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Author’s Notes

 


Note 1: Although this fantasy can be
read independently, it was written as part of a series. For full
enjoyment, please read:

-The Barbie Lez Fantasies: Weeks
1-78

 


Note 2: All characters involved in
sexually explicit acts are eighteen years of age or older.


Week 79: The Stallion

 


Have you ever had one of those fantasies?
You know, the ones that feel so real you begin to wonder if you are
actually imagining them. Well, I do… because I have them all the
time! Sometimes, they turn into a story, but mostly they remain
trapped inside my brain. That is, until now…

 


I love to write. Unfortunately, it is not
possible for me to make a living from my passion. Yet. Because of
this, I usually take a month off in spring and return to my
hometown for what I like to call a “workation” (work vacation).
This year was no different.

As usual, my father was nice enough to let
me stay with him for a month. We get along famously, so our time
spent together was great. At least that was the plan…

For some reason, each year I forget just how
little privacy my childhood house offers. None of the doors have
locks, which means that masturbation is not an option. It was thus
only a matter of days before I found myself trapped in a constant
state of arousal. For most, this would have been a problem, but for
me it was just an opportunity to enjoy more of my vivid
fantasies.

I had been working for four days straight
and I had finally gotten into the rhythm of things. In fact, I was
on my way home after a hard day’s work when I experienced my first
fantasy. It was a still early in the afternoon, yet I was
completely exhausted. Just keeping my eyes open was a struggle.

For some reason, the small village I grew up
in is home to more horses than any other region I have visited in
all of the province of Quebec. It was thus no big surprise when I
drove by half a dozen horses grazing in a field. What was unusual
was my reaction.

I had driven past those particular horses
twice daily for the past four days, yet this was the first time I
truly noticed them. They were all beautiful, athletic beasts. I am
no equine expert, yet I could tell they were pure breeds. One of
them in particular caught my eye. He was a massive stallion.

“Wow!” I gasped as my gaze landed on him.
The mere sight of him sent a shiver running through me. It started
at the base of my neck and ran all the way down my spine before
migrating to my pussy.

“Uh-oh!” I muttered as I noticed something
between the steed’s hind legs. My eyes kept darting between the
road and the beautiful animal, but I immediately recognized the
half-erect manhood that stood between his legs. I felt my arousal
spike and instantly knew a fantasy was on its way.

Knowing how overwhelming my fantasies can
be, I immediately slowed the car to a stop. Luckily, the dirt road
I was driving on barely saw any traffic, so I was confident I would
not be disturbed.

I barely had time to stop the vehicle before
reality started to fade. Now that I was safe, I stopped fighting
the familiar feeling and let the fantasy drag me away from my
currently sexless life.

As soon as the final shreds of reality had
faded, I stepped out of the car and made my way across the vehicle.
Jumping across the shallow ditch, I made sure the fence was not
electrified before scaling it.

I had not been near a horse for quite some
time, yet I knew nothing bad could happen to me during a fantasy.
At least nothing that could impact my real life. It was thus
without fear that I approached the studly stallion.

The closer I got, the more imposing he
became. From afar, he had seemed quite massive, but from up close,
he seemed huge. Nonetheless, it was without an ounce of fear that I
reached out and pressed my palm to his muzzle.

There was a moment of silence before he
snorted and began rubbing his muzzle against my palm. And just like
that, I knew this fantasy was about to take a turn for the
better.

With a wide smile and a pounding heart, I
hurried around the steed and dropped to my knees. My smile widened
when I realized his spear had gone from half erect to fully
engorged.

“Wow!” I gasped as I realized just how
massive his shaft was. Had this not been a fantasy, I would have
feared for my safety. Luckily, none of this was real and that meant
nothing in the world could keep me from stuffing that tasty prick
into my mouth.

A passionate moan escaped me as I did just
that. Not only was my lover’s mast hard as rock and pulsating with
anticipation, but it emanated heat like a furnace. My moan lingered
on as I began bobbing my head back and forth.

Desperate to get my hands on every last drop
of the studly steed’s tasty cum, I grabbed the shaft with both
hands and ferociously jerked it off as my lips and tongue expertly
massaged the head.

This went on for what felt like mere seconds
before the animal’s manhood came to life. It jerked around madly in
my hands and mouth for a moment before something hot and gooey hit
my tongue.

A powerful moan escaped me as unclenched my
throat muscles and let the tasty treat flow into it. As with most
of my fantasies, the stallion’s semen tasted sublime. It was sweet
without being overpowering. It was flavored without be nauseating.
It was… well, the only word that I can come up with is AWESOME!

I continued jerking off my studly lover as I
drank every last drop of cum he produced. By the time the final
wave oozed out of him, I felt full.

As soon as the shaft popped out of my mouth,
it went limp. I knew what would happen next, but I could not afford
to let it happen. Ingesting all that cum had turned me on more than
ever before and I could not wait for him to repay the sexual favor
I had just given him.

“Oh no you don’t,” I said as I grabbed the
shrinking shaft and guided it back to my mouth.

It took some work, but I eventually managed
to return the studly animal’s spear to its previous state. As soon
as its stiffness was ensured, I released it and put the next part
of my plan into action. I had written about this a million times
and done it myself just as often in my fantasies. It was thus
without a moment of hesitation that I got into position.

A soft moan flowed past my lips as I felt
this tip of the rock-hard shaft press against my labia. Halfway
through grabbing the animal’s two front legs and straightening out
my own legs to give him unrestricted access to my slit, I had
removed my clothes. It was thus in a completely naked state that I
gleefully waited for my lover to make his move. Luckily, I did not
have to wait long.

“FUCK!” I yelled as he jerked forward,
forcing his huge shaft past my labia. I moaned as it travelled
deeper and deeper into me. Logic dictated my pussy be too small to
accommodate such a massive spear, yet the fantasy swept all logic
aside, letting my lover force half of his massive manhood into
me.

“Fuck me!” I begged.

No sooner had the words left my lips that my
command was obeyed.

Moan after moan flowed past my lips as the
studly animal pounded the living shit out of me. But no matter how
hard he pushed, I carved more.

“Faster!” I begged. “FASTER!”

Once again, my request was immediately
obeyed.

My moans continued to echo throughout the
valley as my powerful lover repeatedly rammed his rod into me.
Before long, I felt a powerful orgasm grow within me.

“I’m gonna cum!” I announced. The words
barely had time to escape me before my warning became a
reality.

“FUUCCCKKKK!!!!!” I shrieked at the top of
my lungs as my pussy literally came to life. I convulsed madly as
my lover continued to pound me with all of his strength.

As luck would have it, the stallion reached
climax a split second after me. His manhood began jerking around
with great zeal as wave after wave of hot, sticky cum shot out of
him.

Moans, whinnies and a surprising amounts of
cum filled the air as we climaxed. That is, until an unexpected
sound snapped me back to reality.

“What the…” I began as I glanced around.

“…fuck!” I finished when I realized the
fantasy was over. I was now back in my father’s car and the sound
that had snapped be back to reality was that of a passing car
honking.

I knew I should be angry at the
inconsiderate driver, but I had to admit it was a relief to be back
in the real world. Sure, I was still horny as hell, but at least I
could now make it home for a little, well-deserved rest.
Unfortunately, over a dozen horses still stood between me and my
father’s house. Could I make it home without giving in to my vivid
imagination? I guess there was only one way to find out.

 


To be continued Next Week…


Week 80: Incestuous Horseplay

 


Have you ever had one of those fantasies?
You know, the ones that feel so real you begin to wonder if you are
actually imagining them. Well, I do… because I have them all the
time! Sometimes, they turn into a story, but mostly they remain
trapped inside my brain. That is, until now…

 


It had been a little over a week since I had
temporarily moved back in with my father. I had not taken a single
day off work and I was exhausted. As if that was not bad enough, I
was also horny. Really horny! But I guess that was to be expected.
After all, I had not climaxed once since my arrival. Thank god my
father would be leaving the next day. As an added bonus, I would
have the day off and that meant I could spend all day in bed.
Though I planned on sleeping in, that was not the real reason for
my desire to remain in bed. Let’s just say that my fingers would be
sore from overuse by the end of the day. But I’m getting ahead of
myself…

I was driving home after a particularly
exhausting day and I could not wait to tumble into my bed and pass
out. Unfortunately, I had to make it home first.

It was a little past ten and the sun had
long since vanished from the sky. In fact, the lack of houses
lining the road I drove on kept my surroundings bathed in darkness.
It was only when the road twisted that I could see anything but the
road ahead. Speaking of twists, that was exactly what the road did
next.

“Oh my god!” I gasped the car’s headlights
momentarily illuminated a shocking scene. Standing in the field
that followed the road were two horses. My arousal led me to assume
the two large animals were stallions, but their behavior told
another story. Though the two animals looked identical in almost
every way, one of them had a raging hard-on. But that was nowhere
near as arousing a realization as the fact that he was attempting
to mount the other equine.

Quickly peering into the rearview mirror to
make sure no one was following me, I slammed on the brakes and slid
to a stop in a cloud of dust. Once the airborne dirt settled, an
astonishingly arousing scene was revealed. The stallion had managed
to mount what I now assumed was a mare. Unfortunately for the horny
steed, she did not seem inclined to let him penetrate her, because
she was fighting like crazy to repel his sexual advances.

I watched in a mixture of awe and
anticipation. In that moment, two things happened. One: My arousal
skyrocketed and one of the most powerful fantasies of my life took
hold of me, dragging me away from reality. Two: My vivid
imagination led me to believe the two equines that stood before me
were in fact siblings, which explained why the mare was fighting
what should have been an enjoyable sexual encounter.

It took less than a second for the fantasy
to take hold of me. As soon as it had, I stepped out of the car and
heard something that was both illogical and impossible.

“Get off me!” growled the mare as she
continued to fight her brother’s incestuous advances.

I did not even react. This was a fantasy and
hearing animals talk was not exactly something new for me. Still,
incestuous bestiality was and I could not wait to see how my
perverse daydream would unfold.

“Come on,” insisted the stallion as he
continued to fight for access to his sister’s body, “I know you
want it.”

Unfortunately for the horny equine, that did
not have the desired effect. Instead of convincing the mare to calm
down, it persuaded her to fight even harder. The two struggled for
a few more seconds before the stallion lost his footing and was
forced to dismount his sibling by fear of crashing to the
ground.

Seeing them pull apart filled me with a
great disappointment. This was my fantasy and if my imagination
would not ensure things played out as desired, then it was my
responsibility to convince the mare to give incest a try.

“I know it’s none of my business,” I said as
I approached the fence that drew the line between road and field,
“but I think your brother is right.”

Noticing me for the first time, the two
equines turned to me and squinted. Unfortunately for them, the
car’s headlights stood behind me, which ensured I looked like a
mere black shadow. Fortunately, their incestuous predicament seemed
to outweigh their curiosity.

“Right about what?” asked the mare as she
approached the fence.

Her brother soon followed.

“Let’s just say I’m kind of an expert when
it comes to fantasies,” I explained. “And if this one is anything
like all the others I’ve had before, then you will enjoy every
second of what’s about to happen.”

There was a moment of silence. I could tell
the mare was trying to figure out if she should trust me.

“And what exactly is about to happen?” she
asked suspiciously.

“Your brother is going to teach you why
family is the strongest bond of all,” I explained.

She did not seem convinced.

“Really?” she asked doubtfully as she turned
to throw her brother a defiant look. But when she turned around,
she found him standing less than a foot from her. Releasing a
shocked gasp, she gave the studly stallion the perfect opening.

I watched with giddy anticipation as his
tongue slithered past the mare’s lips. No sooner had it reached its
destination that it began to move around eagerly. At least I
assumed that is what it did, because the mare’s cheeks suddenly
started to move.

The stallion was given a few seconds to kiss
his sister before she realized what was happening. When she finally
did, she did something that was so unexpected that even I was
surprised.

Instead of rejecting her horny brother, she
actually gave in to the arousal that had obviously been growing
within her and started reciprocating his eager tongue strokes. The
two passionately made out as soft, sensual moans escaped them.

I was so shocked by what I was seeing that I
did not recover until their lips finally parted. The aroused
expression the mare now wore told me my help was no longer
required, so I decided to return to the car. I did not know what I
was going to do until I reached the vehicle.

“Can I mount you?” I heard the stallion ask.
I held my breath as I waited for the mare’s answer.

“Yes,” finally came her reply. This brought
a smile to my lips and I turned around just in time to see the
stallion mount his sister. This time, she did not fight him off and
even pushed back slightly, easing his rock-hard manhood into her
slit.

“Oh yes!” she moaned as her brother began
slowly, sensually rocking back and forth. He was no longer in a
hurry. Taking his time would ensure both he and his sister had the
best sex of their lives.

Suddenly feeling left out, I decided it was
time for me to join in. As much as I would have enjoyed to feel
that massive spear inside me, it was not meant to be. However, that
did not mean I could not enjoy the show.

Keeping my eyes glued to the incestuous
display of bestial love that unfolded before me, I began removing
my clothes. Once I was fully naked, I took a seat upon the hood of
the car and moaned softly as the heat from the engine rose up to
warm my labia. Unable to resist the shiver of arousal that ran
through my pussy, I spread my legs and lowered my hand to it.

“Oh fuck!” I moaned as I began massaging my
engorged labia.

The stallion continued to increase the speed
of his thrusts as I massaged my lower lips. Before long, he was
furiously pounding his beautiful sister. Apparently, the mare was
also enjoying her first incestuous encounter, because she was now
moaning blissfully.

“Faster!” she begged. “FASTER!”

Her brother happily obeyed.

More such requests were voiced and the
stallion fulfilled every last one of them. That is until his sister
said something completely unexpected.

“Stop!” she suddenly ordered.

The stallion was so surprised that he
actually obeyed the odd command.

“What’s wrong?” he asked, obvious concerned
for his sister’s safety.

“I want you to fuck me in the ass,” was the
answer the mare chose to give as she glanced back at her lover with
lust-filled eyes.

The stallion and I had the exact same
reaction. Jubilation! The steed expressed his by pulling out of his
sister and transferring his rock-hard spear to her rectum. I chose
a different approach.

“Fuck!” I moaned as I slipped two of my
fingers past my labia and propelled them deep into my soaking-wet
pussy. More moans followed when I began thrusting them in and out
with ever-increasing zeal.

Meanwhile, the stallion was doing the same.
Each one of his thrusts was more powerful than the last. In fact,
the pounding soon got so intense that it became impossible to tell
when his spear was diving deep into his sister’s tight asshole and
when it was being yanked out. Luckily, that made the entire ordeal
even more enticing.

“I’m gonna cum!” The cry echoed through the
night with great intensity. I honestly did not know if the warning
had come from the mare or from me, but the powerful orgasm growing
within me reminded me it did not matter. All that mattered now was
the squirting orgasm I was about to enjoy. Sure enough…

“FUUCCCKKKK!!!!!” I shrieked powerfully.
This time I knew the cry came from me, though the mare could easily
have spoken at the same time and I would not have heard her. That
was how intense my climactic moan was. But it was nothing compared
to the feel of my pussy convulsing around my fingers. Or the
sensation of my hot, gooey cum flowing around them. Or the feel of
it spraying on my thighs. Or…

I never got a chance to finish the thought
because I had just remembered the incestuous pounding taking place
before me. My eyes darted to the equine couple just as they
climaxed. Powerful moans flowed past their lips as wave after wave
began to flow out of them. I don’t know if mares can squirt in real
life, but in my fantasy they sure as hell could. In fact, so much
orgasmilk shot out of her that my vision soon became obstructed by
all the cum that filled the air. Fortunately, that soon became
irrelevant.

“Dammit!” I swore as a blinding white light
suddenly snapped me back to reality. It took a few seconds before I
realized I was back inside my father’s car and another few before I
figured out the lights that had dragged me back to reality belonged
to the car that was now speeding toward me.

“Oh fuck!” I muttered as I remembered I was
parked in the middle of the road. Forgetting all about the mare and
the stallion, I removed my foot from the brake pedal and
transferred it to the gas.

I started moving just as the car sped past.
I have no idea what the driver thought I was up to, but I am
confident he was wrong. After all, how could he have known I was
fantasizing about a mare and a stallion having incestuous sex?

 


To be continued Next Week…


Week 81: The Mare

 


Have you ever had one of those fantasies?
You know, the ones that feel so real you begin to wonder if you are
actually imagining them. Well, I do… because I have them all the
time! Sometimes, they turn into a story, but mostly they remain
trapped inside my brain. That is, until now…

 


I had been living with my father for a
little over two weeks. Though it had only been five days since the
last time I had been able to sneak away for a little auto-erotic
fun, I was still in a constant state of arousal. In fact, sex was
all I could think about.

As usual, my alarm clock dragged me out of
my sleep at 6:20 AM. However, my state of mind differed greatly
from all other mornings. Not only had I spent all night dreaming of
sex, but I had been in the middle of a particularly engrossing
orgasm when my alarm had gone off. I was thus more aroused than
ever before.

“Fuck!” I muttered as I dragged myself out
of bed.

As I got ready for another long day’s work,
I kept on replaying my dream over and over in my head. Not only was
the young woman that my imagination had created for my sexual
enjoyment breathtaking, but she was also a nymphomaniac. It was
thus with a lesbian sex-filled mind that I got dressed and brushed
my teeth. By the time I finally headed out of the house, I was even
hornier than upon my return to reality.

I knew I would drive by dozens of studly
stallions on my way to work and feared I would be unable to keep my
arousal contained. Fortunately, I had a few minutes to spare, which
gave me just enough time for one quick fantasy before work.
Unfortunately, it was impossible to tell how long a fantasy would
be until I was in it. But as we all know, controlling the length of
a fantasy is extremely difficult, even for an veteran like me.

“Just keep your eyes on the road,” I told
myself as I drove off. Yeah right!

Less than a minute went by before I saw no
less than half a dozen horses standing mere feet from the road. I
tried to avoid looking directly at them, but my arousal made such a
thing impossible.

I felt a fantasy grow within me less than a
second after I spotted the first horse. As luck would have it, she
was a mare. You may think this would help keep my fantasy at bay,
but my night-long lesbian sex dream only intensified things. I
barely had time to slow the car to a stop and put it in park before
reality faded completely.

I would probably have been stunned by how
quickly my fantasy had begun had I not been so fucking horny. In
fact, I was so aroused that I almost forgot to remove my seatbelt
before bolting out of the car.

The driver’s side door barely had time to
slam shut that I was scaling the fence leading to the nearby field.
On the other side of it stood half a dozen horses. Most of them
were scared off by my approach, but one was brave enough to remain.
Obviously, it was the same mare I had spotted earlier.

I was so eager to get thing started that I
did not even bother getting to know the mare first. Luckily, this
was a fantasy and skipping steps was no big deal. In fact, I did
not even need to get undressed; my clothes had already vanished,
leaving me completely naked.

“Wow!” I gasped. Nothing like this had ever
happened during a fantasy. Then again, never before had I been so
turned on. I thus decided to ponder the oddness of it all at a
later date and spend the present enjoying this exquisite
fantasy.

I did not bother letting the mare know what
I was up to. Instead, I simply laid down upon the still dew-covered
grass and spread my legs. Lifting my head, I peered up at the mare
and gave her an enticing smile. When that was insufficient to egg
her forward, I raised a hand and beckoned her forth with my
index.

I breathed a sigh of relief when she took a
step forward. I watched in eager anticipation as she inched closer
and closer. By the time her head began to dip, I could no longer
stand it.

“Just fuck me!” I begged.

Had this been real life, the forcefulness of
my request would probably have scared her away. Fortunately, this
was a fantasy and my outburst inspired my soon-to-be lover to
quicken her approach.

Less than a second later, I felt her hot
breath on my labia.

“Fuck!” I moaned in anticipation as her lips
parted and her tongue made its first appearance. It was still
covered in bits of grass from the grazing I had interrupted, but I
did not care. All that mattered was…

I never got a chance to finish because her
tongue had just made contact with my engorged labia.

“Oh god!” I moaned as she began slowly,
teasingly sliding her tongue back and forth against my lower lips.
Shivers of arousal rippled across my skin as moans flowed past my
lips. But as great as the mare’s tongue felt on my pussy, I wanted
more. I wanted it inside me. Deep inside.

“Fuck me!” I half-pleaded, half-ordered.

The mare froze mid-lick and there was a
moment of silence during which we shared an expressionless glance.
I feared I had somehow offended her. That is, until she stiffened
her tongue and propelled it deep into me.

“Fuck!” I moaned as it slithered deeper and
deeper into my soaking-wet pussy.

The mare barely had time to begin what would
prove to be one of the most intense tongue-fucking sessions of my
life before I felt a powerful orgasm grow within me.

“I’m gonna…” I began, but the final word
died in my throat when my pussy began to convulse.

My back now arched, I began moaning at the
top of my lungs as I experienced one of the most intense orgasms of
my life. I could not recall if or when I had last fantasized about
a mare, but that was irrelevant. All that mattered now was the
blissful feel of my hot, gooey cum gushing out of me.

My moans echoed throughout the prairie for
what felt like an eternity before the final wave final oozed out of
me. With one final shiver, it was all over. At least for me.

The mare kept licking my pussy until I found
the strength to sit up. When her tongue finally left my slit, every
last drop of cum had been licked up and my pussy was ready for the
long day of work that lay ahead. But that would have to wait,
because there was no way in hell I would leave without thanking the
mare for the intense orgasm she had just given me.

I considered telling the mare what I was up
to, but time was of the essence. Plus, I seriously doubted she
would object to what I was getting ready to do. Still, I made sure
to not rush things.

My legs were still shaky from my recent
orgasm, but I managed to stand and make my way around the mare. I
kept going until I stood behind her. Taking a few deep breaths to
slow by racing heart, I grabbed her tail and gently lifted it,
revealing her engorged pussy lips.

“Wow!” I gasped. The labia that stood before
me was slick with what I assumed was pre-cum and the sweet smell
that rose up from it convinced me I was a welcome guest.

With a wide smile of anticipation, I raised
my free hand to the slit and gently began massaging the labia. The
mare seemed to enjoy, because she snorted joyfully. Taking it as an
invitation to keep going, I slipped one, then two fingers into
her.

A surprised gasp escaped me. It was partly
due to the intense heat that inhabited her pussy, but the main
reason for my shocked exclamation was the incredible vastness of
her slit. Two of my fingers were stuffed deep inside her, yet she
still felt loose.

In an attempt to rectify this, I added a
third finger. When that proved insufficient, I added fourth. But it
was not until I inserted my entire hand that I felt her pussy
tighter around my digits.

“Wow!” I gasped as I eased my hand deeper
and deeper into her. By the time I could go no further, most of my
forearm had been swallowed up.

I grinned like a kid in a candy store. She
was so hot. So wet. So inviting. Unable to resist the enticing
opening any longer, I began sliding my arm in and out of her.

A few snorts were released as I gradually
increased the speed of my thrusts. By the time a lustful whinny was
produced, I was ferociously fisting her equine pussy. Her vaginal
walls were now tightly gripping my arm and I could tell by her
shivers that she was nearing climax.

Sure enough, a powerful whinny was soon
released. As it echoed throughout the prairie, her pussy came to
life. Wave after wave of cum began to flow out of her. It splashed
onto my naked body, warming me to my core and encouraging me to
keep up the intense fisting.

A few squirts were released before my
curiosity got the better of me. Closing my eyes to keep from being
blinded, I leaned forward and opened my mouth. A blissful moan
escaped me as my mouth was filled with the sweetest liquid I had
ever tasted. Unable to resist, I swallowed the tasty treat and
opened my mouth for seconds.

By the time the final wave oozed out of her,
I felt full. However, all that orgasmilk had brought arousal back
to my body and I could not wait to take things to the next level.
But then I realized something.

“Oh fuck!” I muttered as I remembered I
would be late for work. By the time the exclamation was complete,
the fantasy had faded and I found myself back in my father’s car.
Glancing at the dashboard clock, I realized I was a full five
minutes late.

Muttering something that could have passed
for a swear, I pressed the pedal to the metal and sped off. Fear of
being late motivating me to ignore all other equines I came across,
I exceeded the speed limit at every occasion and made it to work
with a few seconds to spare. Thank god for the lack of police
presence in rural areas.

 


To be continued Next Week…


Week 82: The Stallion Twins

 


Have you ever had one of those fantasies?
You know, the ones that feel so real you begin to wonder if you are
actually imagining them. Well, I do… because I have them all the
time! Sometimes, they turn into a story, but mostly they remain
trapped inside my brain. That is, until now…

 


I had been working almost non-stop for over
three weeks. It had been a very lucrative start to my “workation”
(work vacation), but I was now exhausted. Luckily, I had finally
been given a few days off and I was determined to enjoy my time off
to its fullest extent. In other words, I would spend my time lying
in bed and watching TV. At least that was the plan.

When I awoke, I was devastated to learn the
power was out. So much for my plan. Thank god I had remembered to
bring my e-reader. Of course, spending the entire day reading was
not exactly as relaxing as watching Seinfeld (I had brought a few
series to keep me busy during my downtime). But my plans were once
again ruined when I realized I had forgotten to charge my e-reader
and the battery was now dead. So much for technology.

I could have returned to bed, but I knew
sleeping in was not an option. I had gotten used to waking up at
6:20 AM and not even a total and utter lack of activities could
change my sleeping habits. I would just have to find a way to pass
the time until the power came back on.

I tried a few different things, but nothing
worked, so I eventually decide to go for a walk. I never really
understood the appeal of walking for fun, but I was literally
running out of options. The only upside was that I was surrounded
by nature.

I did not notice just how much I missed the
rustling of the wind in the leaves or the whistling of birds in the
trees. Living in the city has its advantages, but it also has quite
a few disadvantages. A lack of vegetation is one of them.

I knew the power would probably not be back
on for hours, so I took my time. When I reached the end of the
driveway, I came to a stop. I glanced left and right, but when
nothing of interest jumped out at me, I picked a direction at
random and started walking.

My mind soon began to wander and instinct
guided my steps. It was not until I heard a distant whinny that I
realized I had wandered over to the fence that bordered a quaint
little clearing. In the center of this clearing stood two horses.
More precisely, two stallions.

I watched them frolic for a few seconds
before feeling a spark deep within my pussy. I instantly knew what
was coming, but I managed to hold out long enough for the two
studly equines to overcome their initial fear and slowly, carefully
approach me. The closer they got, the more aroused I got. By the
time they reached the fence, reality had faded and an identical
fantasy world had taken its place.

I soon discovered that in this world,
animals could talk. At least these stallions could.

“What are you doing here?” asked one of the
two studly animals as he came to a stop mere inches from the fence.
He was clearly the more extrovert of the two.

“Yeah!” agreed the other, obviously afraid
to be left out of the conversation. He was the introvert.

I took a few seconds to study the two
massive animals before answering. I could spend the next three
pages describing exactly what they looked like, but let’s just say
they were big. They towered above me and the powerful muscles that
stood beneath their coats made me wonder if their cocks were
anywhere near as impressive. But the most striking detail about
them was the fact that they were identical in every way. Instantly,
I knew they were twins. Identical twins. Of course, that only
turned me on further.

“I’m just out for a stroll,” I said. At
least that was what I planned on saying, but what actually came out
was, “I’m here to convince you.”

I could tell by the twins’ demeanors that
they were intrigued.

“Convince us to what?” asked the
extrovert.

I smiled. My plan was working exactly as I
had intended. Then again, this was my fantasy, so it was to be
expected.

“Convince you to have sex, of course.”

The stallions were stunned.

“With you?” asked the extrovert.

I shook my head. I could tell they were
perplexed. But then their eyes widened in shock.

“You mean with each other?” asked the
introvert, but a glare from the other quickly silenced him.
Obviously, talking was not in his job description.

“That’s never gonna happen,” said the
extrovert in a voice that left no place for doubt.

I chuckled. This was all part of my
plan.

“Really?” I asked. “Because I could make it
worth your while.”

The twins seemed doubtful. That is until, I
informed them that I could give them the only thing they could not
get on their own. Freedom.

“Can you really set us loose?” asked the
introvert, once again forgetting his place.

I chuckled.

“I think I can figure out how to open a
gate,” I said, nodding to the nearby gate that kept the two studly
animals trapped within the clearing.

I could tell the twins were seriously
considering my offer. All they needed was one final push.

“Haven’t you ever wondered what it would be
like to run wild, galloping with the wind in your mane?”

That was all they needed.

“We’ll do it!” they said in unison.

“I knew you would,” I said cockily. But that
was okay. I could afford to be cocky. After all, this was my
fantasy!

“Kiss,” I instructed, giving the twins no
time to rethink their decision. But that was exactly what they did
when they heard my first command. Luckily for me, the promise of
freedom was stronger than their conviction that incest was
wrong.

They hesitated for a few seconds, but
eventually worked up the nerve to make their move. Eyes closed to
keep from seeing what they were about to do, the brothers leaned
toward each other. Their lips grew closer until they finally
touched. As soon as they did, they forgot themselves and instantly
started making out. Their tongues danced in each other’s mouths,
filling the air with intense slurping sounds.

I stood there and watched in a mixture of
awe and arousal. The two fought it out for a few seconds before the
arousal came out victor. Letting it spread throughout my body, I
lowered my hand to my pussy and began massaging it through the
fabric of my shorts.

By the time the incestuous make out session
came to an end, I was horny beyond repair. I had to find a way to
alleviate the pressure or else I would go insane. Luckily, sliding
my hand into my pants and playing with my engorged labia helped
ease my suffering.

As luck would have it, that was the exact
moment the twins decided to escalate things. They were now so
engrossed in what they were doing that they seemed to have
forgotten I was there. It was thus without discretion that the
extrovert lowered his head and began sucking his brother’s cock. It
was not until I saw the rock-hard member vanish into the steed’s
mouth that I realized both stallions now had haring hard-ons.

“That’s it!” moaned the introvert as his
brother skillfully sucked on his pole.

I watched the blowjob unfold, enjoying every
lick, suck and slurp. Every moan, short and whinny. Every single
element of the incestuous encounter was perfect.

By the time the submissive stallion warned
his brother he was on the verge of climax, I had worked my way up
to finger fucking.

“FUUCCCKKKK!!!!!” moaned the horse as he
came. His cock jerked around madly in his brother’s mouth as wave
after wave of tasty stallion semen shot out of it. At least, that’s
what I assumed happened, because the extrovert stallion did not let
a single drop of cum escape him.

By the time the blowjob came to an end, I
was hornier then ever before. I knew I was nearing climax, but I
refused to let it explode within me until I was completely ready.
And I would not be ready until I saw the two brothers fuck each
other. Fortunately that was exactly what happened next.

“I want you inside me,” said the
introvert.

A wide smile appeared on his brother’s lips
as he hurried around him. Once he was standing behind him, he
reared up and mounted him. I could not keep an admiration-filled
gasp contained as every last inch of the gargantuan manhood was
swallowed up. But it soon made another appearance when the
extrovert brother began rocking back and forth.

In and out the rock-hard appendage travelled
as the two stallions moaned blissfully. I could not tell which moan
belonged to which animal, but it didn’t matter. All that mattered
were the two fingers that darted in and out of my pussy and the
arousal that coursed through my veins. Well, that and the powerful
orgasm that continued to grow within me.

I held out as long as I could, but my orgasm
eventually became impossible to deny. I was about to cum, no matter
if the incestuous couple my eyes remained glued to was or not.

“FUUCCCKKKK!!!!!” I shrieked as my pussy
came to life.

Fate must have been on my side, because the
extrovert’s body soon began to convulse. Moments later, his cock
did the same and wave after wave of semen were forced up his twin’s
rectum.

The two of us moaned powerfully as our
orgasms ripped through us, tearing us to shreds. The steed whose
asshole was being repeatedly stuffed continued to moan, though his
cries were far less potent. Nonetheless, he continued producing
them until his sibling’s staff went limp in his ass.

Moments later, the final wave oozed out of
me. And instants after that, my fantasy ended.

When I came to, I found the two stallions
standing by the fence. Only a few feet separated us. I
half-expected them to speak when I carefully approached them, but
all they did was snort as they chased away flies with their tails.
Reaching out carefully, I began petting their muzzles. They seemed
to enjoy the attention, because they snorted joyfully.

I remained with the two studly steeds for a
few minutes before they got bored and wandered off. After a little
consideration, I determined my walk had lasted long enough and I
headed back home, only to discover the power was back.

As much as I had enjoyed that intense
fantasy, I did not think of the studly stallion twins for the rest
of the day. However, that was probably because I spent the entire
day watching Seinfeld. If it wasn’t for sex and TV, my life would
be so fucking boring, lol.

 


To be continued Next Week…


Week 83: The Stallions

 


Have you ever had one of those fantasies?
You know, the ones that feel so real you begin to wonder if you are
actually imagining them. Well, I do… because I have them all the
time! Sometimes, they turn into a story, but mostly they remain
trapped inside my brain. That is, until now…

 


After five longs weeks working with little
to no rest, my “workation” (work vacation) was finally over. I had
gathered enough money to help supplement my writing income and get
me through the rest of year. I was finally heading home.

Living in the city makes owning a car an
illogical investment—especially a city as massive as Montreal.
Because of this, my father had to drive me all the way back to my
apartment. I always felt guilty for forcing him to take this
four-hour roundtrip, but I made sure to compensate him for the gas
and wear to his car.

I thought the trip home would be boring—for
some inexplicable reason, my father always refuses to accompany his
driving with music—but it was actually quite eventful. At least, it
was in my mind.

We had been driving for about half an hour
when we came across some roadwork. Big surprise, right? Well, the
highway was backed up for kilometers and it did not look like we
would be getting through anytime soon. Unfortunately, this was the
most direct route to Montreal.

I settled in for what I feared would be a
long wait. I tried to make a little small talk, but having spent
the last month living together meant my father and I had little
left to tell each other. It was thus in silence that we waited.
Boredom eventually led me to focus on the outside world. At first,
I feared there would be nothing of interest, but then I spotted two
horses standing in a nearby field.

With nothing else to do, I focused my
attention on them and waited for them to do something.
Unfortunately, they seemed content just standing there.
Fortunately, my high level of boredom quickly led me to fall back
on my imagination. I started by picturing them approaching until
they could get no closer to the car without jumping the fence. I
then imagined them turning to the side, revealing two rock-hard
erections. It was not until I laid eyes on their stiff poles than I
realized something. I was now fantasizing.

“Yes!” I yelled victoriously. I had beaten
boredom and I could now do whatever I pleased without fear of
repercussions. I thus undid my seatbelt and stepped out of the car.
Leaving it and all other immobilized vehicles behind, I hurried
over to the field and hopped the fence.

I did not even break stride. Running toward
the steeds, I used a nearby boulder to propel myself into the air.
Moments later, I was landing on one of the studly stallions’ back.
Thank god this was only a fantasy, or he would have totally freaked
out. But since this was merely an illusion, I had no trouble
steering the steed away from the fence and the road.

I rode bareback him for a few minutes before
I judged enough distance had been put between us and the highway.
Luckily, the second stallion had followed us here and stood at
attention as I slid off the first one’s back.

I could have taken things slow, but I was so
bored from the car ride that I decided to make up for it by diving
right into the action. The first thing I did was remove every
single article of clothing I wore. I then made sure the two steeds
stood side by side. Once I was certain everything was in order, I
slid under them and grabbed hold of their two spears.

A blissful moan flowed past my lips as I
felt the intense heat that emanated from them. Unable to resist it,
I focused on one of the shafts and, gripping it with both hands,
guided it to my mouth. Once my lips had been wrapped around it and
I was eagerly bobbing my head back and forth, I transferred my
hands to the other spear and began jerking it off.

This went on for a while. Every so often I
made sure to switch rods and in no time, I felt them come to life
in my hands and mouth. Pulling away, I grabbed one with each hand
and jerked them off until wave after wave of hot stallion semen
flew out of them. Eyes now shut, I opened my mouth as wide as it
would do and moaned blissfully as the tasty treat flowed down my
throat.

The more I drank, the hornier I got. And the
hornier I got, the more I craved the sweet nectar. By the time the
final wave oozed out of the spears and they went limp in my hands,
my stomach was full. Nonetheless, it was with a disappointed moan
that I swallowed the final mouthful.

I continued jerking off my lovers’ poles for
a while. This not only kept them from retreating back into their
bodies, but it quickly returned them to their previous state; hard
as rock and ready for action.

The next part was a little trickier. I could
have let the studly equines take turns fucking me, but I wanted
them both at the same time. I knew it would be difficult, but I
would not rest until I had my way. Thank god this was a fantasy
because what happened next would never have been possible in real
life.

It took a little trial and error, but I
managed to get one of the studly steeds to roll onto his back.
Making sure to not injure him, I scaled his muscular body and
lowered myself onto his now perfectly-vertical shaft.

“Fuck!” I moaned as the tip made contact
with my engorged labia. Encouraged by its intense heat, I lowered
myself until its oversized head popped into my pussy. Fortunately,
I was soaking-wet and the spear easily slid in. I pushed on until
every inch of me was full.

Part of me was content with this, but
another, far bigger part craved more. Much more. Beckoning the
second stallion forward, I made him understand what I wanted. It
was in no way simple, but I managed to get him to stand over my
vaginal lover and me. Once he was in place, I reached back, grabbed
his spear and guided it to my asshole.

“Fuck!” I moaned again as the tip of it
pressed against the opening. This time, I did not have to do to
anything. The horny stallion did everything for me. Another moan
escaped me as he jerked forward, forcing his massive member deep
into my rectum. I had not been double penetrated in quite some time
and I felt incredibly full.

I was in paradise. But paradise soon got
even better when my anal lover began rocking back and forth. His
cock began sliding in and out, pulling a cry from my lips each time
it entered me. The interspecies pounding soon got so intense that I
began rocking to and fro. Believe it or not, things got even
better. The swaying motion of my body forced my vaginal lover’s
spear to repeatedly slide into me. In no time as all, I had a
massive, rock-hard pole darting in and out of each one of my
holes.

I moaned blissfully, my cries intercut only
by the occasional snort or whinny from my lovers. My arousal rose
gradually, but quickly. In a matter of seconds, I could feel a
powerful orgasm growing within me. Moments later, it exploded.

“FUUCCCKKKK!!!!!” I shirked at the top of my
lungs as my pussy came to life. Wave after wave of cum began
shooting out of it just as my lovers’ spears came to life. They
jerked around inside me for a few seconds before they too started
releasing more sweet nectar than my body could handle.

Before long, so much orgasmilk flew out of
me that we literally vanished in a cloud of tasty liquid. I knew it
was impossible for us to produce so much cum, but this was a
fantasy and I enjoyed every second of it. That is, until I was
snapped back to reality.

I glanced around and realized my fantasy had
been shattered by the movement of the car. We had started moving
again. Slightly disappointed by how close I had gotten to finishing
my fantasy, I gave the two equines one final glance before we drove
off. I honestly had no idea if they were stallions or even how well
they were hung, but it didn’t matter. I would soon be home and I
could finally pleasure myself without being afraid of my father
walking in on me. The phrase home sweet home occurred to
me.

 


To be continued
Next Week…


Author’s Note

 


Authors, especially self-published ones, are
nothing without passionate readers. If you enjoyed this kinky tale,
please let others know by returning to the site of purchase and
leaving a quick review.

 


Thanks in advance,

 


Barbie Lez
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