This place is gorgeous. How did you ever find it?” Kel stared at the crystalline surface of the water with wonder, looking around at the untouched little patch of hillside.



“Just was trying to avoid people on the walk home.” Taria explained lightly. She brushed her hair back and trotted up closer to the pool, inhaling heavily in a relaxed way. “A favorite secret of mine now. Helps to… have a quiet place for yourself.”



“I hope you don’t mind me intruding.” Kel said cheerily. She slid off Taria’s back gracefully and approached the edge of the water, leaning forward to see her reflection. In the image, Taria appeared above the smaller human as she walked up behind her.



“I’m glad you’re here. It’s nice to have someone to talk to. Also… I needed a bit of help.”



Kel turned around and looks up at her, grinning cheekily. “I suppose this is my interview!” she said, and moved back to Taria’s side to aid her with her armor.



“Aha… yes, sort of. Though you seem to handle yourself well enough.”



“The question is: How well can I handle you?”



Kel and Taria both laugh cheerily, though perhaps they each understood the remark differently.



“Two straps in the front, on either side of my legs.” Taria instructed her, gesturing down at her plate armor near the base of her humanoid portion.



“Oh, I see.”



Taria was quiet as Kel went about undoing the heavy leather straps that bound her equine armor in place. She gently tapped one of her hooves in a manner that seemed almost nervous, and stared forward at the unbroken surface of the water.



“Sorry I’m not so quick at this.”



“That’s fine.” Taria assured her quietly, her posture rather tense.



Kel knelt in front of Taria and undid the straps with some efficiency. She cast a look up to the centaur’s face and smiled to her warmly, but Taria didn’t meet her gaze in that moment. Kel could barely see the woman’s face past her tits from this angle, and imagined the moment was awkward for her.



“And then just… slide it off my back onto the ground there.”



“Do… you prefer to bathe separately?” Kel inquired as she walked around behind Taria and took hold of the edge of her heavy plate armor.



“Oh - it’s okay. Sorry, do I seem nervous? I’m just not used to company.”



“Okay, no worries. Let me know if you need privacy.” Kel slowly tugged the armor off of Taria’s form. She tried not to look at what she knew hung from the centaur’s equine crotch, so that she could pretend she didn’t notice it.



Kel had to wonder if it would be for the best if she just addressed it and told Taria she was cool with it; she was into it, even. But there was no easy way to bring that into conversation without explaining that she saw Taria’s dick when she crawled under her.



As soon as the plate armor had slid free of Taria’s form, the centaur dame trotted forward quickly into the water, granting Kel only a brief view of her beautiful alabaster coat. Her equine body crashed down into the pool noisily and and water splashed the dry earth at the shore. Kel chuckled at her noisily and began to undress herself. “You’ve still your top on.” Kel said. “Do I not get to see?”



What Kel really wanted to see, even more than the centaur dame’s plump breasts, was her massive equine cock. She couldn’t stop fantasizing it after her first encounter, and longed to have it back in her face again.



Taria snorted, flushing slightly. The water came up to her humanoid portion’s waist, but would be almost up to Kel’s neck. “You can see. I was just… excited to get in the water.”



“Must be hot under that armor.” Kel deliberately provided her an out.



“Yeah, extremely. And I’m exhausted from the joust. The water takes some weight off my legs.”



“Can you swim?”



“Mhm. A little. Looks funny though.”



Kel
 snerked
 and then laughs noisily as she imagined Taria’s torso floating about in the water while her equine body kicked, submerged. The distracting thought of Taria’s equine cock suspended in the water beneath her equine tummy worked its way into her thoughts, too. Poor thing must be cold. She’d take it inside later, though. She continued to giggle to herself.



“Well don’t just watch.” Taria said. She reached behind herself and began to undo the straps that held her chest piece in place.



Kel had been ‘just watching’ Taria all her life. She was surely not going to
 just watch
 this time. She reached down to grip the hem of her shirt and pull it over up over her head in a vivacious manner, a big grin upon her features as she cast it away onto the ground. She can’t help but sigh in a relaxed manner as the cool evening air flowed upon her bare skin, gently tickling her with its chill. She brushed her shaggy hair from her face and then placed both hands upon her hips. Noting Taria momentarily direct her gaze at her, Kel jutted her chest in a somewhat exaggerated pose, showing off her slender, gently tanned form.



Taria put a hand over her mouth and stifled a small giggle at the showy antics. She held her leather chestpiece to her chest, and the straps dangled on either side of the loosened piece. She slowly turned away from the undressing woman before casting the chest piece out of the pool and onto dry land.



Kel’s gaze lingered on Taria for some moments, hoping that she might turn slightly back toward her. She wanted to catch an early peak of those breasts, but the centaur dame was making her wait. Kel rushed for the finish line, then, stripping off the rest of her clothes as soon as she was able. As far as she was concerned, every moment this she spent away from Taria, and her sexy tits, was a moment wasted.



Once she’d gotten out of her panties, Kel scrambled forward directly into the water. Despite the warm climate it was shockingly cool, and she gasped as she rushed forward to draw closer to Taria. Kel started to swim once the water passed her navel, and looked up from the surface of the water at Taria as the centaur turned to face her. Taria’s plump breasts hung from her chest heavily, each sporting a puffy pink nipple. Goosebumps formed around her large pink teats as cool air touched them, and her nipples jutted firmly out.



Kel looked up at them, her face barely resting above the surface of the water. Her eyes drifted up along Taria’s smooth stomach and over her large breasts, taking in every detail of her curvaceous but strong form. Finally her eyes wandered up to Taria’s face, and took in her shy smile. Taria’s expression seemed to drive away all the chill from Kel’s body, and she felt a surge of intense warmth washing over her.



“It’s deep here.” Taria said, seeming amused at the sight of Kel.



Kel
 snerked
 , and began to swim slightly to her side and search footing. The image of her staring nearly straight up with mouth just above the water must have been pretty funny to the dame. “So,” Kel said conversationally as she walked up a submerged stone until her torso was above the water. Now she stood at the same adjusted height as Taria. “Those are nice.”



Taria reached up slowly to cup one of her substantial breasts in a hand that dripped with the pools water. She wetted her tit with her touch as she peered at Kel and took in her chest features in turn. Kel’s breasts were smaller, but perky and well shaped. The human girl reached down and pinched each of her nipples with either hand, tugging her breasts upwards gently by the teat. A shiver rushed through Taria from head to hoof as she observed the lithe and beautiful woman’s body.



Taria’s breasts shone with the light of the sunset as she slicked them down with a coat of water. She began to bathe, splashing the water against her waist and stomach and drawing up spilling handfuls to wash her chest and shoulders.



Kel brought her hands around her midriff below her breasts, cuddling herself slightly for warmth as she continued to adjust to the water. She looked less directly at Taria now, relaxing in the moment they shared and permitting her to begin to wash up uninterrupted.



“I am… really looking forward to getting to you know.” Taria said sincerely, turning her head toward Taria again, now that they could finally see each other at eye level. She longed for closeness with heroine’s equine form, and resisting the urge to move forward against her right then.



“And I, you.” Taria said, gently rubbing water against her side and armpit. “It will be nice to have a friend around to share in the victories and such.” Taria brought her hand up to her breast in slightly reserved way, covering her teat, but then gently massaged it. She expected that the sexual question between them was now clear and mutually understood, and yet she hesitated to make a move. She still had not idea what Kel would think when she realized that there in the water, beneath Taria’s equine body, hung a massive horse cock.



“I should like to hear about your life. We can chat when we get back to the stable, you can tell me about it. And we can talk more about what kind of things you’d want me to do for you. I figured maybe I could…” Kel paused slightly, looking up at Taria with bright attentive eyes that lacked the uncertainty of her tone, “polish your lance.” Kel pursed her lips slightly after saying that, the implication immensely clear.



Taria gasped softly, another shudder working through her. There was nothing she could have heard out of Kel’s mouth that would be more satisfying than that. The woman’s sexual implication not only expressed a desire to fuck her, but it also revealed that Kel both knew about and desired her equine cock. The centaur stepped forward gently, her equine legs moving her while the human half of her on the surface seemed frozen, with the exception of her eyes. Taria’s eyes slowly fell upon Kel and stared at her with intensity, her mouth hanging just slightly open. The dame found herself swooning softly as another shudder came over her, and she cleared her throat to reply hastily.



“I should like that very much.” she managed to say, stepping up near Kel. Taria approached and stood over her as she walked up the pools incline into the shallower region.



Kel grinned cheesily up at Taria, looking a the centaur’s face past her hanging wet tits with clear amusement upon her features. Her eyes slowly drifted down along the woman’s body, lingering there where her human portion met her equine portion. She studied the soaking tufts of soft hair there, bashfulness competing against her eagerness.



Taria lowered herself as she had done before when letting Kel onto her back, and then rested her stomach against the stone beneath the water, sitting. For a moment the two are face to face again, and their eyes locked with intensity. Then the centaur woman suddenly moved against her, embracing Kel snugly and pulling her against herself. She put her lips passionately upon the smaller woman’s mouth, kissing her with fervor. Knowing that Kel desired and lusted for her had awakened Taria’s sexual passion in an intense way, and she could not control herself as the feeling washed over her.



Kel leaned into the embrace, her smaller body pressing against Taria’s plump tits as their mouths met. She opened her mouth slightly to lick Taria and coax her lips to part as well. Taria accommodated Kel’s tongue, opening for her and licking against the others mouth as they tasted each other. Kel emitted a soft moan as she felt Taria’s firm nipples pressing against her chest. The soft force of Taria’s breasts pressed against her sent a pleasant wave of warmth through her body.



Taria worked her tongue into Mel’s mouth as her hands slid down the woman’s arms, and then moved beneath them to rest on Kel’s stomach. The centaur’s back legs kicked slightly in the water. “Mmmff...” Taria moaned out softly into their kiss, before pulling away gently. “I want to fuck you…,” she said, slowly drawing her hands upon the smaller woman’s body and over her firm breasts.



Kel nodded at her rapidly, jiggling the strand of spittle that still dangled between their mouths. Her hand darted up to brush some of her shaggy hair out of her face. “Let’s go.” She stared up at Taria without a suggestion of hesitance, appearing absolutely bewildered and enthralled by her desire for the centaur dame.



Taria exhaled softly, her eyes fluttering. “Hop on,” she said softly, punctuating her request with a little nod.



Kel moved swiftly around Taria’s human torso in the water, partially walking and partially swimming. She climbed nude over Taria’s back and sat on her. Once there, the human girl scooted forward and wrapped her arms around the dame’s stomach, wiggling forward until her crotch nudges against the base of Taria’s human potion’s back, and Kel’s breasts pressed firmly against her.



They headed off hastily toward the rented stable, leaving their items behind.
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An old inn came into view as the two rushed hurriedly down the hillside. Kel cuddled closely to Taria for warmth, the water evaporating off of them as they hurriedly went for the shelter of the stable nearby.



“Oh fuck, someone’s going to see.” Taria scolded herself for not taking their stuff with them, but she was so caught up in the moment that she couldn’t bring herself to dry and dress.



“It’s fine. Just… act natural.”



“What, like a horse?”



Kel laughed noisily and Taria hushed her, though she seems amused.



“Coast looks clear.” Kel said, suppressing some final giggles.



Taria trotted quickly across the path in front of the inn, and then slipped into the rented stables.



The place was well furnished, as far as animal housing went, with several large wooden stalls and a fair amount of open space. The ground was dry and dusty but seemed clean enough, and there was no unpleasant odor to suggest animals had been kept here recently. It seemed as though the place had been cleaned up just for Taria. As a champion dame, she could afford such things.



One of the stalls was ajar, with a flat cart with some of Taria’s possessions had been wheeled in near it. Taria could see the edge of a large blanket that had been spread out on the ground inside the stall. She gestured at it. “Is that where you sleep?”



“Oh, yeah, sometimes. Sometimes sleep standing up.”



“Really? That doesn’t sound so comfortable.” Kel knew that horses tend to sleep on their feet, so she supposed to made sense.



Taria walked slowly over the open stall with Kel on her back, and stopped at the entrance so the would-be squire could see her living situation. She’d laid several layers of blankets all along the stable room floor and even brought in a low desk for herself, with a lantern and a few documents that were kept accessible from a lying position.



“It’s alright. Puts a kink in my neck.” Taria said. Her equine body was better suited for sleeping on her feet than the human portion was.



Kel stared down at the blanket as she leaned cozily against Taria. It was warm here, but the comparatively poorly insulated stable had already permitted some of the evening’s chill to wander within. After embracing Taria quietly for a few moments, Kel slid off her equine companion and walked to her front, looking up at her expectantly.



Taria reached out gently and touched her fingertips to a lock of Kel’s shaggy hair, nudging it out of her face. Kel’s face barely came up to Taria’s breasts when they stood together, and Taria settled her hands upon Kel’s head, drawing her in against her chest.



Kel let out a soft muffled moan as she was thrust in between Taria’s weighty breasts and held snugly there. The centaur woman gently wiggled her torso, momentarily smothering Kel between her tits. Kel could feel, to her delight, the immense warmth of the thick boobs emanating into her head from either side. She blissfully slumped against Taria and went limp.



Giggling in a sultry way, Taria kept Kel securely held within her bosom for a few long moments before releasing the human. Kel dramatically gasped for air as soon as she was able, and then grinned cheekily at Taria.



She paused momentarily, her eyes flicking back and forth between Taria’s breasts in an excited way. Though they are identical, it took her a moment to settle on the right one and lean in to wrap her lips gently over its teat.



Taria let out a small whinny as she felt Kel’s tongue nudging and sliding over her nipple. The sensation of the smooth lick sent a wave of intense pleasure through the centaur woman, and she shakily inhaled an tense breath. Her hands remained on Kel’s head, drawing her in firmly against her breast as the woman opened her mouth wide to encompass the full, puffy nipple.



“Fuck, that’s good,” Taria gasped out softly, her eyes fluttering shut as she stared forward over Kel’s head without focus. Kel gently worked her tongue in circular motions around Taria’s perky teat, stimulating her tender pink areola. She suckled the tit and tugged on the nipple gently with her lips, producing a slurping noise.



Taria gently drew Kel away from her breast after a minute had passed, although the human extended her tongue out desperately to take a last lick of her spittle drenched nipple.



Kel met Taria’s gaze as a strand of spittle hung between her mouth and the centaur dame’s tit. Her mouth hanging partially agape and her eyes half lidded, Taria appeared to be experiencing an immense sensation of lust. Kel slid gently against her form, stooping slightly to place a kiss upon Taria’s belly button, and then another just below it.



“I admit I don’t know… what the best way for us to copulate is.” Taria said, the words coming to her slowly as though she was in a trance.



“Leave it to me.” Kel said softly in response, and planted another kiss at the bottom of Taria’s human portion, where her waist joined with her equine half. With that the energetic woman slid under Taria and crawled between her front legs.



Taria gasped softly, the sudden intrusion taking her by surprise. She lost sight of Kel beneath herself, but within a short moment she felt the sensation of warm breath upon her cock. Letting out another soft whinny noise, Taria brought her back hoof up slightly and stamped the dust with anticipation.



Kel felt like she was the luckiest girl in the world. Taria’s already sizable cock was slowly growing before her. She leaned in close to the massive equine penis and inhaled deeply. Her hands drifted up from her sides as if on their own accord and gently settled upon the steadily engorging cock’s base, wrapping around the soft dark grey skin at the lower half of the dame’s shaft. Taria’s hoof raised and stepped again when Kel had secured her warm hands around her cock, like a nervous twitch.



Taria breathed heavily and partially turned to look back at the human, but could just barely see her knee in the dirt beneath her equine belly. As Kel began to stroke, Taria felt her cock reaching it’s most erect size. It was well over a foot in length.



“Oh fuck, that’s really big.” Kel said from beneath Taria, and the centaur dame nodded slightly, oblivious to the fact that Kel could not see her.



“Yeah it’s… bigger than a human’s. That’s good right?”



“Well -” Kel gulped slightly, her eyes focusing attentively upon the dick in her grasp as she continued to gently stroke it. The light grey shaft flared up at the tip, and the end of the curved cylindrical cock was adorned with a small mound around Taria’s urethral. “- if I can take it…”



A small spurt of precum drizzled out of Taria’s urethral, and she softly moaned as Kel massaged and bent her cock to draw more out. The human’s mouth drew forward to the tip of the equine penis, and her tongue extended to lap up the cum from the flat tip. Her tongue lolled over Taria’s urethra as she licked up the centaur woman’s cum. Kel let out a soft and pleasant moan, the way someone might when tasting an lavish dish. She rolled the cum around in her mouth, savoring the taste and consistency. Only her desire for more of the substance inspired her to swallow what she had attained so far and secure her lips upon Taria’s cock again.



Drawing her hand up to her breast, Taria began to gently massage herself with her fingers. She pleasured her own nipples as the human pleasured her cockhead. Kel licked in circles around the centaur woman’s urethra, slowly widening her mouth as she prepared to take the cock in.



Planting a kiss upon the tip of the equine cock, Kel prepared herself. She widened her mouth fully, encircling the cockhead with her soft pink lips. The tip of the cock flared out slightly and was wider than the middle of the shaft, and Kel struggled to get her mouth fully around it. Once it was in, however, her lips slid easily along the length of Taria’s shaft, the large cockhead pressing her tongue down and flat as it pressed in, drawing near her throat and filled her mouth. She shuddered and drooled at the taste.



Taria turned slightly, her equine body stepping forward unexpectedly, causing her dick to thrust against the back of Kel’s throat. The human girl let out a noisy gag as the equine cock filled the entire length of her mouth and seemed to almost push her backwards a step with sheer thrusting force. Taria was lining herself up to step onto the flat cart adjacent to her sleeping stall. She lifted her front legs up onto the slanted wood, and braced herself there.



With easier access and a better angle to work with, Kel began to work her mouth up and down the length of the centaur dame’s equine cock, licking her hungrily all along her shaft. Her lips remained wide to encompass the horsecock at even its most narrow point just past its head, and her mouth stretched open as she forces the dock deeper down her throat, beginning to swallow the wider girth.



Taria groaned softly and another sputter of cum drizzled out of her urethra, coating Kel’s mouth as the cock slid in and out with a steadily faster pace. Though she wasn’t even approaching orgasm yet, Taria continued to squirt out a little drizzle of precum with every pass of Kel’s mouth.



Kel relished the taste of the sweet cum as it slowly filled her mouth, resisting the urge to swallow. Within a minute Taria has already produced in precum more ejactulate than a human ever could, and Kel felt entirely filled between the fluid and the ever thrusting equine cock. She gurgled gently and then gulped, struggling to swallow the first massive load of cum. It flowed thickly down her throat, and the taste was indescribably pleasurable. A stomach full of this would satisfy her as nothing else could, and she continued to suck and eagerly lick as she waited for more.



Kel hastened the speed of her sucking, moving her head forward as Taria gently thrusted in response and taking the cockhead to the back of her throat with each pass. She struggled each time she approaches her limit, managing with difficulty to take the centaur dame’s cock as deeply into her mouth. Taria’s cock darkened from alabaster to a matt grey at a certain point just an inch beyond the further reach of Kel’s lips, and she desired greatly to work her mouth forward to it, and gloss it with her spit.



“Take it deeper -- fuck, you can do it.” Taria moaned softly, trembling as Kel struggled to force the horsecock deeper down her throat. Slowly her equine cock worked its way around the bend of Kel’s mouth and began to slide down toward her stomach. The engorged cockhead rubbed firmly against Kel’s throat as she struggled to press it downward, choking and gagging with each gained inch. Kel’s eyes watered and widened as her lips finally slid onto the darker section of Taria’s length. She watched her chin drifting closer to the centaurs’ massive hanging balls.



Taria whipped her head back so her wavy blonde hair cascaded down behind herself. She held the flat cart’s raised sides with either hand, clenching the wood firmly as she slowly brought her equine body back and forth in rhythm with Kel’s sucking. Her soaked shaft slid more easily in Kel with each passing moment, and the human’s throat pressed down against her flared cockhead in a way that was almost overwhelmingly pleasurable.



Kel finally drew back, allowing the cock to slide out of her mouth just enough for it to stop blocking her airway deep in her throat. She took a massive breath. Inhaling deeply through her nose before immediately surging forward again, and quickly working her mouth over the entire length of the cock.



Letting out a noisy moan, Taria shudders and releases a large spurt of cum out from her cock and into Kel’s mouth. A sudden and intense orgasm began to wash over her. “Oh fuck - fuck, I’m cumming -” Taria’s words were interrupted by a noisy and involuntary whinny.



Kel gagged and choked as she kept Taria’s cock forced as deeply down her throat as she was able. She felt the horsecock tense and raise suddenly, and a moment later an absolute torrent of cum blasted forth from the centaur woman’s urethra. It poured out almost directly into Kel’s stomach.



Feeling the weight of each massive pulse of cum as it splurts out into her, Kel didn’t even have to swallow. It was ejected directly into her stomach at a faster rate than she even could have managed to chug the thick creamy substance. She let out a strangled gargle, the equine cockhead gagging her as Taria remained nearly a foot deep in her.



Taria gradually began to pull out as Kel’s stomach filled up. She drew her cock back up out of the human woman’s throat and continued her massive ejaculation directly into Kel’s mouth. Kel’s mouth filled with cum almost immediately and she frantically tried to swallow it, unable to keep up. She struggled to breath as cum coated her throat and filled her mouth entirely, causing a sensation not unlike drowning.



Taria tried to pull out, but the flared head of her cock was engorged so wide that she couldn’t quite get out of Kel’s mouth. Kel tugged backward but the circular cockhead was practically locked in place behind her lips. She felt the cum forcing itself down her throat as still more pushed into her with nowhere to go. A sudden burst of cum forced itself up her nasal passage and blasted out her nose, spilling over her mouth and the slick equine cock.



Finally she jerked her head back and the massive equine cock popped free. It bobbed violently as it was released from Kel’s mouth, and continued to spray cum on her face. The human woman partially buckled as she coughed up a thick mouthful of cum she couldn’t manage to swallow.



“Uhnnn…” she groaned softly as she struggled to catch her breath. The entire inside of her mouth and throat was covered with a thick layer of cum despite her efforts to swallow. “So fucking good…” She said, slowly beginning to recover.



“Ah? You like it?” Taria asked, sounding bashful, but also somewhat teasing. She looked over her shoulder again, observing the pool of cum around Kel’s body below her.



“That’s the fucking best.” Kel slowly stood up, careful not to slip in the pool of cum.



Taria stepped down from the cart and turned to Kel, looking down at her with lustful passion.



“I just want to do this with you everyday.” Kel said, breathing heavily between her words. “Let me drink from your cock on all your journeys. I’ll help you with your armor and I’ll pleasure you whenever you want it. You’re my heroine Taria.” Kel leaned against her, her cum-coated body soaking Taria’s front.



Taria gently stroked her head. “Mmmm… come with me then,” she said, accepting the human girl’s request. ‘The first of… many adventures.”



When the two went to rest, they curled up together on the blanket in the stall, and talked softly of their sweet passions until sleep took them.
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