A New Life

By: Cimmaron Spirit - 2010

**DISCLAIMER: You should know by now: those less than 18, and those who don’t like massive furry “organs” on anthropomorphic animals, turn away. Otherwise, enjoy! **
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It had been a week since I learned of my Arabian stallion friends “secrets:” that he was gay like myself, and his, um, emissions, can make you bigger, and in more places than one. And, we later found out that weekend, he had basically given me the gift his family had.

Now, his parents, David and Michelle, were originally surprised at whom Rodney’s “friend” was, but they quickly accepted it, and, since I now have their power, was virtually part of their family.

I was happy, for the first time in years. After my parents died in a car crash when I was 14, I was sent to live with my Uncle Jeff, my mom’s only white tail deer sibling. He gladly took me in, but mostly so he could use the money the will provided to my “guardian” for enough food to feed us, and lots of alcohol and drugs for himself. He never touched me in a threatening way, and he would (reluctantly) get me new clothes and extra money for other stuff, but I knew he only wanted me there for the money. That and his very vocal disdain for homosexuals (at least he didn’t know I was), isolated the two of us, to the point that he didn’t care what I did, just so long as he knew where I was every so often, and that I didn’t jump off a cliff or did something that would threaten his cash flow.
But now, I felt free. Uncle Jeff didn’t care that I was moving over to Rodney’s, just so long as he still kept getting the checks. They actually wanted me their, and I felt welcome for the first time in a long time. That, and the fact that they talked to their company, and they were ecstatic that there was now a forth source of the “Formula,” so they agreed to pay me a wage, and helped set up a collage fund for a few years down the road.

I wasn’t going anywhere for a while.
<>
<>
<>

“Hi, I’m home!” I called out, shrugging out of the rain jacket that prevented me from being drenched by the torrential downpour outside. It was now three weeks after Rodney revealed his secret to me. I was now a bit taller, as well as having a bit more muscle tone, and bigger antlers.
A massive thud, thud, thud echoed through the house as Rodney literally bounded up the stairs from the basement, and wrapped me in his much bigger, muscular arms. And besides that, he was only wearing a very small, tight fitting Speedo, leaving nothing between his groins to the imagination.
“I missed you!” he said, lifting me off the floor. No matter how much “formula” I got, he would always be bigger than me. All well, I like it better when he’s bigger anyway, just like I had always dreamed of him.
“I was only gone a few hours,” I replied, as he set me back down. “And, of course,” I grinned, reaching into the plastic bag I had with me, “it’s great to be 18!”

Sure, I had been eighteen since before I found out the secret, but now I can use it to both mine and my mate’s advantage. He especially likes browsing online sex stores, but I was usually the one sent out to get the stuff. Fortunately, it was on the other side of town, so I don’t get to many weird looks.
“Toys!” he cried out, the six year old in him coming out in force, as he reached for one of the large dildo’s in the bag. I had got a few of them, as well as some lube and some leather gear (for him, of course: just one thing about being a horse, I guess).

He pulled them out, looking at the harnesses and belts that I got, feeling the leather, and shuddering at the touch. I could see the Speedo starting to bulge more than before.
“Wanna try them out?” I asked, felling my own loins warm up.

He smiled, and literally yanked my arm out, but this time pulled me up stairs toward his parent’s room, instead of to his basement room.

“What are you doing?” I asked. “Isn’t David and Michelle home?”

“Yeah,” he grinned, pulling me up the first flight of stairs. 

“But don’t you want it to be a secret, or something?” I asked again, stunned by what he was doing.

“Why? They like this stuff to,” he said, looking back at me. “And, to be honest, I’m kinda turned on by my mom.”

I was stunned. “You’re bi?”

He giggled. “Yeah, but more into guys. Don’t worry,” he said, leaning toward my muzzle, “I still love you.”
We smooched, quickly, and then went in.

The first thing I noticed was the size of the bed. It was like four King sizes, crammed together into one. But the two figures also on the bed took away from my attention.

The two older Arabian horse looked like they must have been fooling around a bit, as they must have gained at least two feet in height, plus increased muscle, not to mention David’s cock and Michelle’s tits, now nearly double their original size. But that piece of horse flesh…it was calling out to me…I could hear it…
“Hey you two,” the older black stallion grinned, rolling over, his cock and balls going for the ride. “What do ya want?”

Rodney held up the harness. “To join you, if you don’t mind.”

Michelle climbed up to look over her husband’s torso, her breasts resting on his ribcage. “Nice looking leather, son,” she said. “Where did you get it?”

“Rick got it, when he left earlier,” the younger stallion said.

When my name was mentioned, I was snapped away from David’s member to nod.
David looked to me. “I can see you like what you see, huh?” I looked down to see my jeans tenting out painfully.

“Maybe just a little,” I sheepishly grinned.

“Then let us help you with that, Rick,” he replied, beckoning me closer. I stepped closer, but he held up his hand. “But first…”
I nodded, and slipped out of the t-shirt and pants. As my new length had made underwear a bit uncomfortable, I was now standing nude, my 10 inch member standing at attention.

Rodney had already slipped on the harness over his muzzle, as well as the collar and armbands, but the bands he slipped on over his cock and balls, as well as the straps that crisscrossed his chest and six-pack, was really starting to concern me.

“What happens when you start gettin’ bigger?” I asked, as I started to climb up to the older stallion on the bed, along with him.

“That’s why I go through a lot of this leather stuff,” he grinned. “And, anyway, since I ordered this stuff, it should do what it claims to.”

“Enough of that,” said Michelle, picking Rodney up and easily lifting him over to her side of the bed, which she would not have been able to do before her romp with David before. “It’s time for some fun…”

I got onto the massive washboard stomach of David, and leaned over to his large muzzle. His muzzle met mine, and we shared a long kiss, his massive tongue forcing its way into my smaller maw, nearly suffocating me, but I didn’t mind. He would never put myself or Rodney in danger during our “escapades,” he assured me.

I could feel my back get wet, and could here the stallion under me moan. Growing time! I thought, and already I could feel my muscles inflate a bit, as well as my cock. Pre began leaking out of mine, and I could feel David’s body shift, growing bigger.

He finally broke the kiss, his tongue still hanging out. I sat up, my back leaning up against the now three foot horse cock, continuously leaking pre, giving me a shower of hot stallion fluids. Sure, it would mean my fur would be matted for a week, but I didn’t care. 
I turned around to try to help along his erection, but as I turned around, he instead pulled me backwards with little effort, and began licking my tail hole. I trembled with the feeling of the rough tongue against my tight hole, which, despite having been here for nearly a month, hadn’t been ripped open by one of the two stallions in the house, yet.
David pushed his tongue deeper into the hole, driving me crazy. But I wanted more.
I pulled away, which David seemed reluctant to do, and was surprised when I tried climbing up his cock again, now standing nearly four feet tall, and wider than both my arms could reach around, while the pre was pouring out at an even faster rate.

I scooped up the stuff of the cock, making David shiver, and stuck it in my mouth. I felt myself literally surge up wards, having gained six inches in height, on top of the previous six from just fore playing with my adopted dad. I began to swallow more, gaining more height, muscle, cock and ball each time, until I was about three feet above David’s dick. My antlers had already begun scratching the roof, so I ducked down a bit, and took the massive cock head in my newly expanded muzzle. David’s body shuddered again, as he sat up, trying to get back to rimming my tail hole. His tongue now felt a lot smaller, trying to open my ass, but he persevered, and managed to get his tongue back in.

I took in as much of David’s cock into my mouth as I could, but, even now being 13 feet tall, I couldn’t get much, but I got a good foot into my muzzle, although it was still growing, and threatening to crack my jaw bone.
But I wanted to give him a blowjob, a way of saying thanks, I guess. I began swallowing the pre, but barely being able to cap the leak, as it still ran down my chin, covering my front. But as I swallowed more and more, I began to get bigger and bigger, until I felt my massive antlers brush up against the other wall. But I couldn’t stop yet. I had been able to take in more and more of his length, until I had nearly reached his balls. And he was close. Really, really close.

David had to give up licking my hole, but as I grew bigger, he started to play with my ballooning balls, licking and kissing them caressing the tender beasts between my legs. But, as I could tell, he was on the verge of orgasm. He was groaning louder and louder, finally panting with the pent up pressure building up in his balls and cock. But I was not ready for what happened next.
The first shot was powerful enough to shoot down my throat and straight into my stomach, causing me to gag, and pull off. The second, third, forth and fifth ejaculations came right on the heels of the first, boring holes through the roof, and into the attic. His cum began to rain down, covering all four of us on the bed, although Michelle and Rodney were too tied up in their love making that they didn’t notice the hot cum coming down.

David gasped, as, after nearly ten minutes, he was finally done.

“I’ve never felt something like that before, Rick,” he said, looking up to me, then to his wife and son, with the young stud’s cock deep inside her, and her tits now pouring out warm, sweet milk. Man! I thought, shaking my head, how much did we miss about what was going on beside us?

“Anyway,” David said, looking back to me, and especially the eight foot cock I was now sporting, hard and jetting out pre like no tomorrow, “What do you want now?”

I grinned, and then turned around to show him my muscular ass, lying down in front of him. “I think you know.”

He smiled, and lifted up his somewhat smaller five foot dick, and set it up against my tail hole. “Are you sure?”
I nodded, bracing myself to get impaled by his member; because I’m sure he had done it before, so…

“AAGHHH!” a screamed, as his head was pushed in, violating my virgin ass. I was expecting some pain, but not like that. But, at the same time, it was the best feeling ever, and I could feel my rectum begin to fill up with his pre, starting to leak out of his dick again.

“Are you okay?” he asked, looking up to me.

“Fine,” I finally muttered. “Keep…doing…it…”

He grinned again, and then slowly pushed his pulsing, throbbing length into me, and I moaned and shuddered as more and more entered me. I couldn’t believe the feeling! It was so much, and felt so good, and hurt like hell, but I wanted more.

He started to pull out, making me whimper, because I wanted it in me, not out! But he shoved it back in, even harder and deeper that time. He continued, pushing in and pulling out, speeding up and going deeper. It was feeling better and better, the pain being replaced by lust and pleasure. It couldn’t be to much more…

And I was right. My sac, now holding cum making boulders, began to shudder. My body was shaking in pleasure and ecstasy. My cock was rock hard, and pre cum began pooling around it, waterfalling downwards to the floor, to add to the mighty lake of cum and juices and milk covering the floor. And the pressure was becoming too much. From the grunts and groans from behind me, David was beginning to reach his second orgasm. And, from what I had seen, sometimes the second is even more powerful than the first.
“I’m…gonna…” I began, but didn’t finish. My balls heaved up, and my cock exploded, as David’s member, driving in and out, again unleashed a massive flow, filling my ass to the brim, and began to pour out, adding to the massive lake surrounding the massive bed.

David collapsed on me, his cock still shooting smaller and smaller amounts into my overstretched and abused ass, until his member became limp enough, and pulled out with a *SHLORP*. I noticed that Rodney and Michelle were now also spent; laying on each other, although Rodney’s muzzle was sucking on one of her teats, and creamy milk was dripping down his muzzle.
David, beginning to loose his size, got off of me, and helped me up.

“So, are you hungry?”

I nodded, still in the warm glow after my earth shattering orgasm, and was maneuvered onto Michelle’s open breast, from which I began to suckle on. Within moments, I was rewarded with sweet, creamy milk, richer than any dairy product I got before. I swallowed as much as I can, but, like Rodney, some still dribbled down my face. After a few moments, when I got my fill, I withdrew, and after quick a thank you, feel asleep by Rodney.
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Michelle and David spent a few moments looking at their son and his friend.

“Any much more of this, and Rick may turn into a hunky stallion like you,” she said, rubbing the hair around the white tail deer’s antlers. “And he has your stamina and growth potential. After all, he must have been nearly 25 feet, five feet taller than even Rodney after his first time with us when he was fifteen.” She stroked her son’s neck. The leather held out surprisingly well: it managed to grow and shrink with him, without choking him or hurting him. That and the cock straps felt so good inside me, she thought, absent mindedly rubbing between her legs at the feeling.
“Yeah, and that may be sooner than you think,” David agreed, passing a quick smooch to his lovely wife, now only about eight feet tall from her sexual peak of 16.
“Well, time to call the cleaners. It’s a good thing they get paid well, huh?” asked the older stallion, who was now about nine feet tall,  getting off the custom made bed, now soaked in the sexual fluids of a four-fur orgy.

“Well, they sure didn’t complain last time,” giggled Michelle, moving the two sleeping boys to join her husband. “And I promise to be as generous as last time too.”

David smirked. “But not too generous, you need to save some for later.”

THE END…?
