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    Hello, I’m Tara, I’m going to tell you a little bit about myself first, so that it may help you understand the story a little better.

    I’m a 41 year old mortician / funeral director that operates our family’s Mortuary and cemetery. I’m married in a polygamist marriage (not Mormon). I have three children, two teenagers and a two year old, now I have 2 Sister Wives, Toni, that’s a year younger than me and she is also my biological sister with 4 children of our husband. Then there’s Kathy that is a good bit younger than us, she’s 23 years old with 1 child to our husband. Now that I’ve told you a little bit about myself, this is my true story of the Crazy day that took place on Saturday, May, 20th 2017.

    It was a little after 8 a.m. in the morning, me and my sister Toni I just got done taking a shower together. As I was standing in front of the mirror brushing the knots out of my wet long raven black hair hair. My sister Toni came out of the bathroom drying her hair with a towel and said to me, “How about we go do something different today, it’s warm out.”

    And I replied, as I was struggling with a knot in my hair, “Like what?”

    Well, Kathy has plans on going to go see her parents and taking the with her kids, so how about we go to South Park today. You said, when you were talking to Maureen, that owns the horse stables in South Park. That you hadn’t been horseback riding since you were a teenager, and you wanted to go horseback riding again. Well, this is a great opportunity, Maureen invited you down and said she would hook you up. So, why not! Me and your daughter Skylar can walk (our family’s Rottweiler) Jasper through the park, and you can rent a horse. Then you can go horseback riding through the park with us.”

    I replied back to my sister,”Well, I don’t know.”

    “Come on Tara! My sister blurted back, as she stood beside me looking into the dresser mirror, fixing her hair.

    “Well, ok! But what do you think we should wear?” I replied back.

    As my sister slipped on her little pair of red satin bikini panties, she replied, tank tops and our sexy short pleated blue jean miniskirts, it’ll be hot today, they’ll be cool to wear.

    So, as I was slipping my skimpy little pair of shiny baby burgundy satin bikini panties, my sister heard my daughter was up and tiptoed across the hall to her room. I reached into the dresser drawer and grabbed out my baby burgundy satin lace bra that matched my panties, just as I had slipped on my bra and was was fastening the clasp.

    My sister came back into the bedroom and said, “Skyler is going, she’s getting dressed.”

    Standing in front of the adjusting my bra, I then turned and went over to the closet. I grabbed my white tank top and blue jean skirt off the hangers, as my sister was slipping on her short little pleated blue jean miniskirt. I went over and laid them on the bed, I sat down on the edge of the bed, and not paying attention, as I sat there in my bra and panties, fixing my hair into a ponytail.

    I heard my sister say, “Jason we’re all going to South Park today, to go walking, while your mom rides a horse.

    I looked up, my sister was standing there in her little pleated blue jean skirt and red satin lace bra talking to my son. And I yield, “Toni!”

    My sister turned and yelled, “Toni what!

    My son interrupted Jason replying back, “Ah man, I don’t want to go! Can I stay home mom?”

    “It’s nice out, and it’s Memorial Day weekend, but okay, if you want to stay home. I don’t know what time we’ll be back, if you get hungry, there’s plenty of food in the fridge.” I replied to him, as he stared me in my bra and panties, like a total perv.

    Well, he turned and headed back to his room and yelled, “Smell Ya Later!”

    As my sister closed the bedroom door, I said, “Toni, I’m in my bra and panties, what the fuck!”

    Slightly laughing, as she slipped on her baby blue tank top, my sister said, “It isn’t like, he hasn’t seen me or you in our bra and panties before. Hell Tara, you wear a lot less when were out back in the pool and you have on, that little Brazilian cut shiny red metallic string bikini. Anyways, it will give him something to spank his monkey over, while we are gone!”

    “What the fuck! Now, he’ll be stealing another pair of my panties, when we’re gone and jerk off on them.” I blurted out, as I stood up and slipped on my skirt.

    Totally laughing, as she reached under the bed for her flip flops, my sister said, “Well, I can’t help he’s a pervert! I just let him stare away. If he wants to be a pervert, and go spank his monkey, oh well. Oh God, this is too damn funny, I can picture when we’re gone. Him sitting in front of his video game console, with cum flying all over the screen thinking about you!”

    “Okay, now you grossed me out Toni!” I yelled back to her, as I slipped on my tank top. I went over and grabbed my black leather boots out of the closet, and slipped them on. As me and my sister headed downstairs, I yelled, “Are you coming Skylar! Jason, we’re leaving!” my daughter came running out of her bedroom dressed in a pink tank top and blue jean shorts with tennis shoes.

    “Coming mom and aunt Toni, I’ll go get Jasper!” she yelled out, as she came quickly down the stairs behind us.

    It was now a little after 9 and my daughter, loaded the dog into the minivan and we were off to South Park. Well, after making a few pit stops on the way, we arrived at South Park at the horse rental Stable about 10 a.m. I got out of the minivan and said to my sister, “Toni go down to the South Park ice skating rink and grab Skyler’s skates and some Burger King. I’ll meet you both at the Oliver Miller Homestead in the park and then we’ll walk through the park. And I want a chocolate shake!”

    She replied back, “Sounds like a plan to me!”

    So, I grabbed my daughter’s bike helmet off the back seat and said, “I’ll meet you’ll say in about an hour and a half, because there’s, a line over there. Who knows how long it’ll take!” My sister pulled away with the dog hanging his head out the window, like an idiot. I walked over to the stable rental, figuring, I have to wait in that line, there’s a mess of people with their kids. I walked over by a fence where a horse was parked and started petting him, as I surveyed the line, dreading having to wait in it. That’s when I heard someone yelling my name, “Tara!” I looked around and didn’t see anyone. Suddenly, someone tapped me on the shoulder from behind, I turned around quickly. It was my friend Maureen, that owns the horse stable, I said, “Oh Maureen, sorry I didn’t see you!”

    She replied, “That’s okay, I see you came down to ride a horse.”

    Laughing I said, “Yeah, my sister Toni talked me into it!”

    Well, I’m glad, I told you to come down and I’ll hook you up. By the way anytime you want to volunteer down here, I could use the help.”

    “Like doing what?” I said.

    She replied, “Feeding and watering the horses, giving them a rub down and a wash. Don’t worry, you don’t have to clean the horses Stalls, I have others do that.

    I said, “Okay, maybe I’ll do that sometime, it’ll give me a chance to get out of the mortuary and a change of scenery. They’re always bitching at me to relax, and do something that relaxes me, instead of always working around Mortuary.

    Then Maureen said, “Well, let’s go hook you up with a horse, follow me.”

    So, I followed her to the Stables, I stood there waiting a couple of minutes. Then she came out, leading this big brown horse by the reins.

    She said to me, “Okay, you got thick straps on your tank top, that’ll do, just be careful not to get hooked on the equipment and hold on a minute!”

    Then she ran back into the stable and came back out with a towel.

    She said to me, “You got that mini skirt on, here’s a towel to put over the saddle to protect your legs from chafing against the leather of the saddle and don’t worry “Tonto” is used to waving cloth. Okay, you got a helmet, boots, you’re good to go Tara!”

    “Oh, thank you, ok let me go up and pay,” I said.

    She said, “No your my friend Tara, now take as long, as you want, and when you’re done. Bring the horse back here to the stable, and you have a good time, I’ll be calling you tomorrow the bullshit.

    I replied, “Thank you Maureen, so much!” so and I stood in front in front of the horses left side, I said to the horse jokingly, “Tonto huh, well, where’s Long Ranger! Okay, boy, let’s go for a ride, be nice now and not throwing my little round ass to the curb.” So, I put my helmet on, then I easily climbed up to get on the horse and the back of my miniskirt flipped up. And gave all the guys a clear view of my little round ass, in my little pair of shiny burgundy satin bikini panties. Well, they all started whistling, even though I was so embarrassed, but it made me feel good when I got a number of whistles at my age.

    Well, me and the horse trotted down from the stable down into the park, I rode slowly past the wave pool and down a good bit through the park. It was hot out and I was halfway there, so I decided to look for a shady spot to stop at and have a cigarette and drink some water. Well, as I rode slowly through the grass, I spotted a bank of trees and shrubs with a big log for me to sit on. So, I rode over to where it was at and got off the horse, I sat on the log holding the reins of the horse, as I took a sip of my water. I then lit a cigarette, looking around and not a soul in sight, except birds and squirrels. I only had a little bit more to go and I wasn’t supposed to meet them for an hour. So, I knew, I had time and didn’t have to hurry. I smoked my cigarette and I looked!

    I couldn’t believe my eyes! The horse’s penis was hanging out under him swinging back and forth, like a big brown baseball bat. I was stunned and awestruck of how big and long it was. I blurted out loud to the horse,” Holy shit, you got a big penis!” The entire time I smoked my cigarette, I couldn’t take my eyes off it. I took a sip of my water and thought, “I wonder what it feels like.” I just couldn’t quit staring at it, as I smoked my cigarette. Then I said out loud to the horse, “I gotta touch your penis, but someone might see me, shit!” So I looked behind me, I capped up my water and put out my cigarette.

    I then stood up and led the horse back behind the tall brush into the trees. I tied to horse to a tree branch and said to the horse, “This will only take a second, maybe two seconds.” I just want to touch your penis a little,” I then walked to the side of the horse. Then running my hand along him, as I walked alongside of him, I stopped and then Crotched down. I then carefully and cautiously leaned under the horse and got down on my knees. I was in awe, that penis was a monster and my curiosity was getting the best of me, as it waved in front of my face. I just wanted to feel how hard it was and what the skin felt like. Nervously, I reached my hand out and ran the tip of my fingers along the horses penis. The horse snorted and his penis twitched in the air, as the tips of my fingers ran across it lightly.

    I then wrapped the palm of my hand around the shaft of it and gave it a little light squeeze, to feel how hard it was. The horse snorted and his penis twitched again, I then ran my hand up the length of the shaft and back down it a few times, to feel the texture of the skin. The horse was snorting and his penis was twitching like crazy, I stopped, figuring I had touched it enough, I solved my curiosity. So I got out from under the horse and stood up, I noticed a tree stump sitting there. I went and sat on it and took a sip of my water, I looked over at the horse. I couldn’t believe, he was rubbing his penis against his belly to get off. Then I started to feel guilty for working the horse up, just to satisfy my curiosity. I said out loud to myself, “Oh my God! What am I going to do, I can’t ride him through the park. With his penis hard and twitching like that, shit shit shit!

    I said out loud to myself, “I jacked off our family’s Rottweiler at home before, it’s an animal penis, this was just a lot bigger!” So, I set my water down and got up, I looked at the horse and said, “Well the only thing, I know how to do is, I’m going to have to jack you off real quick!” I tied his reigns to a tree branch, then got down carefully under the horse. I then sank down to my knees. The the horse’s penis was twitching in my face, I reached out and lightly ran my fingers over the shaft of it, a couple of times. I then gently wrapped my hand around the middle of the shaft and then I slowly started sliding my hand up and down it .

    The horse started snorting, his tail was swishing back and forth, as my hand started sliding up and down the shaft of his penis quicker. I don’t know how long it was, but it seemed like forever that I was jerking his penis. My arm started getting tired, I then decided to use both of my hands and started jerking his penis. My hands slid up and down the entire length of his shaft, as fast as I could. After doing it for at least a good 10 minutes, he still hadn’t ejaculated. Both of my arms were totally tired, that I had slowed down jerking his penis. Then finally, I had to stop my arms were tired, I let go of his penis. It was twitching in the air, it smacked me in the side of the mouth pretty good. The only thing, I could think to do, Is to maybe help speed it up and get him off. Was to suck on the horse’s penis, as I’m jerking it. Talking out loud to myself, “Oh well, I suck the dog’s penis at home!”

    So, as I quickly jerked my hand up and down the shaft of it, I leaned in opening my mouth and put it over the head of his dick. I could barely get my mouth around the head of it, as I started to look at suck on it I thought to myself, “The horse’s penis has a wild taste to it, but it’s quite intoxicating!” I did my best to suck on the tip of it, as I quickly jerked his penis off. The horse began to snort even more, as I sucked and licked on it, with my hand jerking the shaft of his penis. Then suddenly, the horse let out a loud snort and a slight Winnie and like a cannon blast. A enormous amount of the horse’s warm, thick semen, rocketed out the head of his penis into my mouth, flooding it to the max. It was like having a tall glass of warm, thick goo, quickly blasted in your mouth.

    I started choking on it, there was so much of it, a good bit of it was running out of my mouth and down my chin like a river. I swallowed and pulled my mouth off the tip of the horses penis, I blurted out loud, “Oh shit!” As I was swallowing and choking, another little bit smaller rocket of horse semen ejaculated out of the tip of his penis into face and all over my glasses. I sat there under the horse down on my knees choking, as horse semen dripped off my glasses and chin.

    The front of my white tank top was soaked with horse semen, it was all down my cleavage and in my bra. I reached in my purse for a Kleenex to clean my glasses, I cleaned off the lenses of my glasses with a little saliva and a Kleenex. I put my glasses back on and carefully climbed out from under the horse. I went over and sat on the tree stump and got out of my mirror, I had splatters of the horse semen even in my hair. I said out loud, “What the fuck horsey!” Well, I tried to clean myself up the best I could, but there was nothing I could do about my soaked tank top. So, I got up and untied as reigns from the tree branch and said to the horse, “Horsey you sure ejaculate a lot and boy your semen is thick and tastes just like custard!” So, after giving the horse some needed relief and getting his penis to go down. I got on the horse, after sitting there for a second in shock of what just happened. I rode to meet my sister Toni and my daughter Skylar that was walking our family’s Rottweiler.

    “Tara, what happened? you’ve got something all over the front of your top!” my sister said, with the look of shock on her face.

    The only thing, I could think to say was, “When I was waiting to get a horse, I ran into some little kid with ice cream and it went all over in front of me, then I tried to wipe it off with some water, it just seemed to make it worse.”

    Then she said, “Well, your talk is stuck to your bra like glue and you can see your bra through your top clear as day plus you also can see your nipples through your top and the lace of your bra.”

    “Well, I can’t do nothing about that, let’s go enjoy ourselves,” I replied. So, we went and enjoyed the rest of the day in South Park.
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