
The rain hammered against the windows, the cold wind shaking the glass in its panes. Fall had moved in quickly this year, but it had brought days of heavy rain with it, driving most people to stay inside as much as possible, only venturing out if it was absolutely necessary. Luckily, Ben and Carlos had finally managed to get a week off together, so they weren’t in any real hurry to go anywhere. Not when the cold, wet weather gave them the perfect excuse to stay in their nice, warm apartment and enjoy each other’s company.

And they were most certainly enjoying their alone time together.

Things had started out rather playfully at first. Though the weather might have been cold and miserable, the apartment was nice and warm, giving the two men a perfect excuse not to bother with a lot of clothing. Carlos was only wearing a pair of loose cotton pajama pants, slung low on the human’s hips and highlighting the curve of his ass. Ben, on the other hand, was wearing even less; just a loose bathrobe and a pair of dark boxer briefs that clung comfortably to his legs, highlighting the large bulge in front whenever the folds of his robe parted.

It had started when Ben was lounging on the couch watching tv. If Carlos hadn’t known better he would have thought the horse was posing for him - one arm across the back of the couch, left leg kicked up on the coffee table, his right leg spread wide, his robe thrown open to show off the large bulge in his underwear. That had been more than Carlos cared to resist, and he played down on the couch with his horse husband, laying his head across the stallions lap and making the horse jump when he start rubbing his face against his bulge, his hands rubbing the stallion’s sides. It didn’t take long for the bulge in Ben’s underwear to start growing, especially when Carlos started teasing the head of his cock that was by now clearly outlined straining against the fabric.

“Didn’t get enough yesterday?” asked Ben, his legs spreading a little wider at Carlos’ touch.

“Never,” said Carlos, pressing his face into the horse’s bulge once again. “I could do this all day, every day.”

“And what exactly did you have in mind?” said Ben, grinning.

Smiling, Carlos slid off the couch and between Ben’s legs. Reaching up, he fished the stallion’s growing shaft out through the fly of his boxer briefs, the fabric forming a snug ring around the base of his cock as Carlos stroked him to full erection. 

Carlos bent down and kissed the base of Ben’s cock, slowly licking his way up the stallion’s penis before taking the head into his mouth and nursing on it for a few moments, running his tongue around the edge of the horse’s glans. Opening his mouth wide and relaxing his throat, Carlos started bobbing his head, slowly working down Ben’s dick until his lips were kissing the stallion’s medial ring, has hands working the rest of Ben’s cock as he started bobbing his head. With each drop of his head, he pushed more of the horse’s thick dick into his mouth until all but the last two inches were inside. The human then swallowed hard several times, massaging his husband’s cock with his throat and making the horse whiny and gasp at the feeling, his cock throbbing hard in Carlos’ mouth.

He slowly pulled off the horse’s cock, gasping for breath when it left his mouth, slowly working over the slick length with his hands and continuing to kiss the tip, licking up the precum that was starting to leak heavily from Ben’s cock.

“Damn, still can’t get all the way down,” said Carlos.

“Holy fuck,” gasped Ben. “I still can’t believe you can suck me that far down. How do you do that?”

“Practice,” replied Carlos. “Lots of practice.”

“So what’s next?” asked Ben.

Carlos smiled impishly up at him, rubbing the stallion’s cock against his face. “I think we both know what comes next. But first, there’s something I want to find out.”

“Oh really? And what might that be?”

“I want to see if I’m the only one in the house that can handle a nice, thick horse dick,” said Carlos.

“And how exactly are we going to find that out?”

Carlos grinned even wider, slowly getting to his feet. “I’m so glad you asked. Wait here.”

Carlos strolled to their bedroom, making sure to give his hips a little sway as he did. He could practically feel Ben staring at his ass. A feeling that only got stronger as he untied his pants and let them slid down his legs, stepping out of them and strolling naked through the apartment. He was gone for about a minute, but when he came back he was sporting an erection of his own, which Ben eyed hungrily as he got closer. But what really got the stallion’s attention was what Carlos had in his hands - a bottle of lube and a large purple dildo in the shape of a horse’s dick.

One very specific horse, in fact. It had been one of Carlos’ kinkier ideas - getting a mold of his cock made for this special ordered dildo; something to keep him company when Ben had to make trips out of town for a case. Dropping them both on the coffee table, Carlos knelt down and grabbed the waistband of Ben’s underwear and worked them off the horse, his cock swaying when it was freed from its fabric prison. Carlos then poured a generous helping of lube into his hands, working them over the length of the toy until it shown, and then slipping his fingers under Ben’s tail and inside the stallion, making him whiny gently at the feeling.

“Here’s wants going to happen,” said Carlos. “First, I’m going to stuff that fine ass of yours with this toy. Then we’re going into the bedroom and you’re going to fuck me until I’m just as stuffed as you’re about to be. Sound good?”

Ben just nodded his head, his cock throbbing hard over his belly.

“Good boy,” said Carlos, lifting the toy up with both hands. “Assume the position.”

Ben bent his legs up, grabbing behind his knees and pulling them to his chest, spread wide and exposing his tight tailhole to his husband. Carlos took a moment to line the toy up before slowly starting to push it in, enjoying the sight of the thick toy stretching the horse’s ass to capacity. Ben moaned when the toy’s medial ring popped through his pucker, spilling a line of precum over his chest. He groaned loudly as the thick base of the toy stretch his tailhole, every inch of the dildo now lodged in his ass.

“Holy shit!” gasped Ben as he lowered his legs, his ass tightening up around the toy. “I haven’t had anything this big in me in years. Oh, fuck!” As he got to his feet, his robe falling away and leaving the pair fully naked, he tightened down on the toy, the stimulation sending more pre shooting from his cock to splat against Carlos’ stomach.

“Well, come on then big boy,” he said, grabbing Ben’s dick and pulling him towards the bedroom, laughing warmly at the horse’s funny walk. “I want to feel what you’re feeling.”

Reaching the bed, Carlos laid down on his back, quickly followed by Ben, the big horse laying over him and pulling the human into a kiss. Ben slowly worked his hands down Carlos’ sides and over his legs, their cocks rubbing against each other as they continued to kiss. When he reached Carlos’ knees, Ben grabbed his lover’s legs and pulled them up, rolling Carlos until he was bent double, the human’s knees in the mattress and his ass in the air, a perfect target for the horny horse.

Ben laid his dick between Carlos’ cheeks, humping back and forth for a bit, enjoying seeing the size difference between the two of them. No matter how many times he fucked Carlos, the human was always so tight around his dick.

Pulling back and lining himself up, Ben watched Carlos’ face light up when the head of the horse’s penis pressed against his entrance.

“Fuck me, stud,” groaned Carlos. “Don’t stop until I can feel your balls on my ass.”

Ben pushed in and down, both men moaning loudly as Carlos’ ass gave way to his thick dick, the human stretching around him as Ben worked himself deeper and deeper into his lover. The stallion’s head snapped back and he whinnied loudly when he finally bottomed out; a noise echoed by his husband’s loud moan of bliss at the feeling of that thick cock stuffing him so full.

“Fuck, I still don’t know how you do that,” gasped Ben, his dick twitching hard when Carlos squeezed down on him. “I didn’t think any human could take us that deep. But it’s like your ass was made for this.”

“That’s because it was,” said Carlos, reaching up despite the awkward position to stroke Ben’s face. “I told you before - it’s all about practice. But if it means I can take this big, beautiful dick of yours every day and night, then I’m happy to do it. Think you can help me out with that?”

“Oh, fuck yes! Whenever you want, love.”

“Good,” said Carlos, laying back. “Now show me what you got, stallion. I want my stud husband to show me what he can do.”

That was all the invitation Ben needed. Shifting his legs a bit for a better position, he started working himself in and out of Carlos’ rear, the pair groaning and moaning happily as the stallion worked himself up to a quick rhythm, fucking Carlos with the full length of his dick hard enough that soon the human was bouncing on the bed from the force of his thrusts.

Getting an idea, Ben slowed down after a few minutes, grabbing Carlos by the hair and getting him into position.

“You got to see me take a horse dick up my ass,” said Ben. “Now there’s something I want to see you do. Now be a dear and open that pretty mouth.”

Carlos did as he was told grinning as he opened his mouth only to quickly close it again as it was stuffed with his own dick, the power of the horse’s hips bending him double until he was being fucked into the mattress once again, his moans muffled as he sucked his own cock. Carlos couldn’t resist hitting all of his sensitive spots, which made his ass tighten down and Ben, making the horse moan right along with him as his dick felt even bigger inside the squirming human. The spikes of pleasure also caused Ben to tighten down on the toy in his ass, driving the stallion to higher peaks of pleasure.

Neither one of them lasted much longer after that, each man’s pleasure fueling the lust of the other until they reached their limits. Carlos cried out as he came, though it was quickly silenced by the wet gulps of him swallowing his own load. His ass spasmed furiously around Ben, who slammed his hips home and whinnied loudly, emptying a heavy load in his lover’s ass, the excess spilling out around him as he continued to thrust.

As their orgasms tapered off, Ben shifted slightly, letting Carlos relax and wrap his legs around the horse’s hips, his arms curling up around the stallion’s thick neck and pulling him close.

“Oh fuck, I haven’t done that in a while,” Carlos panted. “My back’s gonna feel that tomorrow.”

“I’ll give you a massage then,” said Ben.

“You just want an excuse to get me naked.”

“Oh, so I need one now?”

“Touche,” said Carlos. He squeezed down on Ben again, making the stallion moan. “Can you go again?”

“Anything for you, love.”

Ben laid over his husband, hands curling together with one another as he slowly started to work his dick in and out of Carlos once again, the two kissing slowly and enjoying the feeling of each other’s bodies rubbing together as the rain pattered against the windows.

They were in no hurry to go anywhere any time soon. They were both exactly where they wanted to be.


