
The high pitch of the drill began to wind down as the beluga whimpered into his cloth gag, drips of red running down from the back of his head. The horse behind him chuckled deeply, tugging the drill and circular saw bit from the beluga’s skull, leaning in to take a peak inside.

“Gotta mighty fine brain in there, fella~ Nice and healthy, and this hole looks well cut too~” He chuckled again, reaching down to loosely grip his lengthy cock, bringing it up to let it bounce against the back of the whale’s head, thumping around the whole with a few pre-emptive smacks of the dick.

The beluga couldn’t respond with the gag, just struggling weakly again, his heart racing a million miles an hour. If the horse didn’t end this soon, this would still likely be the final resting place for the whale.


The horse could sense it too, rubbing his free, large hand over the top of the whale’s head, sleek and smooth and blubbery. “Mmmmm, this will be a good time, friend, so just sit back and enjoy~” He spoke with a long drawl, chuckling as he pulled back his hips.

The stallion carefully aligned his cock, wanting to make sure it was perfectly centered with the gaping spot he had just so carefully carved. With a refined mix of care and force, he plunged his cock inside, forcing the length of his cock to press into the skull and squish along the beluga’s grey matter, creating a nice gap from back to front.

The beluga’s eyes bulged, nearly falling from his head, both from the sense and destruction of grey matter, as well as the force and pressure of the cock in his head causing said ruination of the whale’s thought center. His legs shivered and kicked out, while his own cock shot up on confusion, wiggling like it had a mind of its own, wanting one last release.


As the horse dragged his cock out and thrust back in, the beluga at least obtained it, the head of his aggressor’s cock pulping his pleasure center and sending wracking bolts of intense sensations down from his damaged mind. The whale grunted as he came, spilling his seed over himself and the cold floor in front of the pair.


“See, ah told ya you’d have a good time. Mmmmm, nice and smart, you was, weren’t ya? I can feel all your smarts, they really do be giving my cock a nice tight squeeze, uhuh!” The stallion teased the slowly dying whale, whose thoughts were all abuzz.

The whale was losing comprehension of the situation, his eyes beginning to dull. “Naw, ah can’t have ya going sleep so soon, friend, but maybe I’ll just help ya on your way, like a good country gentleman~”.


The whale grunted, his eyes suddenly going wide again, before they began to roll away from each other, slowly pushing towards the walls. The stallion chuckled, seeing the brain damage taking over. “Mmmm, ya liked ma flare nice and good? Ah bet there’s not much else on that pretty mind of yours, friend~”
The horse reached a hand around the beluga’s head, pulling the gag out of his mouth. “Come now, speak up, don’t you know your manners?” He gave a hearty guffaw as the whale just blathered uselessly, making a few braindead grunts as drool dripped from the corners of his gaping maw. His brain was mostly liquified by horsecock, no capable thought left, just the dying grey mush of slop in his skull.
“Mmmm, well, ah got one last little gift for ya before we finish our little get together here, friend, you’re luck that you’re friends with such a kind gentleman as I~” The horse smiled, stroking the braindead beluga’s head as he grunted, closing his eyes and fitting his cock all the way in. As his base thrust and bumped against the back of the whale’s skull, the horse’s cock suddenly bulged out, pulping what little remaining brain was left, destroying the whale’s brainstem and making sure he was gone for good.
“Mmmmm, my, my! You really were a fun time, friend, such a mindful gentleman yourself, putting so much thought into pleasing me~”  The horse neighed, arching his back and standing tall as he began flushing the cetacean’s skull with his cum, breeding the dead whale’s skull as a flood of semen and smashed brain tissue poured and leaked out from any and all orifices it could. The whale looked as though he were crying, drooling pink and grey mash, as more dripped from his nose and ear canals.

The stallion finally finished off, his flare and special knot finally letting him free as a deluge of brain matter came out around his girth, dripping from it and the entry hole to splat on the floor, joining it’s owner’s waste whale seed.

“Such a good mind you had on you, friend, ah knew ah was right in pickin you out for some fun. Mmm, well ah woulda escorted you down to the alley to let you be, but you might be good for me still yet, if you don’t mind my greed, friend. I’m sure you don’t mind nothin no more, uhuh!~ How bout ah cleans us off, and we continue from there friend.” He chuckled, grinning to himself as he wandered off to take a shower, and to watch the last remnants of thought the whale had drip from his cock, washed off into the sewers forever more.
