Being a cow is not very fun. 
Ashley was a very attractive cow. She was white with black spots and one patch of black over one eye. She lived on a farm somewhere in central Kansas. Not the most interesting life. If you asked her, Ashley would tell you that living on a farm is one of the most boring things one can do. Well, all up until she came. See, this story is about the Ashley and the horse she loves. Her name is Natalie and she is the most beautiful black and white mare on the farm. 
When Ashley was a calf she discovered she was a little different. 
The two farm house children would taunt:
“What’s that thang under her butt?” The kind of funny looking, illiterate girl said. 

“It that a notha utta or som’m?” Her brother said. 

“I dunno. It looks kinda ugly.”

Ashley was embarrassed. She didn’t know what they were talking about, but she knew they were making fun of her. After they left she studied it, trying to find out what it was. 

“I heard the humans call it a…pemis. Either that or a penis.” An older cow walked up to Ashley. “All the males have one. I’m not so sure why you have one, though.”
“Does that mean I’m a freak or something?” Ashley asked, worried. 

“What makes you say that?”

“The other calves and the house children were looking at it and giggling.”

“Don’t mind them. You are a beautiful young calf. You have nothing to be ashamed of.”

A few days later Ashley discovered what her little “addition” actually did. She was rubbing and pulling on it, trying to see if it did anything, and all of a sudden it got bigger. And harder. And bigger. And harder. It had gone from six inches to almost a foot. She touched the tip of it and giggled. She liked this feeling. It tickled. Ashley stared at it. She could see a little bit of clear liquid seeping from the tip. She touched it and giggled as it stuck to her hand. She liked this thing. It was fun. She rubbed the clear stuff all over the thick black member. The stuff made it all smooth and slippery. As she moved her hand down it she felt a spur of pleasure run through her. She did it again. She moaned in pleasure. After a bit of rubbing she felt moister come from somewhere else. She lifted up a sack under her thick shaft and saw her crevice, the other calves did have, spurt a little something. She touched it with her hand. The sudden pleasure was shocking. “AH!” She moaned a little too loudly. She looked around to see if any one was watching. Nope. No one. Ashley continued to rub both her member and her crevice. This felt really good. She grabbed at her member harder, the shining black organ getting harder and bigger. She felt something building up inside of her. Oh god this felt good. She could feel that something was about to happen. She could feel it coming… BOOM! Her shaft exploded with some white goo. Damn, this was better than anything she had felt before. But this stuff, it was everywhere. The tried to find some water to wash it off with but the only water there was, was outside next to the barn. She couldn’t go out there. Someone might see her. So she decided the best thing to do was to take a tongue bath like she had seen the cats do. So, a little wearily, Ashley began to lick the stuff off. What she found surprised her. This stuff tasted good! She began to lick more and more. She was a little sad when it was all gone but she figured she could just make more. Ashley stared at her member now shorter, and a little limp, but still thick. She smiled and felt blessed that she had one yet the others didn’t. 
The two children of the couple that owned the farm were a little…different. There was one boy, tall and a little awkward looking. And one girl, kind of funny looking in the face, but had a body that wasn’t hard to look at. She had very large, but not very perky, tits.  Now this was a couple of years after Ashley discovered herself so she had grown into a beautiful young cow. Her breasts were perky and still hadn’t developed completely, but they were still bigger than all of the others her age had. Much bigger. And her member had grown as well, a full foot and a half when erect.
Ashley had watched the two children from time to time. They were really close siblings. Really close. Disturbingly close. Ashley watched as they would hold hands or kiss behind their parents back. And every time the parents would leave, they would sneak into the barn and “fuck” each other. Ashley had learned that word and several others from the kids’ mouths when they would “fuck their brains out.” She had learned that what she had was a dick or a cock. The sack under that were balls. And the little slit was a cunt or a pussy. 

One day, when the parents were out, the two children were “fucking” near Ashley as she was getting milked. Right before the “orgasm” the boy stopped and pulled out, his dick pointing straight up. 

“What in blazis are you doin’?” The girl said.
“I hava idea.”

“Whut?”

“I’ve always had a might big intregment over this here cow.”

“Why are you talk’n ‘bout some stupid ol’ cow when you have this cunt ri’t in front of ya?”

“Cause’n this cow is pretty nice lookin’,” he said, slapping Ashley’s rounded ass.

“You’d rather fuck a cow than your own sister!? What the hell is wrong with you!?”
Wait a moment to process that…

“Well, come here and see for yaself.”

The girl got up and walked over, her bare breasts swaying as she walked.
“Well I’ll be… I remember this cow.” She said.

“Yep. The he she cow.”

“You like a cow with a dick? You a homo?”

“Naw! I just though of a good idea, is all.”

“Whut?”

“I think, we should both fuck this cow.” 

Now, Ashley didn’t know how to talk in there language. No animal can. But she understood enough of what they said to get a little worried.

“You sick little bastard!” The girl looked offended. 

“Aw, sis just try it. It’ll be like that time we got caught by Leroy. We had to fuck him just to keep him quiet!”
“Yeah but, this is a cow.”

“Oh come on!”

“Alright. Fine! How is this gonna work?”

The brother instructed his sister to crawl under Ashley, and rub her pussy against the dick. He would then fuck Ashley’s cunt to get her hard, 

“Ok ready?” The bother said, hard as a rock.

“Yup.” Said the sister. She then started to rub Ashley’s black cock against her. The brother shoved his seven incher into Ashley. She was shocked from the force of it. She didn’t want to but this was definitely making her hard. The sister had already put the tip of Ashley’s dick in her, waiting. Ashley got so hard so fast it barely stayed in the sister’s pussy. 

“MARY MOTHER OF JESUS!” The sister screamed. Ashley’s dick was a lot bigger than the brothers. “THIS THING IS FUCKIN’ HUGE!”
The scene was very erotic: the brother shoving himself into Ashley, while she was fucking the sister with only half of her dick. It was too big to fit inside. Way too big. 

“Oh fuck.” Cried the sister. “This was a good idea!”
Ashley was having mixed feelings about this. She didn’t want to do this, but at the same time it felt great. She figured this was somehow wrong so she decided to get it over with as soon as possible. Ashley tightened her pussy as hard as she could around the brother making him cry out. 
“FUCK!” he shouted. “What the fuck is this cow doin’?”

Ashley started to trust hard into the sister. Back and forth her hard member shoved into the little pussy. The siblings couldn’t take this. They were about done. 

“FUCK!” they screamed. 
As the brother came inside Ashley, she was filled with a warm feeling. This caused her to blow. The amount of cum gushing out of Ashley was enough to force the sister off the thick cock and fall to the floor, bathed in cum. Ashley’s dick hung thick and limp, dripping semen. 

“This cow…” panted the brother, “is fuckin’ weird.”

The next day, Ashley was standing the barn door when a new few new horses were shipped to the farm. Ashley wasn’t really interested. New horses were a regular thing and horses never cared much for talking to cows so Ashley ignored them knowing they would do the same. She was just about to go back into the barn when someone caught her glance. It was a stunning black and white young horse with beautiful deep green eyes. The new horse looked really nervous as she walked off the truck with the others. She held her tail in her hands rapped under her legs. Ashley was spell bound by this one. She was beautiful. The most beautiful thing she had ever seen. Her long white hair, tied in a ponytail, flowed long and low contrasting with her black back. Her bouncy perky breasts seemed to defy gravity by how high they stood for how large they were. Ashley quickly shoved her dick into her pussy to hide it (a technique she used often so she wouldn’t get too much attention) and covered her lower half with a blanket. Ashley nervously walked up to the little mare.
“H-hello?” She said, smiling the nicest smile she could.

“hey.” The mare said quietly with out looking at Ashley.

“So, you’re new, huh?”

“mhm.” She was really scared of new places. Ashley could see that.

“Don’t worry,” Ashley said sweetly, “we’re not going to bite. My name is Ashley.”

“My name is Natalie.” She finally looked at Ashley, but she couldn’t hold it for long. 

“That’s a real nice name, Natalie. Nice to meet you.”

“thanks.”

“Hey, would you like it if I showed you around?”

Natalie nodded, still looking down. 
The two walked around the farm, Ashley talking the almost the entire time. Natalie smiled and giggled a cute little giggle when Ashley said something silly. That made Ashley’s heart spin every time. When they were done they walked back to the barn.

“Thanks, Ashley.”

“Sure! I was happy to do it! Would you… like you come inside and talk some more?”

“Sure!” said Natalie quietly, but still happily. 

The two talked late until Natalie had to go back to the stalls.

“Hey, Ashley?”

“Yeah?”

“Thanks for tonight. I hope we can be friends for a really long time.”

“Oh, I’m sure of it.” Natalie turned and walked back, still holding her tail under her legs. 

Ashley was sure of it. She was in love.

The next day Natalie found Ashley at the watering trough. She had a new saddle on which covered her mid section. This disappointed Ashley because she couldn’t see Natalie naked, yet Natalie could see her naked. Although, there was a good hefty view of cleavage to be seen. 

“Hi Ashley!” Natalie said excitedly.

“Hi Natalie! How are you?”

“Excited! I train to be a riding horse today. I have to be out in the field all day!”

“Oh.” Ashley was disappointed. 

“What’s wrong?”

“Hmm? Oh nothing! I was just thinkin’.”

“About?”

“Oh nothing. Don’t worry about it.”

“I don’t have time to. All I have time for is a drink and a quick hello!” She took a drink, “Well see ya around!”

“Yeah, see ya.” Ashley was bummed that she could talk to Natalie more. See, cows weren’t allowed in the training field. So Ashley had to watch Natalie walk over to the other horses and run off while she was stuck at home. Ashley wandered around aimlessly all day. Later that day she had to be milked and “play” with the two farm kids when the parents left for supplies. Ashley never wanted Natalie to ever find out about her and her, appendage. It might scare her off. 
It was night when the horses came back. Ashley had done nothing but think of Natalie all day and as she approached her, Ashley’s heart began to race.

“Hi Natalie!” Ashley said with joy. 

“Hey.” Natalie replied wirily. “Phew, that wore me out. The trainers say I have to sleep now. I’m sorry I can’t talk.”

“Oh. You can’t?”

“No, I really wanted to though!”

“That’s ok I guess.”

“Yeah, I’m real sorry. Well, g’night.”

“Good night, Natalie.”

About an hour later, Ashley got up, wrapped herself in her blanket, and sneaked past all the animals to the stalls. 

“Psst!” Ashley whispered at Natalie’s stall. “Natalie! Psst!” 

“Hmm?” Natalie groaned.

“Are you asleep?”

“I was. Is that you Ashley?”

“Yeah, it’s me! Can I come in?”

“Uh, yeah. Just hang on.”

A moment later the stall door opened. 

“Natalie. Why are you still in your saddle?”

“Trainer says I have to. To get used to it, I guess.”

The two walked over and lied down in the hay.  

“It’s kinda cold out. I thought you might want a blanket.”

“Thanks.”

“Mind if we share?”

“No.”

 Ashley and Natalie talked for hours getting closer and closer to each other so they could get warmer. Eventually they fell asleep, Ashley on Natalie. They were quite cute together. 
The next morning, they were in big trouble. 
“What is SHE doing in here?!” It was the leader horse. 

“Well, she just wanted to talk to me…” said Natalie, scared. 

“Cows are NOT allowed in the horse stalls. That’s why they’re called the HORSE stalls. Not the COW stalls. Not the SHARED stalls. THE HORSE stalls!”

“I’m so sorry.” Said Ashley. “I’ll leave.”

“You BET you will! Get OUT! NOW!”

Natalie had to train that day too. Ashley just sat in the barn all day. She just wanted to be with Natalie. But by the looks of things, that would never be allowed. 

Natalie probably doesn’t even like me anymore now that I got her in trouble, thought Ashley, This is all my fault. Even if she DID still like me it would only be as a friend. What kind of sick freak AM I? Why do I love another girl? A horse? She’d never like a dicked freak like me….

Ashley fell asleep. 

“A-A-A-A-Ashley!”

“Hmm?” Ashley groaned with sleepiness. 

“Hey! It’s me.”

“Natalie! Oh, I’m so sorry that you got in trouble over me. You probably don’t even like me now.”

“Don’t be silly! Of course I still like you!”

“But what are you doing? What if someone catches you?”

“They said cows can’t be in the horse stalls. BUT they never said horses can’t be in the barn. There is no cow in barn.”

Ashley giggled. 

“But I still think I should leave early and not sleep in here, though. I mean I do still have to practice.”

“Mhm!” Ashley didn’t care she had to leave early, as long as Natalie was there. Again, the two animals talked to each other for hours. Finally, Natalie had to leave. But she was there the next day, and the next, and the day after that. Day after day they spent nights talking to each other. And whenever Natalie had a day off, they would spend that day exploring and wandering, often getting into trouble because of where they ended up. Somehow, Ashley managed to hide her manliness from Natalie for all that time. But now it was fall: County Fair season.

A couple of months into the summer the farmers sold the farm to another couple. When the old coupled moved out so did their freak children. Ashley was glad of that. 

The new owners did less milking and more grooming. Ashley didn’t know why, but she was getting brushed and groomed everyday now. All she could hear from the new farmers was “of a certain class” and “you’ll win us a blue ribbon for sure.” She didn’t know what a blue ribbon was, but Ashley had a feeling it was a good thing. She felt proud that she was going to get the farm a blue ribbon. 

One day a truck arrived with a long trailer attached. Ashley was standing next to Natalie when it did. The farmer came out, but a leash around Ashley and pulled her into the big truck. 

“They say I’ll only be gone a couple of days, Natalie! I’ll miss you!”

“I’ll miss you, too!” Natalie shouted back. 

“I love you.” Whispered Ashley as the door closed. 

Well, the farmers were right. Ashley won them a blue ribbon. She was in a class to cows like her. Heifers with penises basically. She won in all of the classes: niceness of coat, development of male gentiles, shape of figure, etc. But all through the contest Ashley only thought of Natalie. Although, she did find her eyes wandering to the other cows. They too had very shapely bodies with very large dicks, swaying back and forth. Ashley had to shake them off and concentrate on Natalie. But finally it was all over. They were going back to the farm. Two weeks later than they planned because of Ashley’s success. 

Ashley ran out of the truck as fast as she could, looking for Natalie. She stood out in the sunlight searching for the one she loved. She didn’t see her. Ashley ran over to the stalls. The only one there was the oldest horse trying to sleep in his stall. He didn’t look happy to see a cow. 

“Um, excuse me, Mr. Horse.” Ashley started.

“Yes, cow?” He said critically. 

“Um, I was wondering if you’d seen…”

“Natalie isn’t here.” He interrupted, “she’s never in the stalls anymore.”

“What?”

“She spends all day and night in the fields. She started about the same time you heifers left.”

“Oh.”

“Well do you want anything else? Or are you going to leave me alone?”

“Sorry, sir.”

“Whatever.” He went back to sleep. 

Ashley searched here and there across the farm. She couldn’t find Natalie. It grew darker and darker outside. 
“Dang, where is she?”

Ashley wasn’t about to give up. It was night now, but the moon was full and Ashley could still see. She finally decided to take a rest so she walked over to the little pond next to the training field and the forest. She was about there when she heard a splash. It was Natalie! It had to be! Ashley decided to sneak up on her so she ran behind some trees. 

There she was. Natalie. Black, white, and beautiful, swimming in the pond. The saddle on the ground next to the pond meant Natalie was naked. Ashley felt her heart race. She was too captivated watching Natalie swim to go and say hello. Ashley was spell bound. Natalie went under for a little while then burst out of the water, her bare breasts bouncing, glimmering in the moonlight. But what happened next was perhaps the biggest shock of Ashley’s life. As Natalie got out of the water and stood naked in the dark, Ashley saw the most beautiful thing: Natalie’s long, slender, horse dick, shining black from the moonlight and glossy from the water. 
“Oh my God.” Ashley stared in amazement. Natalie was just like her! She had a cock! And by the looks of it, a really big cock! 

Natalie sat down on a rock to dry herself off. She looked up and stared into the moon and said: “Ashley, where are you? I miss you. I love you. I wish I could really tell you.” She looked down, “but how could you ever love a freak like me….” 

Ashley couldn’t believe it. Natalie said that, that she, loved her. Now after all this time, Ashley’s dream had come true. She walked towards Natalie. 

“Natalie, sweetheart.” Ashley whispered. 

“ASHLEY!” Natalie was shocked. She quickly grabbed her saddle to cover her “addition”. 

“Natalie dear, you don’t have to hide that. I saw everything.”

“Oh no.” Natalie started to cry.

“No, Natalie don’t cry. Why are you crying?”

“Because I have no chance now… or ever.”

“No chance with what, Natalie?” Ashley knew the answer; she just wanted to hear it again.

“Well, I…”

“Yes?”

“I guess I can tell you. There’s no use hiding.” Natalie looked through her tears deep into Ashley’s eyes. “I love you! I always have. And by the looks of things I always will!” Natalie looked away. “But now that you’ve seen this… thing, you’ll never want anything to do with me. I’m surprised you even wanted to talk to me in the first place.”

“Natalie, stop. Listen, the very first day I saw you, I, I fell in love with you. You are so beautiful, so amazing, and you mean the entire world to me. I love you. And that thing down there doesn’t mean a thing to me because, well, you see…” Ashley pulled off the blanket she always wore around Natalie to keep it a secret, to reveal a raging foot and a half hard-on. 

“Oh my God.” Said Natalie, staring at the thickest cock she had ever seen. Ashley took Natalie’s shoulders, stood her up and kissed her as hard as she could. Their bodies pressed up against each other. Natalie’ cock had now grown to a full foot and three fourths, skinnier but longer than Ashley’s. The two continued kissing their tongues exploring each others mouths. Their bodies rubbing together, their ample breasts squeezed together, and their dicks oozing pre-cum in each other as their balls rubbed, too. It was the best moment in both of their lives. So far.

They stopped kissing and they both looked deep into each others eyes.

“I love you, Natalie.”

“I love you, Ashley.”

They started to kiss again, but now their hands began to wander, rubbing the others body, grabbing and squeezing the others dick or breasts. Ashley broke off the kiss and instructed sweetly to Natalie to lean on the rock next to the pond. With Natalie’s ass full, bouncy, and completely presented to Ashley, she walked toward the prize. Ashley teased Natalie by rubbing her dick all over her ass, but finally she grabbed her dick and carefully rubbed the head of it slowly into Natalie. Natalie cried out in enjoyment. Ashley rubbed her cock’s head in and out a little bit, just pushing out Natalie’s pussy. Then with one smooth thrust, Ashley plunged herself into Natalie.
“OH!” Screamed Natalie. Ashley’s dick was just the right size for Natalie’s pussy. Any bigger and it would have split her in two. But Ashley was in pure ecstasy with Natalie’s tight pussy grabbing her dick. She moved herself out, then back in, she started thrusting. With every move, the two grunted and moaned. Ashley started going a little faster. She had to grab Natalie’s hips to keep her dick in her.

With every shove there was a slap of Ashley’s hips hitting Natalie’s ass, and a “fuck” from Ashley.

Fuckslapfuckslapfuckslapfuckslap…

“Ashley,” moaned Natalie, “I love you, but could you fuck harder…”

“With pleasure my love…” 

The speed increased, Ashley now shoved herself hard into her lover and harder and harder. 

“Oh, ASHLEY! YES!” Natalie’s dick had already exploded with cum, now dripping into a puddle. Ashley was dripping juices from her own cunt, and her dick was about ready, too. 

“Natalieeeeee.” Ashley moaned, “I don’t know how much more I can… I can… AAAAHHHHHH!!!” Ashley screamed and trusted deep into Natalie gushing her load deep, deep, into Natalie. This caused Natalie to loose her control and her pussy exploded with its own orgasm, clenching it on to Ashley’s dick. They both shook and panted from their orgasms. Ashley pulled hard out of Natalie, juices dripping from her dick. 
“Oh fuck.” Ashley said, and leaned over to Natalie, grabbing her sides, lying down and pulling her on top of her so that her ass was resting peacefully over Ashley’s dick. 

“I love you so much, Natalie.” Said Ashley, kissing the neck of her lover and massaging her tits. 

“I love you, too.” Replied Natalie. Slowing closing her eyes. 

“Don’t fall asleep yet, love. Let me do one more thing.” Ashley got up carefully from under Natalie, and stood up. She then leaned in and kissed Natalie on the mouth. Then the neck, then the shoulder, then she stopped a while to suck on Natalie’s nipples, while squeezing them together. Then Ashley continued down, until she got to the again hardening long black cock. She kissed it sweetly on the shaft and it began to rise faster. She kissed it and kissed it, massaging the balls, too. To Natalie this was heaven. Well, to Ashley too. 

When it was at its full and glorious length, Ashley kissed it on the tip. Then she rapped her lips around it and began to cover it with her mouth. Ashley moaned as she began to suck Natalie’s dick. She loved this taste. “Mmm, mmmm, mmm” She said, every time she rose up on the black member. A loud sucking pop happened every time Ashley took her mouth off of her lovers cock. Every time she did so, she took a good portion of pre-cum that covered the head of Natalie’s dick and rubbed it on her own. 
Ashley continued to suck Natalie and jerk her own dick until Natalie said, “Ashley, sweetie, I’m gonna cum soon so you better get off.”

Ashley smacked off of Natalie’s dick and said: “I want you to blow this in me.” And she trusted her mouth back on Natalie’s cock, shoving it down her throat. Natalie shouted in pleasure as this sent her over the edge. She blew her load in Ashley’s throat, sending a miraculous warm feeling all the way down Ashley’s body. That was enough to send Ashley over the edge as well, her dick exploded with cum, all over Natalie’s legs and Ashley’s breasts. 

Ashley swallowed the cum and dragged the heavy dick out of her mouth, sipping the a little more cum off the top. She lied next to Natalie. 

“That was disgusting, dear.” Said Natalie smiling. “I want to try it sometime. What does yours taste like?”

“You can try it…” Ashley said about to go to sleep, “enough… of it… landed… on my… tits….”

“Ok,” Natalie leaned in and licked and sucked a little on Ashley’s tits. “mmm. Tastes… good….”

And with that, they both fell asleep. 

The next morning was just as passionate if not more. They fucked in the sunrise, their beautiful bodies gleaming in the light. They found each other. Every day and night they found each other. And, to put it incredibly cliché, they lived happily every after, fucking morning, noon, and night. 

