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My friend and I, both college sophomores, were watching our first human/horse breeding session. The woman was on her back, a massive horse penis deep inside her, pounding away. The stud was fucking her hard, grunting as he rutted. It was hotter than anything we had ever seen. We couldn't look away as the stallion fucked her to climax. And then, as if that wasn't enough, he filled her with his hot seed and left her with a belly swollen and full with his baby. It was amazing. The whole experience made me feel warm and wet. And it was just the beginning.

"Wow," Jenny breathed. "I want to do that."

"Me too," I said. "How do I sign up?"

"Come on," Jenny said. She led us back outside, where the farmer was waiting. He grinned when he saw us.

"Welcome back, ladies," he said. "Would you like to become a mare?"

We both nodded vigorously.

"Excellent!" the farmer exclaimed. "You will have lots of fun, and plenty of orgasms, as well."

He led us into the barn and showed us how to put on the bridles. Then he showed us how to tie up the horses. Finally, he gave us a quick lesson on how to mount them. After that, we had to go and wash our faces. When we got back from cleaning up, we found that the farmer had brought us another mare.

"This is Angie," the farmer introduced. "Angie has agreed to become a mare as well, and has been offered a job working here at the farm."

Angie blushed bright red and shyly glanced over at me.

"Come here girl," the farmer beckoned.

Angie hesitated for a moment before making her way over to him. I followed along behind them. We were led through the barn and out onto the front porch where the farmer gestured to some rocking chairs. The rockers were made of oak, and very sturdy looking.

"So you've come to breed with our stud, is that right, girls? Is this your first time?"

Both Angie and I nodded yes.

"Well then let's get you settled," he said. "Here at the farm, we like to make sure everyone gets used to what they're doing. This includes you two lovely ladies. Let's get you dressed properly."

"Dressed? You mean in a bridle too?!"

The man laughed. "Sure," he said. "It helps relax the animals and makes them think of you more as an animal than a person."

"But I don't want to be treated like an animal," Angie protested.

"Of course not. Neither do I. But it's how the horses react when they see us. They think of us as other horses. So they behave differently towards us."

Angie shook her head. "I don't think I understand," she said.

"We'll explain everything later," the farmer assured her. "Right now, watch and enjoy."

Another stallion was fucking a girl. Her lusty moans filled the air as thick inch after inch of horse dick filled her dripping cunt.  “Yes, fuck me!” she cried.  

“Here he goes,” said the farmer.  “He’s gonna...” 

As soon as he finished saying those words, the stallion came. I could tell by the way his face contorted that he'd experienced his climax. The stallion neighed loudly, reared up, and thrust its hips hard once, twice, then several times. After that he slowed down and pulled out, still erect and dripping sperm. His balls were huge. I wanted them to fill me up. I wanted that massive dick sliding between my thighs and spewing into my cunt. It would feel so good!

***
[image: image]


After the show was over, Angie and I spent some time exploring the barns. They were filled with horses, mostly stallions. We also saw some mares. Most were in stalls by themselves, but there were a few that were sharing pens.

I decided it was time to ask about my future at the farm. When I walked over to talk with the farmer, I felt nervous. He greeted me with a warm smile.

"Yes, girlie," he said. "You have good taste. The stallion you liked is actually available if you'd like to apply for him."

"Apply?" I asked.

"Of course! Everyone wants to get one of our stallions as their mate. That way they can breed with the animal and experience all sorts of pleasures."

"How does this happen?"

"Well," the man replied. "Every month or so, we have a special auction where girls come bid on the stallions they would like as mates. The highest bidders get to choose their animals."

"What happens if you can't pay enough?"

"Then they get a second chance in the next auction."

"And... if you fail again?"

He shrugged. "They go to a different farm."

I gulped.

"It's okay," he continued. "They are treated very well there. They get fed lots of oats and exercise. And they get used as studs whenever needed."

I was getting more aroused by the second. This was better than any porn I'd ever seen. The girl seemed to be enjoying herself too. She didn't try to move away or escape. Instead, she kept pushing her butt back against the horse's cock, urging him deeper inside her pussy. She cried out loudly, over and over again.

I watched as the horse climaxed, spurting thick cum into the woman's pussy. She grunted as his huge penis unloaded itself into her womb. After about fifteen seconds, he withdrew. The man untied her and led the woman back out of the barn, toward the stables.

"Come with me," said the farmer, and we followed. He led us to a room filled with equipment. There were bridles and saddles everywhere, and bales of hay. Some of them had straw sticking out from between the boards, which made it look like they would make good seats. The floor was covered with old burlap bags, and there were buckets filled with feed hanging from hooks on the walls.

A couple of girls were busy sweeping up the dirt, collecting it into piles.

One of them looked over at me as I entered. Her eyes widened, and then she blushed furiously. She went back to sweeping.
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"I hope you'll be able to find work here at the farm," the farmer said. "We'd love to have you stay on, even if you don't end up applying for the stallion. It would be a real pleasure to have a pretty thing like you around. I think it would make the other girls quite happy too."

The girl finished sweeping and stood near us, listening intently. She wore tight jeans, which outlined the shape of her thighs and butt. She had short black hair and deep green eyes.

My heart skipped a beat when I realized who she was. It was Emma. Emma from my school!

I swallowed hard and stared at her. Was there no escape from this place? Was every horse farm secretly breeding their human women?

I felt sick to my stomach.

"Emma," I called out softly. She turned to face me with an embarrassed expression.

"Oh, hi, Jane. What are you doing here?" she asked nervously.

"I wanted to see a breeding horse," I told her, glancing down at the girl getting fucked by a horse. "I didn't think you were a mare!"

"Ah," she nodded knowingly. "That makes sense."

"Are you... enjoying this?"

"Yes!" she replied immediately, gasping as the horse resumed thrusting into her.

She had large, full breasts, and a nice round ass. She was beautiful, and watching her get mounted made my cunt quiver with lust.

"I'm Angie. Is it good?" asked Angie. She sounded scared, but also interested.

"Yes." The girl gasped and moaned. "Yes it's good." She had an expression of pure bliss on her face as the stallion rutted her hard and fast. "More please."

He grabbed her shoulders and thrust deep into her as she cried out again in ecstasy. The man stroked her clit and pushed two fingers into her sex beside the stallion's cock. The woman screamed as she climaxed hard.

Her pussy convulsed and sucked hungrily on the stallion's shaft, squeezing and milking its length as her juices coated the man's fingers. Her cries filled the air as the horse came too, filling her with semen. The sight was mesmerizing; as were the sounds that echoed through the barn: the woman's screams of ecstasy mixed with the stallion's whinnying. It was such an erotic display. My pussy was soaking wet by then.

She shuddered again as another wave hit her, but this one didn't seem as intense as before. It lasted only a couple seconds before she calmed down enough to stop making noise altogether.

After several minutes, the man pulled the stallion away from her, and the man untied the horse and led it into its own stall.

"Well, there you have it," the farmer said. "It's very simple."

"Simple," I repeated. I couldn't think of anything to say other than that one word. I stared at the naked girl lying on the bed. There was semen oozing out of her cunt, and I had the sudden urge to taste it.

But the man led her off toward another room, where she would be cleaned up.

The whole scene was so surreal, that I didn't even realize what was happening until it was too late. It had seemed almost unreal, watching the horse fuck the woman, but now... now reality came crashing back. She had just gotten fucked by a horse in front of us. They were really serious about this. And if we stayed here, it would happen to us too.

We left the farm immediately, both of us crying, wondering how we had ended up here, and if this meant we would never get another horse again.

We didn't know what to do, or where to go, so we went home and told our parents everything that happened. I expected them to freak out when I explained that women are actually bred by horses. I mean, it sounded like something only perverts would do! But instead, they all stared at me like they were shocked that I knew about any of this. Then they said that since I was obviously interested in this sort of thing, I should take lessons from them on how to handle a stallion. And not just handle a stallion—to learn how to actually fuck one.

My jaw dropped. I couldn't believe my parents said that to me.

And yet... I agreed.
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My father handed me a bridle. "You don't need to put it on your head," he explained, seeing my confusion. "Just hold onto it."

I took the bridle from him, and looked down at my naked body. I was completely nude except for a halter top around my breasts and a pair of panties between my legs. My nipples were erect, and I felt very sexy. My parents told me I would feel more comfortable if I wore something like this while I practiced fucking the stud.

The stable owner came over, smiling broadly. "Well hello there, sweetheart! Are you ready for your first breeding?"

"Yes," I agreed. "I am."

The man laughed. "All right then. Let's see how much of this stud's dick you can take!"

He led me toward the stall where the stallion waited impatiently. His penis hung heavily between his legs, and I stared at it, mesmerized by its size and shape. It looked hard and firm. The skin was smooth and shiny. My mouth watered. I wanted to put my lips around it.

Suddenly, everything made sense. Why my girlfriends were all obsessed with horse pictures on the Internet. Why they kept going to see movies about horses. And why they went into rapturous detail about the ones they'd gotten fucked by.

They all wished they could have sex with a real stallion, and this is why. Because if they did, then maybe they wouldn't feel so ashamed of their own fantasies. Because then it would be just like any other relationship: normal.

"You can touch him if you want," said the stable master, looking at me and Angie expectantly.

Angie shook her head but I stepped forward eagerly. My heart pounded against my ribcage, and my skin prickled with goosebumps. He guided my hand toward the thick shaft. "Go on," he urged gently.

I touched his dick gingerly. It felt smooth and silky to the touch. Like satin. Or velvet. The skin was warm beneath my palm, and he smelled earthy. Fresh grass, damp earth, and horses. It reminded me of summer days. Except now... things were different. I knew what was really going on here at this farm, and yet, there was still part of me that wanted to deny it all.

But not anymore. Not now that I had seen how this stallion could mate with the human mares.

I ran my hand along the underside of his cock, feeling how solid and thick it was, and then pulled back slightly to watch the stallion fuck the woman. His movements were slow and powerful, driving deeper inside of her with every thrust. Then, suddenly, he stopped. He threw his head back, his nostrils flaring as he breathed heavily. The stable master stroked his flank.

"Good boy. You're doing great," he said. "Now it's time to pull out. That's it. You're almost there."

With one final push, the stallion reared up, and withdrew from the mare. The woman collapsed onto her knees, panting and sweating, and stared at us with glassy eyes. She seemed exhausted and yet at the same time pleased with herself. There were tears running down her cheeks. She sniffled quietly.

"Congratulations, young lady. You will soon be expecting a foal." He untied the stallion and led him out of the corral. Then he untied the woman's harness. "Go and get dressed. They will take care of you after the procedure."

I stared at the mare as she left. It was amazing how much the horses loved their human girls.

After that, we got a private tour of the place. Angie and I were shown to the paddock where the mares were kept. There was an entire pen for each girl, filled with lush green grass. Some of the pens had fences separating them, but most were open. The girls walked around freely, talking and playing together. We were introduced to one who was named Bethany. She was a young woman with long red hair and pale skin. Her breasts were huge.

"Hi," Bethany said shyly.

"Hello, Bethany," Angie replied. "How are you doing?"

"I'm fine. I was wondering if you two wanted to come and watch the horses."

"Um, sure." We walked towards a stable where a beautiful brown mare was tethered to a hitching post. The girl was nude except for a long horse blanket around her shoulders. Her legs were spread wide open and a big rubber cock was stuck into her vaginal hole, held there by leather straps. There was a small wooden box between her knees with a button on it. When Bethany pressed the button, the dildo began pumping in and out of the girl. She moaned loudly, arching her back.

"Oh god! Ohhh yessss! FUCK!"

She continued fucking herself hard until she climaxed, screaming loudly.

Bethany laughed and turned off the vibrator.

"That's what we do to our mares," she explained. "When it comes time for them to be bred, we give them a little bit of stimulation."

We walked into the stall. It was clean and tidy, with straw scattered around. Bethany untied the rope and stood up straight, stretching her muscles. "Do you want to try? We can give you some toys if you'd like."

I knew Angie was scared shitless. So I grabbed her by the hand and pulled her forward.

"Yes!" I exclaimed. "Show us!"

"Very well," said Bethany with a smile. She went over to a cabinet and came out holding a long pink dildo and a tube of lubricant.

"You want to be fucked by a stud horse, right? You'll love this. You won't be disappointed at all."

She held up the dildo, making sure everyone could see what she meant. "This will feel just like the real thing," she assured me. "Except there is no danger of getting pregnant from this horse. Well, there is if you let it, but I'm assuming you are safe. If not, then I suggest you practice on other animals before you attempt a human baby."

"What?" I shrieked. "Human? What are you talking about? That's a horse."

"No, silly. I mean human."

"Whaaaaaaaaat?"

"It's actually true, Jane," Bethany smiled. "This is a special breed of stallions. They were made by scientists a few years ago. The ones you see here in America are the descendants of those created in England during World War II. When the Germans came across them, they realized how valuable they were and tried to capture some, but failed. After the war ended, these stallions migrated north. Some traveled through Canada, others to South America and Central America."

"But how is that possible? Aren't there other animals like them?" Angie asked in disbelief.

"Well yes, but there's no other animal like these stallions. These horses can impregnate a woman. The human woman gives birth to a hybrid."

The thought sent shivers down my spine. This was even better than I'd hoped for. A part of me felt terrible for thinking that way. My mother had raised me with traditional values. She taught me that sex should only be between married men and women. And here I was getting excited at the sight of a massive animal penis violating a human girl.

Suddenly, the man withdrew, leaving the human girl dripping wet with cum. She groaned and rolled over, her huge breasts bouncing.

"There you have it," he said. "A healthy foal will soon follow."

We stared at him in stunned silence. Finally, I found my voice.

"You mean...she's pregnant?!"

He laughed. "Yes, indeed."

I couldn't believe what I was hearing. This was unbelievable! My mind raced with possibilities. A horse? Really? Could a woman really give birth to such a beast? And yet here it was happening right in front of our eyes!

My legs felt weak. My whole body tingled. I was so turned on I thought I would faint. And I hadn't even gotten to fuck one yet!

Angie stared at me. She wasn't watching anymore, but was instead looking at me. "What's wrong with you?" she whispered. "You're enjoying this. They're not even human!"

"I know..."

I wanted nothing more than to take the place of that woman on the ground getting her brains fucked out. If they weren't human, did it matter that I was?

"Don't you think this is wrong?" she hissed. "These aren't animals like dogs or cats. They're different species! She's not an animal!"

"So what are we doing here, then?" I shot back at her. "If these girls are willing, and the men pay good money to watch and buy babies, who cares?"

"Are they selling them?"

I shrugged. "Probably. We'd better sign up to work for extra credits if we want to learn how to ride."

She gave me a horrified look. "You've got to be kidding me. Do you really think I'm going to be part of this?"

I nodded. "Yup."

"I won't," she replied. "This is too messed up."

But she did end up signing up after all. And we did end up learning to ride. After three days of instruction we were ready to try it out for ourselves.

The riding instructor helped us pick out two young studs for ourselves, both with good bloodlines and excellent pedigrees.

Angie picked the palomino stallion, Golden Boy. I chose the red dun stallion named Firebreath. My choice was obviously the best one. He had an unusually big dick, and when the groom pulled it out it was already throbbing with desire. The thick tip dripped precum, which oozed onto the floor. I stared at it intently, wondering what it would feel like in my pussy. Would he fuck me roughly? Or slowly?

We saddled the horses and rode around the ring a few times to warm them up. Then we took them back to their stalls so we could have sex.

The grooms told us to mount the stallions while they were still saddled. That way we could control them better. And also so they could watch us getting bred.

The two horses reared up, ready to take us. They were excited, but also nervous. Their massive cocks pointed straight at our vaginas, but I could see a hint of fear in their eyes. As well they should be afraid—once these beasts got off, there would be no going back.

I was excited though. I wanted to be taken, to be fucked, to feel them inside me.

My friend Angie seemed less sure than I did.

"Are we really going to do this?" she asked. "These horses aren't domesticated. How are we supposed to trust them?"

"They have been trained," one of the groom said. "The horses know to mount and mate you. They've never hurt a rider."

I was surprised when Angie gave me another worried look. "What if we get pregnant?"

I stared at the enormous dick pistoning into the mare below us. Did he just get bigger? He was huge. Impossibly huge. His balls were swollen. "There's always a risk," I shrugged, feeling my panties getting damp at the thought of him mounting me. "But most girls don't end up being pregnant from the first time. Don't worry. You'll be okay."

She bit her lip. "Promise?"

I nodded. "Yeah. Promise."

We stood there and watched as the man helped his prize stallion fuck the poor girl to exhaustion. By the time it was finished, her entire pussy was stretched and bruised from the massive cock ramming into her. My own was soaking wet with need. It looked like she enjoyed the experience though, because she continued to beg for more every time she came back for a week's worth of breeding sessions. Afterward, we visited her stall and saw a round bulge protruding from her midsection. I put my hand on the side of her belly and felt the hard shape of the foal growing inside. It wasn't too bad if she could handle a month or so, I reasoned.

When her water finally broke and the horse pushed itself out, a loud scream could be heard all across the farm.

"Woah," Angie said softly beside me. We both looked at the tiny horse that was standing right next to her momma. It didn't look much bigger than a dog.

After the mare birthed its foal, we left the stables in shock. The man had mentioned how amazing their horses were, but now I was seriously thinking about buying one—or two!
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"What about this stallion?" I asked. "He looks really strong."

The man leaned forward. "Oh, he is," he replied, grinning.

"Do you ever... breed humans with him?"

The man stared at me blankly for a moment. "Of course not."

"But what if you got a girl pregnant?"

"Then she would have the baby here at the farm," he explained. "We take excellent care of our offspring. In fact, one of the things we're hoping for is that someone will buy your friend's foal once it's born."

My mind was spinning.

"So they actually let him... get them pregnant?" I asked.

The farmer shrugged. "That's what we do. We breed the stallions and let the mares enjoy it." He smiled broadly. "Do you want to feel the penis yourself?" he asked. "There's plenty of room for another mare."

Angie bit her lip. "I'm not sure I believe you."

"Well, take your time," he said. "There's always room in the pen for another mare, too."

I couldn't think straight. I was still staring at the girl getting fucked by the stallion, imagining myself there.

"Um..." I stuttered.

He raised an eyebrow.

"You know," I tried, "We really can't afford riding lessons."

The man nodded. "Ah, I understand." He eyed Angie and me. "If you don't want to pay, then you're welcome to sign up for work. We usually give new girls two weeks free."

I swallowed hard, my gaze returning to the woman in the stall. The horse had dismounted, and now was nibbling on her hair. She didn't seem to mind. She just smiled.

"I'm ready to start working anytime."

"Jane!" Angie gasped. She grabbed me by the arm. "Are you kidding me right now?"

"Not at all. Think of the horse dildos we'll get!" I winked at her and then walked towards the stable manager. He grinned from ear to ear.

"Wonderful," he said, clapping his hands together. "Then come right this way. You too, miss." He gestured to Angie who looked horrified.

The man led us into a smaller paddock. The walls were made of wood and had no doors. There was nothing inside except for two benches.

I sat down on one of them, still wearing my jeans and t-shirt. Angie was next to me, staring at the man as if she expected him to pull out a knife or something.

The farmer came around the corner again, holding a leash in one hand. The stallion following along behind him, its penis hanging down between its legs. It was hard and stiff from the ride it just had.

I was so fascinated by the stallion's long member that I didn't even notice the mare who stood there, watching me. She was completely naked. Her hair was dark brown and short. She smiled at me shyly. She looked happy, almost as if she were proud of herself. She had a large bump on her stomach, and it made me think of the baby that was growing there.

The farmer pulled on the leash until the stallion was standing right next to the bench where Angie and I sat. He held out his hand for the woman, who stepped forward and took it without hesitation.

He placed his hands on her shoulders and gently pushed her down onto all fours. When he did this, the woman's legs spread wide open. Her pussy was swollen and wet. He knelt down behind her and grabbed his cock, thrusting it inside.

I watched in shock as his large prick slid deep into the mare's cunt. The stallion groaned loudly as he penetrated her depths. She bucked her hips back to meet him, urging him deeper. I heard the sound of their flesh smacking together as he rammed her hard. Her eyes rolled back in her head and her mouth opened in a silent scream.

The stallion reared up onto his hind legs. His massive organ swelled even bigger and thicker as it plowed into the mare's tight hole. I watched in fascination as he stretched her pussy open wide around his girth. After several thrusts, the horse neighed loudly before letting loose a spray of hot, sticky sperm into her womb. The stallion filled her full of his semen as he released all of his cum.

When the stallion finished cumming, he stepped back and dismounted the mare. He stood there panting heavily. Then the farmer untied the girl and helped her sit up. I saw a trickle of semen running down the girl's legs.

"That's how the stud impregnates her," he said, explaining what we just witnessed. "And that's not the only way."

He took the reins of the stallion and led him out of the corral.

Then another farmer came over holding a bridle. "Who wants to go first?" he asked.

Everyone raised their hands, but Angie hesitated.

"Come on," I urged. She was obviously nervous about being bred. She knew what was coming and I could see her face flushing red as she thought about it.

I took hold of her hand.

"Let's try it together," I whispered in her ear. "There's nothing wrong with it, Angie. You won't get pregnant!"

"Of course not," the farmer reassured us. He stroked Angie's cheek as she stared at the sight before us. She seemed hesitant yet intrigued by what she was witnessing.

Finally, Angie nodded and agreed to help me with this demonstration.

We walked over to where the stud had stopped thrusting into the mare. We got close enough to see up close how big the stallion's shaft was.

"Wow," I said, feeling my pussy dampen at the sight of the large member. It was thick and covered in long, protruding veins that bulged outward from his skin. "That's incredible..."

The man pulled out a tape measure and showed me the dimensions of the horse's massive tool.

"Eighteen inches!" I gasped, my eyes wide with excitement. It was much bigger than anything I'd ever seen on a human male. I knew horses were huge animals, but this was ridiculous. And it wasn't just big—it was huge. Its girth was massive, almost twice as thick as any dick I had taken before, and its length was enormous—almost four times as long as I'd ever felt inside me. The man held up his hands to demonstrate just how large it really was, making me blush hard.

I wondered if I would be able to take such a cock deep into my sex. As I pondered this, I noticed that the man was now removing the stallion's bridle, allowing him to move freely within the corral. When he moved behind the mare, however, he suddenly reared up and struck her ass with both front hooves. This sent her sprawling to the ground, crying out in surprise as he came down on top of her, pinning her beneath his massive weight.

Then, while the others looked away nervously, the stallion thrust himself deeper inside the woman, and began pumping his penis in and out of her. She screamed as his enormous member stretched her hole wider and wider, and when he pulled himself free again, there was pussy juice and precum everywhere. 

"Ohhh fuck!!!" she shrieked. "It’s so big! I’m cumming!” 

The stallion ignored her cries, pounding mercilessly at her tight cunt. Her vaginal walls clung tightly to his shaft, and after each thrust, his cock pulled her insides along with it. The stallion continued to fuck her brutally. He kept going at her relentlessly, thrusting deep inside her until his huge testicles pressed against her labia. Then he would pull back out again, forcing her walls open, stretching them impossibly wide.

Her pussy gaped horribly, but the stallion didn't care. He mounted the woman once more, forcing himself in her again with such ferocity that the whole crowd gasped in shock. His huge cock penetrated her insides, filling her womb completely.

When he came, he pumped gallons of cum directly into the woman's stomach.

"Oh Jesus! That's it!!!" one of the men shouted excitedly, slapping his hands on the fence railing. "Breed the bitch!!! Fuck her till she's swollen with your foals! Make her big with your little colts and fill her fucking womb!!"

The stallion pumped a few more times then withdrew himself, leaving the woman lying face-down, quivering on the ground, and her vagina dribbling horse semen.

Another man brought a horse brush to the animal and brushed it gently while murmuring lovingly at him. He put its harness on, and led it away, back to its stall.

Everyone cheered except for Angie. "Wow," I told her, "that was amazing! Didn't you think so?"

"I..." She shook her head. "I guess. I'm just shocked it actually happened."

"But look at how much she liked it," I told her pointing at the breeding slave, who was still laying there with her ass up, legs spread and vagina dripping semen, groaning with pleasure. "I bet you're thinking about having a taste, too, aren't you? You want that big dick inside you, don't you?"

She turned redder than she already was, and wouldn't meet my eyes. "That's crazy," she whispered. "I... I don't want that at all..."

"Okay. If you say so," I replied with a smile, then glanced around us. No one seemed to have overheard. I lowered my voice so only she could hear me. "I know it looks scary... but it feels incredible."

She looked at me in horror.

I winked at her. "You'll find out later tonight," I promised. "You won't be able to help yourself."

She shook her head and looked away.
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I waited until late at night and knocked on Angie's door. She opened it after a moment and let me in. She was wearing nothing but a T-shirt. She closed the door behind us and turned around.

"So..." She was nervous. "You've been here longer than me. Have you, um... have you ever..."

I nodded.

"Really? Was it... big?"

I laughed and nodded again. "I was worried," I said. "Because of how scared you seemed earlier today. But you're interested, aren't you?"

She sighed and looked down at her feet. "Yes. I don't know why. It's so wrong. But..."

"Yeah," I agreed. "I was afraid of being broken in, too, when I first came here. But I love it. It's the best experience I've ever had!"

As I watched the woman getting taken by the stallion, I remembered how it had felt when he entered me. The feeling of having his massive prick splitting me apart as he drove it deep into my womb... I wanted it again. But not right then. Instead, I needed to help Angie get over her fear.

She was still staring at the action. Her eyes were wide with disbelief.

"Are you okay?" I whispered.

"Y-yes..." she stuttered.

"Do you want to leave?"

"No!"

Her response was immediate. I smiled. "Okay."

We watched the stallion fucking the mare, and I realized that I didn't mind at all seeing him mating with another female human. In fact, it excited me. I wanted to see more. I wanted to be in her place, getting filled up by a stallion cock.

The man untied the horse, and led him back into his stall. After that he closed the gate on the pen where the woman was lying on her stomach. She turned her head to look at us with a dazed smile on her face.

"Come here and pet her, ladies," he instructed. "She won't bite you."

Angie and I cautiously moved closer to the fence. When we got near enough to touch, she lifted her head off the ground and tried to nuzzle against us. I felt a shiver run through me as she brushed her face across my belly, then let out a small whinny before dropping back down again.

Her breasts were large and heavy. I couldn't tear my eyes away from them. The nipples were large and dark, standing proud atop two perfect globes of flesh. And the way they swayed as she moved... it made me feel hot. It made me want to play with them.

I reached down and put my hand between her legs, rubbing her wetness. The girl shuddered when I touched her, arching her back slightly. Then she opened her legs wider, inviting me in.

Without thinking, I crawled over her back and knelt on top of her, pressing my own tits against her shoulder blades. I leaned down and kissed her neck lightly while my fingers began exploring her cunt. It was already soaked with pre-cum from the stallion, but I wanted more. I slipped one finger inside her pussy and pumped it slowly.

Then I pulled back and looked at Angie. "This is... insane," she whispered.

I ignored her, returning to kissing the woman under me, licking the sweat off her skin and stroking her clit until she came again. The horse didn't even notice; he kept hammering away.

After awhile, he started grunting loudly, his breath coming faster.

"He's going to cum soon," the man said. He grabbed hold of the stallion's balls and squeezed them tightly, trying to make him climax faster.

Finally, the stallion ejaculated, sending streams of semen into the mare's womb. When he finished, the man untied him, and he trotted back over to the corral. Then he let go of the mare.

"There you go," he said, helping her off the ground. "That was fun, wasn't it?"

She nodded, grinning like an idiot.

"Okay," he said. "Next."

He led us to another stall, where a second mare waited for a stallion. This one had black hair instead of red. As the farmer let out the stallion, she turned around and bent over, putting her face down in the straw. When he entered, she moaned loudly, lifting her ass to meet him. The stallion thrust hard and fast, fucking the woman until she came. Then he pulled out and came, letting his seed shoot into her pussy.

"There you go ladies, that should teach you everything you need to know about breeding a horse," the man said happily. "Any questions?"

I stared in shock at the mare, lying on her side with the huge semen-coated cock sticking out of her pussy. She smiled blissfully at the man, and then started to giggle. Her stomach had already swollen up with cum. It didn't seem possible for a woman to ever fit a horse's giant organ inside her like that. But it did happen. I saw it with my own eyes. I could feel how wet I was.

I had never been so aroused.

I glanced at Angie. Her legs were pressed together, rubbing against each other. "Angie?" I asked softly, "Do you want to be bred by this stallion?"

She hesitated only for a moment before answering, "Yes."

"Then let's go in and ask for permission." I grabbed her arm and pulled her over to the stall where they had the horse.

It seemed wrong. I knew that. But it wasn't really any different from a husband breeding his wife, right? They were a mare and a stud. Their job was to mate.

But why wouldn't they just put them in a stable? Wasn't that what we did? And why did the farmer seem so nonchalant about this? What if someone got hurt?

Those questions flashed through my head as I watched the scene unfold. But my body overruled my brain. My pussy ached, my nipples tingled, and my heart beat like a drum as the farmer opened the gate, and let out a horse.

When it saw the two naked girls standing before it, it nickered, sniffing at us. Its ears perked up, and its eyes were full of curiosity. Its tail flicked back and forth excitedly.

As the stallion got closer, my excitement grew.

Then it happened.

With one quick movement, it jumped right onto me, slamming its chest against my breasts, sending me sprawling back on my butt in the grass. Its hind legs pressed down on my shoulders, holding me in place.

For a moment, I froze in terror, expecting him to bite my face off or kick me to death. But instead it kept thrusting. My eyes were level with its balls. They were swinging back and forth as it moved its hips wildly.

The man laughed at the shock in my eyes as the stallion mounted me. Then he came over and slapped the animal on its ass. The stallion snorted angrily but did not stop fucking.

Angie was still staring at us in disbelief when the farmer took her hand and led her away from the corral, and then left us alone with our stallion.

My pussy clenched tightly against his prick, making it difficult for the stud to slide out of me completely. So he'd just give shallow pumps, but enough to make me whine and shake.

As he bred me, I realized that my friend was actually watching the whole thing, getting turned on by it. Angie had always been a bit of an exhibitionist; I never knew just how much until now, seeing her rub her crotch as she witnessed another girl getting fucked by a stud horse.

After a moment or two of watching me squirm under the power of our steed, she pulled off her pants and started stroking her own vagina.

Then she knelt down next to me. "Jane... I think I should help you out a little," she said.

The farmer gave a small nod to my friend, then grabbed the stud by his rope and jerked him off me. As I got up, Angie positioned herself right underneath the horse's dick.

"Are you serious?" I breathed.

Angie smiled shyly. "If you want me to be..."

"Of course! It'd be so cool..." I giggled. "Let's do it together. Let's do it with the stallion."

"Okay..." She nodded.

With that, she took off her clothes, then went over to the farmer. He untied the stallion and led him to stand between me and my naked friend.

Angie was looking at me nervously as she slowly backed toward the animal until his massive cock poked against her thighs. She reached down tentatively, rubbing his head gently. The horse let out a soft neigh, almost like an exclamation of joy.

The stud shook his head, and suddenly his entire penis was inside my friend, his tip touching her cervix. My eyes widened with awe and envy as I stared at Angie getting fucked by a massive beast.

We heard a loud moan as the mare started to cum again. The horse let out a snort of satisfaction, and Angie whimpered slightly as his cock seemed to swell even larger in her vaginal cavity. Then he pulled himself out, and began thrusting away furiously. Angie cried out as his shaft began to stretch her further, her body writhing under his massive weight.

Finally, after what felt like forever, the stud stopped moving. His member seemed to throb, and I watched as a white stream erupted from its end, directly into the mare's womb.

"Yes!" I hissed triumphantly. "Fill that bitch up!"

Angie looked shocked, but not surprised.

"Come on," the man said gently as he guided the horse off her. "Let's go wash you up, pretty girl."

As he led the stallion back into his stall, we were left standing there in complete silence. My friend continued to stare at the human mare laying on the ground with her legs spread wide open. Her pussy lips were engorged and red, dripping with horse cum. Her belly looked swollen, and I imagined her stomach growing with foal in a matter of months.
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My mind was in a whirl after what we'd just witnessed. That mare got pregnant from fucking a horse. They're using women to make horses. Holy shit! And I was going to have sex with one too!!

Suddenly, I became very conscious of my panties and bra being wet. They were soaked, thanks to my dripping pussy. The whole idea of getting bred by a horse was hot. A sickeningly taboo idea, but I wanted it anyway. I looked over at Angie, who was just as excited as I was.

"That was... wow..." Angie said, her voice trembling with desire.

I knew exactly what she meant. It was fucking amazing. I wanted to do it now!

I quickly made arrangements with the Farmer to use the stud and he agreed immediately.

"So how does the breeding actually work?" asked Angie. "Like, will the stallion fuck the girl and then what? Do they wait for her to lay eggs or...?"

"No no. Horses are live breeders, like dogs. The mare gets pregnant, carries the foal for nine months, then delivers it. Once it's weaned, they sell it."

"And..." Angie hesitated, unsure if she really wanted to know the answer. "Where do you come in?"

I blushed slightly. "I... well... they said I can go in the stall with her, and the horse will mount me instead. Since the girl isn't in heat, I'll have to..."

"You'll have to what?" Angie asked.

But before I could tell her, the man led the stallion to another pen. He opened it, and we watched as he took the mare by the rope around her neck and dragged her inside. He left us behind, and the stall door closed behind him.

Angie stared at me. "So, um... how is this supposed to work?" she asked nervously.

I sighed and told her everything I'd been told. After hearing what I knew already, she looked terrified. "You mean this mare will become pregnant?!"

I nodded.

"How long does this take?"

"Usually a few months. But if there's no fertilization after about a year, the stallion gets to choose another mare."

Angie looked sick. "That means I'm next."

I shook my head. "No, Angie, we're guests. We're not allowed to do this."

She seemed relieved but soon after we watched a woman being taken to the same pen and she too got mounted by the stallion and bred. As she came, her huge breasts bounced and jiggled all around and her pussy exploded in ecstasy, spraying clear fluid all over the floor. She was having sex with a horse, a very big stallion. She was getting bred. And she was loving every second of it.

Another horse entered the pen with the human mare. This time it was a female mare—the horses had to service both female and male mares.

The first stallion had already finished, leaving his sperm inside the girl's vagina, but now he moved behind her and started licking her.

This mare seemed much more timid. When the stallion licked her pussy, she shuddered in fear.

"No! Please don't hurt me!"

But she was quickly overcome with pleasure. It was impossible to resist. Soon she was on her hands and knees again, spreading her legs wide for him.

I felt sorry for the mares. They didn't understand what was happening and they were terrified. But when the horse started to fuck them, their expressions changed completely. Their eyes rolled back and their mouths hung open, as they let out loud, animalistic grunts.

I glanced over at Angie and saw that she was transfixed too. She couldn't tear her gaze away from the scene unfolding before us. And why should she?

There was nothing more beautiful than a strong stallion using its strength and power to dominate an innocent female. That mare had no idea what was happening, but soon she wouldn't care. In fact, she would love every second of it. Her only thoughts would be of breeding.

My pussy tingled as I watched the stallion mount the mare, driving his huge cock deep inside her. His massive balls slapped against her ass cheeks each time he thrust forward. Her breasts jiggled wildly every time he hit home. She had to support herself on her elbows because it was so intense.

It didn't take long until he erupted deep within her womb. We could all hear it gush and spurt, coating her insides with thick semen. When the horse pulled out, sperm dripped from her hole.

It was beautiful. The mare had a look of bliss on her face. She seemed almost content as she laid there motionless on the ground. The farmer untied her, but didn't take her away yet. He wanted us to observe her closely.

"You see how she has that glazed expression?" he said. "And her vagina is soaked."

"Yes," I whimpered.

"That is proof that she was successfully bred."

I nodded, my eyes still glued to the sight in front of me.

"Once he finishes inside of her, you can try it out for yourself. We keep mares on site so our workers can breed whenever they want."

I didn't know if Angie had heard the offer or not, but her eyes were wide open with shock. This was a lot to take in all at once, so I wasn't surprised by her reaction.

I was already fantasizing about being mounted myself, and what it would feel like to be bred by a stallion. My cunt was wet.

"Let's get this party started," the man grinned at us, untying the horse and leading him back outside to a field, where he let him run wild. A short time later the mare was carried back into the barn.

Then they brought in the next girl. And the next. We stood there watching them come and go, our mouths hanging open in amazement. They all seemed to enjoy it, crying out and moaning when the stallions took them.

Once they were done, the men began talking.

"Would you like to try it yourself?" the farmer asked.

"Yes!" Angie replied immediately.

We all looked at her in shock. Her cheeks turned bright red. "I... mean, if Jane wants to..." she trailed off.

"No," I shook my head. "I want to see you."

"Really?"

"Absolutely."

Angie hesitated, but then nodded. The men led her to a pen with a thick bed of hay on the floor, and left her alone there. Angie followed them slowly, staring at the ground nervously. When she reached the entrance to the pen, she looked at me uncertainly, but I just urged her on. She stepped inside.

We were so close. We'd made it to the Horse Farm after all! Angie was standing next to me, waiting for instructions. I knew she had never done anything like this before, so I wanted to encourage her to try it out for herself.

"Go on!"

Angie bit her lip nervously. "Okay," she whispered softly.

She took a step forward. Slowly she walked over to where the mare was being bred. When she reached the stallion, she turned back and looked at me with pleading eyes.

I smiled reassuringly at her. "It will feel good," I said. "Trust me."

She nodded and faced the mare once again. Then she lowered herself onto the straw mattress, kneeling down so that her ass was presented to the animal behind her.

The stud whinnied loudly, then began sniffing at Angie's ass. After several seconds he stopped and began licking between her legs. When she whimpered and squirmed underneath him, he became excited and pushed forward, mounting her. His powerful body covered her smaller frame completely. His front hooves pinned her shoulders against the bed of straw. As he thrust deep into Angie's cunt, his large testicles smacked her ass cheeks.

The stallion continued thrusting for quite some time, his powerful hind legs pistoning his massive organ into her tiny pink opening. At one point Angie's head turned to face us, her mouth open wide, gasping in ecstasy. After another few minutes of intense pounding, the horse neighed loudly. The sound reverberated through the barn, and soon after there came a loud thud as the mare's pussy was filled with his sperm. The stallion bucked as it climaxed, releasing gallons of sperm inside Angie's womb. Then he pulled out and walked over to his pen, leaving her laying in a heap on the floor.

Afterward, Angie rolled over and stood up shakily. She stumbled over to us, her legs spread wide by her heavy pregnancy belly.

"Holy shit... that was intense," she said breathlessly. "I didn't think it was going to be that big!"

Angie looked incredibly sexy with her breasts hanging loose and heavy from her body, and her belly bulging out below them. Her pussy looked so wet and tight from having just been bred by such a giant stallion dick.

I felt my own pussy grow wet at the sight of her. I wanted to touch her tits and kiss her nipples. But instead, I reached for my phone.

"Can you send me the pictures?"

"Sure, let me know what they're about," Angie said. She sounded exhausted but happy. I guess she had enjoyed fucking a stallion, after all.

****
[image: image]


By the time I arrived at the farm the next day, Angie was already there waiting for me, sitting at the kitchen table. She looked tired but pleased.

"You want some coffee?" she offered. "The girls here were really nice to let us sleep in their rooms."

"Yes please," I replied.

She poured me a cup and handed it to me. We sat together at the table drinking our coffee while we waited for the others to wake up.

Eventually they began filtering downstairs one by one, yawning and stretching their arms above their heads. They each greeted us cheerfully.

One of them, who introduced herself as Kelly, came over and sat down beside Angie.

"Hey, girls! Good morning!" she said brightly. "Are you enjoying your stay?"

Angie smiled and nodded yes while she sipped her coffee. But I didn't respond. Instead I just watched Kelly as she talked and laughed and chatted away with my friend. My mind wandered back to what had happened earlier between Angie and I, and I found myself getting aroused once again. I wanted more. I needed more. But how could I possibly convince her to do such a thing? I mean, seriously... fuck a horse? How could she ever agree to do that? And even if she did agree... what then? Would we both end up tied to a fence while some massive horse bred us? That was probably what Kelly would suggest. She'd tell Angie that it would be easy and fun and great exercise. And if Angie believed her, she'd come along without any hesitation whatsoever.

She was laughing now with Kelly. They seemed to like each other. Perhaps they'd become friends soon enough, too. What if Kelly wanted to take Angie under her wing? Or maybe introduce Angie to the other girls here who were all mares? What would Angie do then? What would Angie say to them when they suggested that she get herself knocked up by one of the stallions? Or maybe even become a mare herself...

Maybe Angie was right; maybe it would be best just to stay away from her for now, until everything died down. If we got to know each other too much, Angie might start feeling sorry for me and insist on sticking around longer. I could never allow her to see me naked and fucked-up, not like this. It wasn't right or normal.

I took a sip of water and put my glass down on the counter. Angie noticed me, and she looked at me for a second before she returned her gaze to Kelly. Kelly smiled sweetly at her.

"So, are you gonna stick around and join us tonight?" Kelly asked. "We'd love to have you! Don't worry about being alone... I'll keep you company."

She sounded sincere, but I wondered whether she really wanted to take care of someone she barely knew.

Angie's eyes flashed over to mine. Then she looked at Kelly and gave her a small smile.

"That's... that's very kind of you," she said.

My heart sank. This could only mean one thing: Angie intended to spend the night here, with these girls. With their huge dildo collection. With their fucking horses.

"No, wait, what!?" I exclaimed.

Kelly took hold of her hand and led her into the barn. The other grooms watched us leave. Then they too walked in after them.

They disappeared from view. I stood frozen for a second or two before the reality dawned on me—there was no turning back now.

I rushed inside and saw that Kelly had pulled out her phone and showed it to Angie, who was still standing with her back to me.

"Look, sweetheart. I took pictures of what just happened. I have video footage as well. I'm afraid this will put your reputation to ruin if we post these on social media."

My mouth dropped open. "You can't be serious!"

"Oh, yes I am," Kelly replied.

I stared at her, stunned. There were only three possibilities here: either Kelly had planned this whole thing from the start or she'd made up the blackmail material just to scare me off from pursuing a job at the farm. Or maybe Kelly was really fucking sick in the head.

"Oh shit..." I groaned as I pictured myself getting mounted by a monster stallion, with his enormous cock penetrating deep into my womb.

I wondered if I could handle such a thing... then decided I absolutely had to try.

As soon as the demonstration ended, we went over to talk to the farmer. He told us all about the jobs they had available, how much money was involved, and even what kind of equipment the stable would provide. He also mentioned that the studs were free to anyone who worked here, and I was eager to apply.

"What about you, Angie? Do you want to sign up too?"

Angie was staring at the ground. She looked a little pale. She nodded her head slowly. I smiled. Good. We would have something interesting to do together this summer!
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Our first task was to shovel manure from the stalls into a wheelbarrow. When we finished filling the wheelbarrows with shit, we had to roll them out to the compost piles. We repeated the process until our arms were sore and our backs ached. The work was hard and dirty, but the scenery made up for it.

Every day we cleaned the barns, fed the horses, mucked stalls, and walked horses. There weren't any other human girls working here except us. The farmer didn't hire anyone else, because apparently most human females refused to fuck the stallions after one experience. I was glad to know Angie and I were unique in that sense.

But I couldn't help wondering if he had other motives for hiring us too. What did the farmer want from us? Was it simply because we would do what his other employees wouldn't?

After a week of working every day from dawn until dusk, we were tired and filthy.

We both needed showers desperately, but the shower in the house was being remodeled so we were left with the stall in the barn. It consisted of an empty stall where you could wash yourself off, but there was no soap or shampoo. Just buckets of water, cold water.

It was also very small. We squeezed in together, naked, and washed each other's backs. My body tingled everywhere she touched me. Her breasts were pressing against my skin, and she ran her fingers through my hair, cleaning out the dirt.

"Thanks, Jess."

She started to clean between my legs, brushing across my pussy lips gently with her soapy hand. Then she dipped two fingers inside me, feeling how wet I was.

"Wow!" she gasped, surprised by my arousal.

She started rubbing my pussy harder, slipping two fingers inside me and thrusting them in and out. As soon as she hit my g-spot, I exploded, coming instantly.

"Holy shit!" she exclaimed, amazed that I came so quickly. Then she pushed her finger deeper, and I squirted again.

The horse neighed as it filled up the bitch's pussy with its sperm. I saw the semen pouring out from her stuffed cunt, and I shuddered in anticipation. My entire body was shaking, my pussy trembling at the thought of taking a stallion myself.

"Jess...," Angie whispered, tugging on my arm. "I want one."

"Me too," I nodded.

"How much?"

The farmer told us the cost, which was cheap, especially compared to the lessons we would have had to pay otherwise. I was surprised he didn't charge anything at all for the stud. We could probably afford it between the two of us. And if not, it sounded like there were plenty of jobs we could take.

He gave us an application to fill out. We took it from him and left the barn. I filled in my information, then handed the form back to the farmer.

"So are you interested in working for us?" he asked. He seemed happy when he heard our answer.

We talked to him for a few more minutes about what our responsibilities would be and how long we might stay. Then we signed the contract. After we finished filling out the forms, we got back in our car and drove away. Neither of us spoke the entire trip back to town.

We were both still shaking, unable to believe what had happened. It was too surreal, too incredible, too impossible to comprehend. But it had happened. We knew that now.

My pussy tingled in anticipation of getting impregnated by a horse. I wondered who the stallions were, what their names were, and if any of them would be mine. I also hoped one day we might even breed them ourselves. Maybe when our kids grew up... or perhaps when the stud was done siring offspring for this stable. If the horses were anything like the men they bred, then I'd have one hell of an adventure ahead of me. And I couldn't wait!

Angie told me the same thing happened at other stables too, and that I wasn't alone. All across the country, there were women waiting for their turn at giving birth to horse foals, having already experienced the thrill of taking huge, thick stallion cock deep inside their cunts. It excited her just to think about it. She loved the idea, and so did I.

"So does that mean..." Angie asked after awhile. "We could ride them? Like regular horses?"

I shook my head. "No."

"Oh." She sounded disappointed. "But I thought you said..."

"Only mares give birth," I told her. "No one wants to risk letting these big stallions roam free around a human city."

"Why not?"

I looked at Angie, but her attention was fixed on the mare getting fucked. I shrugged. "You see how big this place is. That's the point. And horses aren't like men."

Angie nodded.

The mare grunted loudly as the stallion plunged deep inside her again. This time, he held her still and thrust in harder until she cried out in pain.

"There you go," the farmer said, patting her bare shoulder. "Now just relax and enjoy."

She lay still while the horse continued pounding her pussy, grunting louder than ever now.

Suddenly, she screamed.

"Ohhh god, it's coming!" she yelled as the horse thrust its thick, veiny rod in and out of her wet cunt, stretching it wide. "Yes! YES!"

The stallion whinnied loudly as his cock pumped cum into the mare's body. I saw cum flowing from her stretched pussy, dripping onto the straw. It looked sticky and white.

As soon as the stallion had finished, he withdrew his big dick and left her lying there panting.

"Did he just... breed her?" Angie whispered, sounding shocked. "I can't believe what just happened!!"

I looked back at the woman on the ground and she seemed fine. The guy who'd fucked her helped her stand up and led her to a small barn. A few minutes later, he came back, leading another mare.

The woman he was bringing in was different than the other one—she had darker skin, and longer hair. She was younger too. And she wasn't pregnant. I could tell because there was no bulge in her stomach.

He led the new mare over to the stall that held the last one, and tied her to the post. He turned around, and I saw him glance at me and Angie before leaving.

I wondered if we would get a turn next. My cunt was throbbing and I was desperate to feel that huge animal dick thrust into me.

Angie and I stood in silence for what felt like an eternity. Eventually, we were brought inside again, and told we needed to watch the demonstration first before we could apply.

The next thing I knew, I was in another room with a dozen men and women standing around a table, watching the stallion fuck the mare. But there was no sound this time—just images, flickering across a screen.

Then I heard the noise of hooves clattering outside the door, followed by neighing. A second later, the door opened, and I saw the stud walking through it. He seemed to know exactly where he wanted to go: to the girl tied up on her knees against a fence.

She cried out in surprise when his long tongue slithered along her pussy lips. The men laughed, but no one made a move to stop him.

Suddenly, there were more hooves on the ground outside. Everyone froze and looked toward the door, expecting to see a herd of horses coming into the room. Instead, there were four grooms standing in front of us. They seemed to be looking straight at us as if they expected someone to speak up. One of them looked extremely nervous. He cleared his throat and said, "Uh... sirs... what do you think we should do?"

One of the men replied, "Let's bring them both over."

Angie turned to look at me. Her eyes were wide with fear, but also curiosity. She was still shocked by the whole situation.

I was too. Yet my desire to fuck a horse was getting stronger. My pussy was dripping wet. It had never felt this horny before.
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The other man brought two young mares in from a different pen. One of them had long blonde hair and blue eyes. She was pretty enough that I imagined she would make a lot of babies for the farm. The other girl was dark-haired and pale skinned. Her eyes were brown and soft looking.

I saw Angie stare at them. She was breathing fast, and her skin was flushed. Her nipples were hard beneath her shirt.

"Now," one of the men said. "Let us demonstrate how mares behave naturally when they have their first time." He took a whip and snapped it against the ass cheeks of the blonde girl, who squealed and dropped down on her knees, lifting her behind into the air. The other girl did the same, offering up her pussy and butt. The mare's hands were tied together in front of her, as well as her ankles. They couldn't walk around much, but they did manage to crawl. The horses watched curiously.

The man grabbed hold of the blonde's hair and shoved her forward so she had no choice but to crawl under the stallion that stood before her. She whimpered and looked terrified, but didn't fight back. Once underneath him, the stallion stepped forward and rubbed his dick against her head and then moved down to rub it along her back and rear end. Every time the tip of his shaft touched her skin, the girl trembled. He continued rubbing himself on her, his penis getting larger and wetter with precum. Finally, he positioned his massive cock above her vagina. His member was almost double the size of a human man's, and there was no way in hell she could fit it inside her. Not without causing serious damage anyway.

Still, he thrust forward, forcing himself between her labia. There was a loud squishing sound, and cunt juice began to trickle from her opening, coating the huge prick as it slid further in. She screamed and cried out in pleasure, and this seemed to excite him more. He moved his hips back and forth, pushing further and further in. The mare's body shook with each movement. Her hands gripped the ground, digging up dirt as she tried to hold on. Her screams soon changed to moans. They filled the air and echoed through the barn. Everyone stopped what they were doing to watch, fascinated by the scene unfolding in front of them.

This lasted for about ten minutes, during which time he continued ramming his meaty cock into her hole until it began swelling at the base and expanding inside. As he did, it made it harder for him to push himself back and forth. This seemed to please him though, because as he continued fucking her, his eyes closed and he began breathing heavily. When he reached climax, his whole body stiffened and the veins on his neck bulged out as if he was trying to make himself explode. Finally, he collapsed over her limp form.

He didn't withdraw from her pussy, instead, he lay over her, resting on top of her for a few moments before starting to grind his hips against hers. He pulled out partway and then shoved himself back in.

As he kept thrusting into her, more cum began oozing out around his penis, dripping onto the hay beneath their feet. And even more came pouring out of her body when he pulled away from her. He withdrew, his cock glistening with her fluids. His balls swung forward and slapped against her clitoris repeatedly. Then, he mounted her again, thrusting his dick inside of her once more. His huge body covered her completely; she couldn't move or struggle at all. She lay there helpless beneath him, unable to escape.

His massive member stretched her vagina open wide, spreading apart her labia far beyond their normal limits. I watched as the head of his penis pushed against her cervix with every thrust. With his next thrust, he buried himself deep in her womb. She cried out loudly, shaking violently and gasping for breath as she orgasmed repeatedly, cumming all over herself and his shaft.

Her pussy contracted around him over and over again. Every contraction sent another wave of ecstasy through his entire body. The horse grunted loudly as he pumped his semen into her vagina, flooding her womb with it. When his ejaculation finished, he stood there panting heavily, still connected to her vagina by his huge erection. Then he slowly started pulling out of her, leaving behind a trail of cum leaking from her vagina as it dripped onto the ground below them.

He left her lying on the hay floor, exhausted and filled with sperm. She had become pregnant. Her belly bulged visibly with his foal growing inside. I was amazed that a human woman could take such a huge penis inside her body and not only survive but thrive on it. But the sight made me jealous and wet.
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We were given the day off to tour the rest of the farm and watch other horses mate with women. It was fascinating. It was also incredibly erotic and exciting. After we had finished visiting the stables, we went back to our room. Angie seemed distracted.

"Angie?"

"Huh?"

"Are you okay? You're acting weird," I said, walking over to the window and sitting on the ledge.

"Um... yeah, I guess."

I looked at her. "Are you sure?"

"Yeah. I'm fine. Just tired. That was intense," she answered, but I could tell there was something wrong with her. Her face was pale and her skin was sweaty. Maybe she was just dehydrated from being in the hot sun for so long. We had been outside all day watching the mare breeders be bred by our own stallion, and now I wanted to watch him breed a human girl.

"Come on," I said. "Let's go to our room and rest."

She nodded and followed me into the house. There was an empty bed waiting for us. As soon as we lay down, Angie closed her eyes and fell asleep immediately.

My friend's sleep was restless and fitful. I wondered if maybe she wasn't feeling well after seeing those men fuck women all day. Maybe I should take her back home? Maybe this trip wasn't such a good idea after all?

But when she woke up, she seemed fine. And happy.

"Let's go for a walk!" she said excitedly. "We can check out the stables and look at the mares!"

I laughed. She really seemed excited to see some horses again. "I'll show you the way!"

After we took a shower, we headed outside to meet up with the guy who runs the farm. He was waiting for us in front of the barn. As soon as we saw each other, he smiled widely at me. "You did well today," he told me. "You handled yourself very professionally. We would be interested in working with you for one year."

"One year?" I asked, surprised.

"Yes, well, the average is two years, but we do sometimes have to let someone go, and there is a trial period for everyone. During which you must commit to being available anytime night or day for the horses, and to obey our instructions."

He turned to Angie and gave her a smile too. "Would you like to stay on board? Do you think you can handle this type of job?"

She nodded slowly, glancing at me. I could tell she was scared but also excited by what she saw earlier.

"What does it mean if I stay on board for a year? Will I be working with the horses too?"

"No, dear," the farmer answered kindly. "You'd be the human mare who gets bred each month. We do need more mares, but it's dangerous work. I hope you understand."

"Oh... so I'll be the one doing this every month?" Angie asked.

He patted her head. "Don't worry, little girl. The farm will pay well for your efforts. And if you have any trouble with pregnancy or childbirth, we have some very nice doctors on site."

"Um, yeah, okay." Angie blushed. I bet she was thinking of the money and how good it would feel to have a big cock in her pussy all night long.

Meanwhile, the stud was thrusting hard now, grunting loudly with each pump. He looked really pissed off. It must have been frustrating to only be able to fuck a tight little human cunt.

The mare squealed as he rammed his enormous rod deeper. I wondered if maybe he might injure the girl with that giant meat. Surely that'd hurt? I mean, the thing was thicker than both my fists put together!

When she came again, screaming in ecstasy, Angie took my hand. She had this terrified look on her face. "Maybe this isn't such a good idea," she mumbled, squeezing my fingers. "Those are some seriously freaky sex acts."

But she didn't stop watching either. She couldn't tear her eyes away from the show going on right in front of her. Her breathing became heavy. She was as aroused as I was. And there was a hungry expression on her face, too. She really wanted to be in the mare's place. That much was obvious.

And so did I.

A loud neigh sounded suddenly behind us. It was the same horse from earlier. The stallion was watching intently, pawing at the ground beneath him with his hoof. His massive cock had grown hugely swollen, dripping with precum and ready to breed a bitch.

The mare screamed and tried to twist around, but the farmer grabbed her head and held it steady. The stud lowered its hind legs and started to thrust upward into her rear hole.

She squealed loudly when the stallion started pounding hard enough that it lifted her whole body up off the ground. I could see the thick equine phallus bulging out inside of her intestines and filling every inch of space until there was no more room left for him to stuff her cunt with. Then, when he slammed deeper, she made this noise, somewhere between a groan and a gasp. It sounded like agony—but it wasn't! There was no pain anymore! The poor mare loved every minute of it.

"Please," she begged.

"Don't worry," the farmer reassured her. "You'll have plenty of time to relax afterwards."

The stallions thrusts sped up. His balls slapping against the mare's ass, the sound echoed in the barn. The animal grunted with each push into her wet pussy. He was fucking her really hard now, his giant cock pistoning deep inside the little human's tiny twat, bulging obscenely under the flesh and muscles of her belly.

As he neared orgasm, the horse increased his pace, slamming into her with all his strength. I could see the girl's legs tremble, but still she tried to hold back from being fucked by such a powerful creature. Her moans became louder, louder, until suddenly her voice cut off completely and she tensed up. The stallion kept pounding away, thrusting his mighty shaft into her, grunting and snorting as he neared climax.

Finally the horse threw back his head and let loose a loud neigh. Its testicles contracted sharply against its body and then jerked spasmodically as a stream of thick white semen spurted from the tip of its massive member. It poured out of the mare's pussy as the horse bucked and thrashed wildly on top of her. With each spasm of its loins, a gush of hot cum shot forth. Soon there were rivers flowing across the dirt floor under their joined bodies.

This went on for nearly a minute before the stallion stopped pumping. At last, its orgasm ended, and it stood motionless atop her, breathing heavily. Gradually its heart rate slowed to normal and its body relaxed.

Its long, fat cock pulled out of the woman's ruined pussy. Cum was dripping everywhere between her thighs and pooling underneath them. She lay limply beneath the panting horse.

My friend was frozen. I put my hand over my mouth and tried not to laugh at her expression. After all this talk about how we wanted to make horses happy, we had never considered actually getting pregnant ourselves!

After some time, the horse stepped off the mare and went to rest. The men released the rope and helped the girl to her feet. She was shaking. Cum poured from her gaping pussy. She walked over to us with trembling legs. Her stomach seemed bigger than before, but she kept smiling.

She looked at us. "You girls wanna ride him next?" she asked.

"Ride who?" Angie asked dumbly. She was still staring at the horse.

"This guy!" the mare replied, patting her belly proudly.

"Um...I... uh..."

"Don't worry," laughed one of the men. He handed us two plastic cups. "Drink this," he ordered. We sipped. It tasted bitter and smelled horrible. But soon enough, my nervousness was fading away, replaced by horniness.

"Wow... she's cumming so much!"

My pussy was getting really wet as the stallion continued to thrust his thick rod deeper into her. The woman shuddered in ecstasy, screaming out in bliss.

His balls began swinging, hitting against the bottom of her ass. She whimpered. Her legs began shaking uncontrollably. With each thrust from the horse, her large breasts swayed forward. Her nipples were hard and pink. Her whole body twitched and convulsed as she came again and again.

I couldn't believe how much fluid was pouring from her hole.

A small drop of precum dripped down onto her ass from his swollen penis. It was dark purple, like an eggplant.

She was crying out like she was in pain, but there was no sign of discomfort. Instead, she moaned louder than ever before, her cries intensifying until finally she climaxed so intensely that her entire body tensed up, muscles taut like strings pulled tight, and then she relaxed completely. Her eyes rolled back in her head, and she let out one final loud scream as she orgasmed.

After a few moments, she laid there, panting heavily as she came down from her sexual high. I watched as the man untied the rope from her neck and helped her stand up. She wobbled unsteadily on legs made shaky by orgasm.

He led her toward a nearby stall, where he helped her lay down on a pile of hay and leaves. Then he tied her wrists to the sides of the stall and left her lying there, completely exposed. I watched her close her eyes and rest for several minutes until she fell asleep.

Meanwhile, the man took out his phone and texted someone.

"You girls stay here," he ordered. "One of us will be back soon."

We didn't move a muscle as we watched him leave the paddock.

We stayed there quietly, waiting for someone to return, while I tried not to notice how wet my panties were becoming. They smelled so good; I wanted them off immediately. I reached down and started taking them off.

"What the fuck are you doing, Jess?" Angie hissed. "He told us to wait here!"

"But my panties are so wet! My pussy needs attention!"

Angie stared at me in disbelief. "You've got to be kidding. Do you really think this is the time to masturbate?"

I ignored her as I pushed my fingers into myself. I could feel my arousal spilling out.

Suddenly the door opened and one of the men from before stuck his head in. "Do you girls want to help us put on the next demonstration?"

Angie shook her head. "No! Why would we want to do that?"

I nodded excitedly. "Yes! Please."

He grinned. "Well come on then."

When we reached the stall, the man pulled back the blanket and pointed to the bed. It looked exactly like the mare's stall, except this room had two beds.

"Okay, so what happens?" I asked.

"What happens when you breed horses?" asked the man. He laughed. "They fuck."

"Ohhh." I felt stupid not understanding it. "And... the baby?"

"The baby is born from the mare."

"A foal?"

"Yes. And it's your job to care for them after they're born."

I smiled. A little horse baby! It sounded so sweet! My heart was beating fast; this was amazing. I couldn't wait to tell my friends back home about it. And to experience it myself.

Then, I heard a familiar voice from behind me: "Wow! That's amazing! Does this happen often? Will you give me a turn too? I have plenty of riding experience!"

It was Angie!

"I knew she would like this," I thought to myself happily.

"Do you know how to ride horses?"

"Yes sir."

"Do you know the proper technique for riding a horse?"

"Oh yeah! I'm great at it!"

"Good. Then you won't need lessons when I introduce you to our new stallion."

I stared at the massive creature. He was black and white, his back shiny. I loved horses, I'd always wanted one of my own, and he was gorgeous. I could feel myself getting wet just thinking about mounting him and letting his long dick fill my cunt.

I watched as he trotted around the pen, his head held high. He was proud of his new home, and the fresh air smelled good after being cooped up in the barn for so long.

He was magnificent. He was so powerful looking. As he walked, I noticed he had a huge cock swinging between his hind legs. It looked enormous, like a baseball bat. It was thick too—I guessed it must be over 10 inches long.

"How... how do we pay for him?" I asked nervously. "I mean... I'm pretty sure I can afford him, but..."

"You can work off your payment by cleaning up after him," the farmer explained.

"What will that entail?"

"Just simple stuff like shoveling shit."

I blushed.

The man laughed. "It isn't like that. You just shovel the poop from his pen. Easy enough."

"Okay," I said, relieved. "And do we get to see what happens here?" I pointed toward where the horse and woman were mating. "When he does that, I mean?"

"Of course!" the farmer smiled.

"And... how long does it take?" Angie asked nervously.

"A few minutes," he replied.

Angie nodded.

I looked around. Everyone seemed to be happy to watch this. There were about fifteen people sitting on the fence, laughing and smiling and talking quietly. Nobody seemed to be worried about the consequences of a mare being bred by a stallion. No one cared that we might soon see an unborn horse emerge from this woman.

"So what happens next?" I asked.

The stallion kept going for another five minutes, pounding away furiously until he suddenly stopped.

He was cumming. He shot spurts of semen straight into the woman's womb. I could see the bulge on her belly. It got bigger and bigger, until it was a huge lump. It was clear what was happening. That bump was the embryo! The creature that would grow inside of her and become our newest foal!

I stared in fascination and awe as the pregnant mare was helped into the nearby barn. Then the men cleaned up her stall. After that, the horse was brought back to the barn, where he was bathed and brushed by the groomers.

"There," said the farmer, smiling at us. "Wasn't that fun?"

"That was amazing," I gasped.

Angie said nothing.

"And now you've seen how the breeding process works. We'd be delighted to have you here with us," said the farmer. "Would either of you girls be interested in becoming a mare for one of our stallions?"

"Uh, sure," I replied, smiling and blushing furiously. "I think I would be really interested in that."

"Me too," Angie blurted out, nodding vigorously. She looked like she was going to burst into tears.

I gave her a hug. "I'm sorry, I know you didn't want to see this part," I told her quietly. "But this is why we're here."

She nodded and wiped her eyes. "I just need a minute alone," she said before turning and heading back toward the car.

As soon as she left, I turned back to the scene unfolding before us. I was captivated by it, entranced. The massive stallion's penis felt enormous as it ravaged the woman's cunt. Every thrust produced a loud slapping noise that echoed off the walls. Her boobs jiggled and shook. She seemed completely lost in ecstasy.

I could not tear my eyes away, so intense was the sight of the massive prick violating this helpless woman. This poor woman who didn't even know what she was getting into when she signed up for this gig. This woman who had no clue she'd be bred by a stallion and impregnated. But somehow she didn't seem to mind. If anything, she loved it. The sounds she made were erotic as hell.

I wondered how long she would last before passing out. And then I wondered if I could withstand such treatment myself... Would I have enough stamina? Could I endure being fucked senseless? Because it certainly looked like the mare had already gone completely unconscious, as she lay there on the bed, limp as a rag doll as the stallion rutted away.

I realized Angie was standing right next to me, also riveted, unable to believe this was really happening in front of our very eyes. She was staring intently at the sight of that huge cock going into this human female pussy, which was stretched open beyond belief. There was just something about it, seeing such an absurdly oversized cock entering into such a tight hole...

Her breathing became shallow, and her expression seemed almost mesmerized. Her lips parted ever so slightly.

"Hey," I whispered. "Angie? Are you okay?"

She jumped when she heard my voice. I hadn't meant to startle her, but it seemed she was very much in her own little world right now.

"Oh, sorry," she replied sheepishly, blushing. "Yeah, I'm fine. Just thinking about stuff..."

Then she turned back to watch the stud humping away furiously at the mare.

I noticed her nipples were hard. The other mares in the pens, naked mares who were also being bred by the stud, all looked similarly aroused, their pussies dripping juice, their nipples erect. Their bodies trembled each time the horse rammed home inside them. They moaned softly under his pounding assault.

"Damn, that thing is huge," Angie breathed beside me. She seemed mesmerized by the sight of the gigantic penis plowing into the girl's cunt.

A strange noise echoed through the barn, followed by the sound of thundering hooves. The air was filled with the scent of male horse musk, and sweat, and semen. The mare was panting heavily. She cried out when the stud came deep inside her.

The noise was coming from the corral outside, where the male horses were getting rowdy. They knew there was a mare breeding nearby, and they wanted her too.

The man who led the stallion in tied off the mare's reins and left to check on the other horses, leaving Angie and I standing awkwardly in the barn watching the mare fuck her partner. Her body quivered under the huge creature's ministrations. His cock was buried deeply inside her.

After what seemed like hours, the man returned to lead the mare back to her stall. He untied her reins from the fence post and took her back out to the pasture. When they were gone, we saw the woman who'd been bred lay there on the straw with semen still pouring out of her gaping hole. It ran down her inner thighs and puddled on the blankets. She looked dazed.

"Wow," whispered Angie. She sounded scared and excited at the same time.

We followed the men back to the house. The mares' stalls had already been cleaned and prepared, but the ones with pregnant mares would have to stay open for several months before their foals arrived. That's when the farmers would take the horses and start teaching them to ride.

"Can you imagine having one of those giant cocks pounding into your cunt?" Angie whispered to me as we sat on the porch. "It must feel really good!"

My thoughts went back to my fantasies, and how good it had felt to finger myself imagining that enormous cock slamming into my pussy.

I stared at my friend. She'd gotten quiet after seeing the stallion rutting the mare, and I wondered what she was thinking. I wished I could tell her everything... about how hot it was to see such a huge dong fucking into a tight vagina, especially because I wanted it in my own. But I couldn't bring myself to admit that. Not here. Not now. Not when there were other people around.

We watched until the man pulled the stallion off, and then took him back out to the pasture. Another mare stood beside us, and I tried to look at her and not think about what was happening in front of me, but my eyes kept going back to the hole between her thighs and wondering how much bigger a mare's pussy must be than a normal girl's. How many cocks would a mare have to take before they got so stretched out? My own pussy quivered with excitement at the idea that my vagina could get stretched open like that.

"Can you imagine having one of those giant pricks pounding into your cunt?" whispered Angie as we sat on the porch.

"Yes!" I whimpered softly.

Angie leaned close, her lips almost touching mine. "Me too."

And I swear, I felt her warm breath tickle against my skin when she said it.

We stared intently as the woman moaned in ecstasy, getting pounded from behind by a stud several times her weight and size. Every thrust made her boobs and belly bounce. Every thrust made me bite my bottom lip. Every thrust made Angie quiver beside me. Every thrust was making her wet. Every thrust was making me wetter.

Suddenly the woman screamed. She threw back her head and arched her back. Her tits hung low and swung wildly with every pound of the stallion's hooves. Her hair whipped about her face. She was fucking a stallion. She was taking his entire huge cock and enjoying it. She loved it. She wanted more. And more she got. The stallion pumped hard and fast and deep inside her until she came again. He didn't stop until she did, which took longer than usual.

Angie clutched my arm so tightly it hurt. "Fuck," she moaned, biting her lower lip. "That is so fucking hot!"

I couldn't take my eyes off the mare's face. It was full of joy and bliss. I could almost feel myself there, being mounted by a great stallion and getting filled up with his seed.

After another minute, the stallion finished inside her, spurting its essence directly into the mare's womb. Her belly bulged out just slightly, round and swollen, but I could clearly see that he'd bred her. Then the stallion stepped back. He was done, and his cock remained hanging heavily between his back legs. The farmer untied the rope and led him away.

We watched in stunned silence as the mare stayed on all fours, panting heavily and drooling. She seemed satisfied. Her face showed contentment. She was smiling.

When the farmer returned, he led the mare back out to the barn where they were put into separate stalls. Then we all sat down in chairs at the front of the room. It was time for the demonstration to begin.

"Now," the farmer explained as he opened one of the stalls doors. "Our breeding mares are special. They don't just get mounted once a day like regular mares do. This stud here goes at it all day long. We make sure they get plenty of sleep. Then in the mornings, we put them in these stables and leave them alone for an hour or two. When the stallion is horny enough, he'll come find her. After he's done, he goes back to his stall, and we wait another few hours. Then we do it again."

He grinned. "These horses work hard. And our breeding program is top notch. Most of these mares won't bear foals after this season, and that's normal. A lot of breeders keep a stallion on hand, though, just so they can get that extra edge in quality. It's always a good idea to have some backup in case something happens to your main stallion."

One of the men in the group raised his hand. "So you want us to sign up a mare?"

"That would be great," answered the farmer.

"Are there any rules? Is it safe?" he asked.

"If you decide to get yourself a horse," the farmer said, "we have a strict breeding protocol. Only certain people can breed with our horses. It has to be done under medical supervision, and always under anesthesia. It's really easy. We have an office here at the farm, and a doctor who comes in to do all the procedures."

Another man spoke up. "We have rules too," he said. "For your own safety." He gestured towards the woman getting fucked by the horse. "Don't get in between the mare and the stallion. If they're engaged, you might get hurt. And don't try to pull them apart. They will keep trying to mount each other, and they won't stop until they get what they want."

Everyone laughed at that. But I didn't think it was funny. I watched as the stallion pulled his shaft out of the woman's hole and slapped it against her butt cheeks. The farmer got behind him and helped guide his dick into the right position, then let go when it was securely lodged inside the woman. He thrust himself forward hard, sending her face onto the ground.

As she hit the grass, her tits bounced, and she screamed out again as the horse forced his enormous member deeper inside of her vagina. This time she couldn't hold back her orgasmic moans, which rang out throughout the field.

She screamed and thrashed and screamed some more. But the man who'd tied her up didn't stop the fucking.

Instead, he grabbed her hair and yanked it backward, forcing her to look at him.

He whispered something into her ear. Something that made her giggle and nod. The man then pushed his fingers into her pussy and began rubbing her clitoris vigorously. This sent her over the edge again, and she bucked against the horse, crying out loudly as another climax rippled through her.

That's when I saw them. They were moving towards me from behind me. A small herd of horses were slowly grazing nearby, looking at us.

I screamed as I realised I was surrounded by several more studs. Their cocks hung between their hind legs, heavy and hard. All of them were getting bigger as they watched the action unfold before their eyes. And they seemed hungry for more.

Then, as one, the whole group charged me. I fell down screaming as the stallions ran straight over top of me.

"Help me!!! I'm going to be trampled!"

But no one answered my calls for help. Everyone was busy watching the huge cock plunging into the mare, who moaned and shrieked in delight as she was stretched wider than she'd ever been.

She thrust herself back and forth, rubbing her clit against the ground, as if trying to get him deeper inside. The stud responded by humping harder and faster, burying himself completely in her womb. Then suddenly the mare arched her back and threw her head forward in ecstasy as her pussy clenched tight around him. He came deep inside her, filling her belly with thick white liquid. The girl kept cumming and cumming, her pussy pulsating wildly. And then he pulled out of her, leaving her gasping on the ground.
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When she had recovered enough from her ordeal, the woman smiled sheepishly. "This isn't quite how I expected to earn a living."

Everyone laughed. Then one of the grooms walked up and untied her rope. She got up off of her hands and knees, then brushed some hay off of her bare ass. When she stood up straight again, her tits bounced. I wondered what it felt like when the stallion had mounted her from behind. Did that feel good too?

Angie stared at the woman with wide eyes. She'd never seen a naked woman before. And the sight of her round breasts and shaved pussy made my friend blush.

She noticed us and smiled.

"Don't worry, girls. You'll be mares soon enough," said the farmer.

The stallion grunted, and the girl cried out again as he came deep inside her. The sound was loud enough to be heard over her screams. But as the horse's ejaculate flooded her womb, something incredible happened. A bulge grew between her legs. The mare was getting pregnant!

She arched her back, gasping with ecstasy as the massive swelling continued growing larger and larger. Then suddenly the entire thing slid out of her body with a wet plop! onto the straw-covered floor. She fell forward onto the ground, moaning in bliss. And there beside her lay an unborn foal! Its skin still slick from her juices!

"How...? Wha...?" Angie looked up at me with a mixture of fear and fascination. "Did she just...?!"

I nodded slowly. "It sure looks like it..."

I couldn't believe it either. I wanted to run away and never return again, but I also needed to stay.

Suddenly there was a loud squeal from the girl. She screamed loudly enough to drown out every sound around us as she experienced what appeared to be an especially powerful orgasm. The horse seemed to be nearing its climax as well, because he was thrusting into her harder and faster than ever.

And then, just as it looked like he might explode inside her, the animal suddenly pulled out. He stepped back and began pawing at the ground with his front hoof, stamping and snorting and neighing like crazy. The entire time, the horse's enormous cock stayed hard and erect, swinging wildly between his legs as if it wanted to take over for him and finish the job itself.

Finally he calmed down and returned to the barn.
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The man took the ropes off of the woman, and helped her up. "This is what happens after the mares have been impregnated," he explained as she walked toward us.

Her belly was swollen with foal, and I noticed her tits were leaking milk. She stood naked in front of us with an expression of contentment on her face. She smiled at the man.

"Thank you for breeding me," she said softly. "You're the best stud ever."

I stared at the mare, wondering how in the hell she was able to fit such a monster inside of her body without getting torn apart. And now... now she had a baby growing inside her. A horse baby.

"Are they... are they human?" Angie asked.

"No," said one of the men watching from next to us. "They're half-breeds. Some are more mixed than others, and some are pure. They don't mind, though."

The horse continued thrusting in and out of the mare, and then suddenly, his muscles tensed, and he shot a load of hot cum into her womb. The mare let out a high pitched whinny and writhed in ecstasy. I watched as his seed flooded into her.

Finally, he pulled out of her, his thick sperm dribbling out onto the straw bed beneath them. Then he wandered back into his pen.

The man untied the girl's lead and helped her to her feet. "Now comes the fun part," he said.

He led her over to where we were standing. The girl seemed dazed, but not unhappy. I wanted to kiss her right then. It felt wrong, but it also felt really right.

The man tied a rope to the girl's ankle. "We need to keep track of her," he explained. "Because the foal will be big, and it might want to run away once it is born."

"Oh god," said Angie. "This is so intense."

We watched as the girl waddled back to the bed in the corner of the stall and lay down on her back. I had no idea how long the horse mating lasted, but this woman was about to deliver a baby, so it must be quite some time. The other man grabbed another piece of rope and tied it around her foot as well.

Then we waited.

And soon, we could hear whinnying coming from the corral.

"Come on," the guy said. We walked through the barn to the exit. It opened onto a paddock where several horses were munching on grass. As we got closer, their tails went up.

One of them had a red tag on his ear. It was the stallion that had fucked the woman in the stall. He raised his head and shook it.

"Here's your stud," the man said, leading us over to the animal. He rubbed his nose and patted his flank. "You'll love working here, and getting a free ride whenever you want one!"

A woman appeared out of the woods and walked toward the fence. She was dressed in tight jeans and a T-shirt with the horse farm logo on it. Her breasts were huge.

"Hello," she called to us. "Welcome!"

I stared at her and blushed. Was I really going to get a chance to fuck this huge animal?

"Come on," she said, walking over to the stall where the horse was waiting patiently. She stroked him gently, and then stood aside.

"He likes it from behind," she told me, and I noticed that there was a wooden mounting block next to the horse. "And when you're finished, just come on back over here."

She patted the top of the fence. Then she walked away, leaving the two of us alone.

I went to stand beside the horse. He looked at me intently with intelligent brown eyes. His nose snuffled at me.

I put my hand on his side, stroking the sleek fur. It was soft and silky under my touch. "Oh yes," I whispered to myself. "This is my fantasy... finally."

The stallion moved closer to me, and lowered his head, his breath hot on my neck. I leaned forward and kissed him gently on the muzzle, then stepped up on to the block, getting onto the edge of the paddock.

"Hey," hissed one of the farm workers standing nearby, "you need to put on a bridle or a saddle or something if you're going to ride him!"

My heart started pounding in my chest. "I want to breed her with him," I said.

Everyone looked at me like I'd grown a second head. But then I saw a man walking toward me with a bridle and bit. "No problem," he said cheerfully. "We always keep a few in case we get any young people interested."

I held out my hand for the bridle. "Thanks."

He handed it to me and walked away, shaking his head. The man watching the mare turned and looked at me. "You sure?" he asked. "That's dangerous. That's not your pussy that's gonna be ripped apart."

I nodded. "Yeah. I want to do this."

I put the bit in my mouth and tightened the straps. The bridle went around my head. When it was fastened correctly, I felt its weight tugging on me. I knelt down and spread my knees wide, bending over until I was bent nearly double. Then I raised my ass as high in the air as I could. The bridle pulled hard at my face. My hair hung down over my cheeks, hiding them from view.

A huge shadow loomed over me.

I didn't need to turn around to know what was going to happen next.

There was a loud neigh behind me. Something heavy settled onto my back. The bit between my teeth made it difficult to move my mouth, but not impossible.

My arms were pinned under me. They couldn't help me at all. The horse began humping me, thrusting its massive member into me repeatedly, forcing its thick shaft deeper and deeper into my tight hole. I grunted loudly as he took control of my body. It was humiliating and wrong, yet I found myself enjoying it. The way his large muscles worked underneath his hairy skin made me weak with lust.

With every thrust he sent ripples through my entire torso, shaking me like a ragdoll. Every second of the assault seemed to stretch on forever. Every single pump sent more cum flowing into my womb. My vagina ached from how violently he raped it.

At some point, he got tired of humping my back, and I heard him climb off of me. There were several men standing nearby, all with cocks hard and pointing at my face. Their eyes were locked on my tits and pussy. The smell of semen was everywhere.

The stallion returned a moment later, straddling my head again, then mounting me. I screamed into the sheets as he shoved his penis into my mouth and began humping it. He was too large to fully penetrate, but he tried anyway. His cock throbbed in my mouth and dripped pre-cum. I felt him swell to full hardness inside my mouth, and then he spurted hot seed onto my tongue. I swallowed every drop.

One by one, the other men followed suit. Each of them took turns fucking my mouth until I was nearly passing out, and still they kept coming back for more. They had no limits on their libidos, no matter how many times they came. One after another, their hot spunk filled my mouth, dripping out over my lips, down my cheeks, across my nose and eyelids, and even in my hair.

Each time, as they left my mouth, their cum would pool on the sheets beneath me. A river of liquid flowed around my head, making my entire face sticky with their fluids. When it started to overflow, the next guy came along and scooped it back up, feeding it to me. Eventually, the sheets were soaked.

The girl below us began screaming louder than ever before, climaxing with each thrust from the giant animal. The stallion reared up behind me, his heavy body looming high above as his mighty legs pawed the air in an attempt to stay balanced while he rutted into me.

"Yessss! Oooooooohhhhhhh!! YES!!!!!!" she squealed, bucking and writhing uncontrollably, trying desperately to move with him, but unable to do more than quiver on her hands and knees. Her vaginal muscles clamped tight around his member, squeezing hard as she screamed at the top of her lungs, completely losing herself in orgasmic bliss.

The men standing around laughed at us both, calling out encouragement and cheers as we writhed about like dying fish. The stallion kept pounding away at the girl, his mighty tool stretching her wide open while driving her insane with pleasure. The smell of sex permeated the air, making my skin tingle all over, causing goosebumps to break out across every inch of exposed flesh.

Soon the stallion came too. He gave one last thrust, spurting copious amounts of semen deep inside the female below him before collapsing against her, leaving his member buried in her for several minutes. Eventually, the man helped remove the mare, leaving a pile of sticky white seed in the hay on the floor beneath them. The girl moaned as the cock slipped from her slit, still pulsating as if trying to shoot more cum into her. Then the two men picked her up by her arms and legs, carrying her toward one of the empty pens. I stared at her bare feet dragging along the ground behind them, dripping with semen that was sliding down her thighs.

When they deposited her in the pen, I saw her lie down and spread her legs apart. Immediately, her pussy began contracting rapidly. The semen began oozing from between her labia, and the farmer hurriedly began scooping up handfuls of it, depositing it into her vagina again. The girl screamed out loud as she came once more, the stallion's sperm squirting into her womb.

"You ready for your turn?" asked the farmer, turning toward us.

Angie turned and ran without another word, but I was rooted to the spot, paralyzed by a powerful feeling of intense arousal and confusion.

I'd heard about horses raping people, but until now I never knew if it was real or not. And now here I was witnessing first-hand how it worked. My pussy was soaked just thinking about being bred by that huge animal.

"So... How does that work?" I whispered, pointing at the mare on her hands and knees beneath the big animal. He was still pumping away at her, ramming that enormous cock deep inside her pussy. "Will that happen to us? When they mate with us?"

"Of course," the farmer replied, grinning at me. "If you're a female, then they will definitely fuck you."

I gulped nervously. Then my eyes returned to watching that mammoth stallion shaft the pretty girl like a wild animal. Was that really what would happen to me? The idea excited me and scared me at the same time. What if I got knocked up and gave birth to a foal?

"And then... after they've filled you full of seed... You can milk them and sell their cum," he added with a smile.

I couldn't speak anymore, but I nodded enthusiastically. It sounded incredible. I wanted to try that! I could sell it to the farmers, and make money. I could buy myself some new clothes and stuff. And maybe I'd finally get a boyfriend who was nice. But he wouldn't have a dick nearly as big as a stallion's. Not like the stud that was fucking the mare now. That penis was huge and thick. Its bulbous head must be stretching her wide open. My cunt gushed just thinking about it.

"I'm so hard right now," the farmer announced proudly. He began rubbing his crotch through his pants. "You know, I'm gonna go jerk off in the bathroom if you want to watch," he offered. "That stallion's a real goer. It won't take him long to fill this girl with seed."

I stared at him in horror. Did he really think we would want to watch him jack off while a giant horse rammed its dick into a woman's vagina?

My thoughts were interrupted by Angie's scream. She had gone totally berserk, kicking at the fence railing, pounding her fists against them. "Fucking monsters!" she cried out. "Let me out! Let me out!!"

"Calm down, Angie!" I shouted at her. "Stop freaking out! Please!"

She ignored me. She began screaming at the top of her lungs, over and over, while I struggled to hold her back. "You're a bunch of crazy perverts!" she ranted. "Stop! Stop this!!"

Finally, someone opened the gate and let her loose.

I grabbed my purse and quickly left the farm before they tried to kick me out. I couldn't believe what had just happened, and I wasn't sure why I was so turned on by it. That woman should've been dead. She should've been crushed to death.

But she was still alive. Still taking that thing. That... monster.

I walked out the barn door. I felt dizzy, lightheaded. I wanted to tell Angie what had happened, but she had already disappeared. She probably hadn't even seen the mare getting mounted.

I sat down in the parking lot and cried. I wanted to go home. I wanted to get away from here and forget everything I saw. And yet I was too scared to even drive my car back to town. My mind was racing with horrible images.

When I got to my hotel room, I found that I couldn't sleep. I lay awake all night, thinking about that woman getting raped. And how much she had enjoyed it. Had she been forced against her will? Was she an innocent victim? Or was she just as sick and depraved as the people running this place?

What if they came after me next? What if they put me on my hands and knees and made me beg for the stallions? I didn't want that to happen, but I also couldn't deny the fact that I'd gotten turned on by what I had witnessed. I was wet and my nipples were hard. I hated myself for feeling this way, yet my body reacted instinctively.

And then I fell asleep, dreaming of huge horse cocks slamming deep inside my tight little pussy.
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In the morning I woke up drenched in sweat, still panting heavily from my dreams.

My brain wouldn't let go of those images. The huge penis, stretching the girl's vagina, pounding into her relentlessly. How good it must've felt to be fucked by such a massive rod. It was insane. I'd never witnessed anything like it.

I knew I'd have to find some way to satisfy myself, so I hurried over to the bathroom, where I quickly washed my face and brushed my teeth before heading back to bed.

Once there, however, I found it impossible to fall back asleep. Instead, I kept thinking about all the horses in this stable, and wondering which one would fuck me first.
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Later that night, Angie called.

"Jane! What the fuck!?" she exclaimed. "What was that place? Why did they make that woman fuck the horse?"

I laughed nervously.

"Did you know about this already? I know you went there without me once, but you never told me why! Was that what you were doing?!"

"Oh god no!" I replied quickly. "Of course not! I don't know what you're talking about!"

"I just can't believe this! That poor girl! It's terrible!"

"But she looks happy," I argued. "Really, she's enjoying this. If anything, she's asking for more."

Angie glared at me. "How can you say that? She's obviously being raped!"

"Is she though?" I countered, pointing at her face. "Look at her expression. Look at her eyes. She wants this! She wants this badly!"

Angie looked closely and I knew the second she understood. Her entire body relaxed and her face softened. "Oh wow," she breathed. "That's..."

Suddenly there was a loud squelch from where the mare's cunt was spread wide open, followed by the unmistakable gurgling sound of cum shooting up into her womb.

"He just came inside her! Look how much sperm there is!" Angie gasped, her jaw dropping to the floor.

The mare's body shuddered as she felt her insides fill with equine spunk. She moaned softly as it kept coming, her belly swelling with every new load pumped into her fertile womb. She looked like she was going to explode, and she probably would if not for the thick cock plugging her pussy.
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After the demonstration, I couldn't stop thinking about what happened. Every time I closed my eyes, I saw that monstrous cock forcing itself deep into the poor mare. The sight alone made my heart pound with excitement. I'd never felt such sexual hunger before in my life.

Later, when I arrived home, my friend Angie called me right away.

"I'm horny," she said without preamble.

I giggled. "Yeah?"

"Really horny."

"Like, what's horny?" I asked, trying not to laugh at my own stupid joke.

She sighed audibly over the phone. "I want a dick, Jane."

Now that was interesting. "A dick?"

"Yes. A big, fat horse cock."

My eyes went wide. "Holy shit! You watched that too?!" I exclaimed, unable to hide the excitement in my voice. It felt like Angie and I were talking about the same thing for once.

She nodded slowly. "Yes."

"So what did it look like?" I asked, leaning forward eagerly. This was incredible! My friend had actually seen an actual live horse fucking!

"Well," she began, "it was huge! Bigger than any guy I've ever seen! And thick...and it looked like it could break someone apart if it really tried."

"Wow! That's hot!"

Angie laughed. "Yeah. It was." She paused for a second before continuing. "You know, I would like to try that..."

"What do you mean?" I asked.

"I think I'd like to have sex with a horse."

I stared at her. "What?!"

"You heard me. I want to have sex with a horse."

I couldn't believe what I was hearing. Had my best friend gone crazy? I mean, I'd thought about it too but not like that... not serious...!

"What do you mean... like... right now?"

Angie shrugged. "Sure."

"But I thought you meant like, someday, or something."

She shook her head. "No. Right now. Come on." She pulled me toward one of the stalls. The horse in it nickered softly and looked at us curiously.

"Wait..." I hesitated. There were two men in the barn. One of them was leading the big stallion toward another stall where another horse waited, another stud. Another guy had entered the stall and was stroking its penis until it became erect. It stood patiently as the man worked him hard and then stepped aside.
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My heart leapt into my throat as the horse strode forward, its massive rod bobbing up and down with each step. He stood over the mare, who whinnied excitedly and raised her rear end. The man grabbed her by the hindquarters, then placed his hand around the tip of the stallion's penis and guided it to the entrance of the mare's vagina. This made my pulse race. It was incredible how much control the men had over these creatures! They could use them like tools, and the beasts allowed them to! I was trembling with excitement at the prospect of what might happen next.

He began moving his hand, slowly pushing the stallion's penis deep inside the mare's hole. Her moans became louder, and she began to shake violently as she orgasmed again.

The farmer laughed and nodded his approval. He then took his own cock out and began stroking himself rapidly as he watched the sight unfold before him.

With both hands, he thrust the horse's cock deeper and deeper until it filled the woman's entire cunt. Then he began thrusting it in and out quickly, causing her screams to become even louder than before. The other animals in the corral grew silent as they watched this strange act taking place in front of their eyes. The farmer continued pumping away at the mare as the stallion let loose with his load, filling her womb with his semen. After a few minutes he withdrew the horse's cock from the woman and placed it back between her legs. Then he untied her bridle and let her crawl away. She collapsed on the ground, her pussy gaping wide, leaking out cum.

The farmer turned and gave us a nod. "And there you have it. I hope the demonstration was to your liking. Now, come and meet the stud."

We followed him toward a fence that surrounded the paddock, where we could see three more mares waiting patiently for their turns.

"These three mares will breed today," he said. "Each mare gets a stud once a day. So today the first three will go before the others."

I noticed one of them looked a little different from the other two. She had shorter hair and bigger tits, but that wasn't all. The tip of her nose was red and swollen.

"That girl..." I started to point out to Angie.

"Yeah, her?"

I nodded. "Doesn't she seem... different?"

The woman was moaning and pushing her cunt back to meet the stallion's thrusts. She was very aroused, but also seemed to be concentrating intently.

"Yes, she looks like she's thinking about something," Angie agreed.

We stared in awe as the girl's whole body shook violently in climax. Then suddenly she let out a huge groan as she orgasmed, her vagina spasming wildly around the massive penis stretching it wide open.

She screamed at the top of her lungs: "Oooooh fuckkkkkk!!!!!!"

When the man pulled the stallion out, the girl continued to twitch, her pussy still dripping with cum. She looked totally wrecked by that point, completely destroyed. It was like she was broken, like there was nothing left inside of her. And yet, her pussy was still dripping wet. She wanted more.

"Wow, I guess you weren't kidding, Jess."

We both turned our attention to the other men who had just entered the corral. One held a video camera, the other carried two bags filled with supplies. The man with the camera set up on a tripod while the one with the equipment dumped his stuff on the ground next to the bed.

One of the items he pulled out was a syringe.

"What are they doing now?" Angie asked nervously.

I shrugged. "Looks like they're going to drug her," I said. "Maybe make her more sensitive or something."

We watched intently as the man put his hand between the woman's legs and started rubbing her clit. After a few moments, she threw her head back and screamed out loud in ecstasy.

"Oooooh, yessssss!!! Oooooooo!!!!!!"

Her orgasm caused the stallion's entire shaft to expand, stretching her cunt wide open. Then the stud's balls tightened, releasing jets of hot semen deep into her womb.

The woman moaned and screamed at the same time, and when the stallion withdrew his huge member from inside her pussy, her cunt remained wide open and gaping, oozing with gooey seed.

My own pussy was gushing fluids of its own, making my panties soaked. I stared at her open vagina. I had to fuck a horse too.
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After watching the stallion mount the woman, Angie and I sat next to each other on a bench outside the barn. We both looked shocked, though I was the only one who seemed excited about what had happened. Angie was clearly traumatized, and I couldn't blame her. It was hard for me too to accept what I'd just seen. It was crazy, and yet, it had been fascinating to watch.

"Are you okay?" I asked her quietly.

She didn't respond.

"I think it's pretty hot," I continued.

She looked at me. "Hot?!"

I nodded. "Yeah..."

"How can you say that?! That was not hot! It was disgusting and horrible!"

I smiled sheepishly. "Well, yeah, but..."

"But nothing!!!"

I sighed. There was no point in trying to deny it.

"Okay, fine," I conceded.

I took off my clothes.

I got onto my hands and knees just like the woman was.

"Jess...!" Angie cried. "What are you doing?!?!"

"It feels really good," I said, glancing back at her. "And I've always wanted to do this anyway."

"Are you sure?"

I nodded eagerly. "Yes! I'm going to let them put me through exactly the same thing they did her. I want to be bred by a stallion."

Angie stared at me with wide eyes. "Jane, are you sure you understand what you're saying? There's no way out of this. Once you make the decision to go through with it, there's no turning back."

"I understand. And I'm ready."

"Ok, then. Well... if you insist. I'll stay with you, just to keep an eye on things."

The woman under the stallion was in a state of total bliss as she came again and again, the animal ramming her pussy hard. Then suddenly he let out a loud neigh and came too, blasting semen all over her insides. She cried out in ecstasy. The man untied the rope from her neck, and removed the bridle. Her head hung down limply as she panted and moaned.

Then they picked her up and carried her away.

I looked around and realized there were several other women being used by different studs. They were all tied up, their heads hanging low. Some of them were even unconscious.

"This is insane," Angie whispered. "This is absolutely crazy..."

"Yeah," I nodded. But inside, I was turned on. My pussy throbbed with arousal. I couldn't believe what I had witnessed.

We walked back out into the sunshine and the fresh air. We headed toward our car and drove off without another word between us.

We stopped at a gas station a few miles down the road. As we filled the tank, Angie glanced around nervously before speaking.

"Are they allowed to do that?!? She was... I mean... It's... illegal isn't it?"

I nodded slowly. "I think so."

"Why didn't they stop us from watching??"

"I don't know," I answered softly.

After filling up our tanks, we headed home again. Neither of us said much on the way. I wasn't sure how to explain what had happened. And I didn't want to upset my friend further.

My pussy was still wet and tingling, my clit sensitive from the sight of what had happened.

"Maybe we should just forget about it," I said.

Angie nodded. "Yeah, maybe."
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I decided to stay home instead of visiting the Farm the next weekend. But Angie went anyway.

A week later she came over with another ad. There was an auction scheduled, and they wanted people to buy the studs.

"We could get one together," she said, grinning excitedly. "And we could have fun together! Just think of it—having our own stallion!!"

I couldn't imagine fucking a horse, even after seeing it live in front of me. But it did sound pretty hot. Plus, I knew Angie would probably pay for half if I did it. She'd told me how she got money from her parents for spending.

"Okay," I sighed, knowing there was no way she'd let the idea go. "Sure."

We headed off to the auction early the next morning. As soon as we got there, we were greeted by a friendly woman wearing tight jeans and boots. She introduced herself as Laura.

"Hello ladies, I'm Laura! Are you here to bid on one of our studs or mares? Or both?"

We blushed a little bit but nodded. I had never been comfortable talking to people I didn't know, and this woman seemed far too casual.

"Do you think it'll be expensive?" asked Angie, biting her lip.

Laura laughed. "Not at all. Actually, our prices are quite low compared to what you'll find elsewhere."

I had to agree with her. "How much would it cost to buy this stud?"

"Well, that depends on your friend," said the woman. "Since she wants to learn to ride, we offer lessons as part of the deal."

"What do you mean?"

"She'd learn to ride first. That way, when you brought home your new horse, she would already have experience under her belt."

This sounded good to me, and I thought Angie would like it too. She loved animals, and knew a lot about them. This seemed perfect for both of us. We'd get to ride horses and maybe even breed some ourselves.

"I like it," I told the man. "What would we do then?"

He shrugged. "Work here, help us train our stallions to accept a rider or fuck a mare. We've got some work left before you'd be able to take one of our stallions home with you though."

He said this all matter-of-factly. It sounded reasonable enough to me, but it was also really weird. Why did these people care about whether their stallions fucked other horses? And why was that something we needed to train them to do? Wasn't it natural for stallions to mate with mares?

"How would you train them?" I asked.

"Well first," he started, "you'll need to spend some time learning how to ride on a horse. That will give you an opportunity to touch the stallion's body. After that, we'd take you through some exercises designed to teach him to mount you. Then you would ride the horse in a special way to keep his penis inside you. If you want to have more than one stallion, you can also learn to get pregnant by multiple males at once."

"But," I stammered. "That's not possible! A horse can't make someone pregnant!"

"Horses do make women pregnant. The stud's sperm is used to inseminate mares and human women. They are bred here to ensure healthy stock. We are constantly working on new and better ways to produce the best breed of horse possible."

My mind raced with possibilities. Could I really learn to ride a horse like this? Would the stallions fuck me too? Could they give me babies? And what about Angie?

"What happens to the babies?" I asked.

The man smiled. "Our foals are sold to good homes," he answered proudly. "Our clients pay top dollar for quality horses. People love these animals, and it makes sense, since they come from their parents. It's really quite sweet when you think about it."

My heart fluttered as I realized I would be able to fuck a real stallion soon. Maybe even get pregnant with one! That was what I wanted so bad! All the dreams I'd been having were coming true!

All those nights thinking about being impregnated by a huge, beautiful stallion would come true!! I couldn't wait!

I glanced over at Angie who was still looking like she couldn't believe her eyes. The sound of wet squelching filled our ears. My mind was whirling, unable to process what I was witnessing.

"Oh God!" screamed the girl, as she reached her second climax of the day.

As if he heard her scream, the stallion gave a loud neigh, rearing up, almost falling off balance as he tried to get even deeper inside of her. He was going nuts!

I stared wide eyed as a massive white torrent of semen shot into the girl's womb and pussy. There was so much jizz coming out of the stud I couldn't believe it. Her pussy was filled to bursting with the horse sperm. It looked like she was about to burst!

The girl cried out in ecstasy as her whole body spasmed repeatedly with an explosive orgasm.

Meanwhile, I began massaging my own pussy furiously through my pants, my breath escaping me as my eyes glued onto the erotic scene. I imagined myself being pounded by such a big, magnificent cock...

I moaned uncontrollably as waves of pleasure radiated out from my pussy. The sight of the horse breeding his mare made me cum. My pussy was on fire! I was seeing stars! I knew at that moment I wanted to feel that too. I wanted a horse to breed me, and give me a baby.

When the horse pulled his penis out, Angie screamed. The mare's pussy was stretched to its limit. It looked like it was going to break.

But the horse didn't care. He thrust forward again, burying his shaft deep within her pussy again and again. The mare grunted and groaned, but she kept pushing back. The animal's heavy balls swung between his legs as he continued pumping his thick rod into her gaping hole.

Angie covered her eyes with her hands, and yet she still couldn't look away. Finally, after a few minutes of watching this incredible display of forcefulness, the horse neighed loudly and then shot his semen deep inside the woman. His cock swelled up even further and pulsed, releasing torrents of hot, sticky sperm directly into the womb of the helpless, moaning female beneath him. Her pussy overflowed and cum poured out of her, running down the insides of her legs.

And that wasn't all. The horse stayed hard.

Soon he began fucking the woman again. And again. The horse continued to pump load after load into her uterus. Finally, the man untied the horse from around the woman, who collapsed into a wet heap.

"See how much sperm a stallion produces?" The man asked proudly. "That's why we prefer to use mares to breed our stallions with. If we bred stallions to mares, we would soon run out of mares to use."

I stared at the poor girl on the ground, unable to move as her stomach stretched with every new batch of horse jizz that flooded her pussy. How the hell could she survive this?!

"We have to feed our mares special vitamins," explained the farmer. "And give them plenty of exercise so that their uterus remains supple and elastic enough to stretch around our stud's massive cock. Once she gives birth, we can breed her again in two months. The babies grow quickly, you see."

He smiled proudly and patted his horse on the neck. "You're so good to us, aren't you?" he said to him. "Always providing lots of babies for our breeding program."

It was the craziest thing I'd ever seen. I couldn't stop staring. Angie was just as fascinated. The mare continued cumming over and over again, bucking wildly on the floor of her stall as the stallion impaled her. Her big tits swayed and shook with each thrust.

Finally, after almost ten minutes of intense pounding, the stallion grunted loudly and released. Its penis swelled up, stretching the mare even wider, and began shooting what felt like gallons of semen inside her womb.

The farmer chuckled. "They like it too."

"Wow," I gasped. "Can humans really get pregnant from a horse?"

"Yes, that's the whole purpose of the breeding process. We call our girls 'mares' to avoid scaring off potential clients."

The mare kept cumming on the stud's cock, her screams and moans echoing across the entire pasture. She squirted hard, and it rained down between her legs onto the hay covered ground. Finally, when the stallion finished draining his balls into the girl's uterus, he slowly pulled out of her.

The girl remained where she was on the straw covered floor of the barn, laying flat on her stomach, unmoving and silent except for soft whinnies of pleasure coming from her throat.

We all looked down at the girl lying there unconscious, unable to believe what we had just witnessed. My pussy tingled, aching for that thick rod I'd just seen stretching out her sex.

"That's incredible," said Angie, still stunned. "I had no idea horses had such big penises."

The man laughed. "Yes," he replied. "And they're very good at fucking too. I've never seen anything quite like this mare. Usually, they scream when we let the stallions breed them, but this one takes it so well."

The man patted the mare on the ass and gave her a wink. "You're a keeper," he told her. "We might have to keep you around for a little longer, until we get some more mares in to breed."

He rubbed her clit, causing her to gasp. And then he reached around her waist and pulled her up until she was kneeling upright. "Show us that belly," he ordered, rubbing her stomach as if expecting to feel the foal already growing inside her. But of course that couldn't be; the horse was just a stallion. Still, the thought made my pussy wet. I could feel it dripping down my thighs. I needed a horse to breed me.

While the man played with the girl, the stallion kept on fucking her furiously from behind. It had no idea it was impregnating her with its monstrous cock.

"You want a turn with the mares?" asked one of the farmers suddenly. He looked at Angie and then me, clearly noticing the arousal on our faces.

"Sure..." Angie said, breathless and panting.

"Yeah," I answered quickly. "I... I'd love to take that stud."

The farmer laughed. "Well, the stud is yours," he said. "Let's go get him ready for you."

We walked across the corral to where the stallion stood, his cock buried inside the woman's pussy. It was huge and hard, covered in pussy juice. The man led us to stand in front of it, facing him.

"Do you think you can handle this?" he asked me.

I swallowed hard, but nodded. My panties were soaked.

"Well then, come here and put your mouth on it. Lick it."

I got down on my knees and bent over the mare's hindquarters so my face was close to the horse's large, hanging penis. He didn't move or look at me, but his breathing quickened slightly.

I stuck out my tongue and licked the side of his penis. It was slimy with the woman's juices, but also warm and slightly rubbery.

"Mmm," I moaned as I sucked on the thick flesh, swirling my tongue around its head and shaft. My pussy throbbed wildly as I tasted the fluids that dripped from his cock.

My friend knelt down beside me, looking up at the stallion, whose organ was getting longer and thicker the more aroused he became.

She put her hand on mine, urging me to join her. Without hesitation, I dropped to the ground beside her. Our lips met, and we kissed deeply. It was unlike any other kiss I had ever experienced. We were tasting each other's mouths as much as we were sucking on each other's tongues.

While we kissed, the man came, shooting his load into the woman's womb. His seed filled her fully before dribbling out around his massive shaft. The sperm-rich liquid oozed down over the woman's clit.

Once he'd finished ejaculating, the stallion pulled out and trotted away, leaving his seed behind.

That's when I noticed something strange.

I could see the woman's belly distending slightly from the large amount of horse semen trapped inside her. At first I thought that it was because her body was expanding to accept the huge organ. But then I realized that her belly was slowly bulging outward as she began to ovulate. Her cervix must be wide open from having been pummeled by the huge stallion cock, allowing his sperm to quickly make its way to her egg. She would soon give birth to a colt!

I heard Angie moan loudly next to me. We both stared transfixed at the woman lying there in the hay, impaled on horse cock. It was obvious to me that she had been enjoying it. She wanted to be fucked again, she wanted the pleasure of the stallion's cock inside her. She wanted his seed to spill into her womb.

A second stallion joined the first, mounting her ass. She grunted in surprise, but soon was moaning along with the first horse. Her head drooped to the ground, and her pussy quivered wildly.

And then another one came in to fuck her pussy while the two studs fucked her ass and cunt.

Soon all three studs were fucking her, grunting and sweating. It was quite a sight. Her belly grew even larger as each of them poured their loads into her. She was completely filled with cum from multiple horses.

Then they left. The men pulled her away, tied up her legs, and rolled her on her side, leaving her to recover.

Angie leaned close to me and whispered in my ear. "That looked like it hurt," she said.

I couldn't reply. I had never seen anything like that before.

When the girl recovered enough to sit up, she smiled broadly. "Thank you for allowing me to mate with such fine stallions," she said to the farmers.

"You are quite welcome, Marnie," they replied. They turned to look at me. "Are you interested in breeding horses yourself? If so, I think you will find this process most enlightening."

"Yes, I do," I answered.

"Good, then I shall arrange for you to breed tomorrow."

"Tomorrow?"

"Yes. There are several other mares available, so that you may choose whom you wish to breed with."

I looked around the stable. Several other pens contained women being kept for breeding. They wore bridles and had saddles on their backs. Their cunts were dripping with juices as they waited for the men to come breed them. Some of them were pregnant already.

"And I can try every one of these beautiful women?" I asked, amazed at the opportunity. I was horny as hell now, after watching the woman get fucked by the stallion.

"Of course. You may pick your favorite mare, and she will be yours to breed until her womb has become fertilized."

"So it really works," Angie said.

I nodded. I knew exactly what she was thinking because I'd been wondering it too: Do they get pregnant? Does it work? But here it was, right in front of us. Human women being bred by horses.

"And I can come visit whenever I want? And ride any mare?"

"Absolutely. You own this farm, remember. You can come visit anytime and ride as many mares as you like. Just remember that you need to be gentle with them. They are very fragile creatures."

Angie gulped audibly beside me. "What about me?" she asked quietly.

"Well, if you're looking for a job, we do pay handsomely," the farmer assured her. "But it comes with certain responsibilities. You will be required to stay on the farm for at least two years. And you will need to have weekly checkups from our veterinarian."

Angie's eyes widened. "Weekly checkups? What do you mean...?"

He chuckled. "Oh, nothing serious. Just tests. But you can expect to be fucked every week."

I was fascinated by the stallion. I couldn't get over how huge he was compared to the woman. I had never imagined horses would mate with humans but I certainly never expected them to fuck girls so hard they came. It looked like ecstasy.

This was all too much information. How could this even happen?

The farmer laughed again. "She's fine! This is what we do here at the farm." He walked over to a stall, where a large black stallion stood next to another naked woman. This one was lying on a bed with straw stuffed between her legs, waiting patiently for the stud to come mount her.

"That is one of our newest mares. She has not yet been bred, but she will soon. The farmer led the huge beast to the female, then guided his cock into her. She arched her back and cried out in ecstasy when his long shaft penetrated her. He then pulled back and slammed forward again, hard enough to make her body bounce slightly on the hay-covered pallet. She grunted each time the horse thrust into her cunt. After a few minutes of pounding, she let out a long, loud scream. It sounded almost like a horse's whinny.

"What?" Angie asked.

They made babies! These women were being impregnated by stallions!
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It had taken about an hour to get to the farm from my place, but we spent nearly three hours at the farm itself. We had driven the whole way with Angie telling me how hot the stud would be. But watching the mares actually breed made me realize why this place was so expensive. There was no way I could afford to pay for this on my own, and there was no way any college student should be spending their weekends mucking out stables and shovelling horse shit. That was something I knew nothing about. But watching two people mate, well, that was something I'd always wanted to try. Even if one of them wasn't exactly human anymore.

We drove home in silence. Neither of us could stop thinking about what we'd seen.

At one point, Angie turned to look at me. "Do you think it hurt?"

I just shook my head. I didn't want to admit that I'd been fantasizing about it before today. I didn't know how she'd react, or whether she'd think I was weird.

"Have you ever thought about...?"

She trailed off and stared at the road ahead.

"Yeah. Yes, I have." I finally said, blushing slightly. I felt like I could be honest with her about this. Even if she was repulsed by the idea, at least I'd gotten it out there. "I've thought about getting fucked by a horse many times since I was little."

"Oh... That's..."

"What?"

"I'm just shocked. I can't believe this is real," Angie stammered.

We both stood there staring as the stallion kept pumping away, its shaft sliding smoothly in and out of her pussy, until finally he ejaculated. It came out of him with a rush, a torrential flood of fluid that filled her insides completely. Then he backed away from the mare and moved off into the corner. He turned around and faced the wall, then rested his head down on the hay-covered floor.

"Wow..." Angie said.

I nodded silently. There was nothing else I could say. We'd watched a girl get fucked by a horse, and she hadn't cried out once. Not once!

I was speechless. And I was very horny.

Angie looked over at me. She gave me a sly grin. "That was pretty hot," she said quietly.
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The guy came back and took us to a corral where we saw some other women who were mares. A few were in the middle of getting fucked by the stallions, but others were sitting around the barn waiting to get their turn. I couldn't wait to try it myself!

One woman caught my eye especially. She had huge boobs and long hair. She looked really sexy in a bra and thong. I wanted to go talk to her, but I didn't know what to say.

Suddenly, one of the stallions was coming towards her. He nudged her shoulder with his nose, pushing her forward. She put her hands up as if she didn't want him to touch her. But then he licked her neck and made a sound in his throat like a purring cat. And she giggled and pushed him back lightly.

I watched her take off her clothes and bend over the fence with her legs spread wide. The stallion got behind her and sniffed at her crotch. Then he started licking. I realized he was eating her pussy. She moaned loudly and rocked her hips.

Then the horse reared up, and thrust his huge cock into her. She screamed and arched her back. "Oh yes! Oh god! Yes! Harder!"

I couldn't believe what was happening. The second horse began rutting her with such force that it hurt to watch. And yet, she kept begging for more. Her body bounced up and down as the animal pumped his penis inside her, filling her womb with seed. It looked brutal. She was screaming in ecstasy as she came again and again.

This continued until the stallion ejaculated into her. His penis pulsed repeatedly as he pumped his load into her belly. As soon as he was done, another one took his place. I lost track of how many times the girl came, but eventually they ran out of stallions.

After it was over, she lay still, panting heavily. The farmer untied her from the horse and carried her back inside.

I stared after them, still in shock. How could anyone survive getting fucked by so many big stallions? They must have been killing her with their huge cocks! And yet, it hadn't hurt her. It was impossible!

As we walked to the car, Angie and I kept glancing back toward the barn. What had we just witnessed? It didn't feel real. And yet it was.

"Can you believe what happened?" I asked Angie once we were driving away.

"No! How could she do that? He had to be hurting her, right?"

I shook my head slowly. "No, it looked like she was enjoying it. He must have been using a dildo or something. He wasn't really fucking her with his cock. It was just in there."

"Maybe he used an actual dildo," Angie suggested. "I think I heard about them getting invented last week..."

"No way," I said. "Those things don't look anything like a horse's dick. They're too big and not shaped right."

"Maybe they are now."

I laughed. "Yeah, maybe so." I looked over at the stall. Inside stood a large bay stallion with a massive sheath containing its cock. A few years back I'd seen similar horses with penises almost identical to a man's when flaccid. But now their members were long and thick and covered in nubs. It was amazing.

The stallion stepped out of the stall. Its hooves clattered against the floor of the barn, causing the mare to rear up in alarm. The farmer slapped her flank hard.

"Calm down," he ordered. "This is your master. You're going to take care of him now."

I shivered slightly at the thought. It had been years since I'd last seen this stallion. It was strange to see such an intelligent creature being treated this way. Even though it was the size of an ox, its body language still indicated fear and apprehension.

I took a deep breath. "Are you ready?" I asked, stroking its mane. The stallion gave a quiet snort and nudged me playfully. "All right then," I whispered. "You're in charge now."

"Hey! What the hell is that thing? Get that away from me!" one of the farmers shouted as he came running toward us. He had a pitchfork in his hand. When he saw the huge stallion standing there, he dropped it and turned pale.

"Easy..." the farmer said. "He's friendly."

The man stared at the stallion in astonishment.

"That's no horse," he said, looking at me accusingly. "What the fuck have you got there?"

I blushed furiously.

The stallion reared up on his hind legs, thrusting his huge, throbbing prick deep into the human girl's cunt. His balls swung heavily beneath him, and he groaned as he climaxed. A stream of steaming semen poured forth from his dick into the woman's womb.

The girl's belly began to expand, and we watched in fascination as she became pregnant.

"This is impossible!" Angie cried. "That human girl can't get pregnant by a horse!"

The stallion turned to look at us, and suddenly my whole world changed. Something about him made my heart race.

Suddenly I wanted nothing more than to ride his huge prick until I exploded in ecstasy.

****
[image: image]


They took us back to the barn, where several other people were watching.

"These are our breeding stalls," the man explained.

"Yes, I know," I said.

The mare continued to moan, but she was no longer trying to pull away from the stallion. Instead, she lay still, taking his cock willingly into her womb. When she came again, her entire body shook with pleasure.

I was so turned on that I began fingering my pussy, pushing my digits deeper inside me. I imagined myself in that stall with the stallion, getting mounted and bred by him.

When he finished mating the horse girl, he pulled out and walked away. Then another man came forward and led the mare to a different stall where he left her. The mare's pussy gushed with the stud's seed, which flowed down her legs and onto the ground.

We stood there silently until the barn hand took us back outside to a bench. "What you just saw is how we mate horses here at the farm," he explained. "And this afternoon, you two can watch the next stage."

He pointed toward a paddock where a pregnant mare was grazing peacefully. She had a swollen belly. She would be giving birth soon.

"What happens after the mare gives birth?" I asked eagerly. "What do they do with the baby horse?"

"Well, we raise it, of course. And then we put it up for sale. If we have enough babies born on the farm, then eventually they'll all be sold off to good homes."

"So if I buy a horse from here..." Angie asked.

The farmer grinned. "Then you will have a very special breed that will never come near other horses. They would only breed with a human."

"And how much money do you want?"

"Oh, I'm not sure. Let's say fifty grand apiece, hmm? That sounds reasonable."

"Fifty thousand dollars each for those magnificent animals!" Angie squealed.

"Yes. But you do get free riding lessons and free use of all the facilities on the farm for two weeks."

"I think I can manage that."

I wanted to protest, but my mouth was dry. It was like I was hypnotized, or under some kind of spell. All I could do was stare as the man held onto the rope and encouraged the horse.

"Come on boy, give it to her. Make a baby."

As the mare kept getting pounded, she seemed to relax. Her entire body became limp. Then suddenly she let out a loud scream as her body stiffened again. The stallion let out a loud neigh and then his hind legs came up off the ground. He arched his back, thrusting upwards towards the sky while he filled the girl with cum.

Her stomach swelled a bit, taking in the seed the horse pumped into her womb. But once the mare was full, the man pulled the horse away and removed his huge, pulsing member from the girl's vagina. Cum spilled out, running down her thighs, mixing with her own fluids. She whimpered softly as he led her to a separate pen.

Once inside, she lay down on her side.

"That mare is going to be pregnant now," said the man. "And you two might be as well if you apply to work here and are successful with the stud."

Angie looked at me incredulously. "Wait," she said slowly, looking at me with wide eyes. "They're going to do...that to us?!"

"I think so," I answered.

The man smiled at us and patted us both on our shoulders.

"We'll have a few horses needing breed later today, and if you're willing to ride, you can both earn your first stud fee, then maybe go for a free week with the horses as part of the deal, to decide if you like the life and want to stay on or not?" he asked, giving me a knowing smile as he spoke.

I looked over at Angie, whose eyes were still wide as she stared at the woman getting fucked. She had obviously never seen anything like it. Her face was flushed, but whether she was excited or repulsed, I couldn't tell.

The stallion continued thrusting. The woman underneath him kept coming again and again, screaming as her pussy spasmed around his massive prick. It was amazing to watch. I had no idea horses could make such noises or move like they did.

Finally, the man held up one hand.

"That's enough, boy," he said, and the stallion stopped pumping.

He pulled out, his member dripping cum. I couldn't help myself from staring at it. It looked incredible. Big and thick and so huge that it scared me. But also made my pussy tingle at the same time.

I wanted to fuck it.

Angie gasped when she saw me start to move toward the stud. "What the fuck? Are you serious?"

"This is why he's not currently breeding any mare's here," the woman next to her explained. "He's a free stud, but he can't breed the human mares anymore."

"Why is that?" I asked.

"Well, I suppose you could call him too aggressive."

I watched as the man pulled the massive penis out of the woman's pussy, then untied the rope. The mare lay panting and exhausted on the straw bed. Her cunt leaked cum. She moaned quietly as the man lifted the end of his prick and aimed it upwards. A stream of milky liquid shot up into the air and splashed onto the ground near her head.

Then the stallion reared up and galloped off toward the pen where it had been kept. It seemed to know it wasn't permitted in this enclosure without permission. The man followed him, leaving us alone with the panting, spent woman.

"How long will it take her to get pregnant?" I asked. "Does the horse sperm work right away?"

"She has about six months until she births a foal. If you want to try it, the stud isn't busy right now."

I stared at Angie in surprise. "Are you serious?" I asked. "You think I should have sex with a horse?"

"Yeah," she said. "Sure. Why not? You've always wanted to ride one anyway."

"Ride one?" I repeated incredulously. Then I saw her eyes looking at my crotch, where my pussy was clearly visible through my leggings. I realized what she meant. My pussy got even wetter as I thought of riding a horse. It was such a dirty idea. But... I was intrigued by it. And also a bit turned on.

"I mean," Angie went on, "you don't have to, but I think it would be hot."

"Hot?"

"Yeah. You know, riding a horse, wearing nothing but jodhpurs. It sounds fucking cool."

I giggled, nervousness taking hold of me. "Are you serious? It does sound pretty cool," I agreed, then added with a smirk, "but maybe not something to do when others are around, right?"

Angie laughed. "I'm sure everyone will be too busy staring at that huge dick to pay much attention."

My mind started racing, imagining myself riding a huge horse while its massive cock swung between my legs. I looked at Angie and knew she was thinking about it, too.

"I want to try it," I said quietly. "But only if you're okay with it."

She nodded vigorously.

"Yes!" she exclaimed excitedly. "I want to ride you!!!"

"Okay then," I agreed. "Tonight, after dark. Let's meet out back near the barn."

That night, after everyone had gone to sleep, I snuck out of bed and climbed through a window. Angie met me at the spot where we were supposed to rendezvous, wearing only a loose blouse. Her breasts poked through the thin material, and I noticed her nipples were hard. We ran to the barn and found one of the empty stalls.

There was an empty hay-filled pen in the middle of it, and Angie laid down in it. The smell of fresh hay filled my nostrils as I walked toward her. I kneeled beside the bed and saw that she was already wet. Her legs spread open and her pussy glistened. She had shaved her cunt completely. There was nothing but smooth, hairless skin. And her lips were full and red and swollen. She was horny as hell.

I bent forward and licked her clit with my tongue. I felt her body shiver as I did so. I stuck my finger into her hole, which was already dripping wet.

"This is so exciting," Angie whimpered. "I'm scared though."

"Don't be," I whispered. "Horses love to breed their bitches. They're not mean at all, even though they're huge and strong."

I continued licking her clit until she started to buck her hips, grinding her pussy against my mouth.

The farmer watched us intently as we played. He didn't join in, but he enjoyed the show. I knew this because I could see his cock getting hard under his pants. He wanted to watch me eat out my friend while the stud fucked her brains out. And that's exactly what he got.

We took turns playing with each other, switching places several times as we watched the stallion plow into the mare over and over.

Eventually, the horse finished inside the woman. His huge balls emptied themselves in her pussy and then he dismounted her.

Then came the real test—would she actually be pregnant from this? Would her belly swell with foals? As if on cue, her belly began expanding almost instantly after he pulled out of her. I hadn't noticed before but her tummy was quite small to begin with. Now it was getting larger every second, rounder too.

It seemed impossible to conceive in just seconds but somehow she'd been impregnated in such a short period of time.

"Holy shit," Angie breathed. "It's like something out of sci-fi novel."

She stared intently, transfixed by the scene. It was mesmerizing, like nothing she'd ever seen. "This is insane," she said.

The other man laughed. "You think that's insane? Wait until you see him shoot his load," he said.

He was right. The stallion ejaculated soon after. A geyser of cum sprayed out from its member, splattering the girl's back and rear end with seed. She screamed as the cum splattered across her body. I watched, wide eyed, unable to look away.

The farmer untied the woman from the stallion. He untied the horse too.

"There you go, buddy," the farmer said. "Enjoy yourself. She was quite an animal in heat tonight."

"No, wait!" Angie shouted. "You can't just let her walk around covered in cum! Can't you clean her up first or something?!"

"What kind of fool do you take us for?" The farmer snorted. "That's how horses clean each other."

"What?" Angie asked. "That doesn't even make sense. You're supposed to bathe them after sex!"

"Yes, I suppose," he shrugged. "But I'm not a horse."

"No shit!" Angie shot back. "But if you're going to have animals fucking your employees, shouldn't you treat them like animals too?! Isn't that why they're doing it in the first place?! So what the hell? If you don't care about them enough to bother keeping them clean afterwards, then why did you make them do it in the first place?!"

The farmer laughed. "Clean them? Why would you waste good manure?" He paused to think about it. "Actually, I've never considered the concept myself but now that you mention it, I guess I'll have to do so."

I wasn't paying attention anymore, though. I was watching the mare scream as her stallion bred her. The sound of her voice rose up in a high pitched shriek and then ended on a long, drawn out moan. She came so hard that she fainted from the force of it.

"Holy shit!" Angie cried. "Did she just...?"

"Yes, that happens sometimes," the farmer explained. "When they breed, sometimes the female has multiple orgasms, which can make her pass out. It's actually quite common."

The mare laid there for several minutes, unconscious, while her stud continued to mount her. After awhile, the man stopped stroking her clit and simply held onto her hip, letting the animal take her as it pleased. At one point, the stallion lifted his hind legs up to step over her and thrust his massive cock deeper inside her vaginal canal. That made her scream. She woke up from the shock of penetration.

At last, after another ten minutes or so, the horse let out a loud neigh. Then he bucked wildly, sending waves of semen shooting from his balls into her womb. The sperm flowed freely into her. She moaned loudly again, her belly bulging from being filled by the stallion's cum.

Then the animal collapsed beside her, spent, and rolled to his side. The mare was exhausted too, panting heavily, as she lay still underneath him. The farmer patted her on the rump as she fell asleep.

"So..." I stammered, "... that's how it's done?"

"Yes," the man confirmed.

We stood there quietly until he came back and untied the rope around her neck. He took her away, carrying her limp body cradled in his arms.

After that, we were shown around the farm and told to watch the horses breed each other for the next hour before our lessons would start. They had no problems showing off how much fun it was to get fucked by their stallions.

I decided then and there that I wanted to try riding them. That was when I learned that the studs didn't actually care where they came—they only cared that they got off. The mares who wanted to be bred had to spread their legs and expose themselves to be mounted. And sometimes, the stallions just picked one at random.

And if a mare didn't want to be mounted? Well... They wouldn't be allowed back. This was why the trainers liked us to apply in groups of three. Two would always volunteer for stud service. That meant all of our holes could be taken at once. The trainer made sure we knew this was expected. He also made sure we knew it was optional. We could choose not to be gangbanged, but in return we would lose the privilege to come and go as we pleased. Some of the girls preferred to be kept locked inside their stalls while others liked to stay out in the barn. The choice was up to us.

The mares on display weren't always mares though. Sometimes there were male mares—males that were turned into female mares to be impregnated by stallions. I'd seen it before with cows, and once a picture of a man with tits online, but seeing it here was something different. A young man with long hair was brought in. He looked a bit confused. But he quickly got over it when the horse neared him, neighing loudly. He knelt down in front of the animal and spread his thighs apart, opening himself up for the stallion. His hardening cock dripped pre-cum onto the straw underneath his knees, while the horse eagerly pressed his muzzle between the man's ass cheeks, sniffing and licking his ballsack. When he seemed satisfied, the stallion got behind the guy and thrust inside.

We were told that after a few days, he'd grow tits, like a woman. A little hormone treatment and his genitals would switch to a vaginal slit and testicles. A mare ready for stud.

My eyes widened as the stallion's enormous shaft pushed deep inside the man's hole. My hand flew down to my pussy, pushing my shorts aside and rubbing my clit furiously. Angie looked shocked, but I saw her palm start to move down toward her jeans as well. The horse humped hard, its cock pounding into the boy mare repeatedly, his thick girth stretching the mare's hole wide open. It was brutal and raw and beautiful. And sexy. It turned me on to see the massive stallion penis pounding into the man's backside, making him moan. The way the equine's big balls smacked against his thighs and ballsack, sending sparks through his entire body.

When he finally climaxed, his cock throbbing and releasing hot cum inside the mare's rectum, I screamed and came myself. My juices spilling onto my hand.

"Wow," breathed Angie, her face red and sweaty. She rubbed her pussy with her fingers and shuddered. "That was..."

I couldn't agree more. That was the single most amazing thing I had ever seen. We watched in silence as the men led the stallion back into his pen and tied up the mare. Then the farmer came over to us.

"Did you ladies like your demonstration? Would you be interested in applying for a job here?"

Angie looked at me nervously.

"We'd love it!" I said happily.

He laughed. "Great! The application process is simple. All we need to know is your name, age, sex and experience with horses. And if you have any medical conditions, you have to write it down. So, do you want to fill them out now?"

I nodded eagerly. "Yes!"

The man went over to one of the walls and pulled down two clipboards from hooks mounted on the wall. Each had a clipboard attached with a stack of papers. He handed us one each. The paper contained information about how much work the job entailed, the hours it required, and what kind of equipment we would be using. Most importantly, it mentioned that we were only expected to do four hours of work each day. The rest of the time was for leisurely activities. There was even a place where I could put my name, address, phone number, etc. I filled it out quickly. I also wrote "I can get pregnant" below that section. I figured it was worth a shot, just in case.

When I handed in my form, the man took it from me, scanned it and then returned it with a smile.

"Excellent. If everything looks good, you're in. Congratulations!"

We followed him back through the barn and down the row of stalls until we reached the last one, where a huge white horse was standing quietly in his stall. He was a beautiful animal, muscular and sleek.

"This is Buster," the man said as he led us past him into a small room with a big window facing the corral.

I stared out at the corral, trying to make sense of what was going on. There was a mare in the middle of the arena, a naked woman with long blonde hair. She was crawling across the grass on all fours. Her breasts bounced as she moved, and her butt wiggled enticingly. Behind her walked a huge black stallion. He looked hungry for action. When she stopped and bent down to sniff the grass, he lowered his head and nuzzled her neck, sniffing her backside. She stood up quickly, as though startled, but when he nudged her again, she didn't run away. Instead, she knelt back down, presenting herself to him.

"That's my bitch," the man said proudly. "I knew she would take to him."

The horse rubbed himself against her ass, thrusting his hips forward as if trying to penetrate. But he kept missing and ended up sliding off the sides. His huge cock swung from side to side between his legs, making me want to touch it.

Finally, the animal seemed frustrated. He reared up, kicking out with his hind legs, causing the girl to fall over onto her hands and knees. The horse immediately took advantage and jumped on top of her, his cock finding its target this time.

The woman let out a loud scream of shock as the beast plunged his enormous cock deep inside her cunt. She writhed under him, but he had her pinned down and helpless beneath his powerful body.

"What is it doing? What is it doing!?"

The woman screamed louder as the stallion began fucking her, using its front hooves as leverage to hold her legs apart. She struggled in vain to escape, but it was no use. The stallion continued pounding into her, his heavy body pressing her deeper into the hay with each thrust.

"I'm cumming, I'm cumming!" The horse whinnied loudly as he came inside her, flooding her womb with semen. He kept going, pushing his swollen prick all the way up into her uterus before letting it slowly deflate. Once again, she writhed with ecstasy.

After several minutes of this, the stallion finally backed away from the woman, its spent penis hanging limply between its hind legs. She collapsed into a heap on the ground. The stallion walked over to the edge of the paddock, shaking its head proudly. A second later, one of the grooms grabbed him by the rope around his neck and led him back into the barn.

As soon as the stallion was out of sight, the woman pulled herself up and crawled over to where we were standing. I stared at her breasts. They were huge. Each nipple stuck straight out from her areolas, and they seemed to be almost as hard as stone. She smiled at us, and then reached out a hand.

"Hello," she said softly. "My name is Samantha."

Angie's jaw dropped. "Are you ok? You just got fucked by a horse and you're... talking to us?"

Samantha giggled. "Yes. And it was amazing. I love getting fucked by the studs. This is the fourth time he's fucked me so far this year, and each time gets better. My pussy's stretched and gaping like crazy."

As if to prove her point, she spread her legs, showing us a very large, gaped cunt. I was fascinated. It looked like something was missing from inside of her. The folds of her pussy were hanging out through the opening.

"Do they ever hurt you?" I asked.

"Occasionally I get bruised, but that's only when I've been riding them without a saddle, like last summer."

I stared at her in amazement. I had ridden plenty of horses before. None had been particularly big, and they had certainly not been anything special.

"That's so... wild..." I stammered. "How did you even... get started...?"

She giggled, blushing slightly. "One day I decided that I wanted to be a cowgirl."

"Cowgirl?"

"Yeah."

"Really?!" Angie chimed in.

The girl nodded enthusiastically. She was getting her pussy stuffed by an animal. It was incredible to behold. And it made my whole body tingle.

We watched in awe as the stallion grunted and came inside of the woman. Her belly bulged as his seed filled her up. His big cock slid out, glistening with her juices. Then he turned and trotted away.

I could not believe how turned on I was from this sight. I wanted to watch the stud mate a mare again and again, until I couldn't take it anymore. I needed to fuck one too... or at least a dog... or a human man... or anything, really...

Suddenly, a hand grabbed my wrist and yanked me away from the sight of the horse breeding the mare.

"Come with us," a man said. He took hold of both Angie and myself and dragged us through the barn towards the stables.

"What's happening?" I asked fearfully.

He led us into a stable where several large dogs were chained to poles. They were standing upright, their dicks hard, and their balls swinging between their legs. One was already fucking a woman who was bent over a bale of hay, groaning and grunting as he pounded into her.

"What?"

He handed me a leash and told me to lead him outside.

As we stepped into the sunlight, I saw that there were three men standing in front of a small crowd of people. All of them were holding cocks that looked similar to the horse's.

"That's enough demonstration for today, folks," one of the men called out.

I felt a tugging on the leash in my hand. I looked over, and there stood the man from before. He motioned for us to follow. We followed him over to where the other guys were waiting, their erect penises shining brightly.

"Hi there," the first man greeted. "We're all friends here. This is my stud. We use him for breeding purposes. You two ever heard about what we do?"

Angie nodded, blushing deeply. "Yes sir," she replied, her voice trembling slightly. "We saw your ad, and came to visit. The girl who answered the phone said you might be hiring, and would need a couple of girls to come help take care of everything..."

I stared at them, feeling myself getting wetter with every passing second. I wanted to fuck them, and I wanted to fuck them now.

"You girls know how to take care of horses?" the farmer asked.

"Sure we do," Angie said excitedly, not missing a beat. She was lying, of course, but she seemed pretty convincing.

"Yeah," I chimed in. "We love horses."

"Excellent," the farmer said. "Welcome to the farm."

"What do you say, girls?" he said. "Do you wanna ride this thing?" He pointed to the woman.

"Fuck yes," Angie said eagerly. I nodded, still awed at the size of the stud's cock.

He walked over and patted the horse on the nose.

"Come on boy, show 'em how it's done."

The man untied the woman's neck, and led her into the next pen. The woman's pussy was dripping with semen, and her eyes were rolling in pleasure. She was smiling widely.

"There you go, enjoy yourself."

The mare knelt down, presenting her vagina to the horse.

He went straight to work, mounting her quickly. In seconds, he was balls deep within the female. Then he reared up and began thrusting his hips wildly against her buttocks. She whimpered and moaned as he slammed into her over and over.

Her breasts bounced violently beneath her as he plunged into her womb.

She cried out in ecstasy, begging for more as the stallion pounded away at her insides. Soon her entire body shook uncontrollably, orgasming intensely.

And then the stallion ejaculated, shooting his seed deep within her. She screamed in delight as she was filled to overflowing. Her eyes rolled back in her head and she fell onto her side, exhausted.

The man patted the stallion on the rump, then untied the rope around the mare's neck. He led her outside the corral and handed her over to another man. Then he walked back and stood next to us.

"Did you enjoy that?" he asked, grinning broadly.

"Yes! That was amazing," I gushed.

The man nodded, smiling.

"So," he continued. "Would you like to be bred now?"

My heart skipped a beat as I looked down at my friend. Would we?

Angie hesitated. "Is that what the bed was for?" she asked nervously.

He laughed and pointed toward the mare being escorted to her stall by a man holding her bridle. "I'm not asking the mare."

"Me?! I want to be bred!" I cried. "Put me in that stall, please! Please! I want to feel that huge cock in me!"

The farmer looked amused. "You know how this works, right?"

I nodded quickly. "Yeah. The horses fuck us. That's the whole point. How long does it last?"

He chuckled. "They're horny beasts. The stud won't stop until he's finished depositing all of his seed."

My pussy clenched as he talked about his load. "I understand."

He smiled. "You two can help me watch the animals. I think we can get a few more riders in before dinner."

"Oh! Sure!" I agreed immediately.

"I hope the stud takes the both of you today," the farmer laughed. "It's been a while since we've had a mare who was able to handle that big cock. Usually he doesn't even need to go very deep. But if he goes too far... well, we know why we have a vet on call, don't we?"

There were only two people there working, the farmer and the guy in charge of keeping the horses away from the mares. The other one was probably the veterinarian, the farmer told us, but he didn't tell us anything else about him. He just smiled mysteriously when we asked him.

That evening, Angie and I sat in the room with the bed where we'd seen the mare getting mounted earlier. We had taken turns being a human mare, and I now knew that having a horse fuck you felt good.

It also made me really wet. So, after dinner, we returned to the room and stripped down naked. The men had given us straw for the floor and we took turns spreading it out. There was a large pile of blankets stacked nearby, and we each grabbed a blanket to wrap around ourselves. It was cool outside, so the blankets helped keep us warm. Plus, they smelled nice. They were soft and comfy. And there weren't any bugs.

As soon as we got back to our room, though, Angie stripped off all of her clothing except for her bra. She spread the straw out in a neat line across the bed and then sat down on top of it, spreading her legs wide and showing me her dripping wet cunt.

"Come here," she said softly.

I did. I walked over to her. My heart was pounding in my chest. It was beating so hard that I thought it might burst out of my skin.

"You want me to fuck you?"

"Yes please," I breathed. "It feels so fucking good!"

I watched as she pulled his cock out, then leaned forward and kissed him gently on the tip of his dick, tasting his seed. She sucked hungrily at his member until he erupted again.

His semen shot everywhere. It splattered against her breasts and dripped down onto the grass below.

The mare smiled contentedly.

Then she reached down between her legs to rub her pussy, letting out little mews as she fingered herself.

I stared wide-eyed, my hand pressed tightly between my thighs. I was soaked. I had never felt this aroused before in my life. I wanted nothing more than to get fucked by one of those horses myself.

As soon as I saw his cum leaking from her vagina, I knew that it was only a matter of time before I would let one of those stallions do the same to me.

After the man was finished, he pulled the mare off the stallion's huge dick and turned her over to face us. I couldn't believe that there was no blood or anything. No damage. She looked perfect, her chest heaving and her legs spread.

"Come on," the farmer invited us to go inside, to take a look. "She's pregnant, for sure. We won't be needing a second attempt."

There were two men standing next to him. One was holding the girl's head steady while the other had his hands on her breasts. They were massaging them gently and whispering things into her ears.

"Come on ladies," he beckoned again.

I stepped into the stall. My heart raced in my chest as I saw the huge shaft embedded in her cunt. "Is she hurt?"

"No, no. She loves it. Doesn't she baby?" he asked, patting the side of her face.

"Mhmm." The girl nodded.

The horse snorted.

"She's pregnant," one of the men explained. He stroked his fingers over her stomach. "Look. A mare can carry up to fifteen foals. If this isn't enough, there are several more available. The stud is always looking for fresh girls."

Angie took a step towards the door, then another. "What the fuck?! That's too much! How can she take it? I have to go... I have to... oh god I'm going to throw up..." She leaned over the bucket next to the door, retching loudly.

One of the grooms laughed. "That girl will be just fine. She's a good breeder. Strong body. She's taken lots of stallion cocks in her life."

The farmer patted her bottom affectionately. "Such a pretty mare. I hope this time will bring forth some colts. Maybe a filly or two. Those are always fun to watch grow."

I could only stare. This was real. There was no denying it. And the stallion was going at the girl full-force, ramming her over and over again. I watched his penis bulge as he forced himself in deeper. I had never imagined anything like it! His huge cock made my pussy ache to be fucked. I wanted to take that man's place, wanted to feel the stallion's mighty organ buried deep inside me.

There was something deeply, inherently primal about witnessing a huge animal fucking a small one.

He was a monster compared to the human woman. He dwarfed her in every possible way. Her whole body was dwarfed by his, even when he was on his hind legs, his back legs straddling her sides. With every thrust forward, he buried his cock in her sex. I saw him swell larger still as he climaxed. And then there was a burst of semen. Not just a little bit, but loads of the stuff. So much of it that it started flowing down the woman's thighs in rivulets.

"He's cumming!! Fuck yes, that's so hot!!" I heard myself yelling. I didn't even care. All I cared about was the fact that it turned me on.

I turned to look at Angie and found that she was staring at the same scene, looking completely horrified, though not in the way I would have expected. There were no screams from her, but her cheeks had turned red as cherries and she seemed to be breathing heavily. Her nipples were visibly hard, pressing against her blouse. Was she getting off on this?

It was obvious what was happening to me, but to my friend? She looked like she wanted to go jump up onto that poor mare's back and join in. That was what it was. And then I remembered the conversation with Angie about wanting to get riding lessons. Now I knew why. She had a thing for horses.

I couldn't take my eyes off the mare's face. Her jaw had dropped open and her tongue was hanging out of the corner of her mouth, lolling like she was being choked. Every time the horse rammed home she gave a low grunt and shuddered. She was obviously loving it. The look on her face... oh my god. If I didn't know better, I'd think she was in heat. I was right. They were making a baby!

It lasted for several minutes, and then the stallion grunted loudly. It sounded almost like a whinny, and he thrust forward one last time, burying himself completely into the woman. The girl screamed in ecstasy, her arms trembling beneath her as she came. The animal must've been spurting, because suddenly I saw white liquid shooting from where their bodies met, coating both of them. The girl arched her back, still grunting as she rode through another orgasm, before collapsing beneath him. Then he pulled free with a loud wet squelch.

Her legs trembled, her entire body shaking. She whimpered softly and crawled forward slightly, trying to stand up. But instead of pushing herself upright, she fell over backwards. There she lay in an awkward position, staring up at the sky, covered in sperm.

I could hear the stallion moving around behind her. He snorted and stamped the ground a couple of times. Then he came closer to where we were watching. His long cock swung back and forth between his hind legs as he walked, semen dripping from its tip.

He sniffed the girl on the ground, then put his muzzle right between her thighs and began licking at the mess he'd made of her pussy. When she noticed what he was doing she giggled and moaned with pleasure.

"She likes that too."

"Ohhh... Yes..." Angie purred.

Suddenly there was an angry roar that sounded like a lion and a bear fighting. The stallion whinnied and jerked his head back. His penis slipped out of the girl, dripping with juices. It looked like he had finished cumming already. But that noise scared the hell out of him, and he leapt away from the mare and bolted off into the distance.

"Nooooo!!! He's gonna get away!!!" Angie yelled, sounding desperate. Her face was contorted in frustration. She seemed almost frantic to watch the horse continue his breeding session.

But instead he vanished into the brush, leaving us all staring in surprise. And then, a massive figure stepped into view, walking with a pronounced limp.

It was another horse—but this one was different than the stallion we'd seen before. This one had a massive, swollen testicle hanging between its legs, and a fat cock swinging in front of its crotch. Even though it was far away, it looked even larger than the first horse's had been.

The other man ran over and spoke quickly to it. I couldn't hear what he said, but they both gestured towards the girl on the ground who was still breathing heavily. And suddenly, I realized exactly what was about to happen.

"Oh shit, this horse is a second stud?!" Angie gasped beside me.

My heart skipped a beat, and my palms became sweaty. This was unbelievable! I knew I shouldn't be watching, but I couldn't take my eyes off the scene. The massive creature was moving closer to the poor girl. Now its front legs were on either side of her head as it stood over her and lowered his belly, his hind legs spread apart.

"I think... I think he's gonna come too!!" Angie whimpered.

A huge amount of sperm sprayed out of its penis into her cunt. I shuddered uncontrollably, wishing it was me. I wanted to be lying there getting bred by that enormous horse cock.

When the horse had emptied himself of semen, he pulled back and trotted away. The woman collapsed on the ground, breathing heavily, covered in sweat and cum.

"She looks exhausted," Angie said, still shaking.

"Not as tired as she'll be after giving birth," the farmer laughed. "And after she produces another healthy stud."

I was in a daze. This was the first time I'd seen anything like it. It seemed like magic, seeing the stallion's thick, long penis inside of the woman, and then seeing her body quivering. She was clearly enjoying it. She probably had multiple orgasms by now. I was so turned on I could barely stand it.

Finally, the stallion began to tense up. His huge balls swung wildly as he continued to thrust into her. Then his entire body stiffened, and he arched back. We heard the sounds of him emptying his balls into her, filling her womb full of semen. His cock pulsed repeatedly, and she cried out again, cumming one more time.

When he pulled out of her, she collapsed on the floor. Her thighs were slick with semen, and I could see the thick white fluid oozing from her pussy lips. She was panting heavily, exhausted. She rolled over onto her back and spread her legs.

"Wow," Angie whispered. "She just let him do that? Without putting up a fight?"

"She enjoyed it," I told her. "It felt good for both of them."

I had never really thought about it before, but now that I saw it firsthand, I realized how pleasurable it must have been for both parties. For the mare and stallion, it was the ultimate release; for the human female, it was the ultimate pleasure. I imagined it might even be possible for me to enjoy such an act—if I could endure the pain of being split apart.

Angie gasped next to me. "Look!"

The stallion suddenly began cumming, spilling its seed into the mare's womb. She moaned in ecstasy, trembling with rapture as she received the gift of life.

When the stud finally finished emptying himself into her, the farmer pulled him off of her, then untied her. Her legs were wobbly and unsteady.

"Wow..." I whispered.

After catching our breath, we watched as another man entered the stall where the woman was lying, and then brought out a syringe. He injected something into her buttocks.

"What is he doing?" Angie asked. "Will she be okay?"

"Don't worry," the farmer explained. "Her cervix will relax and allow the stallion's semen to pass through."

"What? Oh, ok..." I nodded, wondering why he wanted us to watch.

The woman's moans became louder and longer as the man worked his fingers deep into her anus, spreading her tight hole wide open. His finger brushed against her clit, causing her to climax once more. Her pussy gushed all over the ground, sending up clouds of dust.

Then, as the woman screamed, a great spurt of cum exploded from the stallion's penis. The fluid splashed across her back, covering her bare skin in thick, creamy white fluids. It ran down her backside, coating her ass cheeks with sticky goo. It flowed down her thighs and between her legs before flowing out of her pussy.

The sight of all this made me so horny, I could barely stand it. My pussy was pulsating wildly, sending tingling sensations throughout my entire body. I couldn't stop looking at that big fat cock, pumping in and out of the mare's cunt. And the sounds! I thought she would die from ecstasy, and so would I.
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Angie and I watched as the man pulled the horse's cock free from the mare's pussy, leaving her dripping wet and trembling from the force of her multiple orgasms.

He untied the mare and took her to another stall.

"And now it's your turn," he said, pointing at Angie and then me. "Come on, girls. Let's get this going!"

Angie grabbed my arm. "Jane! Please say we don't have to do this!"

I knew how she felt, but at the same time, I wanted to be impregnated by such a strong beast. It was insane, but I was horny and excited. This was something completely different, unlike anything else ever. And... well, it seemed so wrong, yet at the same time, felt so incredibly hot. I couldn't take my eyes off of that amazingly-sized cock, nor the woman getting destroyed by it. I'd never been fucked by a horse before, and honestly... this made me want to get gangbanged by dozens of them.

So I turned to Angie and said: "It'll be fine. It will be fun. Come on. We'll be fine."

The man nodded approvingly. "Good. Now let's go!"

He walked over to where the stallion had just finished his breeding and patted his side. "Time for another round," he told him. He untied him from the post and led him over to the woman on her hands and knees.

"Come on, boys. Let's go."

All the grooms lined up in front of the corral. They were ready to get some action with their own human girls. As they started pulling their dicks out of their pants, one by one, they all became fully erect.

"Okay guys. Go wild! Have fun! And don't forget to come back before nightfall! We have a schedule to follow!"

The men entered the paddock. I saw them grab women off their horses and throw them onto the ground. They held them down while they mounted and took what they wanted. The women didn't protest. They let themselves get fucked by the male staff.

"It's like... so hot," Angie said.

"They want to be bred by the stallions. This is the whole purpose of having horses breed with humans," the man explained. "The best horses come from humans who are pregnant by stallions."

"Wow," I breathed. It seemed impossible that this was real, but everything indicated that it was.

As soon as the horse stopped moving, a handler rushed over with a bucket. He caught the cum that flooded out of her pussy and then poured it all over her pussy. I couldn't believe what I was witnessing. The cum oozed out of her vagina like a white river, filling the paddock.

I could see her belly swell under the weight of so much cum.

"I think you'd better go check on her," the farmer said.

"Me?" Angie squeaked.

"Yes," the man answered. "She looks like she might be pregnant. I don't want her to have any problems giving birth to such a large colt. It would be terrible if anything happened to him."

The horse was already pulling himself out of the woman, but she seemed unconscious. The handler took off his shirt and cleaned her up as well as he could. Then he lifted her in his arms and carried her back through the door that led to the house.

"Who wants to be the next?" The man grinned widely at us as he asked.

"I... I'll do it," I answered, surprising myself.

The man led me into the house and up some stairs. In front of me was a door. He opened it and stood aside, letting me pass. Then he followed me and shut the door behind him. The room was small and filled with light. There was a bed in one corner and a toilet in the other.

I took off my clothes and got onto the bed. It was comfortable. The man came over and sat beside me. He smiled at me as he leaned in closer, pushing my legs apart.

"You want me to take your virginity?" he asked gently. "Or should I have someone else do it?"

"Um... you can," I told him shyly. "I think you should."

He laughed softly. "Okay, let's go."

We entered the stall, and he took his clothes off. Then he lifted me onto the bed and removed my pants. His hands were warm on my legs, and he slid them up to my panties. I squirmed nervously under his touch. He pulled my underwear off and put his finger inside my vagina.

I moaned when he did that. I felt like a slut. But the horse didn't seem to care. In fact, it seemed excited. I heard him neighing loudly. He sounded very happy.

"What's happening?" Angie asked again, worriedly.

"Shhhh," I whispered as I watched the stallion step closer. I could see his big balls swaying under his shaft. It looked heavy. I wanted to touch it. My hand went to my sex, and I played with myself, rubbing my fingers between the lips. My other hand came up and stroked the horse's penis gently.

Suddenly, he shoved his penis inside me. "OHMYGODOHMYGOD!" I shouted, throwing my head back in ecstasy.

"Jane?" Angie asked frantically, grabbing my arm and pulling on me.

I didn't pay any attention to her. All I could focus on was the sensation of having something so thick and large inside my cunt. My walls were stretched around him, and I couldn't help but feel full. It felt incredible. His dick was pulsing against me, throbbing as he tried to fill me with semen.

When he finally came inside me, I screamed with delight.

"Holy shit, Jane!" Angie yelled again.

I collapsed back against her, panting hard. "That was so hot," I breathed out.

After I had caught my breath, I looked over at the other girls who had joined us in watching the event. Most were giggling nervously or looking away. Angie's eyes were wide with fear, and she stood stiffly, like she was afraid to move.

One of the farm workers, a young boy, came up to me. "That was incredible," he said quietly. "You should see him in action when he's in heat."

"Really? When is that?" I asked.

"Soon enough," he replied. "He hasn't been in season since he mated with that girl there. But once he starts pumping sperm into a bitch, you better believe it will happen fast."

The stallion finished and dismounted. I watched the guy pull the mare's head up and make her kiss the horse dick as thanks for servicing her. She dutifully did as she was told and licked at the tip until it was clean.

Angie and I watched the man untie the mare from the pen. "Go back to your stall and wait until tomorrow morning when we do this again. Then after that, you'll have your baby."

She nodded obediently.

After the farmer untied her, he took her lead rope off and she trotted away like nothing had happened.

Angie was in shock, but I wasn't.

"Come on," I said, tugging on her hand. "Let's go find out about this stud."

She followed me. "I can't believe we just watched that. How can you be so calm?!"

"It was amazing! Don't you want to see a horse get bred?"

Her cheeks flushed red, but she didn't answer me. Instead, she allowed me to take her back to where the mare was kept.

When we got there, she was gone. There was no sign of the mare anywhere, except for her clothes. They were strewn about on the floor.

I felt bad for the girl, who had to be traumatized by the event. Still, I couldn't help but feel exhilarated that we'd witnessed something so intense. And now, I was looking forward to seeing how they actually went about making babies with horses.

We returned to the stall of the stud and looked through the small window into the paddock where he was grazing. The man opened the gate and let him in.

"Watch the stallion mount her," he said. He closed the gate again behind the stallion.

I watched in fascination as the stallion trotted over to the woman. He put his front hooves on her back and thrust his erect penis between her legs. She squirmed underneath his weight, trying to get away.

Then he began pushing himself deeper into her vaginal opening with short hard jerks of his hips. The girl cried out loudly as he impaled her with his enormous organ. The man smiled proudly as he watched the pair having sex.

After a few minutes, he began stroking the stallion's sides, urging him forward even harder, until he was fucking her as deep as possible. She screamed and whimpered as the huge cock forced its way deep inside her pussy.

"Holy fuck...!" Angie whispered beside me.

When the horse ejaculated, it sounded like a jet engine firing off. The girl screamed. Her eyes rolled back into her head.

Her stomach swelled, bloating with the amount of come the horse poured into her womb. Her whole belly swelled up. When he was done, he dismounted. She lay there gasping for air, trying not to fall over. He moved away from her. Then the other man untied his rope from around her neck. She stayed where she was, unmoving.

I looked back at the farm's manager. "He didn't... impregnate her...?"

"No," he answered, shaking his head. "That was just a demonstration. That was the first time he has ever fucked anything."

I stared at him in disbelief. "Really? But she looked like she really wanted him to!"

The manager chuckled. "Of course, he was well trained."

I couldn't believe what I'd heard. A male horse who hadn't been allowed to breed before? How crazy was that?

"Well," he said, "that's it. I'm afraid that we can't keep the stud for you after that demonstration. We need him to go and impregnate the other mares. Once they get pregnant, we have to wait until they are born to sell them. You can pay the fee now to get on a list to have him come out when he's done if you want though."

"Yes!" Angie said quickly. "Please!!"

I agreed immediately.

I looked over at the mare who'd just gotten bred by the stallion. She looked perfectly happy and pleased. The man untied her rope and helped her up. He patted her belly as she walked toward us, smiling.

"How come she looks like that?" Angie asked.

"Looks like what, sweetie?" he answered kindly, leading the mare forward. She was carrying a baby horse now, one whose life had only just begun. I felt a shiver run down my spine, because that was exactly how I imagined I'd feel if I ever got bred.

"You know... full... happy... round," she stammered.

The man smiled and shook his head. He patted her ass affectionately. "Come on, let's go get you fed."

The mare whinnied in delight. I guess she knew that there was food waiting for her back at the farm.

We watched as she walked through the pasture towards the barn. I turned my attention back to the mare. She was still moaning as the stallion thrust deep inside her womb. After a few minutes, I thought she might be going to pass out. But instead, she leaned forward slightly, pressing her stomach against the bed and exposing her clit. It was throbbing with need, and there was an endless flow of juices leaking from her pussy lips. Her thighs quivered uncontrollably as her body convulsed violently.

I watched in fascination as the stallion reared up high and thrust deeper than before, penetrating her even further until he'd buried himself all the way to the hilt. She screamed in pleasure. The force of his enormous cock caused her entire body to spasm, and soon enough she passed out as he slammed hard into her pussy repeatedly. She didn't seem to mind though, since it made her cunt tighten around him so much that it felt like she was sucking every ounce of fluid from his massive member as he speared deep inside. He came with a loud groan, exploding hot sperm into her womb in waves. I saw the muscles ripple beneath her skin, and then suddenly she went completely limp, falling lifelessly forward onto the hay, completely spent from the exertion and pleasure of being impregnated by such a powerful beast.

The stallion continued to fuck her unconscious body for several more minutes, before finally withdrawing his massive cock with one final thrust. It was glistening with both cunt juice and semen, but thankfully it slid free with ease. Her pussy looked raw and swollen. A trickle of white cum dripped from the corners of her stretched labia and pooled beneath her prone form, soaking into the hay where they lay.

Then the man untied the stallion's lead and led it back to the stall.

The farm hand looked down at the mare and smiled at her. "That was fun, eh? But you gotta learn not to pass out." Then he turned back towards us. "So... what do you think?" he asked.

Angie swallowed. "Well, um, wow."

"Yeah," said the farmer.

"Wow," I repeated, mesmerized. "That was amazing. Did that really just happen?!"

He nodded. "Yep."

"Did the mare...?"

"Have an orgasm? Sure did."

"And she's gonna be knocked up by that thing?"

"Yup," he said again. "She's gonna get knocked up alright."

I stared at the woman lying on her side. Her belly was already swollen. How long had she been pregnant? It didn't look like very long. Then again, I didn't know much about horses.

"How long will it take?" I asked the man.

"Maybe two months. If she's lucky."

"What happens if she doesn't give birth to a foal?"

"Well," the man explained, "then she dies."

I thought back to what I'd read on the internet. The gestation period of horses is thirteen months. So maybe... the woman would die unless she gave birth soon.

"Can she stand?" I wondered aloud.

The man shook his head. "No. When they're pregnant, they never stand again."

"Wow," I breathed. That sounded horrible! And yet I could imagine how exciting it would be for a woman to feel life grow inside her. The thought sent a thrill down my spine.

After the horse finished spurting, the farmer untied the ropes binding the human and removed her from the stall, leaving behind only a large puddle of fresh horse cum.

"Well, that was fun," said the farmer, clapping his hands together. "Let's go see if we can find some other interesting stuff to show you. Maybe we'll even take you out on the trail for a ride."

"Um, sure," said Angie, hesitantly. She glanced nervously at me. "Let's just hope it's nothing like that demonstration."

"Oh, no worries," said the farmer. He laughed as he led us to the next pen. Inside was another human-mare, already naked and kneeling submissively.

The man took me into the stall and explained the process, saying it was time for her to be mounted by another stallion. "This is your friend, Jane," he told her. "I know that this may be scary but we need to do this quickly so that the horse can breed you. You have been selected to carry this year's foals and help produce healthy colts for the farm."

She nodded and lay down on her back, spreading her legs wide.

The man then grabbed me and bent me over the bench, positioning me with my ass up in the air. "You, young lady," he told me as he undid my shorts and pulled them off. "You will be his first mate. It's an honor."

My head spun around and looked at him, a mixture of panic and excitement washing over me. "Wait, what? What are you talking about?! NO!"

But it was too late, I could already feel him lining his large cock up with my pussy lips. And then suddenly, I felt his entire length drive deep inside my cunt, hitting me in just the right spot to make me cum instantly. His dick was so big it completely filled my womb as he began pumping furiously, fucking me harder than anyone else ever had. He didn't slow down when I came a second time. Instead, he kept going, pounding me again and again until I felt his sperm shoot out hot and thick all over my insides, coating every inch of my womb as my body convulsed beneath him.

When he finally pulled out, I collapsed to the ground on all fours, gasping for air, completely exhausted.

"Fuck! That was so intense!!" I cried, shaking from the aftermath. "He's still so hard!! How the hell?!"

"It's because you have his offspring growing inside of you now," explained the farmer. "A young human's body is perfect for carrying his seed and giving birth to his brood."

"Wait... what? You mean he impregnated me...?"

I gasped in surprise at what the man had just said to me. Did he mean I had become pregnant by this stallion? Or did he mean he wanted to breed me with the stallion?

My cheeks burned red and my heart raced as I tried to comprehend what had just happened.

But the man continued stroking his hand down the woman's back, his other still on her clit. He didn't look at me when he spoke, though. He kept his focus on the couple on the bed.

"Yes. We breed them all here and let them go once the pregnancy begins."

"What? Oh my god..."

"You see why we can offer such generous rates?" he asked, grinning from ear to ear.

"Yes!" Angie and I gasped together, unable to look away.

"I don't mean to sound greedy," the man said. "But there are so many girls wanting to earn some money by being bred. Not that much work is required to get knocked up. All they need to do is stand around in their birthday suit and take it."

Angie nodded numbly, not really paying attention anymore. She was mesmerized by the sight.

I didn't care either. The mare was in heaven, and I couldn't wait to take her place.

"There are a lot of other mares, though," the farmer continued.

"How... many?" I asked weakly.

He smiled and showed us all his teeth.

***
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Angie and I followed the man around the grounds of the farm until he stopped in front of a huge pen. There was a gate leading inside.

"These are the other mares," he explained. "You can come in and talk to them, or just watch from outside."

"Um, okay," we said together.

Angie and I walked through the gate into a large open space. In one corner there was a corral filled with young women. Some were walking around in circles, others were sitting on the fence. All of them had bridles around their necks, and most had breasts that bounced under their shirts with each step they took. They didn't seem to notice us at first, but as we entered, a few noticed our arrival and came over.

"Hello," said one of them. "My name is Angie. Who are you?"

"I'm Jane. This is Angie. We came to see your horse."

"Oh yes," said another woman. "Which horse?"

"Well, our mare."

"Our mare?" asked another.

"Yes, ours," said the woman in front. "My name is Amy. Come in. Tell us about yourself."

We followed the women into their pen. A dozen other women looked up from where they lay or sat around a small fire. They all wore bridles, and none of them seemed to be bothered by their lack of clothes.

One of the women stood up. She looked about twenty years old, with long blonde hair and beautiful tits. She walked over to us and held out her hand.

"Hi," she said, smiling. "I'm Jane."

"Hello Jane. My name is Angie."

The woman shook hands with Angie. Her eyes rolled back in her head when she came again.

The farmer chuckled. "Enjoy the show, ladies?" he asked us.

I nodded dumbly, still in shock.

"Yes, sir," Angie managed.
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"Good. Because I believe you said you'd like to take riding lessons here?"

"Um, yeah, sure." I agreed.

"Well, then, let's talk price." He motioned for us to follow him, leaving the couple to their lovemaking. "Since you're so new at this, I'm going to give you a special rate."

"Okay... how much?"

"10 dollars per hour, per person."

"That sounds reasonable," I said, nodding slowly. "And when should we come?"

"Whenever you want! There are always girls ready to be bred. Our studs are strong and virile. And we have plenty of volunteers who want to work here too. You can always bring friends along too. If you know some girls that are interested in becoming pregnant by horse cock, I'm sure they'll be happy to work here."

I bit my lip. Angie turned and glared at me. I knew what she wanted to say but she couldn't because we were in front of the farmer. But as soon as we got to the car she unloaded on me.

"What the fuck, Jessie?!?" she screeched. "I didn't sign up to fuck a fucking horse!"

"I don't understand," I said calmly.

"You know damn well what I mean! These people are crazy! They're using a poor girl to get knocked up by a horse! I'm not letting you sign me up for that. I'm sorry, I won't go there ever again."

She was being overdramatic. I just needed some time to figure things out.

"It'll be fine, Angie. This place is amazing. How could we pass it up?" I didn't want her ruining my fun. "Just think of what your parents would say when they found out you had to sell your body for a horse?" I teased.

Her eyes widened. "Sell my body? Oh God Jess, don't say such horrible things! That's just... I'm so disappointed in you right now. What the hell is wrong with you? You're supposed to be my best friend, and yet here you are making jokes about selling yourself? You're sick!"

I rolled my eyes. "Whatever," I scoffed. "You know damn well that you secretly want to fuck a horse too."

Angie scowled at me but didn't respond.

"This was going to be the trip of a lifetime." I reminded her.

"Fine."

* * * * *
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We stayed there a week, learning how to ride, and how to care for the mares and studs. We each took turns fucking one of the stallions every day, although none of them ever made us cum. But the experience was thrilling nonetheless. At the end of the week, we were offered a job. Both of us were excited about it.

"What is it?" Angie asked the farmer.

"We need new girls to mate the studs with," he said. "You have no idea what it takes to care for these animals. Sometimes they refuse to mount the mares."

He paused for a moment, then went on: "But you girls seem to love it. You're good at riding them too. And we can give you girls the proper training needed to become skilled riders."

The farmer smiled at us. "Are you interested?"

"Yes!" Angie cried excitedly.

The man nodded approvingly. "We'd like to talk to you about an offer we have in mind. If you want to become stable workers, you would receive a salary plus free room and board and of course unlimited access to the horses."

My heart beat faster as he said those last few words. Unlimited access! That meant I'd get to ride the stallion whenever I wanted. I knew then I was definitely going to take up his offer.

I turned to my friend and grinned. "How about it? Think you'll be able to handle working here?"

"I...I guess," Angie stammered. Her cheeks were flushed pink. She had enjoyed seeing the demonstration just as much as me. I suspected she wouldn't need any convincing.

* * *
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"Wow... I... can't believe I just saw that," Angie said, as we rode back home.

"Me either."

She turned to look at me, her eyes wide. "What do you think would happen if a mare gets pregnant by one of the stallions here?"

"I'm sure they make every effort to prevent it," I told her. "But..."

"Yes?"

"What would happen if we got pregnant by a stud?" I asked. My pussy tingled with excitement as the words escaped my lips.

The farmer chuckled. "Well," he began, "You'd give birth to a foal."

"What?!"

I felt like I couldn't breathe.

"That can't happen!" I cried. "Horses are mammals! We are mammals!"

"Sure they are. And if you got bred by a stallion, you'd give birth to a filly. Well, half-breed in your case."

My mouth dropped open in shock. The whole world seemed to shift under my feet. If the farmer's words were true, then everything I had ever known about horses was wrong.

The stallion began to buck wildly. He reared up and his cock thrust deeply inside the woman, filling her completely. She screamed out in ecstasy as her vagina contracted around him. Suddenly the man withdrew the huge prick from her hole. Cum spurted out, splashing against her pussy lips and thighs.

She collapsed face first onto the bed, panting and whimpering. The man untied the rope around her neck, leaving her lying there in a pool of horse semen. Then he walked out of the pen.

"Now you know," the farmer said. "Horses only breed with women. And human women make the best mothers for foals."

"But... Why?!" Angie cried, horrified. "Doesn't she get pregnant?"

"Of course not," the farmer laughed.

"It takes much longer for a horse to become fertile than a human female," he explained. "So you'd have to fuck the mare a couple hundred times before she conceived."

"Oh god!" Angie exclaimed. "But she's just..."

"A play toy," finished the farmer.

Angie looked at me, her expression pained. I think she was going to ask me if I was alright, but I nodded, giving her a small smile.

"I'm fine," I assured her, then added, "It's beautiful."

The horse kept pumping away at the woman. His cock was glistening with her juices now, and she was soaking wet. The man stroking her clit had her squirming in pleasure. Her pussy clenched down on the big penis filling her hole as she came again. Then the stallion gave one final thrust, burying himself to the hilt inside the mare's pussy and releasing his load deep inside her womb.

The man pulled out, and a torrent of cum came pouring from between the mare's legs as the stallion withdrew his massive organ. The thick white substance dripped down her thighs, and all over the bed underneath her.

The woman gasped and panted, lying on the straw.

"Wow!" exclaimed the farmer.

He walked over to the stall and untied the rope around the mare's neck. Her head lolled to one side, and she was breathing hard.

"She's exhausted," the man explained, helping the mare stand up. She leaned against him. She was drenched in sweat, her face flushed.

I saw a large bulge forming in the mare's belly as the fertilized egg inside her began to grow. It swelled larger and larger, becoming a large lump in her stomach. Soon it grew to about the size of a basketball.

"She'll have it in a week or so," he told us, grinning. "Isn't she a beauty?"

We were both silent. We just stared at the mare in shock. Her belly was bulging so much that she looked like she was ready to burst.

We left the corral and returned to our car. Neither of us spoke during the entire drive home.

I couldn't stop thinking about that mare. There was something sexy about the idea of getting fucked by such a large animal. And the mare certainly seemed to enjoy it.

But what if I got pregnant? Would they even let me go home after that? I could imagine being trapped here forever, forced to fuck every day and give birth to their prize stallion's foals until I died.

Would that be so bad?

"Maybe..." I started. "Maybe you should apply for the job instead," I suggested to Angie. "If they wanted someone to muck stalls, I mean..."

"Are you crazy??" Angie hissed at me.

"Well..."

"Absolutely not! I'm not letting them put that thing inside of me! And I'm certainly not letting them tie me up like a dog or a cow! That's fucking insane!"

"Yeah, sorry," I apologized. "That would be a bit much."

We watched as the man led the horse back to his stall and locked him up again. He untied the woman and helped her stand up. The mare was breathing heavily. Her face was flushed. Her hair was messy and her pussy dripped with sperm.

"Did you enjoy yourself, dear?" the farmer asked the mare.

"Oh yes! Yes please! Can we do it again?" she moaned.

"Soon enough. First we have to wait for your tummy to stretch," the man chuckled. I wondered why that would be. The mare looked perfectly healthy, even after being fucked by a huge stallion.

A man walked over to us. He was holding a tray full of glasses and handed one to Angie and me. "Here," he said. "Have a drink."

I sniffed it. It smelled funny. Like alcohol. And maybe something else.

"What is it?" Angie asked.

He grinned at her. "You're about to find out," he said. Then he took a sip and held it out to me.

I hesitated, but then decided what the heck, why not? I picked up a glass and drank it quickly. It tasted strange at first, but then I felt myself growing dizzy. My head started spinning, and suddenly I wasn't sure where I was. All I could focus on was the woman getting fucked in front of us. My body began to shake uncontrollably. Something was happening to me, but I couldn't tell what. All I knew was that I was enjoying whatever it was.

Then the man handed me a second glass. Without thinking I downed it too. Immediately my vision blurred, my legs started trembling, and I began sweating profusely. Everything around me turned hazy and out of focus. Then there came an explosion of sound—like fireworks—and everything went black.

When I finally opened my eyes, I found myself lying on the ground in a strange field surrounded by trees and bushes. Next to me lay several piles of clothing; jeans, shirts, jackets, hats, boots... all women's things. And next to those were baskets of fresh fruit and vegetables, and jugs of milk and honey. Then I saw Angie. Or rather, the woman who looked exactly like Angie, but naked, staring blankly at the ground. She didn't seem aware of me or anything else, yet she was alive.

There were other girls too. All naked, laying on the ground staring at nothing. Each had red hair, blue eyes, and full breasts. In the distance, I could see people walking about. Some of them wore robes made from animal skins, while others wore regular clothes like normal humans did. Everyone seemed perfectly happy and content with their new life, except me. And I felt terrified and confused.

Why was I here? What did these men plan on doing with us?

After a while, one of the girls stood up. She stretched her arms above her head, letting her boobs hang free. She didn't look bothered by being nude in front of everyone. I suppose she would have no choice anyway. Then she walked over to the basket of food and started eating grapes. The other girls followed suit. They sat around munching and chatting while the horses continued to fuck away.

Suddenly the woman being mounted gasped and let out a cry of pain. "Oh God," she moaned. "Ahh yes! Fuck me harder, stud!"

She was screaming loudly, writhing in ecstasy as the stallion plowed deeper into her vagina. Her cries echoed throughout the entire barnyard. No doubt every single mare on the property heard those cries. I looked at Angie; she seemed nervous, yet excited. This was our new normal now.

"Are you gonna apply?"

"Huh?"

The man approached us with a clipboard. He looked us up and down. "So which one of you wants to work here? You're both very attractive and have nice tits."

He handed us each an application. I scanned it quickly and saw nothing unusual on it.

"You'll get five hundred dollars a month for the first year. After that, we'll review your performance and decide if you get more. We require two weeks notice before leaving the Farm. Do you have any questions?"

My mind was reeling. "Uh...no, not right now."

"Well, fill in these applications and come back later. And when you do, wear clothes. This is a working farm."

We walked back to the car in stunned silence. I filled out the forms, and then gave them to the lady at the barn. She smiled at me, and then took my hand in hers. "Are you sure you want this?" she asked gently. "I'm worried that you will regret it after seeing that demonstration. It's quite a commitment. That's why we ask for two weeks notice before leaving. You need to be committed to it fully for the rest of your life, honey."

"Two weeks...?"

"You must choose whether to apply or leave. There is no turning back once you sign."

I stood there for a moment, staring down at the papers in my hands. My heart was racing. I felt dizzy. Could I actually do this? I didn't know what to say. I couldn't speak. The image of that woman being mounted by the horse kept replaying itself over and over again in my head. How could I possibly get away without seeing more? This was so wrong. But it was also unbelievably arousing.

I knew that if I walked away right now, I would never forgive myself. I'd always wonder what might have been. This was an opportunity of a lifetime. What kind of fool would let it slip through his fingers? If I turned tail, I'd spend the rest of my life kicking myself over the loss.

"Yes. Yes I want this," I decided. I grabbed a pen from the table beside me and signed my name on the bottom line. Then I handed it back to the lady who looked pleased.

"I thought so." She grinned at me. "Come with me, please."

She led me back outside, where everyone else was gathered around watching the demonstration.

"Everyone," she announced, "this is Jane. She is going to apply to work at the farm."

There were several other people watching the show as well. Some wore leather gear like the one who'd brought us here. Others wore normal clothes.

One of them came over to me.

"Jane, nice to meet you!" he said cheerfully. "Are you sure about wanting to be a part of this?"

I nodded my head and said yes without thinking. I was still focused on what I'd just witnessed. He laughed. "I knew you'd say that. Here, let's get you into the pen."

He helped me take off my shoes and clothes, until I was standing naked in front of him, and then led me out into the corral.

As soon as I stepped inside, the stallion neighed loudly. It must have smelled me. It ran right towards me and stopped. Its huge black cock stood straight up in front of it.

The farmer led the beast over to me and took my arm in his hand. "This one's mine," he said proudly, stroking my hair. Then he guided me over to the bed and gently pushed me down onto my hands and knees. The blankets were warm and soft, just like I'd imagined.

He lifted my butt up higher, exposing my cunt. I felt his fingers spread my lips apart.

"Ohhh!" I moaned, realizing what he was doing. I felt embarrassed but excited too. The thought of having a stallion fuck my pussy was something that turned me on greatly. And he knew it. He could smell my arousal, and I could feel the heat emanating from between my legs.

I heard a horse neigh loudly, and then felt a large presence behind me. There was nothing for me to compare it to other than an animal, but the fact that it was a stallion about to mate with me made it seem even larger than normal.

Something bumped against my pussy lips. The farmer helped me stay steady by placing his hands on my waist. The tip of a huge cock poked my cunt. It slid easily inside, sending shivers down my spine.

I moaned. This was heaven. The feeling of being fucked by this giant animal filled me with ecstasy. His thick member stretched me out to fit him perfectly, and each time he pulled out a little bit, another inch would slip past my gaping pussy.

As my body adjusted to the size of the stud, I could feel my orgasm building. It didn't take long before my entire body convulsed uncontrollably, screaming out in pleasure as my eyes rolled back in my head. My muscles tensed up, making my limbs shake violently, and my toes curled tight. After what seemed like forever, it finally subsided.

Then there was a sudden burst of hot liquid shooting into me. The farmer laughed when he heard me yelp. He knew what it felt like, the sensation of having a thick jet of sperm pumping inside of you.

But I wasn't prepared for that much sperm, not without warning. It was all coming too fast, filling my womb completely with fluid and leaving nothing but a small space around my belly for air. It got so full that I started coughing as I couldn't breathe properly. I panicked, thinking I was going to suffocate when there was another gush of fluid from the farmer's hands. This time he aimed directly into my mouth, spraying every last drop straight down my throat. The taste made me gag even more but I was so overwhelmed by the force behind it that I swallowed obediently.

After a few seconds of choking, my lungs cleared themselves and I could breathe again. As soon as the feeling subsided, though, he sprayed more cum on me, aiming for my chest and stomach this time. It dripped over my tits, forming rivulets running down between them, onto the bed and onto my thighs. My whole body became covered in a fine coat of slick white fluid.

I lay there gasping for breath until finally the flow stopped. I looked at the mare underneath the stallion who was still getting bred.

Her body seemed to shrink in size as it swelled up with pregnancy, growing larger by the minute. When the stallion pulled out, she fell backwards onto her back and rolled onto her side. She clutched at her belly, her eyes wide as she stared down at the bulge.

"What just happened? I swear, I thought it was real! I really did!" cried Angie.

I shook my head. I didn't want to say anything else. The sight before me had caused my pussy to flood with fluids, and my panties were soaked through. But I wanted to be in that position. I needed it.

****
[image: image]


My mind spun out of control when we took a break for lunch. It was still hard to comprehend the fact that those animals had just done what they did, right in front of us. The stallion's cock must have been over two feet long! And it had filled the poor woman to the brim with sperm. There was no way she would be able to hold it all in there, it had to leak out onto the bed. But even after the stallion dismounted, her body had continued to grow bigger, and bigger. By the end of the day, she was almost four months pregnant.

I sat down beside Angie on a bench next to a field. She was looking pale, like she might be sick any minute.

"You okay?" I asked her.

She nodded.

"I know. That was intense. We really should go home. This is obviously way too much for either of us to handle."

"Yeah."

"Besides, these guys are obviously insane. Do you know what they're saying about making horses that can breed humans?! It's just not possible!"

The guy who worked there heard her and laughed. "Oh, honey. The horses aren't the ones that are able to do it. Humans are."

We both looked at him like he was nuts. "What?!"

He shrugged. "That's the way it's always been. Men breed with women, and then the women give birth to human babies. Now we're finding ways to cross that up."

We stood staring at him for several seconds until Angie broke the silence. "So you mean... you made horses fuck women...? To make them into human females?"

"Yeah. Of course!" he said. "But it wasn't just a fluke accident. The first horses that were bred to humans had their penises lengthened and enlarged to ensure impregnation. But then we found that even when there's no horse available to fertilize the woman, they can still get pregnant."

I looked at Angie in disbelief.

"And that's not all," the farmer continued. He patted the stallion on the rump, and the horse sped up his thrusts. The woman underneath him groaned and cried out in pleasure. Her breasts bounced and jiggled wildly as the big stud continued to slam against her ass with his enormous cock. She screamed like it was the most pleasurable thing she had ever felt.

"See, the mare loves it! When she's filled with the stud's sperm, her ovaries will fill with horse sperm, and then release dozens of eggs, and those get fertilized by the stallion. They become zygotes. And then those get turned into embryos. Those will go to term at the same pace as human embryos. But when they're born... well..."

"Holy fuck!" Angie cried out as she saw the horse unload, its cum flooding into the woman's cunt, her belly beginning to expand in front of us. As it went on, her abdomen grew until it looked as though she had swallowed a small ball. The woman lay gasping, sweating, shaking as the horse came deep within her pussy, its balls churning as it pumped her full. Finally, it withdrew, dripping from its swollen tip.

I thought she'd just give birth to some horse babies, but... I had no idea what to expect!

The woman groaned loudly as her womb was still contracting, pushing out more semen.

Her body arched up off the floor, trembling violently before falling back onto her hands. Another stream of sperm ran out of her opening as her cunt contracted around the fluid inside it, milking out every drop possible from the horse. It looked like a geyser erupting.

Then she collapsed on the ground in exhaustion. The stallion stopped moving too. He stood panting beside her. His enormous balls hung heavily beneath his member, looking full.

"Come on!" the man called to us. "The fun's just beginning! The breeding cycle lasts days! You have plenty of time to get your fill and go."

He laughed when I saw I was drooling and licking my lips. "Yes, that's the spirit!" he said.

As we returned to the barn, I found myself wanting nothing more than to join the woman and get fucked hard by that stud.

I couldn't help myself any longer. I had been fantasizing about horse cock for too long, and now here I was, surrounded by them! I couldn't take it!

I ran up to the horse and wrapped my arms around his neck, kissing him on the nose and burying my face in his mane. "Please let me do it," I begged the man. "Please, let me fuck this horse!"

The man smiled broadly. "Of course! But I thought you had a friend..."

I looked back at Angie and grinned wickedly. "Yes," I replied. "And she's going to watch."

"Really?" He looked surprised. "You want to fuck her as well?"

I shook my head. "No, not with her."

He raised an eyebrow. "Not with your friend? How is she going to watch?"

"It's okay. I don't mind. I've got a better idea."

I walked over to the corral. My body trembled with excitement. I wanted this. I needed this. And no one else could stop me. No one would understand. No one would believe me if I told them I was having sex with a horse. They'd just laugh at me. This was something I had to keep secret. I couldn't share this experience with anyone else.

I stopped by one of the empty stalls and opened the gate. The stall was filled with fresh straw, which would cushion my fall. A small wooden stool stood nearby.

"I want you to do the same thing to me," I said to the stallion.

It turned its head and looked at me, then started toward me slowly. He was cautious, but there was no fear in him. Only curiosity. I held my hand out, offering him my scent.

His nostrils flared as he breathed in my fragrance, and he lowered his head so that his nose brushed against my palm. He made a low noise deep in his chest.

"Hey there, boy," I cooed. "That's a good horse."

I leaned forward to pet his neck, running my fingers through his silky hair. His ears pricked up and he raised his head. His dark brown eyes shone brightly in the sun. He nickered softly, and then his tongue came out to lick my face.

I laughed and backed away, wiping my cheek.

"He likes you!" Angie exclaimed.

I reached forward tentatively and touched his soft nose, stroking gently along his cheek. He whinnied quietly, and I smiled. It felt good to touch such a beautiful animal.

A minute later, the man who was mounted by the stallion let out a cry of ecstasy and sprayed hot cum all over the woman's back and legs. His balls jerked rapidly, making the stallion buck slightly. As soon as he was finished ejaculating, the man dismounted and untied the mare. Then he left the stall and shut the door behind him.

The mare remained on her hands and knees as if she were waiting for something. After about fifteen seconds of silence, the mare started panting and moaning loudly. Her eyes rolled back in her head, and her tongue lolled out of her mouth. The horse's large member was still fully erect, and she began bucking wildly against it. Then, suddenly, I saw a stream of white liquid erupt from the tip of his member. At first, I thought he was peeing on her, but when I looked closer I realized that it was cum. Lots of it. More than one person could possibly produce. It just kept coming, spilling down onto her lower back, buttocks, and thighs.

By the time the last drops finally trickled off the end of his dick, her entire body was covered in his jizz. It was everywhere; on her tits, face, hair, ass, pussy, everywhere. I watched as she sat back up, rubbing the mess into her skin with one hand while still humping the air with her pussy.

After ten minutes of this, her eyes seemed to roll back in her head, and she slumped down onto the bed with her legs spread wide open. When she did, I saw that a huge bulge had formed in the lower part of her belly. It looked like she was pregnant.

"No fucking way!" Angie exclaimed, shaking her head vigorously. "That's not... No way! That can't happen!"

"She's carrying a foal," the farmer said, chuckling. "It's just too bad you don't believe in science, little lady. This is a miracle of biology. Look at how fast she's getting stretched out by that stallion."

And indeed she was. As I watched in awe, the bulge grew bigger and bigger. Until finally, her belly seemed to explode, and an enormous baby horse dropped out of her womb.

"Oh fuck! Oh god! I can't look away!" Angie cried. "It's happening again!"

As the horse kept pumping cum into her womb, she was impregnated over and over. At one point she gave birth to a second baby horse while still being filled to the brim with semen, then a third. By the time the fourth one slid out of her cunt, she was so exhausted she couldn't even lift her head off the ground. The farmer quickly cut the umbilical cord and cleaned them up before leading them to another pen, while the exhausted woman fell into unconsciousness.

I stared at Angie in horror as we walked back towards our car. Neither one of us said anything until we got home. Then Angie ran to the toilet and vomited up what little she had eaten for lunch. After she rinsed out her mouth and splashed cold water on her face, she looked at me accusingly.

"This is all your fault," she spat out. "You knew what we were going to see, but you didn't say a word! You just let me find out like this! How could you?"

"I... I wanted to see it myself. To be sure that it really happened."

"You're crazy," Angie sobbed.

"Maybe... Maybe I am... I'm sorry. I should have told you."

We sat there silently for a long time. Finally, Angie stood up and washed her face again. Then she dried it and looked at me.

"Well, come on," she said. "Let's go check out some other horses."

As we left the corral, we heard a cry behind us. Turning around, we saw the mare lying on her back, her huge pregnant belly sticking straight up in the air. It looked like a mountain next to her, and her legs were spread wide. She screamed louder. She sounded terrified.

The stallion neighed loudly and kept fucking her. As we watched, the massive equine cock shoved itself all the way into her womb, pushing deep enough that she seemed to swallow it whole. Her stomach bulged as she was filled with horse seed. It was clear to us now what would happen soon. We walked quickly away.

"Wasn't that a bit extreme?" I asked once we were back in the barn.

The man shrugged. "Yeah, well, they do get a little excited. She's not really being harmed, though."

"What about that guy who said they breed their horses to humans because it produces better offspring? Is that true?"

"Of course, dearie," he said cheerily. "It's proven."

"But how does it even work?!" Angie asked, clearly upset.

He explained how the animals had been genetically modified by scientists to make them capable of mating with humans and producing horse babies, then went on to give us the rundown of how often they were bred and when the foal was due. As he spoke, I glanced around at the other pen: the next stallion was being prepared. He was a lot bigger than the last one.

A groom walked the colossal beast towards his mate-to-be and he got a very close look at her. The mare, who was also naked except for her bridle, began licking and nuzzling her new lover's head. The stallion nickered in response, clearly happy to see his partner.

"Here comes the stud!" someone yelled. Everyone turned to watch him enter the corral. He strutted straight towards his intended, sniffing deeply of her scent. He whinnied loudly as he mounted her, then proceeded to fuck her relentlessly, his massive balls slapping against her pussy with every thrust.

After about fifteen minutes of continuous pounding, the stallion reared up once, slamming his massive weight down on top of the woman as he pumped his seed deep inside her womb. When he pulled out, semen dripped from her opening. The groom wiped her pussy clean and tied her in front of a mirror, where she could see herself, pregnant with a mighty stallion's seed. Her tits were swollen and heavy and her belly huge. It didn't seem real that she would soon give birth.

I looked up at Angie; her face was red, and she was staring intently at the spectacle before her. As the mare was led back to her stall, Angie's breathing grew heavier. She turned to me, and in a shaky voice, asked, "What else can we do here?"

"What would you like to try?" I asked. "Do you want to be bred? I hear they use mares too. And it is free."

Her eyes went wide. "Me...? No! I don't want to be bred! Who would?!"

I shrugged. "Some girls like it."

Angie looked thoughtful for a second.

"How often do you need to be bred to produce a good foal?" she inquired.

I had no idea how much time or effort was involved in breeding humans with horses. "Um. Once a year, maybe?"

"So what happens after the horse has finished breeding you?" Angie asked. Her face was burning red.

"Well, first we have to wait for the sperm to take," the man said, stroking his chin. "Then you go into labor and give birth to your filly. And then you have to let your breasts fill with milk to feed it until it can walk."

We stared at him blankly. How did you make that work? Wasn't the whole point of the process to breed these humans with horses so they could produce more offspring? "How long does that take?" I asked.

He shrugged. "About six months, give or take."

"And when she gets pregnant, then what?"

He grinned. "Oh, you mean, how do we know it's really successful? Well, once the mares give birth, we check the foals carefully for any abnormalities, deformities, or physical disabilities, and if the offspring are good, then we keep them."

"Keep them?"

"Yes, we breed them together, with the best mates, and their offspring become the prize-winning horses." He smiled broadly. "It works well. We sell many beautiful horses. It's the perfect business."

After that he showed us some of the other horses, including a black stallion whose coat glistened in the sunlight. And then a beautiful chestnut mare that was in heat. She whinnied at us and snorted, clearly in want of a stallion to mount her and give her a strong young filly. I was getting more aroused with every passing second. The horses were so huge, and their members hung down so low between their hind legs... They were beautiful creatures. Their bodies were strong and powerful, yet graceful in their movements. I wanted to touch one, but knew it would be inappropriate.

And then came the real test.

As we walked back towards the farm, another man stepped forward. This time it was a female who looked to be about twenty-five years old. She was tall and lean, with long, straight blond hair, blue eyes, and high cheekbones. She wore tight jeans and a plaid shirt tied loosely at the waist. Her breasts jiggled under her top as she approached us.

She held a bridle in her right hand.

"This is the most important job you can have on the farm," he said, pointing to her. "And I think it might be perfect for you two ladies. It's very difficult work, though, and if you're not used to it, then you might need to learn how to take care of it yourself. But if you're up for it, we'd love to have you. Would you like to try? The stud will be arriving soon."

"Yes, please," I blurted out, nodding vigorously. I already knew what I wanted to do, and it wasn't mucking stalls.

The girl nodded. "I think I'm ready. Do you have any questions?"

The man looked from her to us.

"What should she wear?"

He grinned. "Something sexy."

I stared at him. I hadn't expected that answer. "I don't understand."

"You will soon enough. I expect to have you bred within a few hours. We have a long line of studs waiting to mate with you."

"With me?" I gasped. "But..."

He laughed again. "You're going to enjoy this very much. Now go on, take a shower and pick out an outfit. Make yourself look good for your mate."

I stood frozen in place as he turned and left. My head spun, trying to make sense of everything. I glanced over at Angie. She was staring at me, wide-eyed.

"Jane..." she breathed.

"What? What is it?" I asked, suddenly panicked.

"They said...you're gonna be...they're going to mount you next! But...that horse has such a huge...it will rip you apart!" she gasped. "How are they going to do this? This can't be real! They must be joking. It has to be a trick, right? No horse is THAT big!"

I felt dizzy. I saw stars. My heart raced, and I could feel sweat begin to drip down my forehead. What was going on? How could this happen? The mare's cries filled the air. She came again and again. Her screams made me shiver. And the stallion just kept pounding away at her, fucking her cunt like an animal in heat.

My nipples hardened, and my pussy was already soaking wet. I wanted this to happen to me. I knew what I had signed up for. I didn't know how the hell they'd breed me... but if that mare could take that monster cock then surely I could too?

Then the man pulled back slightly and pushed forward even harder. His cock was fully inside the woman's cunt, filling every inch of it. He groaned loudly, his balls slapping against her ass, and began cumming inside her. He fucked her slowly, pumping her full of hot semen, as if savoring the sensations of being balls deep in her snatch. After several minutes, the man finished ejaculating, and pulled out. The mare's legs trembled from the pleasure she'd experienced, but otherwise she remained kneeling before him, allowing him to fill her womb with his seed.

He turned toward us, smiling broadly.

"How would you girls like to be bred?"

I stared at him blankly for a few seconds. All I could think about was that massive dick that had just been buried in the girl's pussy. A sudden urge came over me; I had to know what it felt like too!

But Angie grabbed me by the arm. "Come on!" she whispered frantically. "Let's go!"

We ran off as fast as we could, leaving the horse man laughing behind us. When we reached the car, we jumped inside, slamming the doors shut and locking them. Angie slumped back against the seat. Her face was pale and her breath came in short gasps.

"Oh my god."

We were still shaking when a knock sounded at the window. We both shrieked. The farmer leaned down, grinning through the window. "Well? Have you made up your mind?" he asked. "Have you decided to come work for us?"

I hesitated. "Um. Sure," I said after a moment. I knew Angie wanted this. It was wrong, but... I wanted to be fucked by a horse too.

We sat in silence as he drove us back to the ranch. There were several cars parked outside the barn now. It looked like they were busy tonight. Maybe some people just came out here to watch the action.

I didn't blame them.

We entered the barn where the stallions were being housed and stood watching as the mares—I guess the term is fillies, though it was hard to tell since most of them had their faces hidden behind bridles—were put out to pasture. Then the stallions would walk into a stall. Once inside, each horse would climb onto his bed and lie down facing the wall. One at a time, the women entered their stall and took the bridle off, then went over to the horse, got on her knees and crawled underneath him to suck his cock until he was hard.

It looked like fun. It made me horny too, and I kept rubbing my nipples as I watched these women work.

But Angie was having trouble coming to terms with the whole situation. "Why?" she asked, shaking her head. "Why did you let us come here if we weren't going to do the same thing? It seems cruel."

The man laughed. "Oh no, my dear. I'm afraid I've tricked you both. That stud won't fuck you. He only likes human cunts and those mares can take him."

My heart sank. "What?"

"You heard me."

"I came all the way out here to be bred! To have that giant horse cock inside of me!"

He smirked at me. "Yes. And that's why you are both going to be hired on as mares. You'll help keep the stud satisfied."

"What??" Angie blurted out, clearly shocked. "We're not..."

"Not what?" the man asked.

Angie stammered. "N-not... experienced with horses! We wouldn't know how to take care of them. Wouldn't even know where to start!"

"Then learn quickly," he growled, grinning. "We have many other women waiting to be mated. You're already here."

"No..." Angie murmured, her voice trailing off.

My pussy ached. The whole thing turned me on, and I was ready to go back to the house. This barn had beds, but it was also where the horses slept. Maybe the men would let me join in on the fun once night fell.

As for my friend, well, Angie looked shocked and scared.

"Come on," I said, taking her hand. "Let's get you back to the car."

But it wasn't so easy to get back out there. For starters, the men were all laughing and pointing at us and calling us names and telling us how perverted we were. One even grabbed my tits. So I grabbed Angie, and we both ran outside, our heads low as the laughter chased us out of the barn.

And that was when I saw a young girl come running over from one of the paddocks.

"I want it next!" she yelled.

"Who are you?" I asked.

"My name is Lisa."

She smiled at us and then turned to look at the farmer. "You don't mind if I watch you guys having fun with the horses, right?"

He laughed and nodded.

"Good. Come here then," she said.

Angie shook her head no but I walked over to the girl who called herself Lisa, taking off my clothes as I approached. The stallion was still on top of her, plowing deep into her. He'd mounted her a few times since he first began fucking her, and she seemed to enjoy every second of it.

As I removed my panties and bra, I knelt beside her and gently brushed her hair back from her face. Her skin was soft and smooth. Her eyes were closed, but I knew that beneath the lids, she could see me clearly enough.

"Fuck me too, big guy," I said to the horse. I opened up my legs and stuck my fingers between my pussy lips, spreading them apart and displaying my hole. My pussy was dripping wet, and I was aching with desire for it. I needed a horse dick inside me.

"No...," whispered Angie, "Please don't Jane."

"I'm sorry, Angie, but I have to," I said softly.

She grabbed my arm, but I shook her hand off easily. And then she just stood there with her arms folded across her chest as she watched the stallion take me.

It felt incredible! Every time I spread my pussy lips wider, the animal thrust harder. I moaned and grunted, trying to keep the noises contained. But when I felt its big shaft start pumping deep inside me, I couldn't hold back.

"Ahhhhh!! Aaahhh!" I cried out, throwing my head back. The horse pumped away faster, and I knew he was about to cum. Suddenly, it was like something inside me snapped, and all I wanted was for him to finish up as fast as he could. "Go baby!" I screamed, "Fuck me!!! Fuck me hard! Fill me up with your sperm! Oh fuck, yesssss!"

That did it. As soon as I told him to go, he started shooting rope after rope of semen into my cunt. His cum was hot and thick and I loved every second of it. Finally, his dick began to soften, but he continued thrusting into me, still filling my vaginal opening with more cum than I'd ever dreamed possible.

By the time he stopped spurting, my pussy was stuffed full of his jizz, soaking my underwear and making a huge puddle on the ground under me. It was amazing. I couldn't believe how incredible it felt.

And then I heard one of the grooms talking behind me, "This one seems different," he said, looking at me.

His colleague responded, "Yeah... it looks like she's actually enjoying being raped..."

He shook his head, but smiled. "That is one very special filly," he remarked. "She'll breed very well."

"I'm sure she will."

The other man laughed.

My heart leapt when I heard them talk about breeding me. Could it be possible?

I couldn't take my eyes off the sight of the stallion pumping his enormous cock into the woman's pussy. It looked incredibly uncomfortable and painful but at the same time so satisfying. His huge prick was stretching her wide, filling her completely, pounding deep inside.

After a few minutes, the horse began thrusting faster and deeper. Finally, the man pulled his horse dick out of the mare's cunt and shot jets of cum all over her ass, spraying thick ropes of hot spunk all over her butt. He kept pumping his massive member until he'd emptied himself completely.

The mare lay panting beneath him, gasping for breath as he finished coating her with semen. When he finished, the man stepped aside and untied the rope from around her neck.

I stood frozen with fear and excitement and watched the man untie the bridle.

The mare slowly got to her feet, staggering slightly. I could see that her thighs were wet with sperm and vaginal juice, running down her legs. Her swollen breasts hung heavy, covered with sweat. Her nipples were hard as rocks, poking out between her fingers as she cupped her enormous melons.

"She's gonna get knocked up!!!" I screamed in shock.

"Yeah, baby," the man laughed. "You're gonna be breeding her every day until you give her a colt or a filly." He gave her a hard smack on her bare bottom, causing her to jump. "Now get on over to the paddock. There's another waiting."

As the man untied the rope from around her neck, she started walking towards the gate. Her legs were spread wide open so she could straddle the animal behind her.

That was when I noticed she had a long tail growing out of her ass. The horse nudged her forward, urging her to move. When she moved, her breasts swung back and forth underneath her body. She stepped through the gate and out onto the grass.

"Holy shit! This is wild!" cried Angie as we followed behind them.

"Yeah," I replied, not quite knowing how else to respond. I wanted to join in. I couldn't resist the opportunity to fuck an amazing specimen of horse.
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"I'm breeding you as well," he grunted as he thrust himself down her throat, filling it with thick human cum. Then he stepped aside, and the horse resumed pumping away at the poor mare.

As we watched, the horse finished inside the woman, then he slowly pulled out his dripping cock, which hung limply between his legs. The woman lay there, panting heavily.

The man untied the woman's neck and led her over to one side of the corral. He placed a muzzle on her face and made sure her arms and legs were properly tied so she wouldn't struggle.

Then he picked up the bridle and put it over the mare's head.

"That should keep her safe," he said. "There shouldn't be any accidents."

After making sure that everyone had seen, he walked over and untied the bridle. He lifted the girl by her armpits and carried her across the corral and back inside the barn. We followed.

As we entered the stable, I saw another horse in a stall. This one was much smaller, but still quite large. It was a young stallion. And it was very excited.

"This is our new stud," the man said. "We just got him yesterday. He's very fertile."

I looked closely. The thing sticking out from between his legs was not nearly as thick as the first stallion's. But it was very long and seemed to throb wildly. And it was pointed directly at the woman, who had stopped moaning.

The farmer opened the door to the stall and grabbed the horse's rope. The animal came willingly. He walked over to where the woman lay on the bed. As he did, he stared down at her ass. I could see his nose twitching as he sniffed. The man led the young stallion closer and brought the end of his rope to the woman's hole.

"Hold this rope tight," he instructed. "You might need to tie it to something if it tries to get away from you."

Angie grabbed the rope. I couldn't move. My eyes were glued to the scene before me, unable to look away.

As soon as he entered her cunt, he began bucking furiously. Her head went backward and her mouth opened wide in pleasure. Her chest arched upward, allowing his shaft to plunge deeper into her body. She screamed loudly.

It wasn't long before she was orgasming again, and once she finished, she fell limp and collapsed on the bed. But that didn't stop him from continuing to fuck her, until he finally erupted in her womb. Then he withdrew, leaving a thick stream of cum dripping from her ruined cunt.

The whole time this was happening, I felt a throbbing deep within my own belly. My thighs squeezed together, trying desperately to quell the intense tingling sensation that was pulsing through my folds. When I came, I cried out in ecstasy.

"Did you enjoy the show?" asked the farmer, turning to look at us. He smiled when we nodded dumbly.

"Good," he continued. "Because there's more where that came from."

He grabbed one of his men and handed him a bridle. Then he pulled a large syringe full of a mysterious liquid from his pocket. He thrust the bridle toward me.

"Your turn."

Before I could protest, the man who had held the bridle was holding a small cup filled with an opaque white liquid. My hand was shaking as I took it from him and brought it to my lips. The taste of sugar water met my tongue and I eagerly swallowed it, drinking deeply until there wasn't a single drop left in the cup.

When the horse came inside the mare, it was obvious. He bellowed loudly and his huge organ exploded in a jet of creamy white seed that gushed straight into her womb.

I shuddered violently at the sight and almost fell over. My friend caught me in time.

"Are you okay?" Angie asked me with concern.

"I'm fine. Just... stunned..."

There was nothing like seeing a stallion cumming. I was amazed and shocked at myself for how hot it made me feel, how turned on I had gotten just by witnessing this act of interspecies breeding.

Another farmer appeared. This one wore a pair of pants but no shirt, his muscled torso covered with tattoos and scars. His skin was dark brown and his hair was jet-black. He looked incredibly sexy in his jeans. When he saw us, he gave us a big grin and a wave.

"You ladies interested in seeing this stud shoot his load? He's gonna breed that poor girl into oblivion," he joked.

I could hear Angie swallow audibly. "Oblivion?" she asked quietly.

"Sure! We got ourselves a real champion here. Ain't ever seen anything like him. Got an arm on him that won't quit."

I stared at the massive shaft sliding into the human mare's dripping cunt. The mare cried out again, and came once more on the stallion's cock. I felt like I might faint from the sight alone. My pussy was soaking wet, my nipples erect through my shirt. I'd never seen anything more erotic.

Then the stallion started to pump faster and harder, slamming his huge balls into the girl's ass. Her whole body quivered with each impact.

"Fuck," I moaned quietly. "This is so hot..."

After several minutes, the mare began screaming uncontrollably, clearly on the verge of orgasm. I watched in fascination as her muscles tensed up.

Suddenly, the stallion reared up onto its back feet then dropped down, ramming his dick deeper inside her pussy, forcing the entire length of it into her.

That did it. She came hard. Her scream echoed off the walls. A spurt of semen exploded into her pussy, splattering all over the ground. The stallion bucked again, spurting another stream of hot cum into her body. More followed it, gushing deep into her womb.

And then I realized—she had taken all the horse's seed! The thick streams of cream poured into her body, filling every crevice of her vagina. She screamed as it poured out of her cunt in rivulets. It dribbled down her legs and onto the barn floor.

The sight of all that liquid pouring out of her pussy made me feel faint. My mind flashed to a fantasy I'd had many times about getting fucked by a horse, just like what I was seeing right now. I imagined myself on my hands and knees, like the human girl was, my cunt spread wide open with a massive stallion dick plowing inside me, filling me up with all that delicious cum.

The stud began humping the mare harder, ramming his huge member deep into her wetness over and over again. His balls bounced against her ass, making her squeal in delight. I thought about how good it must feel to have his giant cock buried in your pussy.

Angie nudged my shoulder. "Are you sure you're okay with this?" she asked. "Do you want to leave?"

I shook my head. "No, I'm fine."

I kept my eyes on the girl's pussy as the stud continued to plunge into her, his swollen sack swinging with every thrust. Her juices were flowing everywhere.

After a few more minutes, he finally pulled his massive shaft free of her vagina, spraying even more semen across the concrete floor of the stall. As his penis withdrew, we saw the thick length of it slowly shrink and become softer, before the entire member slipped back between its hind legs.

He neighed loudly. The girl moaned, and collapsed forward.

Angie put her hands on her cheeks. "Oh my God, this is amazing! Why did they never teach us about this in sex ed!?"

I was shocked silent. I couldn't speak. All I could do was watch. My heart raced as the scene unfolded before me.

"Holy shit!!" she yelped.

The horse bucked wildly and let out a deafening roar. His semen sprayed out of his member, bathing the girl's cunt. Thick white liquid gushed everywhere. Some of it dripped down her legs, dripping onto the ground.

She lay still.

A man approached her, carrying a bucket. He set it on the ground next to her body. Another man went up to her head and took off the bridle.

The men all turned to look at us. The stallion was already tied back up.

"Come on ladies," called one of them. "Come and have a closer look at the breeding."

Angie was horrified. Her eyes were wide and her jaw dropped. I was transfixed. My gaze went from the men to the mare to the bucket filled with cum to the gigantic dick between the stallion's hind legs and back again. My pussy was aching; I desperately needed a relief only a giant horse dong could bring.

"Yes, come on up here," a second farmer added.

"No way! We are not getting near that thing!" Angie protested. But her protests didn't sound like she meant it, not really.

"What're you so afraid of?" one of the other men asked, laughing. "The little stud here is tied up good, and he's already spent. He's been drained, don't you worry about it."

"Drained..." Angie murmured.

"Come on," the first guy insisted. "Have a closer look."

The stallion was fucking the mare hard and fast, his heavy balls slapping against her ass cheeks every time he rammed himself into her. She moaned and squirmed as his huge cock pumped in and out of her tight cunt. Her eyes were shut tight and her lips were parted as she enjoyed the sensation of being ravished by a massive beast.

Angie was terrified. She clung tightly to my arm, afraid that if she let go, something bad would happen.

The woman began to scream. It sounded like she was crying out in agony, but no one else seemed concerned.

The man motioned us to come closer, holding a bucket near him. "Get a close up. See how he's coming?"

His member was swelling, making the girl groan and gasp as his prick expanded inside her vagina. She cried out in pleasure as the stallion unloaded into her pussy, filling her full with his semen. I could hear the cum flooding her uterus as his penis continued to grow, swelling her belly with more and more sperm. The girl trembled and shook, screaming in ecstasy. Then finally, the horse pulled out, leaving her cunt dripping. His giant phallus was still semi-hard, with thick dribbles of spunk splattering on the grass.

I could smell the tangy scent of animal cum. The sight of the cum splattered on the ground and covering the girl's crotch excited me. But that wasn't nearly as intriguing as seeing what happened next.

As soon as the horse finished his orgasm, he stepped forward again and mounted the girl once more. This time though, he positioned himself differently, placing both front hooves on either side of her back, while resting his huge weight against her shoulders. Then he began to thrust.

"Oh God!!" Angie shouted beside me. She had seen this too many times to count, but hearing about it and seeing it are two different things.

I could see his penis bulging out of the mare's slit, stretching her pussy lips to the limits as the stallion pumped furiously. I watched her face contort, eyes rolling back in bliss as he used her body to please himself.

"That looks good enough to eat..." one of the grooms sighed nearby.

The stallion continued rutting until his climax finally hit him. A loud neigh sounded in the air and he pulled away, leaving behind a gooey, dripping mess between the girl's legs. Her womb swelled with all of his sperm. Then she lay there, panting, a dazed smile on her face.

"Now what?" asked Angie nervously.

The man untied the girl and helped her up off her hands and knees. He led her back outside of the pen and put her into another.

"Why isn't she pregnant? And why does she look like she enjoyed that?"

"There will be more. Just watch." The man explained.

"I think... I'm getting the idea..." I murmured, staring in awe at the massive erection on the stallion as he trotted about. His balls hung so heavily that they swung beneath his body. "The stud impregnates a girl with his seed... and then she gives birth to his offspring."

"That's right," the farmer nodded. "These humans are bred specifically for this purpose."

I wanted to stay and watch some more but there were others behind us waiting their turn to witness a mating, so Angie and I were ushered out and taken back to the house to meet the boss. We sat on a comfortable sofa while sipping tea, but I didn't taste it as my mind was preoccupied by the breeding scene we'd just witnessed. It was exciting—and extremely arousing.

My panties were soaked with juices, and my heart raced. There was no way Angie wasn't feeling the same! She sat beside me fidgeting constantly. We tried to act normal but there was an unbearable sexual tension in the air.

I was glad when someone came into the room and broke our trance.

"Hey everyone," said the lady from the phone who called me. "This is Jane and Angie."

Everyone introduced themselves. They told us their names and what positions they filled at the farm. Most of them were grooms. They took care of the mares. I was interested in becoming a groom. Angie wanted to be a jockey.

There was one more man in the room. He was older than the rest and wore jeans instead of overalls like the others did. He looked important. When he spoke, he sounded authoritative.

"This is our stud," he said, gesturing toward the horse who was still fucking the mare. "He's named Stormcloud."

"Wow," I whispered. "That's incredible."

"Do you ladies want to try this?" he asked.

"Yes!" cried Angie immediately.

The man looked at me expectantly. "Well, Jane? Would you like to try being mounted by this stallion?"

"Sure, why not?" I agreed.

The men led us over to the corral where we would meet the horse. We were given riding clothes to wear for safety. They handed me a helmet and a pair of goggles. I put them on and waited anxiously.

My pussy was still wet, but the man did not seem to notice as he led me to the corral. I climbed up onto the wooden fence and stood facing the animal. I had never felt so nervous in my life. He was so massive, with such huge muscles. His eyes were wild and he seemed ready to pounce on me.

I looked down at his penis. It hung heavy between his rear legs. It was huge—at least ten inches long and very thick. I could see his balls too; large testicles filled with semen. I swallowed nervously. I wanted that horse cock inside me so badly, but I was scared.

"Here you go, girl."

He walked away and I stood alone, staring at the big stallion.

Suddenly he jumped at me.

His front feet landed on the fence beside my knees, causing me to lose my balance and nearly fall backwards off the wooden barrier.

I grabbed his back leg to steady myself, and then looked down at the animal. His cock hung between his legs, throbbing and pulsing with power. I felt my cunt growing hotter and wetter than ever before as I gazed at the mighty flesh sword swinging inches from my face.

"Oh shit!" cried Angie who had rushed forward to catch me. "What's happening?? Are you okay?"

"It's fine," I whispered, not taking my eyes off of that huge, thick meat shaft. "I'm just so horny, that's all."

She stood next to me and we watched together as the stallion continued to ride the woman like a bronco. I wished that I was in her position; on the bed underneath the horse while he slammed his dick into my tight cunt. But then again, watching was pretty fun, too. Especially since I got to watch it happen to a friend. I would never forget seeing Angie take this magnificent equine stud's cock!

Then I looked over at Angie's crotch. I could see the wet spot growing larger between her thighs as the action before us continued. I glanced back at Angie's face. Her pupils were dilated wide, and she had a smile plastered across her face as she stared ahead dreamily.

As I watched the man fuck her, I suddenly realized I wanted to have sex with a horse myself. My pussy was drenched in anticipation of having the enormous beast's powerful erection thrust deep inside me. I needed to feel that massive stallion cock filling me up completely. And now I had a chance.

I walked closer to where they were. "Hey," I said, looking down at the woman as she screamed with ecstasy.

She moaned as the stallion plunged his dick in deep and pumped his hot load of sperm into her waiting womb. It sounded like heaven.

"What?" she managed to gasp between orgasms.

"You enjoy this, huh?"

"Mmmm!" she groaned. "God yes!! More please! Give me more! Fucking ram me! Use me like a whore!"

He laughed. "That's the plan," he grunted.

His hands continued stroking her clit while the horse kept thrusting forcefully inside her pussy. His balls smacked against her thighs every time he penetrated her deep.

After about twenty minutes, I realized how sore my own crotch was getting as I watched this woman getting plowed senseless by the stud. "Do they use her long?" I asked.

"Nearly every day," the farmer replied. "She's in heat, so she's fertile. We want her as pregnant as possible."

I stared at the naked woman under the huge black stallion. I couldn't believe the size of his member.

"Why don't we just let nature take its course? Why do we have to intervene?" Angie demanded.

He shrugged. "The process isn't perfect. When humans breed with horses, there is a much greater chance that the horse will come out deformed or weak. In fact, we often use mules, instead of horses. And we've bred horses to cows too, though that's less successful. But we found out that human women can provide the perfect host for a proper foal."

Angie turned her head away, grimacing at what she was hearing. "I can't believe they're breeding people like animals!"

But I was fascinated. My cunt throbbed.

And then the stallion began to hump the mare again, his huge cock slamming deep into her sex. It was so hard and thick that I thought it might tear her apart, but she seemed to love it. The sound of her screams filled the barn.

Suddenly the horse neighed loudly and I heard a squishy sound followed by a loud thud. I knew what had just happened: He was coming. The stallion's balls had tightened and pumped the semen right into the mare. Then, with a grunt, the man yanked on the rope holding the mare, pulling the stud out.

The man untied the mare from the rope, leaving her free. I saw the white substance trickling out of the mare's hole and wondered if she would have enough for the rest of the day or if the stud would need to fuck her again before supper time. I imagined being tied to this mare, my arms bound behind me with ropes and my legs strapped together in a spread position on the floor as the man held my head down so that I could see the entire thing. He'd grab the shaft of the horse's penis, directing its massive girth toward my sopping wet cunt. I felt my face turn bright red imagining myself lying there helplessly, as the stallion thrusts hard into my vagina and fills my womb to bursting. Would I feel an overwhelming sense of ecstasy or unimaginable pain as such a powerful, thick cock stretched open my pussy and ravished my insides?

"Fuck," whispered Angie, "What do we do now?"

"I think... I think we should apply for work," I said. "And maybe take riding lessons."

"I don't know," she shook her head. "This seems a little... wrong?"

I stared at her. How could it possibly be wrong? It seemed so natural, so right. The woman loved it. She wanted to be bred. She moaned in pleasure, not pain.

I was so hot and bothered that I wasn't thinking straight.

"Are you serious?" Angie hissed next to me.

"What?"

"Are you really going to let them do this to you?!"

I stared at my friend, then back at the couple on the floor. Arousal washed through me, making my insides shiver. My pussy pulsed with desire.

"Yes," I said simply. "I want to."

The horse whinnied loudly, and with a loud grunt, he bucked hard, thrusting deep inside the woman's sex. His penis was now swollen with his cum, and I watched as a torrent of white fluid spurted forth from his urethra and filled the woman's womb. He pumped three or four more times, before pulling out of her. Then he trotted away. The man untied the girl, who stood shakily, her knees trembling as she staggered out of the stable. The farmer led me over to where she lay on the hay-covered floor. She had no legs at all—only a smooth pink tail between them. She rolled onto her back, and looked up at us, her eyes unfocused.

"Here you go," the farmer said, pointing to her crotch. "Take your pick."

I squatted down on top of the mare, and pushed my thighs apart, exposing her pussy. "I think I'll just stick my cock in there," I said. "Wouldn't want to hurt it."

She whinnied softly as I spread her pussy lips wide open, revealing the soft pink flesh within. I guided myself in slowly until I felt the warmth of her folds envelop my cock, then I gently pushed my hips forward, driving myself deeper and deeper into her slippery walls. As I did, I began to feel the muscles inside contract around my shaft, gripping it tightly, while simultaneously massaging the head with their smoothness.

When my penis was fully inserted, I began thrusting with slow rhythmic motions, sliding my cock back and forth between her labia, stretching her walls and bringing her closer to climax. All the while, the horse continued pounding away relentlessly at the woman's gaping sex hole. Her tits bounced wildly on her chest, while her hair flew about as her head tossed from side to side.

Suddenly, she began bucking and kicking out at us with her legs. At the same time, the stallion let out a loud neigh and began pumping furiously. The mare screamed in ecstasy, and her vagina clenched tightly around my penis as she came.

"Holy shit!" exclaimed Angie. She had turned bright red and couldn't seem to take her eyes off of the fucking going on in front of her.

The man grabbed hold of the mare's legs and pulled them apart. She began bucking and flailing uncontrollably as the stallion pumped away. Finally, after several minutes of frantic humping, the stallion exploded inside of the woman. A torrent of thick cum shot from his penis and poured into the mare's cunt. At last, he dismounted and trotted away. The mare was lying still, breathing heavily, her pussy dripping white fluid from around her pussy lips and down the inside of her thighs. She looked dazed.

I looked up at the farmer. He gave me a thumbs-up.

"You want to do it, girl?"

I was so scared I could hardly speak, but finally managed to choke out a "yes".

The farmer grinned and walked over to me, stroking my hair affectionately. Then he bent down and kissed me softly on the lips.

"Let me know when you're ready to start working here. We could always use some good girls who aren't afraid of getting hurt."

"Sure," I replied nervously, feeling a little queasy. What was I agreeing to? This seemed like such an awful thing to do to another human being, let alone for money!

But deep down inside me was a part that was excited. It was a dark secret part that had always wanted to try horse cock ever since I first saw one in the wild. And the more I thought about it, the hotter I got.

"Alright," he said, patting me gently on the shoulder.

The farmer left the stall, leaving Angie and I to ourselves. Angie turned toward me, looking pale.

"Is this real? Are they serious? Can humans actually give birth to horses?"

"I guess so," I told her. "They're very specific with their breeding programs. They choose the girls based on looks."

"But why does it have to be the mare who gives birth to the babies? Why don't they just breed them like any other farm animals do?"

"I don't know," I answered honestly. I hadn't given it much thought myself, but now that Angie mentioned it, it did seem odd. "Maybe because the horses aren't just livestock. Maybe there's some kind of sentimental bond between humans and horses? That'd make sense."

The woman kept getting pounded. Soon she was screaming in ecstasy. As her orgasm approached she pulled away from the stallion's cock and lay on the bed. The stallion stood over her and aimed its massive penis towards her face, shooting a load all over her tits. She laughed.

"That's right. Breed me! I'm going to give birth to your foals," the woman cried out.

It went on like this for quite some time. The woman came again and again until finally the horse ejaculated another large load all over the sheets and the floor. Then he walked over to a trough of water and drank heavily before climbing back onto the woman and pumping his massive tool into her tight cunt once more.

Once she was pregnant with his foal, she would be placed into an empty stall and have her feed and water given to her by grooms who'd watch over her every day, keeping a close eye on how well she was progressing, ensuring she'd give birth to the best possible colts.

Angie and I watched everything, amazed at what was going on, wondering if the woman had done this before. She seemed experienced at being bred by a horse. Perhaps she was.

As I watched, my pussy got wetter. My heart raced, and my breathing quickened. I didn't know if I wanted that stallion to breed me too or not. A part of me wished that they would offer the horses to us to breed with as well, since it looked so exciting. But they only offered that to people who worked there. And even though I knew nothing about working with horses, I desperately wanted to be offered a job at the farm.
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They showed us the stalls. We were able to meet each of the mares. They all seemed happy, especially once they saw the stud. Some of them came up to him and rubbed their faces against his neck. Others stayed in the background, watching from behind the doors of their pens. One of the women waved at us, smiling broadly. She had blond hair and bright green eyes.

She also had a huge pair of breasts.

Angie grabbed my arm and whispered, "Look at those boobs!"

"I see them," I said softly. I felt a tingle between my thighs and swallowed hard. I had never wanted anything more than I wanted to experience what the woman was experiencing right then. I had to have that stud fuck me, just once.
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Later that day, we were talking to a woman who worked at the farm. She was showing us around, showing us where the mares slept, explaining how they fed themselves, etc. It was really interesting. But I couldn't stop thinking about the girl getting bred.

"So, when does the stud get to, well... uh," I hesitated, feeling my cheeks blush.

"Mate with a woman?" she asked.

I nodded. "Uh yeah, I guess."

"Not until they are all done. After she is thoroughly impregnated by him."

"Impregnated?"

"Yes. Didn't you know? Horses impregnate females within seconds. We call them Super Sires."

I shook my head. "No, no. Of course not... Wait, seriously? But why would you...? Are you trying to tell me that..." I trailed off, too stunned to speak coherently anymore.

That this was a real place? I stared at the woman again as she cried out and squirmed against the horse, who seemed totally unconcerned by her struggles. It seemed surreal. Like this was all just a dream. But it wasn't. It was happening in front of us! Right now! The animal was fucking that girl, getting ready to release its load of semen into her womb so that she could birth a foal in the coming months.

"I can't believe what I'm seeing," whispered Angie. She sounded like she wanted to throw up. "This is crazy! That woman! She's going to get pregnant, isn't she?"

"Yes."

"How can she possibly be pregnant from this?"

The man ignored her question and walked over to one of the pens. He opened the door and led out a young mare. She was smaller than the woman getting mated, but she still seemed quite large compared to the man holding her leash.

"These are all the mares we have right now," he said, gesturing at them. "When they get older, they will be bred and trained."

He took the mare to a corner of the corral and released her, letting her wander freely about the enclosure. After a few minutes, he approached a different pen. This one held another young mare. Once again, he led her out and turned her loose. Then he repeated this process several more times until all the mares had been put in their own separate pens.

Then he took another stallion out, a smaller one this time. He handed his leash over to a ranch hand who led it up to a third stall where another naked girl was waiting for the stud to mate with her. She was tied up in ropes and couldn't move much. She whined when the stallion arrived, and her eyes grew wide with fear as it was brought closer to her.

Suddenly, the horse reared back and struck at the air, nearly missing her face. The girl screamed in fright as the animal kicked at her with his powerful legs. It looked like it would kill her if he got another shot at it.

But then the man intervened, holding out a bucket of oats. "Come on, boy, we don't need to waste any more of your seed, now do we?" he said, stroking the horse's head.

The stallion eyed the bucket warily but eventually relaxed enough that the man could take his lead rope off, leading him away from the mare before attaching it again to something else. The whole time, he kept an eye on the horse as well. Once the animal settled, he turned his attention to the mare.

She was lying on her side, panting heavily. I could see the outline of his cock where it hung between her thighs. It looked so big compared to her petite frame. She let out a sigh of satisfaction, and then rolled over onto her stomach, crawling over to where the farmer was standing.

"Good girl," he praised her. "That's a good girl."

He patted her head before picking up her rope, leading her towards the other side of the paddock and opening a gate into another corral, where dozens of horses were waiting. One of them started galloping towards her. It was a stallion. Its penis was huge and thick, and it seemed to grow longer and thicker as it came closer to her.

The farmer held the mare tight while the stallion sniffed her ass and vagina. It stuck its tongue out and lapped at her sex several times, making her squeal happily.

Then it mounted her from behind.
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Angie sat there with wide eyes as the stallion got his cock inside the girl. As it started thrusting away at her cunt, Angie gasped.

"It's... inside..."

I smiled. "Yes. They're mating."

"Mating?" she breathed. "She's pregnant with a fucking horse's foal! What if she doesn't give birth?"

I shrugged. "I'm sure it'll work out."

After several minutes of vigorous fucking, the stallion stopped thrusting. He stood over the woman, his penis still buried deep inside her cunt, and let out a neigh. Then he came, flooding her insides with his semen. The woman cried out in ecstasy as the animal's huge cock twitched inside her, spurting load after load into her womb. Her stomach swelled up slightly from the amount of cum that was pumping into her.

Her cries turned into sobs as the horse slowly pulled his member out. When he finally did, she collapsed onto the ground, her backside still in the air. As she lay there panting heavily, semen poured out of her hole and dripped onto the dirt floor beneath her.

Once the last drops of seed escaped her pussy, the woman rolled onto her side and curled up into a ball, her knees pulled close to her chest.

The crowd of men cheered loudly at the spectacle.

My pussy was on fire as I watched the girl cry and squirm with pleasure. Her huge tits heaved as she panted and moaned. She seemed lost in ecstasy, but when the stud withdrew from her pussy and walked away, she started sobbing hysterically.
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The farm owners wanted to give us a chance to try out the stallions, of course. We'd come there to try for a job after all. And since it didn't involve any physical work or skill, they had us compete against each other to prove our worth as future breeder girls.

The winner would get the prized position. Of course, neither Angie nor I was planning to win the contest. Instead, we were both hoping to get caught cheating. If that happened, we'd be thrown out. Which meant that neither of us could actually win.

It was obvious the mares here enjoyed their breeding sessions with the stallion. They had the time of their life being dominated by such massive creatures. But I still wasn't sure I was prepared for what a real live stallion might do to my pussy. The sight of that thick black shaft sinking into that human mare was incredible... and terrifying.

And the more I watched, the wetter I became. This was wrong on so many levels and I loved it!

The man held up his hand and shouted, "Stop!"

The horse halted immediately, his penis buried deep in the girl's pussy. He stood perfectly still, looking very contented. The girl sighed happily, a dazed expression on her face.

"Good boy!" the farmer said, petting the horse on the head.

Angie gasped in surprise. "Did that just happen?"

"Yes," I breathed softly, completely awed by the spectacle I'd just witnessed. It had all gone so quickly. And yet the sight of the stud pumping that huge thing inside the woman had seemed so vividly erotic. A moment ago, it had seemed so unreal, and yet now it felt as though it was the most real thing I'd ever seen.

Afterward, the farmer led the stallion away and took him back to the pen where he'd been kept.

The girl got up from the straw and walked out of the corral, her cunt still leaking the stallion's thick cum.

The other men were hooting and applauding when they saw her.

She blushed as she went over to them and hugged each one. She was grinning ear to ear. The farmers kissed her on her lips and cheeks, telling her how beautiful and wonderful she was. How special she was. She glowed with pride and happiness. I was amazed and awed and terrified and exhilarated. And very turned on.

Angie had left my side at some point during the demonstration. I searched for her and found her in an empty paddock next to one where the mating had happened. She was on her hands and knees.

There was a horse behind her. A stallion. He was sniffing her butt, smelling her wet pussy. He seemed to like it, because he kept pushing his nose against her crotch, making her moan loudly. She wiggled her ass at him, inviting him to push his snout into her. He accepted, nuzzling deep between her cheeks and licking her cunt.

Her breathing grew heavier, and she spread her legs wider, offering herself fully to the beast. "Fuck me," she said breathlessly. "Please!"

"Oh Angie!"

I ran over to my friend, grabbed her head, and pulled her into a passionate kiss, shoving my tongue deep into her mouth.

Our hands moved over each other's bodies, caressing and groping every inch of skin we could find. We began tearing off our clothes, exposing our breasts and pussies. Once naked, we pressed ourselves against one another, rubbing our tits together as our tongues intertwined. It was amazing!

A large cock was pounding into her body hard enough to shake the mare around on all fours, slapping her huge jugs back and forth across her belly. We moaned louder when his big balls smacked loudly against her clit with each powerful thrust.

She groaned in ecstasy as he drove himself deeper and faster with every stroke.

She came several times while he pounded her mercilessly. By now his testicles were bouncing up and down wildly with each pump of his giant shaft, splashing thick gobs of sperm all over her legs.

Suddenly, the stallion grunted again, shooting a torrent of jizz into her cunt, filling her completely. His load filled her pussy until it leaked out around his pulsing penis. He pulled out when his member started to soften, and immediately another stallion took his place and reinserted himself inside her stretched hole.

She moaned loudly in pleasure as he pumped her full of his seed too.

They did this five times before she collapsed on her stomach, exhausted from being continuously raped by an immense cock. The men carried her off the field while another pair of studs waited behind. One was larger than the other, with a bigger cock. It was also thicker and longer. It must have been twice the size of the one we just watched, and I saw that there was a difference between his testicles and those of his friend. While the first had balls about the size of softballs, the second had testes like large oranges. They were both equally engorged, but the larger set seemed fuller.

When this stallion was put into position, he had no trouble sliding inside the girl, pushing past the thick ring of muscle at her opening easily enough, and stretching her to her limits. She didn't even try to fight back. Her hands were tied to either side of the wooden table, so she had little choice but to endure whatever this giant animal could dish out. And she loved every moment of it, groaning with bliss.

Her breasts hung low enough that her nipples grazed the grass as he thrust deep inside. With each penetration, his swollen ball sack slapped against her ass cheeks, making loud slapping sounds which echoed throughout the corral.

By now, two men stood nearby, filming the entire process with video cameras. They laughed loudly. I saw their cocks bulging inside their pants. They loved seeing the girl get mounted by this monster.

One of them walked over to me, grinning mischievously.

"Hey sexy lady," he said. "Have you ever watched a stud fucking a girl?"

I nodded sheepishly.

He winked at me. "We usually give the mares an extra dose of oxytocin to make them horny before we start fucking them. But I know your friend would enjoy it too. Why don't you help us out by licking her cunt?"

My eyes grew wide. Did he really say what I thought he said? The man grabbed me and pulled me over to the bed. My friend laid there, moaning as she took the horse's massive cock deep inside her cunt.

I knelt beside her and licked her pussy. She tasted sweet. The juices trickled down her legs.

After I'd eaten her pussy out, I got up off the bed and turned around so that my ass was facing the horse and my pussy was toward its massive member. I wanted it inside me. I needed it in me! It was my turn!

I spread my legs and pushed my ass back. Then I felt the head of his thick shaft slip into my tight hole.

I moaned loudly, arching my back in pleasure. The feeling was intense. He filled me up completely. Every inch of my body ached from his girth, yet every part of me loved it too.

I had never felt so good in all my life. Not even sex with men could compare to this animalistic pleasure I felt while getting penetrated by a stallion.

All too soon he finished with the mare. His hot sperm shot into her womb. It looked like gallons of horse spunk went inside the woman's cunt. The man who had mounted him stepped back to catch his breath.

"That was amazing!" he declared.

"Wasn't it?!" the woman shouted. "I loved it!! I'm gonna have your babies!!"

We stared in astonishment as she stood up and brushed herself off.

She looked around at all of us and smiled proudly. "You think you know everything about horses don't you? Well I just proved you wrong."

Then she turned and left, leaving everyone stunned.

The men laughed nervously, then looked away from the woman, embarrassed. "Well I guess that proves it."

"I wonder who taught her how to take such big dicks?" one man asked. "Maybe she got it from being bred by horses in the past."

Angie looked at me, and I thought she looked slightly disgusted, but at the same time there was a certain curiosity in her expression too.

A minute or so later, the stallion finished cumming inside the mare. There was so much sperm, and yet the mare kept on squeezing out even more of his seed from its cock.

After they'd recovered, the men untied her from the post and led the stallion outside into the pasture.

Angie and I left the barn with the other man. He led us over to an office. Inside was a desk and a computer. The man sat down behind the desk while Angie and I remained standing.

He looked at us both.

"So what do you think?" he asked. "Are you interested?"

"Yeah..." I said hesitantly. "But... uh... how does it work?"

The man laughed. "Don't worry," he replied. "We don't force anybody. It's all voluntary. No one is made to stay here. If they don't want to, they're free to go. Some come and leave, but most stay. They enjoy their lives very much."

The man turned back to the mating pair. "But if you're interested, you could apply for any of the positions we offer. And if you make it through training, then you get to have your own room with a real bed."

"Sounds good," I said. I was horny beyond belief, watching this human girl get railed by this massive equine prick. It was hotter than any porn video I'd ever seen. But I couldn't help but feel a little envious of the lucky bitch getting her pussy plowed. I wanted a turn on the stallion too...

After several minutes of pounding her cunt hard, the stallion finally ejaculated into her. When it was finished, the man untied the woman, who immediately collapsed onto the ground, panting heavily.

He gave her a bottle of water from his bag, then picked her up and carried her over to the side of the paddock, where she sat on a bale of hay. He took out a towel and wiped her face and hair.

"Are you okay?" he asked.

"Yes," she whispered, smiling weakly. "It felt fantastic. You made me feel amazing. I really love when you do it like that."

"Good girl."

Angie stood there gaping at me.

"Did...did they just...?"

"Fuck? Yes," I answered. "Humans are now bred like horses. This is normal here."

Angie shuddered. "We gotta leave. We need to go home, Jane."

"But I want to work here. I want to fuck a horse."

"You're a freak!"

I ignored her as I stared intently at the scene before me, studying the way the stallion took his pleasure from the mare.

Finally the animal let loose a stream of semen and then pulled out of the woman, leaving her panting and covered in sticky fluid. As he backed away from her, the farmer untied her leash. The man then led the horse off to another stall, and the other one came out and washed the girl's pussy down with water.

She laid there for several minutes, just breathing heavily, recovering from her exertions.

Once she recovered enough, she was guided back to her stall by a groom.

"Wow," I finally said after the demonstration was over. My hands were shaking, and my cunt was literally dripping.

Angie looked at me funny.

"What?" I asked her, confused.

"Don't tell me you want to fuck that horse!" she said angrily.

"How do you know?"

She snorted in disgust. "I can read your mind, silly!"

"Hey, Angie," I said. "Wouldn't you want to ride a horse like that? It's gotta be an experience of a lifetime."

Angie stared at me incredulously.

"Are you serious? A horse?! You want to get on top of a horse and... and have SEX with it?"

I nodded slowly. I couldn't imagine anything better. The horse's penis looked so powerful. The man held the huge testicles in his hand and massaged them gently as the stallion bucked harder against the girl's tight cunt. I could tell she was close to coming again.

"How does this work exactly?" I asked him. "Don't mares mate in a certain season?"

He laughed. "That's very common, yes. We use breeding pills. It works pretty much like the male hormone testosterone. The pills basically mimic estrus. We breed our mares all year round."

I nodded, fascinated. "Will we get to see him come inside her?"

The man grinned. "Do you want to?"

I nodded vigorously.

"Then watch closely," he said.

Just then, the horse let out a loud neigh as he exploded inside the girl. A stream of thick cum shot from his throbbing dick into her womb. He pulled back and kept shooting load after load of hot spunk into her pussy, coating it completely. It dripped out of her and onto the floor.

"Did it just...?" Angie asked quietly.

I nodded.

As we watched, the mare's vagina seemed to swell like an inflatable balloon before it suddenly burst. It was almost like something blew up inside her and she couldn't contain it anymore. There was no blood or pain, just a huge explosion of white fluid gushing out of her hole and pouring onto the ground. The mare continued to squirt liquid everywhere until finally, there was no more left coming out of her.

The farmer untied the woman, who fell to the ground exhausted. Her whole body was covered with sweat, and her cunt was soaked with cum and sweat.

She slowly regained her strength enough to climb into her stall. And then she was gone.

My head spun from everything I'd just seen. Angie was staring at me wide-eyed and confused. I knew she probably didn't understand why I'd wanted to come here, but I really hoped she wouldn't hate me after this.

"Well," the man said, turning to us, "did you enjoy the demonstration?"

I nodded dumbly. Angie couldn't answer; she was too stunned.

"Do you want to be bred by this stallion, young ladies?" the man asked, smiling at me. "I'd be happy to give you lessons."

I nodded again. And then he started walking towards me, his pants already off, his enormous cock dangling between his legs. It was long and thick and made my mouth water just looking at it.

He wrapped a hand around it and slowly stroked up and down.

"Take off your clothes," he instructed me, "and lay down on that blanket."

I obeyed. There wasn't much need for modesty here anyway. The barn was empty except for Angie, the stud, the breeder, and myself. I undid my pants and slipped them off. Then I removed my shirt and bra.

I glanced over at the guy and saw that his eyes were glued to my tits. He stared hungrily at my nipples as they hardened from the cold air.

I slid my panties aside. My cunt was already wet. I spread my legs wide open, showing my dripping pussy lips, which parted invitingly. I was so turned on right now that it didn't bother me at all to be completely nude.

My breasts bounced every time the horse thrust into the girl. She cried out each time, which drove me wild with lust.

Suddenly the horse began to grunt loudly and shake uncontrollably as he came hard inside his mare. The girl screamed, clearly coming too as he dumped what had to be several gallons of cum into her womb. She wailed in pleasure. I'd never seen a girl get so thoroughly fucked before.

Finally, after many long moments, the stallion finished climaxing. It pulled out its shaft and stepped away from the human, leaving a trail of cum trickling down the woman's leg. She whimpered and fell over, exhausted, as the horse's seed flowed out of her hole.

"Oh fuck yeah!" the man exclaimed triumphantly. "She's full of horse cum now!"

The girl lay panting on her back, smiling up at us dreamily. She ran a hand along her swollen belly where the semen filled it up.

I shivered with desire. I had been wet from the second the man let the stallion into the room. Now I felt my nipples hardening beneath my clothes.

I glanced over at Angie and saw she was staring wide-eyed at me. Her lips were parted slightly and her eyes wide. I knew she wanted this too.

"Would you like to help, girls?" the farmer asked.

"Yes," I gasped, without even thinking about it. "Please."

He smiled at us, and then led us into the stall next door. He took the rope off the mare and helped her sit up. I could see that her pussy was still dripping wet.

"Do you have any experience in mucking out stalls?" he asked me.

I shook my head. "No."

"That's alright. We can teach you."

Angie giggled nervously beside me. "I can clean out the poop!" she exclaimed excitedly. "I like it! It's fun!"

I frowned. "How would you know? Have you cleaned out a stall before?"

She shrugged. "I have no idea."

I laughed. "Well, let's just go see how much we can mess this up together. Come on."

"Okay."

We went into the stall. The floor was covered with straw and some other type of hay, probably alfalfa or something like it. We knelt down on either side of the bucket of horse feed.

"Ready?" I asked her.

"Sure." She nodded.

I scooped a handful of the grains up and shoved it into my face. It tasted like sawdust and cardboard.

Angie watched in fascination. Then she began shovelling the mix of corn and barley into her mouth too, her eyes wide open. "Ohmygod," she muttered, chewing vigorously. "Ohhh... fuck yeahhhh..."

Her face went bright red, her pupils dilated, and she threw back her head, moaning loudly.
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As soon as the horse ejaculated, his semen shot out in such an incredible torrent that I was surprised she didn't drown. She seemed happy to drink it though, and she guzzled it down greedily, moaning like it was the tastiest thing in the world. Then she turned around and crawled over to us, kneeling in front of me and Angie, licking her lips seductively.

She looked straight up at me with desire burning in her eyes.

"Want a taste?" she asked in a husky voice.

Before I even answered her, she leaned forward, pressing her lips to mine.

"Mmmmmphh!!"

I felt the horse seed slide down my throat. It was thick and slimy, but it tasted sweet, like honey. I swallowed it eagerly, savoring every drop.

"That was incredible," Angie moaned. "I need another taste."

She buried her face between my thighs again. Her tongue lashed wildly at my labia and clitoris until I screamed for mercy. I came instantly.

When I recovered from the orgasm, I saw Angie looking up at me with lust in her eyes. "That's one amazing pussy," she panted. "Can I fuck it again?"

I nodded breathlessly.

"Thank you."

She turned her attention back to my mound. With renewed enthusiasm, she sucked eagerly at my swollen clit and folds.

My orgasm was building fast now. My whole body trembled violently. Suddenly, everything exploded. Ecstasy racked through me. "Oh, yes!! Ohmygod!! Yes!! Yesssss!!!" I screeched, feeling my fluids gush out of me. "Fuckkkkk!!!!!"
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Once we got back to the main house, the men had to go do some work.

"You want some water or coffee?" asked Angie.

I shook my head no, still reeling from my first breeding. I wanted more. And so did Angie. She kept touching me, putting her hand on my leg or shoulder.

Then she kissed me on the lips. "Want to fool around?" she whispered.

"Um, sure," I replied hesitantly. But there was really no question. If I could fuck a horse, why wouldn't I also make love to my best friend?

While the man fucked the girl, the other one led Angie and me up to a little bedroom. It had a mattress on the floor, some hay, a blanket, and a small lamp.

"Enjoy," he said as he left.

And so we did.

Our clothing came off quickly. We hadn't seen each other naked in a long time, and our bodies were different than when we'd last compared them. But mine was still skinny and flat, and hers had developed a nice hourglass figure. Her tits were bigger too—probably because she wore bras and didn't do much sports like I did.

I couldn't believe what was happening. Angie and I had always talked about wanting to have sex with horses, but neither of us ever thought we would actually be able to do it. It just seemed so wrong and weird. But now it felt right. As I watched the horse fuck the woman in front of me, I wanted it so badly.

As soon as I finished undressing, Angie dropped to her knees and started sucking my nipples. It felt amazing, and made me forget everything else except the intense sensations of pleasure coursing through my body.

When she finally pulled away from my breasts, she began kissing my belly and licking my thighs. I spread my legs wide, giving her access to every inch of me, and she buried her face in my cunt.

Her tongue swirled around my clit, sending bolts of electricity through me. My head swam dizzily; I wanted to scream in ecstasy.

My mind wandered back to the show I'd just witnessed—a woman taking a horse cock in her cunt. Would it feel as good for me as it had for her? Or even better?

Angie began sucking on my clit. She sucked hard, and then bit down gently on it.

The pain shot through me, making my muscles stiffen. Her teeth held tight to me, refusing to let go. My hips bucked wildly as I thrashed about, trying desperately to escape. But her grip was too strong, and I found myself pinned beneath her. She kept biting me until I thought I might die from sheer ecstasy.

I came hard, my whole body shaking uncontrollably. My legs spasmed, my eyes rolled back in their sockets, and my mouth opened wide to emit a single loud scream. I collapsed onto the ground, gasping for breath, and unable to move for several minutes afterwards.

When finally I recovered, I found myself looking into Angie's smiling face. She lay next to me on the haystack, sweaty and panting. Her long hair stuck to her forehead, and her cheeks were flushed with excitement. She looked very satisfied. I couldn't help myself and burst out laughing.

"Wow," she said softly, wiping her forehead. "I feel great now."

I nodded, still feeling dazed and confused. What had just happened? Was this really happening? Or was this some bizarre dream I'd been having? It seemed impossible that someone like Angie would be able to accept this. But here she was.

She stood up from the hay, smiling brightly at me. "How was it?" she asked happily.

I laughed again. "Good! Great! Amazing! I mean..."

She giggled and wrapped an arm around my waist. "So you enjoyed it too?"

I nodded quickly.

Her smile grew wider. "Do you want to do it again? Because we can do it again."

I blushed. "Um, sure. Yeah."

Then, before I could react, she reached over and grabbed my hand. I jumped, surprised by her sudden movement, but then felt myself relax as her fingers slipped into mine and intertwined with them. She squeezed my hand tightly. "What do you think, Jane? We should both fuck the big stud!"

I looked over at Angie. She was still stunned but nodded her agreement. "Yeah... yeah, we should."

With that, I led us up to the stalls.

"Go ahead," the farmer said to the mare. "Do your job."

He removed her bridle and walked away. We followed him. As we watched the girl kneel down and lay down, the stallion stood up above her and thrust his penis right between her legs. She spread her thighs wide and allowed him to penetrate her fully. His member disappeared completely inside her pussy. Then the man grabbed the stallion's penis from behind. It was still hanging loose in its sheath, and he slowly guided it into the mare's vagina until it popped in with ease. Once he released his hand, the horse immediately reared and mounted the woman again. This time the farmer held onto the base of its shaft and helped guide it deeper into her vagina. With one hard thrust forward, he buried his entire length into her pussy. The mare cried out in ecstasy.

"Ooooh yeah!! Yes yes YES! FUCK ME HARDER!!!" she screamed, grinding her hips up against him.

I saw the mare's huge breasts bounce wildly as she moaned loudly in pleasure.

And then the stallion began to ejaculate, filling her womb with semen. A small amount leaked out of her pussy when he finished, but most remained in her womb.

We stared in shock at what we had just witnessed. "She's pregnant," I said softly.

Angie shook her head in disbelief.

"Oh my god," Angie gasped. "I can't believe we just watched that."

I agreed, but at the same time... I wanted to watch it again.

We walked out of the barn as quietly as we could. Outside, we heard people laughing, and horses neighing. Somewhere close by someone was riding a horse.

The man took us back to the office where he had first met us.

"So..." he began, sitting back down in his chair behind his desk. "What do you think about a job here, Miss...?"

"Jane," I supplied automatically. "And my friend here is Angie. Yes... uh..." I swallowed hard. My mind raced. Did I dare? Did I have the courage to ask for what I wanted? "I would really like to apply for that job." I decided to go for it. I bit my lip, suddenly nervous. "Is there a problem with me working here, um, naked?"

He raised an eyebrow at that.

"Are you willing to do what I'm telling you?" he asked, and when I nodded yes, he said, "Then I believe we can work something out."

"Good."

"Great. So I guess this means you're hired?" he added. "We need the extra help, and we'd love to have another girl like you. You two come inside while I write your names down on the application sheet."
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When I told Angie I had gotten us jobs, she immediately protested, but not for very long. Soon enough, she was agreeing to apply as well. Her reasoning was that if I was willing to be a "horse whore" she should be as well.

After she was officially signed up as an employee, I pulled Angie aside and asked her a question.

"Hey, uh... remember back at your house, when we saw those horses...?"

"Yeah..." she replied, sounding suspicious. She obviously knew where I was going with this.

"Well... I couldn't help but notice how turned on you got," I explained slowly. "Did... you think the horses were sexy?"

Her cheeks burned red with embarrassment. "Y-yes."

I smiled widely. This was the perfect opportunity to admit that I did too. I was excited and aroused by the sight of the stud mating with the mare, and I wanted nothing more than to go touch her and play with her massive tits myself. But Angie didn't seem convinced. She shook her head no when I looked at her.

"Okay," she sighed. "I'll try it."

"You're sure? You're not just saying that to make me happy?"

"No. I want to experience this. And I'm glad you're willing to share it with me."

I blushed as she leaned over and gave me a quick kiss on the lips.

"Thank you," she whispered.

We stood there watching as the stallion pumped his cock into the woman. Soon his balls were contracting, and he roared loudly as he shot his seed inside her womb. The girl shuddered again as her orgasm peaked. Then he backed off, allowing his massive sperm-laden cock to slip out of her pussy. A torrent of white liquid poured forth from her sex.

After he dismounted, another worker brought forward a bucket of warm water for the stud to drink.

I was dumbfounded as I looked down at the mare. Her belly was bloated with semen, and I felt ashamed to admit that I wanted nothing more than to lick her swollen stomach and touch her everywhere. I felt guilty at such perverted thoughts, but at the same time, my own wetness couldn't be denied.

While the other employees cleaned up and got the horse back to his stall, we were given a tour of the farm and told about the different jobs available. There was feeding the horses, brushing them, cleaning their hooves, and caring for the pregnant girls. They had just a few, but said more would be arriving soon. When they asked us what positions we'd like to apply for, I didn't even hesitate. "I want to be a mare."

Angie nodded her assent, and together, we applied on the spot. And when they asked if I'd be interested in having sex with the studs...

"Absolutely!" I told them, with no hesitation whatsoever.

I had always thought about how good a horse dick would feel in my pussy, and now was my chance to experience it. The thought of taking a thick stallion cock and letting myself be bred by an animal filled my mind with endless erotic fantasies that had never been fulfilled before now.

It seemed like no time before we received a call offering us both jobs. I eagerly accepted, and when they said they needed someone to watch over their latest mare, I jumped at the opportunity to move in with the young woman.

She looked around 22 years old or so—about the same age I was. I thought it was strange that a girl so young would become a breeding mare, but there wasn't any point in judging her now. The important thing was to keep her safe and well fed. And so I made sure she got plenty of fresh hay every day. She also ate lots of oats and other grains, which the staff brought her, along with some vitamins. She had a trough full of clean water to drink from. I cleaned her stall regularly.

I had seen animals get impregnated before, and some girls have talked about the pregnancy process being painful, but from everything I had observed and read on the internet, the mare's belly only swelled gradually. There wasn't a sudden increase in size as she began carrying a foal. As far as I knew, that only happened to humans who were pregnant. The mare seemed happy though.

"It's so cute!" said Angie, who visited once a week. "That belly is growing so fast!"

I was glad she'd decided to come and visit again. She loved horses and had been excited since first hearing about the farm, so seeing the mare's body transform with its equine offspring was fascinating.

I wondered what it would feel like to experience such changes in my own body, and my hand drifted down between my legs as my thoughts went wild...

Would I be able to give birth to an animal this size? How many babies would fit inside my womb? Would they even be fully developed when born?

Or perhaps I should take a look at some mares' insides and see how much space there is in their stomachs before getting pregnant myself...

We'd been watching over the mare together. We helped bathe her regularly. Brushing her body clean was a delight, and I looked forward to being around her. It was fun.

Then the morning came when her water broke, and everything changed. It happened really quickly. I'm glad Angie was there because I didn't know what to expect. A huge gush of liquid splashed out of her, covering us both in amniotic fluid. I screamed and backed away, afraid that it would hurt me. But it was fine. I was safe. She was fine too, although very uncomfortable. She was panting and sweating. Then the contractions started.

It didn't last long at all, maybe half an hour max. But it was intense enough that the girl got very dizzy.

"I feel faint," she moaned. "My head feels funny."

"You'll be okay," Angie reassured her. "Just hold still."

The mare took deep breaths and calmed herself. But the baby was coming soon, and I didn't want to miss it!

After another couple minutes, she let out a scream that shook the house. The stallion continued pounding away at her cunt, filling her insides full with his thick, heavy load of semen. I gasped as she squirted a flood of horse cum onto the ground. Then he stepped off, panting heavily, and walked away. The woman collapsed onto her belly and laid there quietly as the farmer came over to check her vitals.

"Everything looks normal," he said cheerfully.

I couldn't believe it! This girl had been raped by a horse and then gotten pregnant from the fucking!!

This was the first time I had seen a mare bred by a stallion. It was amazing. I was fascinated.

The farmer helped her up, and led her gently back into her stall. He untied the rope from around her neck, and she stood up. She was naked, except for the bridle and bit in her mouth. Her tits hung loose in front of her, and her ass wiggled. She gave one last whinny as he closed the door behind her, and left us alone together.

"Let's go look at the other mares," said the man.

We walked around the corral. In every pen there was a girl, kneeling on all fours, their hands tied to poles embedded into the ground. Their mouths were gagged, but they still made noises through the holes in the cloth. The ropes connecting them to the posts kept them in place, making sure they stayed where we wanted them.

We continued walking until we came to a small wooden shed. Inside the shed was a cage. The man opened it and led me inside. There were three young girls in the cage, who were naked except for blindfolds covering their eyes, their arms tied behind their backs, and thick metal cuffs locked around their ankles. The farmer removed the blindfold from one of them and smiled when he saw me looking at her.

"This is Angela," he explained. "She will be sold soon."

Angie stared at the girl. I did too, studying her features. She had long brown hair, smooth skin, nice legs and perky breasts. Her nipples stood out, stiff from being exposed. There was a look of desperation in her eyes as she looked up at us.

"You will take good care of her, right?" the farmer asked me.

"Yes!"

"Excellent."

The man led me into another room, where a dozen mares lay waiting. They were all naked, gagged and bound by ropes. Their pussies glistened with their arousal.

"This one is Bea," the farmer said, pointing to a woman with red hair.

Bea smiled shyly at us and wiggled her ass. "Mmmpf!" she said through her gag.

The man took a knife out of his belt. He sliced open the rope holding Bea's legs together, then freed her arms and removed the gag from her mouth. She stood up, stretching her limbs, smiling at me.

"You like Bea? Would you like to have sex with her?"

I stared at Bea, and Bea stared back. Her eyes were bright and filled with anticipation. She wanted to be with me, she wanted me to fuck her. I nodded, and then the farmer came over to lead us back to the barn.

We walked along side by side, not saying anything. When we arrived, the farmer took us into a stall. It was dark inside and smelled like hay. I noticed that there was a blanket on the ground.

"This is where you'll be sleeping tonight," the farmer said. "We use this stall as a temporary sleeping place for new recruits. Tomorrow you will be moved to another stall. If you like it here, then we may move you somewhere permanent soon."

We were given a large bowl of soup and a piece of bread. We sat together on a bench and ate quietly. After we finished our meal, the farmer brought two mattresses into the stall and told us we had better get some sleep because we had a big day ahead tomorrow.

I couldn't wait.

As soon as he left, I took off my clothes. Angie did the same. Then we crawled under our blankets and talked in whispers.

"Did you see how big his thing was?" I asked Angie. "It looked like it was going to tear the girl apart!"

Angie nodded. "Yeah," she said softly. "I know, right? I'd never seen one like that before."

"Me neither," I replied.

Angie giggled. "How much bigger could it possibly be?"

I thought about the question. The penis looked massive already, and that was just the tip. It wasn't even halfway in yet.

"I don't know, but I hope to find out," I said, my mind spinning with possibilities.

"Yeah?"

"Yeah," I repeated. "Maybe you can watch?"

Her eyes got wide and she nodded emphatically. She turned her head toward the stall.

The other mares were all watching. Some had their fingers buried deep in their pussies; others had both hands down there. The stallion's pace picked up and his tail went straight out. His hooves churned the ground beneath him as he fucked his human mate hard and fast. He made noises too, neighing and grunting. The mare underneath him cried out in pleasure and excitement.

I couldn't take my eyes off the display. It was amazing! This was what I had always wanted. Now I had seen it happen live with my own eyes, and I felt a sudden surge of power. I wanted to feel the same thing!

"Come on," the farmer said to Angie and me. "Let's leave these two alone and go check out the rest of the place."
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We went back to the car, where our stuff was still locked inside. We sat in silence for awhile before Angie finally spoke.

"That was ..." She paused. "I'm so sorry, Jane. I've been trying to find words to describe what we saw, and I think the best one I can come up with is 'awesome.'"

"Awesome?" I asked incredulously. I stared at her in disbelief. How could anyone consider that awesome?

Angie blushed and lowered her head. "I know it sounds wrong, but it was! That was the most beautiful thing ever! I mean... I didn't realize that women were used for breeding horses...I don't understand it fully...but fuck...it was gorgeous..."

"Yeah," I murmured quietly. "I agree with you there."

I couldn't believe how much I enjoyed watching it happen. But more than that, I wanted to feel the same thing—to have my pussy stretched and filled to the brim by a horse's massive prick! My heart raced. It was becoming almost unbearable.

That horse was still pounding away at that poor little mare who was writhing about on the straw bed with every thrust from the animal above her. She looked absolutely delirious with bliss. And every time that stallion would stop for a moment, it looked like her entire lower half would collapse and fall over. Her thighs trembled violently. She'd try to push her hips back up against the monster behind her, but it wasn't long before she was being pounded back into position once again.

I couldn't see too well because her face was buried in the straw beneath her, but I noticed she was drooling a lot too. Not just the occasional spit either—like gallons of fluid were leaking out of her mouth.

My friend was staring wide-eyed at the scene unfolding before us. Her jaw hung open. "What...the fuck...is happening...?" She turned to look at me.

I couldn't think of any words to describe it either. It looked like the horse was fucking her—but it couldn't possibly be possible, right?

As if reading our minds, the farmer explained. "You see, they have no gag reflex. There is nothing to prevent the stallions' cocks from entering their mouths or throats. They do it all the time, and love every minute of it. Of course, some mares won't accept being mounted by a stallion, so we have to train them."

"Train them...?" I echoed.

"Yes," he answered. "It's quite easy, actually. If you bring the mare out to the corral and tie her up, then let the stallion run loose. He will see her, and go to her, and try to mate her. Usually he does. Sometimes the mare puts up a little resistance, but once he gets inside her, she's finished. And after a few times, she starts to want it too.

I was shocked by what I'd just heard.

"So you see," the farmer went on. "The horse does not need training. It's the girl that needs to be trained."

Angie stared at me. Neither of us knew what to say. Then I remembered about the stud's penis.

"Are there any other stalls where the... mares are waiting?" I asked timidly.

"Oh sure! We've got two more, both waiting to be bred. We've also got a bunch of girls working at the farm. Some of them are in the paddocks and some in the barns. I'd be happy to show you around if you want to take a tour later."

My pussy was soaked.

"No, I'm okay here. What about the stalls... are there any vacant?" I asked eagerly.

"Yeah, we can have another one put in. That mare is gonna need a good rest after she gets out of this corral," the man said to the horse handler who'd brought us in, motioning toward the woman and her newfound companion.

I was shocked by this news, but not as shocked as Angie seemed to be.

"What do you mean? When will she be ready again?" Angie wanted to know.

"We'll give her another hour to recuperate, then bring in our stallion again. And every few days we'll rotate her through the various stallions on the farm," the man explained. "This way she'll become very well-acquainted with their particular mating habits. Of course, she won't have anything to worry about once she becomes pregnant. Then she'll be safe enough during her pregnancy. We keep her confined and feed her plenty of hay and oats. You'll see, it really does work."

The horse's thrusts got stronger and faster. The man was stroking her clit harder.

"He's fucking her," I gasped, astonished at how fast things were progressing.

The woman whimpered softly and shuddered, and then a huge gush of clear fluid sprayed out from between her legs. It was the most amazing thing I'd ever seen in my life. Her orgasm must have been incredible! I wanted to have sex with a horse.

I could tell Angie felt the same way. Her eyes were wide with amazement, and her breath was coming fast.

"This is amazing," she whispered. "I can't believe what I'm seeing!"

I nodded. I couldn't either. The sight of the stud's huge cock plunging into the mare's cunt was enough to make my heart race.

And when he finally came, spraying her pussy full of hot horse cum, we both squealed in ecstasy.

"I want a baby," I told him after they finished, and the mare was returned to her stall, a satisfied smile on her face. "I want a baby."

Angie's eyes were shining. "I've always wanted to ride a horse..." she murmured.

"Then let's do this together!" I replied eagerly.

He led us over to an empty stall. Inside the stall was a bed and a blanket. He pointed to the blanket. "Lie down on the blanket and strip off your clothes," he ordered.

We did as he told us. I was excited to get my pussy fucked by such a large stallion, but at the same time, I was nervous as hell. The idea that it would hurt a lot scared me.

The man led a black horse into the stall and tied his rope around his neck. Then he stood him beside me. He rubbed the horse's genitals until it got hard. His penis was enormous!

I stared at it nervously. I wondered how the hell he was supposed to put it inside me. And if he did manage it, how I was going to survive being bred by this creature!

But the farmer didn't seem worried. Instead, he grabbed my hand and placed it on the stallion's penis. "Rub this, like this," he said.

I did as he instructed, running my fingers up and down the shaft. It felt hard and warm. After a moment, he pulled me towards him.

"Now turn around and bend over," he ordered.

He slapped my ass, sending ripples through the flesh of my cheeks. The man held me tight while I moaned. Then I felt him shove me forward, pushing his massive member straight inside my pussy.

I yelped when his cock hit bottom, filling every inch of me instantly. He fucked me hard, bucking against my buttocks as he penetrated deeper than anything has ever gone. My legs spread wide apart, letting him in farther. I could feel his balls slapping against me.

The sensation was incredible. There was so much pressure from his member and so little space inside me. All of my nerves were being stimulated at once. I couldn't help screaming out loud in ecstasy as his rod stretched me out. I'd never experienced anything so intense or satisfying in my life. It didn't take long before he made me climax with an intensity I never knew was possible.

I rode his huge dick for hours, cumming multiple times from his girth. As he fucked me I cried tears of joy, because he fucked me better than I've ever been fucked, and he filled my pussy up like no other guy has done. His big cock rubbed my clit constantly, making me orgasm over and over again.

It took almost an hour for the horse to cum. I felt his shaft swell up as his seed poured into me. My cunt tightened around him, squeezing every last drop out of him. He pumped his cum deep inside me, flooding my womb with thick sperm.

When he pulled out I lay there gasping on the floor. It was incredible. I'd never come so hard before. And I wanted more. Much more. I wanted that stud to impregnate me until he bred a foal!

The farmer laughed. "Don't worry, he'll take care of you once you're hired here."

"Hired?" I asked.

"Sure," he said. "Everyone who works here gets free access to our stock. We need a good supply of fresh girls all the time."

"Really?" I looked at Angie, who seemed shocked by everything that was happening.

The woman looked at us, sweaty and naked after being ridden for hours, her breasts heaving and her pussy swollen with the stud's load. It was so beautiful!

"You want to have a turn?" asked the farmer, as he let the horse mount off her and went over to untie the lead rope from around her neck.

"I'd love to!" I cried out.

"So would I," Angie whispered.

But before either of us could say anything else, he pulled up a lever and another trapdoor opened under the bed, which dropped out the girl, sending her tumbling onto a mattress below. Then the farmer pulled a rope and the mattress flipped up, dumping her into another room. As soon as the door was closed behind her, he pulled another level, which lifted up the wooden platform and dumped her out the bottom of it.

She lay there panting on the floor for a minute, unable to move because her legs were tied together and spread apart, exposing her dripping cunt.

"You see?" he asked. "This is what happens when you let stallions breed the females. You must keep them separated. Otherwise the mares will get bred too."

He untied her legs. She didn't even try to stand up, just lay there gasping. He untied the bridle from her head and then walked over to stand next to Angie and I.

"So..." I started to say.

"What would you like to see next?"

"Do you have any more studs?" Angie asked him.

"Yes. But not right now."

"Well then," she said, licking her lips. "Bring in more mares and another stallion for them to fuck, please. Can you bring in several different types? A big stallion? A tiny one? One with an uncut penis and one with a long dick? One with a fat prick and a narrow shaft?"

The man grinned at Angie, clearly enjoying how much she was turned on by the whole thing. He seemed surprised when he realized that she meant all this in a sexual manner, rather than just curiosity.

"Are you kidding me?!" Angie blurted out.

She looked at the ground for a moment. Her cheeks were flushed red. Then she took a deep breath, composed herself again, and returned her gaze to the man, determined to watch it happen.

"That sounds great," said the farmer. "Do you have a preference?"

"Any kind," said Angie. "Just don't limit us. And no matter what kind, they should have huge dicks. If their cock is small, we don't want them."

"Very well then," said the man, and smiled. "How about ten studs? All different sizes? Ten different kinds?"

"Perfect!" cried Angie. "And then let's go buy them!"

She leaned over and whispered into my ear. "Come on, Jane! You can come back to my house to ride. I'll show you what it feels like."
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Ten new mares.

All shapes and sizes, and Angie was thrilled. We drove all the way up the farm road, where the mare barns were kept, and pulled up behind one of the stables. Inside, we found ten beautiful women waiting to be bred.

The first one was a petite Asian girl with long, silky black hair and delicate features. She wore a pink halter top and matching shorts. She sat on the hay bale in front of us, looking nervous.

Angie grinned at her. "What's your name?" she asked.

"Sally," replied the girl. "I'm here because I wanted to try new things," she added quickly, like she had rehearsed saying that.

"Nice," said Angie. "What are you hoping to gain from this experience?"

The girl stared at us for a moment, not sure what to say. Her cheeks were red.

Angie giggled. "Okay. Are you ready to meet our stud?"

Sally nodded eagerly.

Another woman approached her with a bucket. Sally looked confused, but she leaned over to take a drink. Suddenly, she screamed as a horse reared up behind her, his front hooves flying in the air. When the mare saw what he was about to do, she screamed and tried to flee. But her legs were bound tight.

Sally scrambled backwards as best she could, but it was no use. The stallion's mighty prick struck her face full force, knocking her onto her back. Her eyes widened with shock and fear when she saw the animal's enormous member dangling between its legs.

His balls swung side-to-side as the beast stomped around her, neighing loudly. Sally crawled away, trying desperately to escape, but her movements were limited by her restraints and she couldn't get very far before the stallion charged after her. He stopped just short of trampling her, his powerful hind hoofs hovering inches above her head.

Then the stallion mounted Sally, pushing his weight down on top of her as she screamed and struggled beneath him. His hind legs pinned hers together while his front legs pressed against her shoulders, holding her in place. Then he began humping, pumping away at her, his heavy sack slapping against her ass with every thrust. She was screaming as the giant prick pounded her cunt, stretching her wide open and making her cum repeatedly. The horse continued fucking her furiously until finally he emptied his seed deep inside her womb.

Her stomach was bulging, and as soon as he pulled out, I could see cum dripping from her swollen pussy. It wasn't like human cum, not in any way.

The girl moaned and fell over onto her side as soon as she was released from the stud's weight. Her breasts heaved with every breath she took, and her eyes were filled with terror.

The men who brought her in there stood around staring at her for a few minutes before helping her up.

Then the trainer took her by the arm and led her towards the stable where the other human mares stayed. Once they were inside, he let go of her arm and pushed her to the floor.

"Get on your knees," he commanded. She knelt down in front of him, her head bowed, her legs spread open wide.

"Suck my dick," he said.

The woman hesitated a second before opening her mouth and taking his huge member into it. She bobbed her head up and down, licking and sucking his giant prick until he groaned and exploded in her mouth. Her eyes widened as she swallowed every drop of cum. When she finished she wiped her lips clean and sat back down on her ass again.

The man turned to look at me. "Come here," he ordered.

I moved closer to the pen and watched as the stallion thrust harder. The woman shuddered again as another orgasm ran through her. She whimpered.

"Fuck yes," he hissed. "She's going to cum soon."

"I want to watch," I cried.

He grabbed my hand and led me closer to the fence. "There's room for one more in there with her," he said. I looked around and realized he was right. There were a few extra pens next to the breeding stall.

The stallion kept fucking the human mare as I watched. Its huge balls swung wildly as it thrust deep into her pussy. It was so hot. The woman cried out in ecstasy when her orgasm finally arrived, and she was unable to stop herself from ejaculating on his member. Her fluids sprayed everywhere.

And then suddenly, the stud neighed loudly and bucked forwards, his hips slamming into the woman's body. I could see that his penis was swelling and turning darker as it hardened. In moments, his testicles erupted in an explosion of jizz, shooting thick ropes of sperm onto the floor and walls behind them. But even as the man pulled the horse off of the woman, another load of semen gushed out of his penis, drenching her back with his essence.

My knees shook and my heart pounded hard enough that I feared someone might hear it. My mind was reeling with everything that was happening, but I didn't dare look away for fear of missing anything.

After several seconds, the man held the horse steady again, its hind legs shaking unsteadily. The man petted his flanks and stroked his head. "That's right, boy," he soothed. "Relax now." He then looked back at us and motioned for us to follow him inside. "Come on," he said, "Let's get you started."

We followed him, leaving the mare kneeling in the straw. "You were going to apply for jobs, right?"

I nodded numbly, still shocked from the whole event. My panties were soaked with excitement.

The man smiled at us, taking hold of a hose and leading it towards us. "Good. Let's wash you down first."

Angie squeaked, jumping back as cold water sprayed over us both. She ran from the spray, her dress getting drenched instantly.

He laughed and aimed the water at me. I stood there, letting the coldness run all over my body. It felt good, even though I was shivering. When he was satisfied with how wet my clothes were, he turned off the water.

"There you go, ladies," he said, tossing a couple of towels at us.

"Now what?" I asked.

"Now? Well, now you get to watch."

"Wait, wait a minute," Angie said. "What do you mean?"

He pointed down at her skirt and blouse. They were sticking tightly to her skin because of how soaked they were. And then he reached out with his other hand, pushing under her skirt and past her panties and slid two fingers into her pussy. He fingered her, hard. Angie squealed and moaned in surprise. "I thought this demonstration would help your friend understand what's going to happen. Since she is curious, I thought maybe I should give her a taste of it too. See if it changes her mind about her choice to be here."

"Ah...ahhhh!" Angie cried, grinding her pussy against his finger. "Yessss!"

The stallion reared up on his hind legs as he felt the mare coming. He began to pump her cunt even harder. Her ass was bouncing off of the stall's floor from the force of the animal's thrusts. She screamed out as her pussy exploded in orgasm. The beast kept thrusting away relentlessly until his balls suddenly tightened and he came, spilling his seed deep inside her womb.

With that, he lowered himself back down to all fours, panting heavily. Then he walked over to a corner of the stall and lay down, apparently satisfied that the breeding had taken place.

"Wow!" Angie exclaimed. "That was amazing! Oh my god I never realized horses had such big dicks. We have to get one!"

I smiled, still feeling shocked and excited. "Yeah... we should definitely consider that," I agreed.

The man laughed. He untied the rope around the woman's neck and led her back into the stable. Another groom quickly took her place. She lay there on the ground, panting heavily and rubbing her swollen clit.

I went over to her. I knelt down next to her and touched her cheek gently.

"Hi," I whispered. "I'm Jane. Are you okay?"

She nodded weakly and grinned. Then she opened her legs wide for me and showed me how stretched out her pussy was after having such a massive prick shoved into her.

"Damn!" I said. "You look... well used."

She giggled. "Yeah, I've never felt better."

****
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I couldn't get over how huge the stud was. He must have been at least fifteen hands tall. And his penis was longer and thicker than anything I had ever seen before. He'd bred this poor woman over and over again for two days straight and yet...

After he'd finished pumping his seed into her pussy, the groom led her off towards a stall where she lay down on the bed, panting heavily. We watched as another groom helped her drink from a bucket of water. Then they both went to the next stall to repeat the process with a different mare.

As soon as we got home, I made sure to lock myself away in my bedroom. I was extremely horny from seeing the mares being bred over and over. The men in charge seemed very skilled at handling the mares, and I wondered what they did with them when the studs weren't breeding them. Were they kept locked up?

When Angie knocked on my door and asked if she could come in, I didn't respond. But I knew that if I allowed her to join me, we wouldn't be doing any talking. There was no stopping what we'd witnessed, and I wanted nothing more than to experience it firsthand. So I let her in.

"Hey," I said shyly, sitting up in bed, trying not to show how nervous I was. "Um, you can sit down if you want."

She sat on the edge of the bed beside me, her hands on her lap.

"Jane..."

"Yes, Angie?"

"When I said I wanted to take riding lessons..."

"Yes?"

"You promised you wouldn't tell anyone..."

"I didn't!"

"Then why did you lie about what kind of riding we were going to be doing?!"

"I-I just assumed you meant..."

"Well, now I'm confused because I saw horses mating and now I think we're going to be breeding a human?"

"Look, just calm down! It'll be fine!" I said quickly. "This isn't so bad..."

Angie kept screaming until the whole situation finally registered: There was no reason for a man to touch a woman unless there was some sort of intention behind it. My eyes grew wide as I realized what he was doing to her—she wasn't being raped by the horse! He was mounting her...

The realization that the mare wasn't fighting back hit me hard, making me gasp. Her moans weren't because she was in pain; she enjoyed this! And so did the stallion! He loved fucking her... and that's what happened to a female mare when the male came into season; he mounted her again and again, inseminating her with his seed, until she bore a foal!

Oh yes! It was coming! I watched in awe as the horse began thrusting deep within her, his hips rocking violently with every powerful stroke. His body tensed, and then his member convulsed. Suddenly his testicles were pumping loads of semen directly into the mare's womb. I cried out in excitement as the stallion filled up her uterus with his thick seed, breeding her, making her pregnant, and causing her body to shudder uncontrollably once more.

I turned to look at Angie, who stood frozen, mouth agape, staring intently at what was happening between the mare and stallion. I couldn't believe how excited I felt watching them copulate.

My friend had been a virgin just ten minutes earlier and was now witnessing the process of a horse cumming inside a human female. Her eyes were wide, and her breathing was heavy as she watched the stud finish shooting off his sperm into her pussy.

Finally, the stallion pulled out of her hole and stepped back, his massive flaccid penis dangling from his body. The man removed his dick, wiped it off with a cloth, and returned him to the corral.

Then the worker untied the rope from around the mare's neck and put the bridle back on. He led her out of the corral, into the barn. She walked slowly and tiredly. She didn't seem frightened at all, and neither did the workers.

After they disappeared, I turned to Angie.

"Do you think they... hurt her?" I asked.

Angie stared at me in disbelief. "I think that horse really likes her," she replied.

***
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We followed the other two women who had just arrived into an office inside the farmhouse. Inside there was a huge desk covered with papers. At the top of one pile sat a large black book titled 'Studs'. On the front was a drawing of a man fucking a mare.

"Welcome girls," said the woman behind the desk. "Do any of you have experience in horse breeding?"

We all shook our heads no.

She smiled warmly. "That's okay. Just let me explain how things work. The stud will be here soon and you will be shown how to treat him and feed him. He is very gentle with new handlers, but it can take weeks for him to become fully comfortable with you."

Angie raised her hand shyly. "How long does it take a horse to breed with a human? Like... from the beginning until the foal is born?"

The woman's expression softened. "The gestation period for a horse is roughly one year. A foal will start off being born without legs, so you won't know what its gender is until its second or third birthday."

The girls stared at her wide-eyed.

"A whole year? Can he not breed in a few months?" I asked, amazed at this revelation.

She smiled and shook her head. "Unfortunately no. Even a human female would not be able to endure the stress of a short pregnancy. It takes time for the mare's womb to prepare properly for an equine birth. The fertilized egg must be left to develop naturally, and the mother needs to provide nutrients to the growing embryo through the placenta. We keep her here for several days afterward to recover before sending her home. The horse sperm is very strong. It can last for weeks. Once implanted, there is no way to remove it."

My mind raced. "How many people know about this?"

The lady laughed. "Many. Most people believe horses are only suitable for riding, but some people love the idea of breeding them."

I could hear the man grunting in excitement behind us. It sounded like he was enjoying himself immensely as he pumped the mare. It almost seemed like he couldn't wait to breed her. I wanted to see more. I couldn't tear my eyes away from the sight of that enormous rod sliding in and out of her slit.

But soon the animal climaxed, spurting copious amounts of thick sticky cum deep into the girl's cunt. The man kept pounding until finally the horse backed away. Its huge member, glistening and dripping with slime, remained stuck up inside her for several moments longer than seemed possible. Her cunt gaped wide, stretched out by the thick shaft that penetrated her to her womb.

She lay on the bed, panting and exhausted. I could tell she'd been fucked hard. Her whole body seemed limp, and she was barely able to sit up. As the man untied the rope around her neck, she slid onto her knees, her legs spread wide apart as she sat on the floor of the corral. The white semen mixed with pussy juice from the violent fucking spilled out of her ruined cunt and pooled between her thighs. She tried to catch her breath, but couldn't.

The stallion trotted back over to the gate where we stood. He stared straight at me, and for the first time I noticed how intelligent his eyes seemed to be. For a brief moment, I felt that he could sense my desire. That somehow he knew I wanted him to use me in the same way.

I shook myself, forcing those thoughts from my head. They were sick ideas, twisted fantasies. This was all about producing new horses. It had nothing to do with what I wanted. Nothing at all...

Still... watching the whole thing made me horny. And then, after it was all done, there was that lingering feeling that maybe, just maybe, it really was possible that someone could give birth to an actual horse. I tried telling myself that it didn't seem right, that there was no way a baby horse could come out of a human girl, but as I watched the stallion trot off to pasture, I had my doubts.

What if it was real? What would happen to her? Would she live through it?

"Hey, Jane?"

"Yeah?"

Angie leaned over to whisper in my ear.

"Do you want to see what happens after the mare is bred?" she asked. "I heard you can watch..."

"I'd love that," I said without thinking twice about it. "I mean... yeah, let's go see what happens!"

Angie grinned, and took my hand. She led me past the stables and into the barn where we had met the farmer. She led me over to a small pen attached to another stable. This one was occupied by another beautiful woman. She had long black hair. Her breasts were big and round, and her nipples were hard. Her pussy lips glistened with wetness. She knelt on the ground, her head bowed, her arms behind her back.

"This is the mare's stall."

"Wow," I breathed.

We stepped inside. It smelled like sex. There were two piles of hay in each corner, and a bucket of water next to a trough full of fresh green grass. The smell of the grass filled the stall, along with the smell of horse shit, piss and semen.

It was dirty, but it felt right. This was where they bred. This was where the man would have taken me if I'd accepted the job. This was the place. And it made my pussy slick as fuck.

The farmer walked over to the bed and sat down. He patted the straw mattress.

"Come on," he said. "Have a seat."

We came closer, still staring. The man's cock was enormous. It must be nine or ten inches long. It was so thick that we could barely see any flesh underneath it.

The mare started whinnying again, as if she were excited. She rocked back and forth on her hands and knees as the stallion increased his speed. I could see his testicles twitch.

"Are you ready for this?" the farmer asked. We nodded numbly. We couldn't believe what was happening right in front of our eyes. It was unbelievable.

And then it happened. The stallion thrust himself forward one last time, pushing his shaft deep inside the mare. At that point the man let go of the beast's rope and stood aside. The two animals remained standing, unmoving, as cum continued pumping into the woman.

I watched, enthralled, as the mare's pussy stretched further, until it appeared like there was nothing left except the base of the huge organ and his balls. As soon as the cum began flowing, the stallion pulled out his cock with a pop! His prick was still rock hard.

That's when Angie passed out.

When she woke up, she refused to get any closer. So I stayed in the stall, watching.

After a few minutes, the stallion dismounted from his partner. His cock was still semi-hard, and dripping cum. The farmer untied the rope from the mare's neck and led the stallion out of the room. Then he returned, pulling the mare behind him by a collar attached to her harness.

She was breathing heavily, her face red with sweat and exertion. Her eyes were unfocused and dazed.

"Is she okay?" I asked. "What happened to her?"

The farmer grinned at me. "She's fine, sweetheart. The stud fucked her hard enough to make her pass out for a little bit. Don't worry. But it looks like you'd like to experience that yourself, wouldn't you?"

I nodded, unable to speak.

He walked over and placed a hand on my shoulder. "I'm willing to give you a deal. I'll let you take care of the stallion's needs, if you want, and clean up after him when he's done. Then you can take riding lessons every day for free. You just have to sign some papers, of course."

Angie frowned. "Riding lessons...?"

He shrugged. "Sure, why not?"

"Yes," I breathed. I turned and kissed Angie. "I've got to get that job."

"Why?" she asked.

"Because I'm going to be fucking a horse next."

Angie shuddered. "Do you really want that?"

"More than anything."

Angie sighed. "Well then, I guess we better get to work."

"Y-you want to try too?!"

"Of course, silly," she giggled.

The idea of fucking a horse together made me very excited. But I knew I needed to learn how to care for a stallion first. That would come later.

"Oh..." moaned the woman suddenly, as the stallion's penis slid out of her, and then in again. He had hit her cervix, forcing the mare into an orgasm so violent that her entire body shook violently. She screamed loudly as her climax washed over her, until finally it was so intense she passed out. The stallion continued thrusting into her unconscious form.

After a few minutes he let go, his knot slipping out of her opening as well, the semen flowing from her used hole in torrents. He dismounted from her and stood up straight on all four hooves, his shaft limp, dripping seed onto the ground below. He was breathing heavy, obviously exhausted.

Now that the demonstration was over, Angie and I couldn't help but laugh. The sight of a large stallion, post coitus, his dick still dripping after ejaculating inside of a girl, was quite amusing. We both giggled at our situation and headed to the next stage of the job interview.

"Okay, girls!" The head farmer smiled brightly as he walked up to us. "That was quite the show."

We were still grinning.

"Yeah, thanks."

The farmer gave a friendly nod. "How would you girls feel about working here? You seem like good workers. And our stud has plenty of use for your holes..."

We both froze and looked at each other, mouths agape.

"Are you serious?" Angie gasped. "Aren't we going to do stalls or cleaning or anything?"

The farmer shook his head. "There's no need to dirty your hands doing manual labor. We'll find a use for them instead..."

Angie turned to face me. "J-Jane," she said, her voice cracking nervously, "do you want to?"

I nodded. "Yes, please," I answered, already wet and excited at the prospect of being bred by an impressive horse like the stud that was currently busy mounting a girl.

Angie looked terrified, but her eyes were wide open and her chest heaved as she breathed heavily. She swallowed hard, trying not to seem scared. She was shaking violently and gripping my hand tightly.

We watched as the stallion pulled out of the woman with a loud slap, leaving her empty and dripping. The man removed his bridle and untied her, letting her crawl to her feet. She was panting, breathing deeply through her nose, and shaking all over as she came down from her high. The man took her arm gently, leading her back to her stall where she could rest.
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