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I’m going to do it. I’m crossing the desert with nothing but my horse. It’s going to take three weeks
across the Arizona planes. Lots of rivers and streams. My horse has plenty of grass to eat. So long as
he’s complete, I’m full. You see, I have a special relationship with my horse. We are romantic with
each other. I noticed he produces excessive semen, enough to satisfy a young girl for a long time. I
plan to live off the stuff during our vacation. Do you think Captain Protein can produce enough for
me?

I’m only an hour in, and I already need a snack. No one is around. I park us in the shade. I watch his
cock grow before my eyes. It’s like he can read my mind. I’m sucking the head. In minutes I am
guzzling down his rich protein. Brupp. The taste lingers. It makes me drool. That’s all he can do for
now. Maybe he needs some water.

Time to stop and make a campfire. Captain Protein and I are lying down next to each other. Then his
cock springs out towards my face. I could go for a snack. I swallow the head, but Cpt. must be a little
restless. He takes the initiative and plunges down my throat. God, he’s thick. Luckily I learned to
hold my breath for a long time. Capt. likes it. He can thrust it down my throat if he wants. Like right
now. Usually, he’s standing, but he must be tired today. That’s ok, buddy. I’ll move for you. Yeah,
relax.

He’s swelling rock hard.

I take him balls deep as he erupts. It’s like someone turned a hose on in my belly. I start passing gas.
He’s filling me up! God, my stomach hurts. I’m so bloated! There’s no way. I’m going to poop! I’m
undoing my pants and undies. I can’t believe it. Oh god, it’s coming out. He has never cum this much
before. I can feel his giant balls with my hand, still throbbing. He is keeping me pinned with his
hooves. He must need this. Finally, he’s finished. I pull out and catch my breath. I can’t help it. I
vomit. Ok, I feel better, but now I need a new place to sleep. Captain Protein comes over to keep me
warm as we fall asleep.

I wake up still naked. Captain Protein has morning wood. It doesn’t last long. I take care of it
quickly. A good meal, but nothing like yesterday. I take some time to tear my jeans into a skirt. They
were tough. It took some time. It came out tattered. But this way, if Captain Protein has another
episode, I won’t soil myself. Wow, it’s short. My bare ass touches his back. I love the feeling on my
pussy. Naturally, I gave myself a short vest to go with it. It’s held together with one string, heh,
quite kinky. It’s small but very loose. It dances on my nipples. It feels nice. It’s making them hard,
but the breeze is nice. Ok, Capt., back on our journey.

Capt. needed water. He’s been drinking for five minutes! His belly is swollen. He must be charging
up for something. Since I put this outfit on, we can’t get rid of his erection. I’ve swallowed many
loads, but none of them are that big. He wants something else. I know it. I go to kiss it. He rears his
hooves and moves away. I know what he wants. I flip my ass to him and guide him to my pussy. He
stays still and lets me put it in. I touch the tip of my pussy and gently massage him around the
entrance, lubing him up. I can feel his semen dribbling out. I put my head against myself. I can feel it
leak into me. It makes my knees tremble. Finally, I applied some pressure. I get half the head in as
my pussy struggles to widen. Capt. applies a little pressure. Finally, the head cleared, and he sank
five inches further.

I grind my hips against his cock as he starts to thrust back. He is in me 9 inches deep. Pushing hard
against my cervix. He holds himself deep and fires his load. He floods my womb. My poor egg is
being swarmed by horse sperm. It’s like a dogpile in there. I know my body, my egg, is being



overloaded. His sperm is probably still shooting their DNA into my egg. My egg must be having a
hell of a time figuring out what to do. Not just one sperm, either. They’re all trying to do it. The walls
to my egg won’t hold.

Captain Protein is still horny! He keeps fucking my pussy, cumming over and over. Hammering my
cervix. He wants to go deeper. I want to keep going, but I’m sore holding myself up like this. I know
I can tie some handles around his shoulders. Made out of some vines, I found. There, I can hold
myself up while we’re engaged. Captain, ready for another round? What’s this? He’s moving away
from my pussy! Though, he is interested in my ass. Ok, I’ll give it a try. Ugh, it hurts. Good thing he’s
so lubed up! It also helps that he’s constantly leaking semen. He glides down my ass. Past the nine
inches mark for sure. This makes his cock swell. He started lightly thrusting. It feels pretty good!

God, he’s deep in me. He’s almost all the way! Oh god, he flexed his cock, causing me to lose
footing! I sink further, but the handles slip around my wrist and tighten! I’m stuck! I am being
pinned up by these vines and his cock! My feet dangle in the air. My arms spread behind my back. I
try to get down but sink further into his cock. He is thrusting mid-air, I glide across his cock, but I
always sink further down. Wow, the horse is totally in control. He decides where I go. Wait, how will
I eat? Can I survive if he cums in my ass? Well, if he cums as he did before, maybe. He is fully
thrusting into my ass. He has to do it. He has to cum big. Like before. Oh god, my belly is burning
hot. He’s shooting his cum, filling my ass. My guts are. Next, I couldn’t believe it. He’s filling me up!
It’s spilling over. My small intestines fill up and leak into my stomach.

I would rub my belly if my hands weren’t stuck. My belly swells. I can’t contain all his semen! I’m
vomiting! Oh god, it’s so much! My stomach keeps rumbling as I take on more of his cum. My god,
nothing is stopping him! He is still thrusting deep into me as he’s cumming. My god, he’s galloping
around, twirling his head around. I think he’s gone crazy! I vomit continuously for another minute.
He’s done, but I’m still stuck. I can feel his cock deflate, but it never gets small enough to fall out.
I’m still stuck. I watch as Captain Protein wanders the plains and explores. He finds a pack of deer;
they like him but don’t like me. It must not look very natural. Is this my life now?

It’s been days. I can’t get unstuck. He fucks my ass a dozen times a day. Not to mention pissing an
additional five times. I’m his damn toilet. I have vomited so much piss and cum. Can’t say I’m not
enjoying myself, though. This is the greatest thing to ever happen to me. Way better than going back
to work. Why not live here like this? I get to spend so much time with nature and escape the system.
Never have to worry about food again. Weeks go by. I’m supposed to be done with my vacation by
now. My family must be worried. They have no idea where I am. Guess I’m stuck here. Hehe.

He is galloping full force right now. His erection slams into me as he runs. What’s that? He’s running
along train tracks! There’s a train ahead! We finally catch up to it.  Passengers stare and take
pictures of me in my tattered outfit getting anally fucked by this horse at full speed. Imagine their
surprise when I started vomiting cum in front of them. Hours later, the police show up with jeeps
and a helicopter. They are chasing Captain Protein. Run Protein, run! We’re escaping! Months go by.
We are hunted constantly. Wannabe heroes, teenagers, hooligans, cops, but none of them can catch
us.

I am so horny. It’s been maybe six months since I last came. Captain gets to have all the fun. It’s
driving me wild! I think luck has finally come my way. A herd of wild horses. It took a few hours, but
they accepted us. Especially the males who wanted to join in our escapades. Before long, Captain
was on his back, putting me on display for the others. Finally, another horse is inside my pussy. God,
he’s deep. I’m cumming! I can’t hold it. I think he wants to follow suit. He thrusts hard into me as
another horse waves his cock in my face. I catch him in my mouth. He sends it down my throat
without mercy. I’m going to cum again! I’m cumming! Tensing tight right now. This triggered them



to cum. Oh my god, they’re all having a massive orgasm simultaneously. It’s all flowing into me. The
pressure is building. My stomach is getting blown up! Oh my god, I hope we live with these horses
forever.

It’s been a year since I first set out. I live in paradise with my horses. Every day the horses relieve
themselves in my holes. But still, I stay stuck to Captain Protein. He wears me like a necklace. I
think he’s proud of me. Other horses take turns with my mouth and pussy, but Capt. is content with
my ass. I can’t believe I’m surviving on a diet of horse cum. I wonder if I’ll ever go back to society. I
hope not.

The End


