


Not sure how it happened, but my parents had a farm that bred dogs, horses, some pigs, a few wild
cats, a limited amount of sheep. I had no idea this was not normal, only that it seemed natural to me
and as a young girl spending a lot of time watching this take place.

I don’t remember when I noticed a horses penis is huge and it always made me wonder what the
female felt like with that monster sliding in and out … I’d look at her eyes closely .. they always
seemed to float up in her head until he pulled out … then it looked like a relaxation taking place.

I guess my next one to pay close attention to were the dogs … the male jumped upon his bitch,
pounded her so hard and fast, it looked like all she could do was try and not loose her footing, while
trying to remain steady. Then he’d push that huge knot in and looking closely, she had a change in
her expression … it wasn’t pain, didn’t seem to be pleasure but it was obvious she knew something
was back there and she loved it.

I think I must have been in my teens when a few pigs arrived. I had been watching the rest of the
animals while secretly rubbing my hands between my legs … occasionally enjoying a body shaking
orgasm … These were specially bred pigs, ones that had an enhanced desire to have sexual relations
with one another multiple times each day. If I remember correctly we had purchased close to 18
combined males and females … as soon as they were in the prepared enclosure, males were jumping
on males, females enjoying what was close to tribbing and a couple that were actually breeding.
That is when I noticed the strange penis they had.

Not able to control myself, as soon as the delivery crew had left – dad was in town and mom was in
the house, I joined them, kneeling down by a big male he was open to my exploring this strange
appendage, rubbing it, holding it in my hand … a funny feeling washed over me when he started to
hump my hand and the ridges feeling wonderful while the corkscrew seemed to make contact with
all of my palm …. My left hand rubbing my pantyless pussy

That was also when my life changed becoming what I am today. Mom came out on the porch,
wearing a summer pull-over dress, she didn’t see me in the new pig pen – no one else was home –
she made a bee line to the barn, while she was running the dress came off, leaving her totally nude
as she went inside.

Dad had put a small male pony in the barn, he was waiting for a female to come in heat … Following
mom inside, she had pulled out some sort of a padded stand, easily moved around on wheels …. The
pony was snorting and whinnying … moving closer – she applied some sort of a cream all between
her legs, then started to piss, making sure her liquid and the cream were mixed, releasing the pony,
she crawled inside the device, basically making her bottom showing but her back covered with the
wood. He licked between her legs, threw his head back, baring his teeth while he let out a strange
scream … as he moved towards her, his huge cock dropped down then became hard, sticking
forward – he jumped up on the device … from where I was at, it was easy to see that long shaft, slide
inside mom in one single motion. Her eyes went wild, the scream she gave out had nothing to do
with pain but sheer pleasure … he was deep inside my mom, she looked like she loved it …. Like
most horses he was on there a short time, eventually flooding her with the cloudy looking seed
…same type of seed I’d occasionally gathered for my dad so he could impregnate a mare in heat.

When he pulled out, the long shaft, dropped down between his legs, mom was in a haze like daze ….
This was my chance to move beside the pony, stroke the soft penis, taste the combination of his cum
and my mom’s juices. This was like nothing I’d ever tasted before. The more I gathered in my hand,
the more I wanted …which is why I never saw mom come back to life, stepping out from the device
…. Kneeling by my side, “Guess you saw everything – your dad is great in bed, but when I get a
chance some of our animals can be extremely satisfying”.



I was in my own haze, now holding the soft shaft, but licking the sides and the head that was still
producing the creamy tasting nectar he held.

I don’t think I’ve ever been as close to her as I was at that time, telling her about the pigs and the
strange penis they had … Her hand was rubbing between my legs, making me twist and moan …
“Let me ask you a question, you’re not a virgin are you?”

Laughing, telling her our ranch hand had been fucking me on a regular basis for more than a year
now … I had also been used by my math teacher as well as the lady gym coach … so no I knew what
I liked and what I had just seen her do is what I wanted to do as well.

Since the pigs had arrived, she took the horse trainer back to the tack room, brining out a plastic
looking piece of furniture, all padded on the inside, “I ordered this for the pigs, no one will be back
for a few hours, you want to try the pigs?”

I was so horny I”d have had an elephant jump me if he was available. Both of us now nude, we
moved to the pig pen, separating a big male to a private caged in area …she applied some cream for
the pigs only … helped me crawl in the area on all fours, my back protected from what would be the
pigs weight … then she let the big boy in … he sniffed and licked between my legs, as he circled me,
I could easily see the size and length of his cork screw cock – this one was much bigger than the one
I had been playing with. The second time around me, he jumped up on what would have been my
back, even with the protection I could feel just how big this one weighed. He must have been over
500 pounds, but that cock slipped in me so easily, it was twisting and turning, touching places no
human had ever touched, wiggling back and forth as he pumped in and out … within seconds I
exploded, screaming like this was my first time … the explosion rocked my whole body, I could feel
my nipples harden and ache … then he started pumping what had to be the warmest liquid I’ve ever
felt deep inside me … he kept pumping, while something else was happening with that shaft … when
me pulled out, mom moved him back into the main pen, then unsnapped the unit so I could stand up,
but nothing was coming out of me … I knew he had pumped liquid in me lots of liquid, but it wasn’t
coming out.

My tummy looked like I may be five months pregnant …. Looking at mom, really worried … as she
rubbed my bare tummy, “Don’t worry they seal your pussy with a wax covering to make sure you
have every chance of becoming pregnant – the seal will break in a short time, but until then you’ll
feel the liquid sloshing around inside you”.

Standing was difficult, the whole area between my legs, felt different – when I rubbed there, I was
still highly aroused – moving around the sloshing taking place, kept me on the edge – it was hard to
walk, to close my legs … everything inside seemed excited … mom wanted to try out a big boar even
though she was still dripping from her time with the pony … helping her get in place, when I corned
a big boar, he pressed the big snout between my legs, almost making me drop down on all fours … it
felt like I still really needed to be used, but common sense told me his weight alone would do me in
… I was squatting down while mom enjoyed this new sexual experience – she had such a hot
beautiful body, reaching in and teasing her nipples while she was moaning – when I helped her
stand, we looked enough alike anyone would have thought both of us were knocked up.

Dad came back that afternoon, we both had on loose fitting summer dresses so our tummy was not
as noticeable … but our ranch hand had stayed in town to pick up a new piece of equipment – so
even though I would have seduced my dad if I could have, I was sure it would not be that easy. I
headed to a small lake we have not far from the home … walking and slashing felt funny … we have
a old ranch dog named Charlie – he’s a mix between a lab and some kind of a bigger breed – he’s
always good to help when needed to move the animals … just before I left, he’d pushed his snout



between my legs .. even though I’d taken a shower, I could still smell the strong scent of the juices
caught up in me, so I knew he could. The big nose caused me to grab his head damn near dropping
down on all fours …

We had a small lake not far from our home, it was fed by streams in the mountains, emptying in a
small stream running through our farm. When I needed someplace to relax, this was the perfect
spot, all surrounded by a soft grass …heading that way, Charlie kept close behind me, pushing that
nose between my legs, each time making me whimper – eventually I pulled the summer dress off,
now only wearing sandals. … this however made each time he’d push that big head between the
cheeks on my bottom, it would send chills all over my body.

The wax plug the big boar had put in me, was not completely tight, making the further I walked, the
more of the liquid was leaking out … this combined with the juices I was producing, had my new
companion licking them each time his head moved between my legs.

By the time we reached the edge of the water, my legs were shaking … the heavy sloshing inside me,
had me dropping down on the soft  grass … throwing the dress to  my side—— the grass felt
wonderful.

Laying on my back, Charlie started licking my bare breasts, something I’d never had done, but the
roughness of his tongue made me start to rub the heavy soft hair around his neck … by moving my
hips back and forth, the sloshing of the juices being held inside me, had me rubbing my tummy –
closing my eyes, realizing I’ve never felt like this in my life …. But I could see the expression on
mom’s face when the horse cock slipped inside her …. Knowing if I played my cards right, I could get
her to help me enjoy the pony sometime soon.

Relaxing, rubbing the old hounds body, it didn’t dawn on me he had moved from my boobs to the
tummy area …then the long rough tongue slipping back and forth over my clit …making my hips to
rise and fall  at the same time legs spreading wide open, allowing more access to me and the
wonderful feelings he was giving to me.

I had laid back on a slight slop moving to the edge of the water …. Being in a hazed state, I could see
between his legs … a big red colored bullet had come out of his sheath … much longer than I had
imagined … curiosity took hold of me, reaching out to take hold… as soon as I touched it, the length
doubled or maybe tripled in length. I started pumping the length back and forth – which produced a
large droplet of liquid.. Coating my finger with it … sucking it into my mouth – it was like a taste I’d
never known in my life. Wild, kind of a tartness … it felt like the newness made contact with every
part of my body …

Rolling to my side, getting up on all fours, never letting go of the long red-rocket … leaning under
him, licking my hand now … eventually leaning under him to suck on the shaft so I could get more
the juices he was producing. Sucking on him, giving my first animal blow-job had me so aroused and
turned on that I didn’t notice our neighbors yard dog had picked up the strong scent I was giving off
by my moving and the pig seed leaking

This on was a large male mountain dog … when he licked the area between my legs, now swallowing
mouthfuls of Charlie’s nectar … I didn’t respond like I should have, instead widened my stance on
my knees … loving the way he was licking.

He jumped up on my bare back so quickly, it didn’t dawn on me what was happening until a shaft
equally as large as what I had in my mouth or maybe even bigger – but stopping this was impossible
– I was under a large one with his cock down my throat … the new ones heavy balls were slapping



my body… the tip breaking the wax seal releasing all the smelly seed I had locked in me ….. this had
him to start pumping and humping like a dog gone mad …

Our dog had moved so he could easily hump and pump the same way down my throat ….

With me being between both of them, I had become their bitch to easily be used when and where
they wanted me …..it felt like the one in my pussy slipped in the large ball like knot, triggering the
most intense, body shaking climax I’d ever had …. His warm seed, replaced the pigs … at almost the
same time Charlie emptied a similar warmth down my throat … making me swallow again and again
and again … until both were empty.

Dropping me on my front, my belly still feeling like it was bloated, while gobs of liquid ran out of me
from deep inside my pussy. I lay there for well over an hour, the neighbors hound leaving, but ours
stayed with me … eventually standing to head home, dad was on the front porch when I came up …
good old faithful Charlie by my side … I was still nude, dried cum all over my face and down the
insides of my legs … “Did our dog do that to you?”

Nodding, “Him and Baxters big mountain dog …. I need a shower”.

Mom helped me into a nice warm shower, then to my bed …. The next morning I came down for
breakfast, Dad had already seen me nude, so I joined them the same way. While mom served me
breakfast, “I have a crew coming in later on today. They’re going to add on a closed room to the
back of the barn … one of the guys in town has helped making movies, porn movies. Your mom and I
have discussed the two of you fucking the pigs, dogs and horses while he films them – it looks like
we could make some serious money. What do you think?”

I was drinking half of the glass of OJ, “Sounds good to me, but only if I can have the pony pound me
like he did mom”.


