Karla looks around curiously, watching as her cousin smirks up at her.  They are both in the shower, and his eyes meet hers with a mischievous glint.  The young stud is already throbbing and pulsing with arousal, a bit of pre dripping from his tip.  With nervousness and excitement, Karla watches him move around her and push her firmly against the wall from behind.  She gasps sharply, a moan escaping her throat, and feels the colt positioning himself.  His bare tip bumps her labia, and smoothly pushes forward, penetrating her body and spearing into her innermost recesses.

Her walls pulse and her vulva seems to wink around his flesh, suckling with arousal.  She can feel him throb inside of her, more of that pre-ejaculate leaking deeply into her warm body.  Suddenly, it’s gone— his shaft pulls quickly out of her, and a slightly strangled curse word can be heard somewhere in the distance.

“Shit!”  Riley’s voice is panicked as he curses.  “I didn’t mean—“

Karla blinks, her eyes opening.  That dream had been both odd and arousing.  She is still on her side, facing away from her cousin.  Had he just been inside of her?  They had fallen asleep spooning naked, after all.  She doesn’t hear anything but quick breath from behind her for a few moments, then suddenly she feels the colt’s pulsing tip at her entrance again.  ‘[i]He’s not actually going to, is he?[/i]’

Just like that, he pulls back.  Karla isn’t quite sure what he’s doing, but she can hear the rustling of fabric and a soft noise that she can’t quite distinguish.  The colt moves himself back into position and slowly pushes forward, sliding himself straight into her body.

Her body reacts instantly, rocking itself back against her cousin.  Is he really going to roll the dice again, without her— to his knowledge— even being awake?

His shaft pulls back and pushes in, the colt developing a steady rhythm.  Karla is unable to resist.  She lets the colt do what he needs to do, wondering inwardly whether he would pull out or whether he would leave her full of more potential foals.

In and out, in and out.  The colt thrusts smoothly and gently again and again.  After only a couple of minutes of this, she can feel his tip swelling.  She takes a few deep breaths, still not letting on that she is awake, and closes her eyes again.  She pictures his seed spraying into her, and knows in the back of her mind just how dangerous this is.

Suddenly— [i]pulse[/i], [i]pulse[/i], [i]pulse[/i].  She can feel the colt firing off inside.  Something’s not as expected, though.  Curiously, she moves her hand down to gently feel the place where the colt is still buried inside of her.  Her fingers meet something smooth and rubbery.  He had worn a condom!

She moans more openly, grinning, and feels relief spread through her.  The idea of him taking her like that had been very hot, though she’d be worried if he thought he could try it with anyone else.  She feels him pull back after a few moments, and sighs softly as the feeling of fullness disappears.

Karla rolls onto her back and looks up at her cousin.  His shaft, latex-covered and slick with arousal, is drooping at the tip where his ejaculate had filled it up.  Evening light is streaming through the bedroom window.  They had been asleep for quite some time.

Riley’s eyes meet his cousin’s, looking nervous.  Maybe now that he is more clear-headed he wonders whether he had crossed a line.

“Er… good morning,” starts the colt.

Karla glances at the evening light streaming through the window and smirks.  “Well… not morning, but close enough.”  She meets her cousin’s gaze.  “I think I understand what happened.  I woke up midway through it.”

Riley nods.  “I woke up… like… totally in you.  I was having a really nice dream.  Then I realized I was, like, [i]in[/i] you without anything wrappin’ me up.  So I pulled back and sorta panicked… but then I was really tempted to put it right back in again.  So… I put a condom on.  I hope it was okay…”

Karla smirks, nodding.  “Oh, it was fine by me.  You can have me in my sleep if you want to, Riley, as long as you wrap up.  Er…”  She sits up a bit, looking directly into his eyes.  “Yah might want to ask about that first with anyone else, though.”

Riley nods in agreement, blushing.  “Yeah, I probably should’ve.”  His eyes meet hers.  “I was dreaming about me an’ you rolling around in the hay together.  I was deadset on squirtin’ in yah in the dream.”

Karla giggles softly.  “My dream was you pinning me in the shower.  And yeah, I was sorta hopin’ you’d squirt in me in that dream too.”

Riley snickers and gives his cousin a playful smile, reaching down to his softening shaft to start tugging at the base of the condom.  He slides the latex sheath up and off of his shaft, holding it up and scooting to the edge of the bed to find a trash can.  “Isn’t this just gonna spill all over?  Unless yah want to…”  He looks over at his cousin, who had drank the contents of the last two condoms he had used.

Karla smirks, seeming to see what the colt is getting at, and grabs the condom from him.  She tilts it back and lets the contents pour into her mouth, drinking down everything that he had produced.  She holds the condom up.  “I’m not always gonna do that, no matter how much I like your cum.”  She giggles.  “If yah ever need to get rid of one without me drinkin’ it, just tie the end like a balloon!”  She demonstrates, tying the end into a knot and tossing it into the colts’ trash can next to his bed.

Riley nods in understanding, grabbing a towel from the floor nearby to wipe the excess slickness off of his shaft.  He smirks at his cousin, his eyes twinkling.  “So we both were dreamin’ about me squirtin’ in you, huh?”

Karla blushes and nods.  “I mean… yeah.  I know damn well that’s what both our bodies want.  Not sayin’ it’s a good idea, though.  You know why.”  She winks, making her cousin laugh softly and smile.

“Yeah, yeah.  No… what’d you call ‘em… ‘Riley Juniors’ growing in you.”  He grins mischievously.  “I guess I’ll have to put ‘em in Jess instead, huh?”

Karla bursts into laughter, rolling on the bed and grinning up at the colt.  She is quite enjoying his company, even when she’s not beneath him.  “Oh, is that what you’re gonna do?  I know she’s hot for you, and I’m hopin’ you can give her what she needs without knockin’ her up.  I’ll make sure you bring some condoms with yah tomorrow when you see her.  I’m sure her parents’ll appreciate it.”

Riley nods, looking thoughtful as he flops back on the bed and sprawls out, his member softening and retracting back into his sheath.  “Do you think I should take charge and show her how much I wanna do stuff, or do you think I should let her start things?”

Karla smiles, taking a moment to answer.  “You know, I’m not sure!  It all depends on the girl.  At first, you should definitely wait for her to wanna do things.  You can tell her what you’re after without bein’ a pushy jerk.  Some girls love for you to take ‘em and show ‘em who’s in charge, but only do that once you know that’s what she likes.”

Riley grins, shooting his cousin a playful smirk.  “Like you?  I’m not sayin’ I should have, but… yah know… that first time when I just… sorta… took you… I know you liked it.”

Karla goes even pinker around the ears, but smiles as she meets her cousin’s gaze.  “I did.  I liked it a lot.  That doesn’t mean that all girls’ll like it.”

Riley nods, bringing his leg up to hook onto his knee and stretch his muscles a bit while he lays in bed.  “So you like it when a stallion takes charge and just sorta does what he wants?”

Karla shakes her head, thinking of how best to describe what she likes.  “Not unless [i]I[/i] want it.  It’s hard to explain.  I don’t wanna just be pinned down and forced, but if it’s someone I like and trust and they just start doin’ stuff like that… it’s hard to stop them when I’m really really into it myself.”

Riley bites his lip, his flaccid member twitching and swelling just slightly.  It hasn’t come back out of its sheath just yet.  He switches legs, hooking his other leg over his other knee, and sighs in relief as his muscles stretch.

Karla stretches a bit too, her legs and arms spread-eagled on the bed as she does so.

With a smirk, Riley sits up on the bed and rolls over onto Karla.  She looks curiously up at her cousin, smiling, and meets his gaze.  Riley hesitates for a moment.  “So… if I do somethin’ you don’t like, you’ll tell me, right?  You’ll tell me to stop?”

Karla nods, tilting her head.  She’s not quite sure what the colt is up to.

Riley crawls over her, giving her a playful shove down onto the bed, and presses his lips directly to hers.

Karla, looking surprised, spreads her legs a bit more and leans up into the kiss, tilting her head to lock her lips with his own.  The two kiss for a few long moments as Riley moves over her body, the colt lifting up her legs and doing his best to stretch them back towards her upper body.  He grasps at his sheath, which is properly swelling again, and bumps his raw tip right up against his cousin’s opening.

She gasps, going wide-eyed, and shifts her weight back slightly to pull away.  Riley, experimentally, puts a paw on her shoulder to pin her to the bed as his other paw positions himself.  As Karla opens her mouth to speak, he presses his mouth to hers once more.

A gasp and a muffled groan come from the two cousins as Riley sinks his raw shaft back into her body.  With his weight pinning her in a vulnerable position, she pulls back from the kiss and grits her teeth, trying to say something but not quite getting the words out.  Even as the colt looks down at her, giving her a brief pause, she can’t seem to form words.  He pulls back and thrusts forward again, grinning mischievously but also looking into his cousin’s gaze.  He’s not quite sure where the line is with this, but he wants her [i]badly[/i], and suspects she feels the same.

Karla falters.  She needs to stop this.  She knows she had just admitted to the colt how nice it is to be pinned down and taken, and can’t deny that even with the risk, she is very turned on by his behavior.  Still, she can’t yet bring herself to scoot away again.  Pulling back from the kiss and catching her breath, she looks up at the colt as he draws back and thrusts in yet again.  He smoothly develops a rhythm, pushing himself in and out of her.  She doesn’t yet stop him.  A minute passes— or was it longer?

It is just as she is beginning to drum up the willpower to push the colt away that he quickly pulls back with a lewd [i]schlurp[/i], his shaft slipping out of her body and drooling some pre onto the sheets below.  He strokes quickly at himself, panting softly, and suddenly groans.

One… two… three shots of adolescent stallion spunk spray onto Karla’s legs, tailbase, and slick vulva.  She is stunned.  What the colt had done turns her on to no end, and despite her understandable hesitation, she feels very reassured and slightly proud that he was able to pull out and cum outside so easily.

“Riley… ah… you’d…”  She trails off, still panting heavily from the intense arousal and physical activity.  “You’d better be careful with that.  You got lucky that time, but I’ve known males a lot older an’ more experienced than you who’ve slipped up and knocked their partner up.”

Riley blushes, looking down at where he had painted his cousin’s belly, pelvis, and outer folds.  “Yeah, I… you said you wanted a male to take charge.  And I… sorta wanted to try takin’ charge.  It felt really good.”

Karla, looking over at Riley, meets his gaze.  “It would’ve been hard tah stop you, even though I’m strong enough to push you around without any trouble.”  She shoves upwards at her cousin with a playful grin.  “Seriously.  Be careful.  You’re not the only one who’s havin’ tah try hard tah be good.”

Riley winces and laughs as he is shoved upwards, the colt taking a moment to process his cousin’s words.  “You would’ve let me… ooh… so you…”  His brain seems to be clunking something into place.  “You get that sorta ‘can’t help it’ feeling too?  Like I just need to leave it all deep inside?”

Karla grins.  “Exactly!  I’m not sayin’ I actually would’ve let yah, but I think that’s just sorta how nature works.”

Riley snickers.  “We’d get in so much trouble.”  Karla smirks, leaning up to kiss her cousin’s cheek.

“[i]I’d[/i] get in so much trouble,” she corrects him.  “I want you again before bed, but we’ll get a condom on yah this time.”

A loud groaning growl from the colt’s stomach interrupts them.

Karla smirks.  “Dinner!  It was pizza last night.  I was gonna whip up a stir fry, but honestly I’m feeling pretty lazy.  There’s a Chinese place down the hill.  I can call in an order and have ‘em deliver.”

Riley licks his lips, liking the sound of that.  “Yeah!  Let’s do that.”

Both of them scoot off the bed, Karla grinning and gesturing down at herself.  “Gonna have to shower between now an’ then, though.”  She glances around, having forgotten where she left her phone.  She finds it on the colt’s bedside table.  Picking it up, she fiddles with it for a moment.  “I’m havin’ a huge plate of the lo mein.”

Riley grabs his phone as well.  He heads downstairs, while Karla steps into the bathroom for a quick shower.  Just a few minutes later, she walks downstairs, already on the phone with the restaurant.

As Karla orders their food on the way down the stairs, Riley glances down at his phone as it vibrates.  He spots a new text message.

[q][b][color=red]Jess[/color] - 8:43 p.m.:[/b]  [i]wanna aim for 10 tomorrow?  Hang out then lunch then hang out some more?[/i][/q]

Riley grins, responding.

[q][b][color=blue]Me[/color] - 8:44 p.m.:[/b]  [i]sure sounds good.[/i][/q]

As Karla gets off the phone, Riley grins at her.  “So 10 tomorrow?”

Karla blinks, glancing at her cousin’s phone.  “Oh!  Yeah, sure.  That’s fine.”

The two cousins plop themselves down in front of the television in the living room, Karla wearing a bathrobe and a pair of panties while Riley had donned a pair of loose-fitting boxer shorts.  About twenty minutes into the movie, their food arrives.

Karla stands up, Riley hitting the ‘pause’ button for a moment.  A well-built donkey who looks to be around Karla’s age stands at the door.  She gives him a smile and a wave, stepping over to him to take the food and hand him the cash.  Riley openly snickers as he notices Karla’s gaze scanning all over the donkey’s form.  The delivery driver gives her a courteous nod, and turns tail to leave after a moment.  Karla brings the bags of food inside, sets them on the table in front of the television, and grins at her cousin.

“He was cute!  What, I’m not allowed to look at cute guys?”  Karla meets her cousin’s gaze with a  blush.  “What, are you jealous or something?”

Hearing those words, it’s Riley’s turn to blush.  “I— er— kinda.  Not seriously, just… I dunno.  I sorta felt the same way about [i]Nathanial[/i].”  Both cousins burst into laughter at the sound of Karla’s ex’s name, spoken in that same nasally accent that Riley had used the previous day.

Karla reaches out for her cousin’s hand, gives it a squeeze, and meets his gaze.  “Yer my cousin, not my boyfriend… even if yah are cute.  You’re not gonna be hurt if I end up with another stallion, are you?”

Riley sighs, but shakes his head with a smile.  “Yeah, I know.  I knew that at the beginning.  Just instinct, I guess.”  He shrugs, beginning to tear into one of the bags.

Both cousins chow down on their food, finish their movie, and end up slumped together half asleep on the couch.  Sleepily, Karla manages to stand up, leaving the food where it is and managing to drag the colt from his light slumber.  They both retire to Karla’s room where they snuggle together, put their heads on the pillows, and almost immediately fall asleep.

...

“Karla!”

The mare rolls over, mumbling something indistinct.

“Karla!  Get up!  We’re late!”

Karla blinks, looking up at the panicked colt standing over her.  “Huh?”  She glances over at her phone, nearly jumping out of her skin.

Nine fifty.

“Fuck!”

Both cousins scramble to pull on their clothes, both of them in a tizzy trying to make sure that they have everything that they need.  They had planned on showering well, having a full breakfast, and making their way calmly down the hill.

Riley is on his phone, texting frantically with one hand as he tries to pull on a pair of comfortable shorts and a t-shirt that would be comfortable on a warm day.

[q][b][color=blue]Me[/color] – 9:55 a.m.:[/b]  [i]Me and my cousin overslept and just woke up.  I’m really sorry.  I’ll be there ASAP[/i][/q]

He hits send, cursing himself and feeling the weight of adolescent angst over the faux pas building up in a tightness near his chest.  He huffs in annoyance as he runs in to the hallway bathroom.  Karla’s already peeing in there, and despite the situation, he stares between her legs for a moment and gives her a blushing grin as he finishes up.

His phone buzzes.  With a wince and a burning jolt of adrenaline, he picks it up and reads.

[q][b][color=red]Jess[/color] – 9:57 a.m.:[/b]  [i]it’s okay cutie!  Just get here okay?[/i][/q]

He blinks as another message comes in with another buzz.

[q][b][color=red]Jess[/color] – 9:58 a.m.:[/b]  [i]mom says she can whip up a big brunch and have it ready in no time since you haven’t eaten yet[/i][/q]

Riley exhales, feeling better.  Karla, who had dried herself up and flushed, is buttoning a fresh pair of denim shorts that both hug her rear end and allow for some cool air to reach the upper pats of her thighs.  Riley sets his phone down on the sink, pushes past Karla, and whips his sheath out in front of him.  He sighs again, the sound of water hitting water becoming audible.

“Jess says not to worry and that they’ll have brunch for us when we get there.  She’s…”  Riley blushes, shaking off his sheath as he finishes up.  “She’s awesome.”

Karla smiles warmly, leaning in to kiss the colt’s cheek.  “Yeah, she is.  Now c’mon, let’s go!”

As Karla winds her way down the hill in her pickup truck, changing gears like a race car driver, Riley does his best to respond back to the filly.

[q][b][color=blue]Me[/color] – 9:55 a.m.:[/b]  [i]Thanks!  You and your family are awesome.  Sorry again about being late.  Just rolled out of bed and ran.  No morning routine.[/i][/q]

Riley looks out of the window as they begin to spill out onto the land at the base of the hill, rolling down towards civilization.  His phone vibrates again.

[q][b][color=red]Jess[/color] – 9:58 a.m.:[/b]  [i]just do the morning routine here!  Weve got a great big shower in the upstairs hallway.  Mom says you can use it if you want.  Or dont!  Id bet youve got a great scent/i][/q]

Riley blushes.  He hadn’t even considered the fact that he hadn’t washed up the previous day after his fun with Karla.  Though the scents on him are covered and not obvious, it would still be good to wash off more thoroughly.

Karla glances over at her cousin, watching him stare at his phone for a moment.  “Anything good?”

He glances around at Karla and grins.  “Yeah!  They said I could use their shower.  I’m… er… still… I never washed up yesterday after we… yah know… finished together.  I told her I hadn’t had a chance to do any morning routine stuff, and she just offered.”  He smiles to himself.

Karla smiles as well as she slows down, approaching the shiny chrome diner and pulling into the gravel parking lot around the back.  A thick patch of trees separates the diner’s parking lot from the field behind it, which is mostly out of view of the public.  Karla pulls the truck down a driveway at the back of the lot, driving through a field of planted crops and towards a farmhouse that could just barely be seen beyond another patch of trees.  Behind the dwelling, acres and acres of young forest sprawl back through the family’s large property.

Riley can feel his heart beating faster as Karla pulls up next to two other vehicles— a newer-looking car, and a truck that’s even older than hers.  Karla cuts the engine and hops out, looking up at the large farmhouse.  Riley comes around the truck to stand next to Karla, exchanging a glance with her and looking nervous.

She gives him a reassuring smile, reaching out to gently squeeze his hand in her own.  “You’re gonna do fine.  She already has a huge crush on you.”  Karla kisses her cousin’s cheek just as the front door of the house opens, and both of them hastily look up to see the stallion from the diner smiling warmly at them.  He meets each of their gazes in turn, beaming.  In that same relaxed, deep voice as yesterday, he speaks.

“Welcome, you two!  Nice to see you again!”

Karla smiles warmly, staring up into the stallion’s gaze.  A keen eye might notice a slight blush around her ears.  “Hi, Roy!  Thanks for having us over.”

Roy smiles, turning to Riley, and gives him a smile.  “My daughter’s very happy that you were able to come over.  Jess said that you wanted to get washed up, since you weren’t able to do that at home.”  He steps aside, gesturing to a staircase nearby that leads up to the second floor.  “The bathroom’s the first door on the left.  I’ve already got a towel and a cloth ready for yah up there.”

Riley seems to relax some more.  The stallion had seemed intimidating at first, but when he spoke to him briefly the previous day, seemed very relaxed and laid back.  “Just come down for food when you’re ready, okay?”

Even before Riley can step into the house, Jess runs into view and flings her arms around the colt.  Riley blushes heavily, but hugs the filly back tightly.  They look into each other’s eyes with the eyes of young crushes.  That morning she had donned a light green shirt with spaghetti straps, along with a pair of comfy, stretchy-looking blue shorts.

Allie’s voice can be heard from somewhere out of sight.  “Hey, you two, c’mon in and help me get the table set!  Karla,” she pokes her head out of the kitchen, her head appearing behind the stallion and filly, “Come on in and visit.  I don’t think Riley’ll be long in the shower.”  Karla looks at Riley and gives him a playful smirk.  She seems to know just how much he and Jess want to see each other.

Riley gives the girl one last squeeze before blushing and stepping inside, hastily running up the stairs and out of sight.  As the water turns on upstairs, the family and Karla start to get to know each other in the kitchen.

By the time Riley’s body is washed, dried, and back in his clothes, Karla has already relaxed into the visit and feels more comfortable than ever around the friendly family.  The table is set, and they’re all sitting down to eat when Riley makes his way downstairs and back into the kitchen.  He chooses a seat next to Jess, and leans over to give her cheek a blushing nuzzle.  She flushes scarlet around her ears, but obviously enjoys the affection.

Karla and Roy are still involved in conversation, but Allie looks over at the young couple and gives them a knowing, warm smile.  “I’m glad you two like each other so much.  It’s a great feeling, right?”

Riley looks up, meeting Allie’s gaze, and gives her a smile.  “Yeah, it… it really is.”  He reaches over, grasping the filly’s hand, and gives it a gentle squeeze.

Plates upon plates of food are set down in the middle of the table by Allie, whose food smells delicious.  They all fill their own plates, relaxing as nearly an hour passes and the food slowly disappears.

With their bellies full, the conversation slowly dissipates.  It is only after Jess nudges Riley gently in the side with her elbow that the two exchange a glance and then look over at the others.  Jess looks up at her parents.

“Can I show Riley around the property?”

Roy and Allie smile, both nodding in approval, before glancing at Karla.  Roy is the first to speak.  “Only if Karla’s okay with it.”  He meets the young mare’s gaze, and gives her a reassuring smile.  “It’s a big, big property.  Lots of it is woods that border that big forest at the base of the hill back there.”  He gestures vaguely over his shoulder.  “But Jess knows it well.”

Karla smiles and nods.  “Go, you two!  Have fun!  Just… make sure you keep track o’ the time, okay?  I’ve got no plans today, but I’ll want yah out of the woods by the time the sun goes down.  If anything happens, Riley?  You’ve got my number.  Send it to Jess for me to, please.”  She nods at the filly, giving her a smile.

Riley nods curtly and pulls out his phone, looking up his cousin and sharing one of his oldest contacts with his newest.

As the three adults stand and begin clearing the table, Jess does the same, grabbing her own plate and Riley’s, and begins bringing them towards the sink.  Riley, catching on, grabs the two biggest plates from the center— the ones which had been full of pancakes and waffles not too long ago.  Within about a minute, dish washing is in progress.  Riley stands awkwardly back, not sure where he fits into this seamless operation between Roy and Allie, which Karla had somehow gotten right in the middle of;  she is drying the dishes that Roy washes, before Allie puts them away.  Roy turns around, noticing the colt and the filly still standing there, and gives them a warm smile.

“Go, you two!  Thanks for the help.  Have fun.”  He meets the colt’s gaze for a moment, something of a twinkle in his gaze.  Riley blinks, but smiles in return and squeezes the filly’s hand into his own.  Hand in hand, they walk towards the front door, and outside into the wooded outdoors.

In front of their driveway, the cleared farmland is visible through the trees.  Next to the house in the other direction, is that expanse of young woods.  Jess grins, letting go of the colt’s hand for a moment to gesture behind the house.  “Back here!  There’s a trail that goes into the woods this way.  There’s something I wanna show you.  Besides the trees, I mean.”

Riley follows along enthusiastically, moving with the filly back around her house and then off onto a trail that leads back into the woods.  Jess gestures around.  “All of this,” she turns to the colt as he catches up with her, “is new.  Like… not [i]new[/i] new, but… my mom an’ dad bought this huge farm, and then just kept the front of it as a place to grow stuff.  The rest of it they just left to grow in.  And now we’ve got this.”  She grins, following the path down a small hill before jumping over a brook that is trickling at the base of it.  Riley jumps over the brook after the filly, grinning.

“That’s great!  My parents kinda did the same thing… buying a big old farm, I mean… but they keep mowing the grass and brush and stuff down occasionally.  I dunno why, we don’t even grow anything.”

Jess shrugs, continuing to walk.  The path is now climbing a slight hill, and as Riley looks ahead of them, he can see a much taller, vast sea of trees in the distance.  That must be the forest that Roy had mentioned.  The filly notices where the colt is looking, and grins.

“Yeah, the trees get really tall an’ dense up there.  I… just before that forest, there’s something I wanna show you a little ways off the trail.  It’s… it’s something my parents know about, but they don’t know I know about it.”  She blushes a bit, but grins widely.  Riley returns the grin.

“Ooh, so this is some kinda secret?”  He glances curiously over at the filly as they walk together.  Jess hesitates for a moment, but her expression gives away her excitement.

“So… I sorta found a secret spot that my parents go to sometimes.  It’s pretty naughty.  You still wanna hear it?”

Riley snickers, grinning.  “Of course I do!  ‘Specially if it’s naughty.”

The filly smirks, and leans in to give the colt an affectionate peck on the cheek.  “Good!  I like naughty stuff too.  So… I spend a lot of time out here, right?  And… I know these woods really well.  So I keep exploring farther and farther off the trail.  One night I found this… I guess it’s sort of a cabin?”

Riley nods, listening intently as Jess continues.

“It’s like a big round cabin with couches and a bed and stuff all in one big room.  Well, I didn’t know what it was.  I went in for a minute ‘cause the door was unlocked, but didn’t really see anything interesting.  So… I turned around.  I thought it might’ve belonged to our neighbors down the road, ‘cause they own a lot of this area too.”

She is continuing to walk briskly, and the colt is only too happy to keep up with her as he follows her story.

“I went back a couple times, and just sorta looked at the place from the outside.  The third time I went, though, I saw something… er… interesting.”

Riley’s ears perk up as he stops.  “Interesting?”  The filly turns around and stops as well, smiling at the colt.

“I mean… interesting is one way to put it.  So… the neighbors down the way I was talking about?  I saw him… he’s about my dad’s age… well… I saw him… and my mom.”  She flushes scarlet.

Riley’s mouth falls open.  He hadn’t thought of Allie as the sort who would sneak around behind Roy’s back.  “Your mom was doing stuff with the neighbor?  Like…”  Jess quickly interrupts him.

“She was, yeah, but… don’t jump to conclusions!”  She bites her lip, hesitating.  “It wasn’t, like, a cheating thing.  It was… well… she was suckin’ on him, and then behind them, when I looked farther in?  I saw my dad doing the neighbor’s wife on the bed.  Like… all the way doing her.  Really hard.”

Riley blushes, unable to help feeling a slight twitch in his shorts.  “So… oh!”  His eyes light up, as if suddenly understanding something.  “So your parents do stuff together with the neighbors?”

Jess grins.  “Yep!”

Riley snickers, but looks impressed.  “That’s… pretty awesome, actually.  That must be really fun for ‘em.  Do they, like, do it a lot?”

Jess shrugs.  “I mean, I dunno how often, exactly… that’s the only time I’ve caught them at it.  But it definitely happened once.  I think that’s what the place is meant for.  I had to go off of this trail to find it, but there was another little trail that wasn’t super clear that came back in the other direction.  Then it branches off, and one path goes to my parents’, and the other path goes to the neighbors’.  I didn’t even know it was there, this whole time.  It’s just marked with little rocks against trees.”

Riley nods, processing all of this new information.  “So… you’re gonna show me?”  Jess grins, nodding, and notices the slight bulge in the front of the colt’s shorts that had formed there.  She giggles, staring right at it.

“Yeah!  I’d like that.”  His bulge twitches again, and Jess grins.

“I can tell,” she says, with a coy smile on her face.  Riley blushes.

The two grab each other’s hands again, and keep following the winding trail farther and farther in the direction of those tall trees.  Almost as soon as they reach the base of those trees, Jess stops and gestures to the west, off of the trail and into the denser part of the forest.  Riley hesitates, but follows.

For nearly a half a mile, they make their way through the forest.  Though Jess seems to know her way, Riley looks less certain, not seeing any markers or signs of prior foot traffic.  After nearly ten minutes, a small clearing with a round building in the middle of it comes into view.  Jess grins widely, picking up her pace as she tugs the colt along with her.  The two emerge into the clearing, and Jess approaches the entrance to the round building.  She pushes open the door, which had not been locked, and leads the colt inside.

Sure enough, there’s a large, neatly made bed towards the back of the rounded building.  There are windows facing in multiple directions, streaming daylight into the open room.  A couple of couches are nearby, as well as a big set of cabinets and a counter near the front door.  A small closet is beside the cabinets.  An old copy of a dirty magazine sitting on the armrests of one of the couches.

Jess smirks, ditching her shoes before climbing up onto the bed’s old spring mattress and beginning to use it like a trampoline.  Riley kicks his shoes off too and joins her, the two bouncing together.  Jess turns to the colt mid-bounce, and grabs his hands into her own.  “So… um… Riley?  You like me, right?”

Continuing to bounce, the colt nods, and smiles.  “Yeah!  A lot.  Definitely as much as you like me.  And in… yah know… the same kinda way.”  He blushes.  He really doesn’t have experience with this, but his cousin had bolstered his confidence.

Jess slows her bouncing, and comes to a halt, still grasping the colt’s hands.  “I like you like that too, Riley.  Do you think… like… if we spend more time together and still like each other this much… do you wanna, like, be my boyfriend, or something?”

Riley blushes more deeply than before, but a wide smile crosses his face.  “Well, yeah!  I’d definitely like that.  I kinda feel that way now, to be honest.  But I know I just met yah.”

Jess nods.  “Yeah.  My parents were telling me to take things slow.  My last boyfriend was a jerk.”

Riley nods as his face hardens slightly, remembering what he had heard about the filly’s last boyfriend trying to force the filly to do things she hadn’t wanted to.

“I’d never do that, Jess.  I love naughty stuff, but not naughty stuff that you don’t wanna do.”  He stares into her gaze, the colt’s words obviously genuine.  Jess bites her lip and steps forward, wrapping her arms around the colt and pulling him into a tight hug.

He grins.  “’Sides, I know you know karate.  I wouldn’t want that part of me kicked in, even if I was a jerk.”

She squeezes him and laughs, gently resting her head against his shoulder.  As she pulls back, she hastily turns away for a moment while the back of her hand moves to each of her eyes in turn.

“Thanks, Riley.”  She blinks, smiling at him.  “That means a lot.”  She bites her lip, looking the colt up and down.  “Do… do you wanna do naughty stuff, though?  I…”  She glances down at the bed, grinning.  “I think you’d be the perfect guy to do some stuff with.”

Riley feels that bulge in his shorts twitch, and feels excitement rising in him.  “Y… yeah… I’d really like that.  I’m… I’ll let you know if you do something I don’t like, but… do you just wanna, maybe, lead the way?  What do you wanna do first?”  Despite the colt’s growing, burning adolescent lust, he is doing his best to make sure that Jess is calling the shots for the time being.

Jess smirks, thinking for a moment as she looks the colt up and down.  “Can… can we get naked together?”

Riley chuckles, nodding, and hops down off of the bed and onto the floor with a thump.  He pulls the hem of his t-shirt upwards, and brings it over his head, revealing his youthful upper body.  Jess remains on the bed, but bounces down onto her butt, scooting to the edge to watch the colt.  The young male’s fingers hook into the elastic waistband of his shorts, and he hastily tugs down both those shorts and the boxer-briefs underneath.  He slides them to his ankles, revealing his teenage sheath and sac, and kicks them off with a smile.  With his hands on his hips, he spreads his legs, posing for the girl.  His sheath is swollen and dangling out just a bit.

Jess stares openly, licking her lips as she looks the colt up and down.  She stands after a moment, reaching down to the hem of her light green shirt.  She tugs it upwards, untangling her arms from the spaghetti straps, and reveals her young chest to the colt for the first time.  Her breasts had begun to bud, though they’re not as large as they would be in a year or two.  She folds her shirt, setting it on the edge of the bed neatly.  Reaching down to her stretchy blue shorts, she tugs them down, revealing a pair of white cotton panties.  She folds the shorts and puts them with the shirt.  Finally, staring at the colt, she tugs at her panties and slides them down to her feet.  She steps out of them, setting the panties on the pile of clothing, and grins at the colt, gesturing down at herself.

“There.  Me.”

Riley gapes slightly and stares at the filly, his sheath swelling much more quickly now.  His eyes move from her small breasts to the glistening young treasure that’s just visible between her legs.  He bites his lip, smiling.  “You’re… really pretty.”  He swallows dryly, seeming to be having some trouble forming even the most basic of words.  Jess giggles and stands, stepping forward to close the gap between them, then kneels down in front of him.

With much enthusiasm but little expertise, she opens her mouth and gives the colt’s swelling tip a lick.  Riley shudders and groans, a bit of pre forming on his tip as he looks down into the filly’s eyes.  She licks him again, then again, causing Riley’s shaft to harden even more, reaching its full stiffness in a matter of moments.

As Riley looks down and watches, Jess opens her mouth and does her best to take the colt’s shaft into her mouth.  Riley winces and grits his teeth, and Jess pulls back with a blush.  “Sorry!”

Riley smiles warmly.  “It’s… mmnf… it’s okay.  Just be careful with your teeth.”  He reaches down and gently caresses the back of Jess’s head as she gives the colt a smile back and moves her mouth back around him.  Careful to keep her lips curled inwards slightly, she pushes her mouth around him and begins to suckle on his tip.  Though not flared out as much as it would be after orgasm, it still has that well-defined equine ridge around the tip.  As more pre leaks out of his shaft, Jess flicks her tongue against his urethra, scooping it up and tasting it.  Riley pants softly, feeling the sensations building in his loins.  This whole situation has him worked up.  “Jess…”  He mutters the filly’s name as she bobs her head a little bit more quickly, grasping his shaft at the base to hold him steady in the process.

Jess is noticing the colt tensing up, and as he mutters her name, she looks up at him with mischievous, lustful eyes.

“Jess… I’m… I’m gonna… finish real soon…”

Jess pulls back and licks her lips, looking up at the colt with a smile.  “You okay if I… taste it?  I’ve seen videos of girls drinking all of it, but I dunno if I can.  Maybe… um… can you stroke yourself and aim into my mouth?  That way not everything has to go in, but… but I can still get a taste.”

The filly seems to have thought about this ahead of time.

Riley huffs and grits his teeth, his sac already having pulled more taut against his body.  “Y… yeah, that… that sounds awesome.”  He grins, biting his lip, and waits as the filly adjusts her stance and lines her mouth up with his tip.  She opens her mouth wide, and he grasps his shaft, beginning to jerk himself off in earnest.  It doesn’t take the colt long.

One, two, three thick jets of his adolescent seed spray out of his tip before the remaining fluid dribbles onto the floor beneath him.  The first two of those shots had gone straight into the filly’s mouth, though the third had shot across her chin.  She tilts her head back and swallows audibly.  Her tongue slides out along her lips, and one finger comes up to her chin to wipe it off and scoop the glistening fluid into her mouth.  “You’re pretty salty, but it really doesn’t taste bad.”

Riley shudders, still breathless from the orgasm, and gives the filly a satisfied, silly grin.  “You’re awesome, Jess.”

Jess grins, only a small amount of the teen’s spunk left on her chin.  She stands up, stepping over to the bed where her clothes are sitting, and uses the outside of her panties to wipe the rest of the teen’s fluid off of herself.

Riley watches, and steps over to the bed to sit on the edge while the filly sets her panties back down with her clothes.  She looks at him with a blushing smile, and he beams right back with a nervous grin.  His shaft had softened considerably, but hadn’t yet slipped back into its sheath.  With his legs hanging off of the bed, his partially swollen shaft dangles in front of him, drooling just a bit more of his fluid onto the floor.  His eyes continue to follow Jess’s body as she turns to him.  She spots him staring and gives him a grin.

“Glad you like what you see!”  She giggles softly, sitting down on the bed next to him.  Her arm moves around his back, and she leans against his side, her head resting on his shoulder.

Riley blushes, but happily moves his own arm back around her back as well.  He sighs, giving her head a nuzzle as it rests against his shoulder.

“Um… Jess?”  The colt swallows, his mouth seeming rather dry despite having had multiple glasses of orange juice with breakfast.  Jess takes a moment to respond, smiling to herself.

“Hmm?”  She blinks, lifting her head and turning to look at the colt.  She feels nervous, wondering if the colt is already rearing to go again.  Her eyes glance to his shaft, which is still unsheathed but not particularly hard.

“So… um… yah know how yah sucked my dick?  It felt really, really good, and… um…”  He glances down between the filly’s legs, biting his lip.  “I’ve never tried it, but I’ve heard that it’s really fun to… er… lick a girl’s… yah know… pussy.”  He ends with a blushing grin.  Jess looks over at him, looking surprised.

“Oh!”  She giggles, her own blush creeping back up to her ears.  “I thought you were gonna say you wanted to stick your dick in me.”  Riley blushes and grins.

“Well, I mean, I do!  What I mean is, uh… if you wanna.  I just meant… I wanted to try licking yah, too.  Only… only if yah wanna.”  He ends hesitantly, still remembering his conversations with Karla.  She really had taught him a lot in a short amount of time about how best to go about things with fillies.

Jess smiles, leaning in to gently kiss the colt’s cheek.  “I dunno!  I did suck on Mr. Jerkface, but he never tried lickin’ me.  And like I told yah, I never let him stick himself up into me.  He got a foot to the sac when he tried.”

Both foals snicker and grin at each other.  Jess bites her lip, looking beside her to the colt with a curious, excited expression on her face.

“Do… do you wanna?  I dunno if I’m ready for… for you stickin’ yourself in yet, but… do you wanna lick me?  You totally can.”  She looks uncertain, but excited.

Looking at Riley, Jess scoots back slightly and spreads her legs, giving the colt access to her from the edge of the bed.  Riley, biting his lip, scoots off of the bed and kneels in front of the filly, his eyes taking in the sight of her equine vulva— slick and slightly swollen with arousal.  He huffs, staring.  He had seen his cousin’s, sure, but this body belongs to someone who he has more directly romantic feelings towards.

As Jess leans back a little bit more, Riley leans forward and gives the area between her legs a curious sniff.  Jess had taken a shower the night before, and is fairly clean.  Still, that distinct scent of a female is pervasive around her nethers.  Deciding to act, Riley leans forward and extends his tongue, letting it trace experimentally from the base of her slick vulva up to the top.  Jess trembles and lets a shudder escape her.  That had felt very nice, judging by the expression on her face as Riley looks up.

Bolstered, he goes in for another lick.  Jess winces, gasping, and tenses up as she remains laying back from the edge of the bed.  Another lick.  Jess moans.

What Riley lacks in experience, he makes up for in enthusiasm.  Slurp after slurp of his tongue against the filly’s slick, aroused equine vulva cause her to squirm in place and close her eyes with a shudder.  She moans softly again, then again, mixing with the lewd sounds of slurping and the colt’s breath against her folds filling the room.  His eyes look up at the filly as he laps at her again and again, watching her reactions and feeling quite pleased.  This continues for minute after minute, Riley beaming up at her from between her legs as he watches just how nice he’s making her feel.  Without much warning but for some tensing muscles, she grips the bedsheets suddenly and throws her head back.  She squeals loudly, gritting her teeth.

Riley continues licking as the filly tenses up, but looks curiously up at her, watching the pleasure overtake her body and feeling her juices positively pooling onto his tongue.  Though uncertain at first, he decides to lap up and drink down everything he can.  It came from such a beautiful filly, after all!  He pulls back, looking questioningly up at the filly.  It takes a few moments for the panting, squirming filly to open her eyes and spot the colt looking up at her.  Jess meets Riley’s gaze with a blushing, deeply appreciative smile.

“Riley, that… mmnf… that was…”  She trails off, shivering.  “You can do that any time!  Well… maybe not [i]any[/i] time, but… you know what I mean.”  She grins.  Riley looks curiously at her.

“Did… did yah just… you came, right?”  He blinks, meeting the filly’s gaze.

“I… yeah, I did.  I’ve only done that with my hand and my electric toothbrush.  You’re the only boy so far who’s…”  Jess giggles, blushing.  Riley grins, looking both pleased and slightly proud of himself.

“I’m glad… you liked it.  You taste kinda funny, but not bad.”  The colt licks his lips again. “Kinda good, actually.  It’s just…”  He looks thoughtful for a moment.  “It’s just different.”

Riley climbs back up onto the bed and lays down, scooting under the blankets and pulling them back beside him.  “Wanna lay together for a little?  Then maybe we can do s’more, if yah want.”

Jess nods enthusiastically, scooting backwards and snuggling right up against the colt’s naked form beneath the covers.  She snuggles right up to his chest, facing him, and gives his cheek a kiss.

The two lay together, not quite sleeping but still very relaxed as they cuddle.  The minutes turn to half an hour, and as the sunlight streams through the windows, Jess can hear Riley’s breathing change slightly.  He had fallen asleep.  Not even moments later, she feels something unmistakable twitching against her leg.

Jess giggles softly to herself, looking between them.  Experimentally, she reaches down and strokes the swollen equine shaft with her hand.  Even now, that twitching tip is fairly close to her front passage, where the slickness from earlier hadn’t exactly gone away.  She’s still intensely aroused.  Looking at the colt’s face and seeing that he is still asleep, she spreads her legs and slowly brings that throbbing, live tip right to the front of her entrance.  She had never had a boy up there before, and thanks to her ‘borrowing’ one of her mother’s toys shortly after her near miss with her ex, there probably wouldn’t be much discomfort if she just…

She shifts her weight, starting to push her hips forward against the sleeping teen’s crown.  She gasps sharply as it slips shallowly into her snug, suckling passage.  Only the first inch had prodded in, but even that sets her body aflame.  A soft groan comes from Riley, who shudders sleepily and gives a gentle push of his hips.  Jess gasps, going wide-eyed.  The colt had just pushed a few more inches of his shaft into her virgin body.  She does feel a stinging discomfort with that push, but is distracted by the burning lust that is flaring up within her.

Riley gives one more push, sliding another inch in, before he opens his eyes and blushes as he realizes what had been going on.  He looks down at the place where his shaft is partially buried into the filly, then looks up into her eyes with a smile.  “So… ‘re you ready for… this?  ‘Cause we can do it, if you wanna.”

Jess nods, staring straight into the colt’s eyes.  Riley nods and pushes slowly and smoothly forward, watching the filly very carefully.  She certainly is snug around him, pulsing hotly around his shaft as he slides more deeply inside.  Both lovers huff and lean together for a brief kiss.  Smoothly, their bodies begin to move slickly and smoothly together.  With each movement, the colt’s shaft is buried farther and farther into the filly’s body.  She is much snugger than Karla around him, and he is already feeling the pleasure in his loins rising.

“J… Jess…”  Riley pants softly, staring into her eyes as she stares longingly right back at him.  It doesn’t take long for him to bottom out inside of her, and as minute after minute passes, his thrusts become quicker and more fluid.  Jess is soon pushing right back to meet him, and despite the fact that the two of them are mating fairly awkwardly on their sides, they both seem too lost in their lust to care.  Riley pants softly, his tip leaking copious amounts of pre up into the filly as he feels himself get closer and closer to that point of no return.

Jess’s body trembles and bucks forward again, encouraging the colt to thrust more forcefully against her to match her pace.  Just as Jess pushes her hips forward yet again to get the colt in nice and deep, the colt suddenly gasps and groans, pushing forward sharply.  His shaft begins throbbing powerfully and rhythmically as white hot pleasure overwhelms him.  Rope upon rope of his seed sprays from his tip and jets against the back of the filly’s passage.

Jess gasps and goes wide-eyed as she feels that flood of warmth, apparently not having expected it to happen so suddenly.  If she had had more experience, she might have noticed the colt’s breath becoming heavier and his movements becoming more tense.  No matter, now.  With warmth filling the back of her passage, she doesn’t say anything, simply looking forward into the colt’s gaze.  He blinks, going wide-eyed after a moment as the gravity of what had just happened sets in.

Both foals exchange nervous glances, but even as that nervousness shows, Riley gives another grind forward and the last of his cum leaves his body.  Jess moans softly and blushes.

Still physically intertwined, they don’t take long to fall into a proper sleep.  Riley’s shaft remains inside of his lover even as it softens and pulls back slightly.  It is only once he rolls onto his back five minutes later, snoring, that he slips fully from Jess’s body.  A glob of pearly white adolescent spunk soon follows.

There, in the woods, in a cabin that’s not theirs, they sleep soundly for a mid-day nap.  They had exerted a lot of energy both in and on the way to that cabin, and neither can resist falling into slumber with the warmth and comfort of the other.

Outside the cabin, the distant sound of excited older voices gradually becomes closer and closer as the source of the noise moves farther up the secret trail.

