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A few weeks ago my husband & I were at a friend’s house where we had been invited to dinner & to
spend the weekend at his farm house down south in Albany, Western Australia. We had a lovely meal
and a few too many glasses of wine later, the conversation was beginnintg to get a little flirty &
carried away between the three of us. Our friend “John” pulled out his mobile phone & showed us a
video of a very pretty woman having sex with a pony. She was leaning over a table & the pony
mounted her, his hard cock finding her wet, tight pussy immediatley & thrusting into her. She cried
out loudly & moaned as the beast rammed into her, over & over again & again. My husband said
“Wow, that’s kinda hot.” After he viewed the video & I smiled and agreed. “John” said that the pony
was one of his & the pretty woman was one of the stablehands that he hired to come in & help out
with the horses from time to time. Watching the video made me really wet & I watched it two more
times.

My husband turned to me & said “Gee, I’d love to see you get fucked by a horse.” To which I looked
at him in surprise and my face turned red, because I knew he could tell from my expression that I
was interested in the thought. John turned round & asked me if I would like to try it & I decided to
be game for once & speak up & admitted that I had always had an interest, but never considered
acutally doing it.

After much coaxing, hinting & encouragement from the two men, I agreed to follow John & my
husband to the stables to have a look at a couple of male Shetland Ponies John had in separate stalls
side by side. My husband & I are from the city & since neither of us have ever owned horses, neither
of us are too familiar with the types of breeds, but these were small Shetlands, at least that is what
John said.

Because I had never done this before, he recommened a nice small pony to try it out on first. He had
a couple of keen little fellas in the stable pens.

He went into one stall & brought out a pretty black little pony named Marco. He said they use him
as a tease pony to see if the mares are in estrus, so he would be keen to get into me as he never
really gets to have any fun. he brought him out of the pen into the main saddle room, where there
was a small bench seat in the middle of the room.

I have to admit I was nervous. I mean, you who are reading this would know the size of their cocks.
They are big! Could I really do this? But the thought of it was turning me on & making me really wet,
I was also excited that I would finally get to fullfill one of my most secret fantasies. Besides, without
my husband knowing, I had a number of times, had sex with our dog whenever I felt extremely horny
& he was away on business. I have to say, I enjoyed it & I finally admitted to my dirty little sins &
confessed to him about it at the dinner table in front of him & John, as I never really knew what he
might have thought of me if he ever found out I was doing the dog, but when he expressed an
interest in me doing a pony, I felt relieved to tell him I had screwed our faithful & extremely horny
Rotweiler a number of times.Darn drinking too much wine made my tongue loose!

So here we were in the middle of the stables, with a small & I do have to say very cute looking little
black pony. My husband went and sat on a crate at the side of the room and john held Marco steady
for me. John asked if he could film me & I nodded, so he set up a camera on a shelf.

I nervously, removed all my clothes, it was a warm night & quite comfortable in the stable. I walked
over to Marco, slowly patting him across his back and running my fingers through his thick dark
mane.



I don’t know what came over me. Maybe it was the wine. It was if I had forgotten the two men were
in the room with me. I rubbed my breasts over Marco’s mane, it felt good against my nipples. I
walked around the pony & then squatted down to reach underneath him to grip his big cock and
began wanking him off. I took his big black head into my mouth & sucked gleefully, totally getting
off on doing this pony & also being watched by two guys, & filmed. I noticed my husband had
removed his pants & was wanking himself slowly as he watched, he was so turned on by this & John
had a chubby growing in his pants.

I kneeled on all fours to one side of Marco, whilst John helped to push that enormous cock into my
moist pussy. I moaned loudly, gosh it was so big & I felt stuffed full of horse cock. My husband came
over to me with the hugest hard on and I took him into my mouth, so I was eating cock at both ends.
John was rubbing my clit and pushing Marco’s cock into me and then I could feel his fingers also
pushing up inside my pussy along with Marco’s cock, I had no idea I could fit so much in there! God
it felt so good, being stuffed full of cock and fingers, It wasn’t long before I was bucking & moaning
in orgasm.

John instructed me to stand & lean over the bench. My husband stood on the other side of the bench
so I could still suck his cock. The next thing I know I heard a loud whinnie & Marcus tried to mount
me, which startled me at first because I wasn’t expecting it. “Just relax, you’ll love it” John said, as
Marco mounted me again & I could feel his hard cock probing & poking, trying to find it’s way in, so
I spread my legs a little wider to give him more access. & suddenly he was in me, pushing all the
way in. My god I have never felt anything like it in my life! It was so good & hard I came again
straight away. It was so big, but I wanted more, so I allowed myself to relax my hips and take in
more of him & just let him use his full length to thrust joyfully into my tight, hot & now stretched to
the max, pussy. I took in every inch I could of that huge cock, alowing it to thrust & thrust over &
over again. I moaned loudly as I was pushed down hard onto my husband’s cock, forcing him into the
back of my throat to choking point as this small horse went to town in attempting to destroy my
pussy. I could feel his strong thighs thrusting & thrusting against me & I moaned louder & louder &
came again 3 more times.  Suddenly My husband exploded in my mouth and I  copped a good
throatful of warm cum, spurting down my throat as the horse continued to thump itself into me. I
drank it greedily as I was in hot sex oblivion by this stage.

Hubby pulled out and went to hold onto Marco’s bridle, while John came round to the front & I took
him eagerly into my mouth, making sure I was sucking his big hard cock deep. Suddenly Marco
stopped thumping me & blew his load at last. I felt his cock go limp & slide out of me & his huge
amount of cum gushed out of my pussy & down my leg. I felt disappointed because I wwas so in the
moment & wanted to keep on going.

John instructed my hubby to take Marco back into his pen & then John told me to stay where I was
while he went to fetch the pony in the other pen, which, up until this point I had not noticed, was
whinnying & kicking the side of his stall. John went in and brought him out. “He can hear & smell
what’s going on & wants to get in on the action. What do you say?”

The pony was slighly larger than Marco, his big cock was already hanging out, hard & twitching &
ready for action, he was dancing about & bucking and John was having an effort to hold onto the
little guy! He wanted to rape me!

My husband came over & took over from john saying, “Ohh….I think she still needs more good hard
cock yet. so he brought the pony, ironically named “Mr Big” over to me….Or should I say the pony
dragged my hubby over to me hehe & he was mounting me & found my already hot, & wet gush hole
immediately.



I took John’s big hard cock back into my mouth as Mr Big began thrusting & thrusting with all his
might into me, forcing me down harder onto john’s cock.

I could hear my husband getting turned on again & saying “Oh yeah, big fella, that’s it. Fuck her
tight little pussy into oblivion, she needs a good hard fucking, that’s it, fuck her hard!”

Mr Big must have heard & understood, because he seemed to thrust harder & I felt his cock
ramming into the end of my love tunnel & god it hurt, but I was so fucken turned on by that point
that I wanted more of it, so I relaxed my hips & let him go for it, fucking me as hard as he could, I
was worried for a moment that he could damage me, but I was so into it also, that I didnt seem to
care & continued to let him ram every inch of himself into me.

John had a hold of my hair and was pulling my onto himslef, not that he needed to because Mr Big
was doing a good job of forcing, I was gagging on John’s cock as it was. I could hear john moaning &
grunting & suddenly he blew his load deep into the back of my throat.

I don’t know how many times I had come as I had lost count after 5, but it was a lot & I have had had
multiple orgasms before, but never as full on as this, my legs were shaking & felt like jelly, but Mr
Big had no intention of finishing anytime soon.

My husband was playing with my titties as the horse continued to fuck & he had a big boner again,
which he fianlly came & shoved in my face & ordered me to suck.

I truly was fucked by this point & was getting exhausted, but did as I was told anyway, because I
was enjoying the whole being treated like a dirty little whore thing.

Mr Big went on screwing & I could hear Marco going crazy again in his stall. It wasn’t long before
my husband blew his load, this time all over my face & rubbing it into my hair. I asked exhaustedly,
if they could stop Mr Big now, but John said, “Sorry, once he’s in, gotta let him finish, so ya may as
well take it & enjoy it.”

So I leaned over that bench and let Mr Big go for it, rammimg me over & over. God it felt so good.
This was the best fantasy come true ever. Fucked by four cocks in one evening! I must have cum
another 4 or 5 times & my pussy was throbbing!

Finally Mr Big exploded!!! Gosh I felt him squirt hard & deep into me & his cum was dribbling out
before he had even pulled out of me. Finally he pulled out & his cum gushed out of my pussy & I
heard Hubby exclaim, “Woahhh!! did you see that!! Awesome cum shot!!”

“Mmm….got it all on camera too.” John replied. “We can watch it again later. I will give you a copy.”
Awsome….memories to keep me in suspense until the next time we come to visit!

I flopped onto the bench lying on my back, panting & exhausted but my body felt sooooo good.
Hubby was obviously still turned on because he came over & was was fondling between my legs, I
was too exhausted to care & just lie there on my back, spread eagled.

“Did you enjoy all that you filthy little bitch?” He said as he rubbed my horse cum ridden clit.

All I could manage was a moan or grunt…or something like that.

Hubby, was pushing his fingers into me now. “I don’t think you arte done yet, you dirty slut, I think
you still need more.”



I was lying there shaking my head no, but He was’nt noticing or listening.

He was rubbing horse cum all over my pussy & onto my belly & over my tits & then he said
something like, “I reckon my fist is about the size of a horses cock.”

And then he shoved his fist up me, while john came over and pinned my legs down on either side of
the bench seat. He had straps or rope & he fastened my ankles tightly to the legs of the bench so I
couldn’t move & then bound my wrists together up over my head & somehow tied it to the other side
of the bench seat. So I was now spread eagled & couldn’t move.

Hubby continued toi fist me, hard I might add & I was screaming loudly. “Come now, you took a big
horse cock, you can take my fist”

I was scared because I didn’t knoiw what was going to happen, he was out of control, John was
standing over  me grinning & had a  huge hard on.  He reached down & grabbed my breasts,
squeezing them hard & pinching my nipples hard between his fingers & then he leaned over & bit
them, drawing blood & smearing it across my chest. Husband kept on screwing & alothough I was
exhausted & scared, I still couldn’t help cumming again. “Mmmm…..Horse cum, mixing with your
own, it feels so good & slippery up there. I think you need John’s big hands.”

“No…Please. I’m sore!” I begged, but they didn’t listen. John came round to the end of the bench &
said, “I have been longing to get into your wife.”

He had HUGE bear hands & he forced his massive fist inside me, pushing slowly up into me & then
out, slowly in & out with a little more finesse than what hubby was doing. “Gonna make you feel
every bit of my huge fist & arm up you all the way to the end.”

I was so slippery from horse cum, there was plenty of lube there & although I honestly didnt think
John’s fist was gonna fit all the way in, he made it fit. He slid his hand slowly in & out of me until I
was moaning & spurting cum all over his fist. I begged them to stop now, but instead Hubby gagged
my mouth with some dirty rag he found. “Shut up bitch, we aint finished with you yet. Marco is
going for another turn soon. You need a good fuck to teach you a good lesson you dirty little whore.”

I couldn’t move, I couldn’t yell. John was still going for it with his fist & Hubby was wanking off over
my tits.

“I’m gonna get into your wife now mate” John said.

“Go for it buddy” he replied. I wanna watch you screw her.”

I could smell the alcohol on his breath, he was really drunk & I looked over across the room & could
see the empty bottle of wine he had brought along with him & consumed sitting on a table. Tha same
table, I noticed that the girl in the video had been screwed by a large pony on.

I could hear both Marco & Mr Big going crazy in their stalls.

John leaned over me, forcing his big cock into me. I could smell his drunken breath on my face as he
heaved & grunted like a pig, grabbing & squeezing my breasts hard making me scream. He pulled
off the rag Hubby had used to gag me with & threw it aside “Go ahead bitch. Scream. I like it that
way. You can scream all you want. No one can hear you out here.”

He was right too. We were in the middle of nowhere, surrounded by 300 hectares of bushland &
paddocks. And he did make me scream. Loud. Until he pulled out at the last minute, stood & blew all



ova my face.

Hubby was laughing. “You should see yourself’, you filthy whore. You’re covered in cum & you stink.
Fuck it’s a turn on. I could do this all night.”

Although I was scared & very sore, this was all still a huge turn on for me. I have always fanatsized
about being raped and screwed like this & treated in this way. So I couldn’t help but be hugely
turned on by it.

“No, you still need more.” John turned & walked over to the stalls. “More horsey cock for you. I am
having a huge ball torturing your wife mate. Which one? Marco or Mr Big?”

“I reckon Mr Big again.” Replied hubby. “He gave it to her real good last time & she took just as
much as he gave. Or maybe something bigger?”

“NO!!” I yelled. “Mr Big is big enough!”

“Ok then, it’s decided. Mr Big it is!” Grinned John, “Untie her feet, don’t untie her hands. We are
gonna make her really feel it this time!”

John walked over to release Mr Big from his stall & my husband untied my feet, to my relief as John
had tied them tight.

John opened the pen door & Mr big came flying out into the room in a huge huff. He came racing
over to me immediately & I screamed as he immediately tried to mount me again. However I wasn’t
at the right height to accomodate him, so John pulled him away again & then went & got a sack of
oats or grain, told me to lift my bum up & slid the sack underneath to raise me a bit higher. He then
told my husband to tie a rope onto one of my ankles. I didn’t understand what he had in mind here…

Once I was propped up higher & the rope was tied again nice & tight to my ankle, then John
relaesed Mr Big again, who was going beserk by this time. He came thundering over to me &
mounted me again, this time his huge cock finding it’s target & he was into me again & going hell
for leather.

“Quick Raise he legs over around his back & tie the rope to the other ankle so she mounted to him!

Now I got the idea…….They both spread my legs apart pulling me further onto Mr Big’s hard, huge
cock & stretched my legs around the pony’s thighs, then used the rope to cross over his back & to
my other ankle so I was permanently tethered to his cock. Mr Big was screwing me hard & I had no
control over it, his dick was splitting me open!

I was screaming & screaming & cumming over & over until I was too exhausted scream anymore.
John had untied my wrists & they also wrapped my arms around the horse’s chest& then tied them
together again, so now I was freely sliding up & down on this pony’s cock while it rammed as deep
as it could into me.

“Right, now get on either side of her & let’s give her something shre is never gonna forget!”

So they got on either side of me & Mr Big & when the horse thrusted, they pushed back and forced
him further into me. I screamed as I felt myself tearing & this horse’s cock breaking me inside. They
did it again & again and I screamed and screamed, god it hurt so badly, but my blood and cum mixed
and lubed me up so well I was screaming from pain, but loving every minute of it as I came and
came again & again until Mr Big’s Hard on exlpoded once more inside me & the guys held me down



hard & firm on his huge dick, not letting me go. With cock all the way full in me & a huge explosion
of jizz, that stuggled to find anwhere to go I felt it fill my uterus & expanded it & cum sparyed out of
the sides of my horse cock filled pussy. Spraying over the guys. They yelled in amazement at being
covered in hot horse jizz.

They watched as Mr’ Big’s cock slipped out of me & a huge puddle of cum came gushing out onto
the floor. They finally untied my legs & arms.

I was exhausted, bleeding & sore & couldn’t move, so they picked me up & carried me to the house,
put me in the bath tub & ran me a hot bath. Blood and cum still mingled with the water. They both
gently washed me down & washed my hair, gently fondling my breasts and gently cleaning my
rather sore & torn pussy.

After, they lifeted me out of the bath & placed me onto John’s big King Size bed.

They apologised, for getting too carried away & they were worried about the bleeding & thought
they had taken things too far.

But I assured them I was ok, just exhausted and sore & holy fuck, I loved every minute of it, even
though they scared the hell out of me & made me hurt.

We lay on the bed togther, they were fondling my breasts until we fell asleep.

I was ok, but extremely sore & I couldn’t walk for a good 4 days, so Had to stay at John’s a bit longer
than the weekend. My pussy was red & swollen & it hurt like hell to pee because of the cuts, but I
healed well & My gosh, that night has been imprinted on my brain. I loved every minute of it. It was
absolute, orgasmic bliss. I had an amazing fantasy fullfilled and I am keen to do it again.

Oh, & as for the video which I was just DYING to watch…….

John forgot to take the lense cap off.

Moral: DON’T SCREW HORSES OR MAKE PORN FILMS WHILST EXTREMELY DRUNK.

Can’t wait until we go back for our next visit at New Years so I can dod it again. Maybe with a
slightly bigger horse.

I hope you have enjoyed my experience. rolleyes.gif – Of course you have or you wouldn’t have read
all the way to the end….lol I am new to this site. I needed to tell someone my amazing experience &
found this great Forum with great stories & experiences. Kepp on fucking them animals peeps & if
ya havent tried it, but want to, then go ahead & do it!!!


