CHAPTER 2

THE FIRST WATCH
Daevon stood and walked over to the cabin’s small TV, pushing the button to open the DVD player’s disc drive. Baize’s swing from confidence to embarrassment and back again was kinda funny to Daevon, but he also wasn’t entirely sure how he felt. Knowing that his best friend was right there beside him for his first experience with porn was more than a bit odd, but hey, it could’ve been worse he supposed. He grabbed the remote control before going back to sit back down, handing it to Baize so he could, as he’d just said, find the best parts.

As he reclined back into his beanbag, Daevon couldn’t help but notice that his stallion friend was definitely eager. Baize’s cargo shorts were dramatically tenting, the outline of his growing penis clearly visible.

“Excited, are we?” teased Daevon, nudging him with his wing.

Baize’s expression turned to mild embarrassment again and he cupped his hand over his engorging cock, trying to conceal it.

“A little bit,” he admitted.

“Well, we’re about to watch sex,” said Daevon with a shrug. “There’s not really much point hiding any excitement because it’s going to show, no matter what.”

Baize seemed to wordlessly agree as he slowly removed his hand from his crotch and moved his arm so he was reclining in a more comfortable position. Just as soon as he’d repositioned himself, the DVD finished loading and the main menu booted up.

What looked like a badly done cutout of the mare on the DVD cover in a different pose adorned the bottom of the screen, an equally badly cut out version of the cover’s disembodied horsecock repeatedly entering and exiting her. Only, it actually wasn’t… it was making the motions, yes, but it was layered behind her, so the shaft simply vanished behind her before reappearing.

“This looks like it was some horny first-year’s first attempt at animation,” snarked Daevon.

“Yeah, the menu’s shit,” agreed Baize, “but it’s what’s past the menu that’s good.”

Baize hit play, and the porn began in earnest. A different mare, one with a white coat, was front and centre, dressed in velvety red lingerie. Her tan-coloured mane covered the right half of her face and her long tail swished back and forth behind her.

“Are you dreaming of a white Christmas?” she asked, bending over so her face was almost touching the camera and the gap between her breasts was front and centre. Daevon couldn’t deny that this mare was beyond hot.

She then grabbed her bra, one hand on each side, and moved her breasts up and down in opposite directions of each other. Then suddenly, she ripped the bra in half. Her ample breasts bounced tantalizingly as they were freed from their confines and she gently squeezed them together between her forearms. 

The camera cut to a dark brown stallion with pale bronze mottling across his torso, standing in a doorway. He was shirtless, wearing nothing more than a white speedo that contrasted heavily against his body.

“Oh, yes,” he said whilst leaning against the doorframe to make a big show of his muscles. “But I also know that you’re dreaming of dark chocolate.”

He ripped open his speedo with the sound of velcro, revealing that it was in fact a pair of pull-aways. Just as soon as his huge balls were flopping out on full display, the video paused.

“Hang on a sec,” said Baize. “We don’t need to see that. But you have to see how expertly he fucks that mare.”

He pressed the skip-ahead button several times in a row. Brief glimpses of the stallion’s cock and the mare on her knees sucking it flashed past until Baize stopped skipping, when the stallion had his face near her now-exposed pussy.

“Here we go,” he said excitedly, resuming the video.

The stallion flicked out his long tongue, tasting the mare’s opening. She let out a small squeal of pleasure. His tongue shot out again, this time briefly going inside before coming back out. The mare gasped in ecstasy. Then, all bets were off. His tongue went deep, swirling around inside her winking flower. He pressed his soft snout against her as she moaned and gasped, making sure every inch of her interior was pleasured.

After around a minute, he pulled his snout away and noisily extracted his tongue.

“More,” the mare begged.

But the stallion didn’t put his tongue back in. He moved so that his body was above hers and their genitals were touching. Daevon noticed that the stallion’s cock was glistening wet; he guessed that it must have been sucked long and good.

The horses kissed passionately as their extremities rubbed against each other. Then suddenly, it was the mare who took charge, guiding and pushing that huge tip inside her. The stallion was more than happy to oblige and pushed in deep, all the way to the hilt. He then pulled it out so only the tip was still inside, then pounded it all the way back in. Daevon noticed the mare’s vagina wink again as she squeaked with pleasure.

“Like what you see?” said Baize, startling his friend. “Your little peeper’s back.”

Daevon’s gaze shot down to his crotch. Sure enough, his loincloth was being pushed to the side as his purple penis began uncurling itself. He glanced across at Baize and laughed.

“You’re no better, mate,” he said jovially.

Baize’s dick was clearly fully erect and the tenting was even larger. No pair of cargo shorts could ever hide that.

“It’s actually pressing against my zipper,” admitted Baize. “It’s more than a bit uncomfortable.”

“Well, let it out,” shrugged Daevon, returning his gaze to the screen. “There’s no hiding mine at the moment and you’ve already seen it twice, so just make yourself comfortable.”

The sound of a zipper unzipping and a relieved sigh told Daevon that Baize was happy to follow that advice. Back on the TV, the stallion had increased the speed of his thrusts and the mare’s pussy was constantly winking.

“I’m gonna… I’m gonna!” she gasped.

Her body was tensing and her legs were curling. Then she let out a huge, long moan and a torrent of thick, clear liquid spilled from her vagina. Then another and then another, all serving to make the bed around her wet and the stallion’s cock even slicker. 

Daevon heard a strange rubbing noise beside him and looked at Baize in confusion. He almost instantly looked away and focused back on the screen in embarrassed surprise. Baize was masturbating. He was fixated on the squirting mare, his long, pink cock fully on display as he stroked it vigorously. Daevon couldn’t deny that what they were watching was hot, but Baize’s sudden boldness was unexpected. With a small shrug, he decided to join in. He would need to release his hormones anyway if he wanted to have a chance of focusing for the rest of the day.

The two friends stroked their cocks, ignoring each other and focused on the porn in front of them. The stallion in the video was definitely loving the mare’s squirt – his penis easily and quickly slid in and out with noisy, wet smacking noises as he restlessly pounded her. Then his haunches started to tense and his thrusts became more unsteady, more forceful.

“Just… for… you…” he moaned between thrusts.

He instantly planted his lips to the mare’s and they kissed passionately, tongues and all, just as his final thrust went deep into the mare and his cock and balls began to pulse and throb. He had cum.

And so did Daevon. To his surprise, seeing the couple kissing so deeply pushed him over the edge and he could feel his cum coming. He gasped and moaned, aiming in front of himself just as his seed shot out, across the wooden floor. He sighed happily. That felt good.

The stallion on TV pulled his dick out with a wet plop, and his cum started to dribble out of the mare’s spent flower. She winked a few more times as they continued kissing and he rubbed her, pushing some cum back inside.

Then Daevon was startled again by a loud moan beside him. Instinctively he looked at Baize, just in time to see his friend’s seed erupt from his flare and pool on his fuzzy stomach, dripping down his thighs and into his open pants.

