
There was nothing better after a long week at work than getting to spend the weekend together. The pair had barely moved all day, curled up on the couch together, cuddling and enjoying each other’s company. And yes, possibly commenting on how some of the Olympians competing on tv were hot. Of course, the scattered playful dirty talk got Carlos a bit worked up, and he could feel the effect it was having on his husband as well, the stallion’s bulge hard to miss. It was inevitable that sooner or later one of them would need some relief. Carlos was the first to break, asking if Ben would like to head to the bedroom and have a bit of fun. Always ready to a roll in the sheets, Ben had eagerly agreed, though his words soon turned to stammers when Carlos leaned over and whispered in his ear exactly what he wanted to do with, or rather to, the big stallion, whose cock got so hard it was threatening to punch right through his boxers.
Carlos took that as a yes.
Which is why a few minutes later, the pair were in their bedroom, naked and hard and aching with need. But Ben was going to have to wait, because Carlos was in control now, and the human had plans in mind for his hunky horse. Plans they’d both enjoy.
If they didn’t drive Ben crazy with arousal first.
“There, are set,” said Carlos, stepping back to admire his handiwork.
Ben was laid out on their bed, spread-eagle on his back. His wrists were cuffed to the headboard, and his legs were spread wide, ankles and thighs bounds to the bed frame, all the restraints made of comfortable padded leather so Ben would be comfortable but unable to move. There was a blue ball-gag in his mouth, and his cock was on full display. Carlos had even used a bit of rope to make sure his cock stayed standing upright off the horse’s stomach, letting them both appreciate just how big he was. It also meant that every inch of his dick was totally and helplessly exposed.
Exactly how Carlos wanted him to be.
It was a heady feeling for the human, tying Ben up like this. It showed a level of trust in him that left the human weak in the knees, knowing that the horse was willing to make himself this vulnerable, trusting that the human wouldn’t hurt him. Drive him wild with lust, almost certainly. But trusting that they would both come to enjoy whatever was done while he was bound. A trust that Carlos would never betray.
Even if he had every intention of teasing his stallion until he was begging to cum.
Kneeling on the bed between Ben’s legs, Carlos fondled the horse’s balls for a bit, enjoying the weight of them in his hands. Giving each one a quick parting kiss, Carlos moved up to wrap both hands around Ben’s penis, using a bit of their special lube to start working slowly over his dick, making sure to squeeze tighter when his hands moved over Ben’s medial ring and pulling gently but firmly behind his head, which never failed to force a moan from him. Carlos continued this for a few minutes until Ben’s cock was slick and shining, the slight strawberry scent of the lube mixing with the horse’s scent. This lube was a favorite of theirs, since it tasted amazing and was all natural, making it perfect for a bit of oral fun right along with a good, firm handjob.
Deciding to be extra naughty, Carlos leaned in keeping his eyes locked with those of the softly moaning stallion as he continued working his cock with his hands, his mouth opening wide to swallow the tip of Ben’s cock, making the bound horse grain and moan in his gag as the human’s tongue teased over the head of his cock, slurping up the precum starting to leak from his husband’s big dick. Then, without warning, he popped the flared head out of his mouth and started to gently nibble around the edge, Ben moaning loudly, his body shaking at the feeling of the human’s teeth teasing around the most sensitive spot on his cock. Carlos could tell he was trying to thrust back into his mouth, but with the way he was bound he couldn’t do it, smiling around Ben’s penis as the horse whimpered and moaned desperately, trying to beg his husband to stop teasing him and properly suck his cock.
Instead, Carlos decided to tease him more.
Releasing Ben’s dick and stepping away, the stallion whimpered as the stimulation stopped, but that quickly turned to what were likely muffled pleas for mercy when he saw the pair of vibrator wands soon buzzing in Carlos’ hands. The human moved slowly, moving them closer and closer to the stallion stud’s dick, Ben shaking his head, knowing from past experience what his husband had in mind.
When the two wands finally made contact with Ben’s throbbing penis, the stallion was practically wailing through his gag, trying desperately to escape the teasing touch of the vibrators. But Carlos had done too good a job tying him down, and he could to little more than make his cock sway side to side a bit. Carlos dragged the wands down his length, enjoying the squeal he got from Ben when the teased his medial ring, and the loud moans when he pressed them to the base of his shaft, leaving Ben with no escape from their buzzing, his sac jumping as he started shooting pre that rained down onto his chiseled chest and belly.
After a minute or two of merciless teasing, Carlos finally put the toys away, giving Ben a moment to catch his breath, the stallion’s chest heaving, his heart thudding against his ribs in time with the throbbing of his cock. Carlos removed the rope holding Ben’s penis upright, letting it slap down against his husband’s belly, reaching over to dump more lube in his hand.
“Don’t worry, baby. I’m gonna give you what you need, right after I make sure you’re good and slick.” Carlos wrapped his hands around Ben’s dick, raising it up again and spreading the lube over it. “Just have to polish this real quick.”
Ben’s eyes went wide, knowing what Carlos was about to do. Seconds later his whole body went stiff, pulling at his bonds, struggling and moaning as one of Carlos’ hands teased below the rim of his flared head, the other rubbing furiously over his glands with his palm, making the horse see stars at the sheer amount of stimulation surging through his cock. He was leaking precum even heavier than before, and was in danger of cumming when Carlos finally stopped, the overstimulation stallion sagging back into the mattress, huffing and buffing around the ballgag.
Carlos climbed up over his husband, straddling Ben’s hips and lining himself up, enjoying the feeling of that hot cock pushing at his pucker before he sank down, both men moaning loudly as the human’s tight as swallowed the stallion’s cock, not stopping until the horse’s balls were pressed against his ass. Carlos shifted around, letting them both enjoy the grip his ass had on Ben’s dick, and the snug fit, his own erection leaking heavily over the stud’s belly. He soon started bouncing, riding the stallion’s cock, reaching down to rub Ben’s muscular chest, teasing those sensitive spots along the stallion’s sides that only he knew about, the ones that always made Ben moan and his cock throb.
Carlos took it slow, wanting to make this last after pushing Ben so close to the edge before. That, and just enjoying the feeling of that long, thick dick stuffing him, leaving him with the wonderfully full feeling he couldn’t have gotten from anyone else. But even with the slower pace of his ride, Ben was already so close to cumming, the horse wishing he could thrust up to meet his husband’s movements; to grab the human’s hips and pound him to a blissful orgasm.
When that longed-for finish finally came, Carlos dropped down to bury Ben balls deep in his ass, rhythmically squeezing down on him and furiously stroking his own cock, his head falling back as he came, painting the stallion’s abs with his cum. That was the last push Ben needed, and he cried out, his big balls pumping a heavy load in the human’s ass, every throb of that thick horse dick making Carlos gasp and moan, each man feeding on the other’s pleasure, riding the waves of their orgasms together until the end.
Carlos collapsed onto Ben, his dick pressed between their bellies as he reached up and removed Ben’s gag, pulling the panting horse into a deep kiss, their tongues wrestling with each other. In a moment, Ben’s hands were freed as well, and he wrapped his arms around Carlos, his cock still buried inside the human’s ass, enjoying their afterglow while they waited for him to soften and slide out, their weekend off to a wonderful start.

