 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1[Another Auriwen log. Auriwen was formerly known as Ferana. The name change comes since I never liked the name Ferana which I made up for the first log I posted.  

This log is a brief return to the beast theme of some of our early logs.  As always, special thanks to her player for letting me post this. Contains: M/F, Bestiality, Horse, CV, oral] 

~*~

[17:35] Auriwen: Deep in the middle of a deeply forested area, a rather low-leveled adventurer is trying her luck. In truth she hasn't done too bad on the trip and just on the way in she's managed to fill a bag with veritable loot scored from some of the darker denizens of the forest outside and of some of the critters above. All in all it's been a good month, but also a tiring one and at the end of it all she's looked to set up camp on a level she's cleared where an underground stream breaches the ceiling in trickling down into a large section of destroyed stone floor that now acts as a pool. Content that the immediate area is clear, all her equipment, weapons, loot and gear have been neatly placed to one side as she's made her way into the waterfall with intent to freshen off the blood and sweat from a day's 'work'. Her nubile form shivering initially as she wades in deep enough to be beneath the waterfall, responding to the chill of the cool water cascading down her smooth, fair skin in making its way down her bare figure.

[17:53] Horsey: The sky above the pool is beautiful really, lit by the stars above, casting a dim light that makes it easy enough to see in the normally dark woods.   The water is clean and pure... and as she douses herself under the water of the fall, she might see a glimpse of a horse, standing on the far end of the lake, a incredible creature, big, muscular and finely formed, though his fur is an incredibly pale white.  He tosses his head and steps into the water, moving more and more into it as if to swim... and after a good many steps, that is exactly what he does... Surely a horse so fine and beautiful would be a fine addition to her loot pile, if he were tame.  If he were living in the forest, likely he was a mount that has lost its rider.

[18:03] Auriwen: At first she's too busy, running her hands along her body in helping the water clean her skin and occasionally running her hands through her soaked hair. The sound of something else moving against the water in a quiet splash in this secluded area causes her to blink in surprise as she glances up though. Initially sliding one arm instead over the raise of her breasts in protecting her dignity before she realizes the intruder is a .. horse? How odd! "Urm.. Hello..", she adds in a quiet and what she hopes is a soft tone at firs tin simply watching him. Her hand lowering again as she starts to wade closer to see how he reacts.

[18:14] Horsey: The horse swims in the water, ignoring her at first, moving through the water at a steady pace, seeming to be trying to get to the nearby shore. After a time, the slope of the lake bed come high enough that his hooves settle on it and he slows and stops, head turning to look at her with a small whinnie. He doesn't seem afraid of her. In fact, he seems almost friendly. Yes, it seems he must be someone's mount, lost in the forest. Certainly enough other adventurers have been lost in the forest for it to happen.  The horse, even half covered in water is a beautiful steed, probably worth his weight in silver at market.

[18:18] Auriwen: She's still sort of surprised at the horse's presence let alone actions, eventually making her own way to the water's edge to clamber out of the pool with a soft splosh and the trickle of water down her shapely thighs. She isn't really too shy about her nakedness, especially about a 'mere' horse as she instead wanders over with a smile for hearing the whinny. "Now I wonder what on earth brings you out here..", she declares mostly to herself as she moves in front and raises one of her hands to rest the silken palm lightly along a muzzle bridge in giving it a rub, doing her best to appear soothing whilst perhaps wondering how to lure the creature home without realizing he might well be luring her!

[18:33] Horsey: The horse slowly walks out of the water, stopping to drink for a few moments before leaving it entirely to walk up onto the sandy shore near her.  Her approach is not reacted to in a negative way, the horse's ears thrust forward in a curious manner, seeming almost happy to see her.  Out of the water, he is more impressive than in it. Indeed, he is taller than she, his back almost at the height of her head.  And what was more, he seems to be an uncut stallion, his heavy sheath showing a hint of his shaft in front of big heavy balls, each the size of melons hanging between his back legs. Surely this is one stallion that has given many mares a colt.  His sheath is similarity large.  In either case, he whickers at her rub and nuzzles at her friendly like.  He seems awful lonely actually... eager for the attention.

[18:36] Auriwen: As he raises up to stand straight she has to sway back in surprise in discovering his head is above her. "Woa, you're monster..", she chuckles in referring to his size and, of course, not realizing how right she was in other ways! Her hand initially settles for rubbing her palm along the back of his head in playing through his longer mane to tussle it up and to give a firm pat but in doing so she's wandering around to his side out of her curiosity. A giggle following as she feels him turning her head to nuzzle her side, in the process quite easily bumping her about as he brushes along her warm silken skin in getting a hint to the soft, pleasant edge of this 'warrior'.

[18:43] Horsey: His fur, though damp is sleek and luxurious.  Running her hand through his mane would find it a little tangled, but quite pleasant.  He is a tall beast, and his height makes him even more powerful. One can feel the muscles rippling as he moves to follow her while she runs her hand down his sides.  His head turns to nuzzle at her side, accidentally brushing up against her chest...  He was a great big beast, beautiful and even... for a girl who had not seen a man in some months, sexy.  He nuzzles her again, then seems to lose interest... He tosses his head and stepped away from her, walking a slight distance away. Would she see that big sheath, the heavy balls hanging behind it, a dark brown in color, covered in what look like thick veins?  His sheath seems to be a bit plump, as if contact with the pretty young warrior has stirred equine hormones. Surely this horse is virile.  The horse seems to whinnie and lower its head, almost as if sulking.  If she were to catch it, she'd have to find a way to keep its interest.

[18:48] Auriwen: Because of him being a horse, she doesn't pay too much heed to his muzzle brushing the surface of her chest, pillowing against the warm, supple curve a moment before a hand absent mindedly pushes at the side of his head with a chuckle until he loses interest. "Okay, you're a keeper..", she has to confide mostly to herself in running her hand partially along his side until her palm is starting to trace his flank and then dropping it to turn toward her gear. Absent-mindedly wondering what she might have to act as horse-riding gear, let alone a way to keep him under control but at least her movement gives him plenty of time to catch the curve of her firm rear, especially when she leans over in rummaging without putting too much attention on him.

[18:57] Horsey: The horse turns its head to watch while she kneels and bends over to look through her gear. He moves then, walking over slowly to suddenly nuzzel against her rear with his nose, soft and wet. He seems to snuffle there, and then a tongue reaches out to tease at her sex, the horse apparently scenting the female in her as easily as it had scented her as someone friendly to meet.  If she were to turn around, she would see his long legs and behind them, hanging beneath his belly, a thick flacid cock starting to emerge from its home.  It is a brown thing, mottled with white spots,  easily the thickness of her leg... Poor horse probably hasn't seen another female in years, lost in this immense forest...

[19:05] Auriwen: Now maybe if she were a smart or higher level adventurer she'd recognize the danger this water beast holds or how he seems to remain damp even when the water's trickled mostly off of her own body. Still, things are warm and pleasant enough out here, leaving her distracted as the equine's immense cock starts to drop from its sheath, not even paying enough heed to the lewd schrp of it peeling free slowly behind her. One of her hands reaches back to pat his muzzle at first with a giggle following at the huff of warm air whuffling over her rump as he noses at it's warm, silken surface in a clop of hooves as he follows the foolish maiden. "Hee, that tickles!"

[19:13] Horsey: The horse's shaft slowly slurps free of its home inch by thick inch, unerect for the moment.  But it is enough for the equine's powerful scent to start filling the air... It has a strange quality to it, clean and plesent... but enough to make even a human flush at the scent of it in the air.  The horse, whickers at her touch, then nuzzles her ass with his nose again, his tongue slipping out this time actually taste the lips of her sex.  The horse's nuzzles her and whinnies softly, his breath curling around her ass as he presses in to taste her further. This big stallion was friendly all right...

[19:17] Auriwen: As distracted as she is, even she picks up on the presence of his scent if only for how it tends to attract the weak willed to the magical creature and she certainly falls under that category. Besides, having his tongue pressing through the swell of her nether lips to dip into the velvety, honeyed flesh inside is also reason to cause her to gasp and straighten up onto her knees as she turns to face him, one hand upon the floor instead in bracing herself. "Hey..", she protests at first at this unexpected attention, but as she turns she finds herself not just before his forelimbs but staring at the heavy cock dangling to the floor with just a hint of moisture oozing from it. "Oh my..", she blurts at that, finding herself somewhat enraptured by the sight of that girth even flacid, something he probably likely recognizes in knowing he 'has' her!

[19:33] Horsey: The horse seems startled by her exclamaition and seems to flinch as if afraid she's about to hit him. He shies away from her, stepping back a few steps, ears back, making soft wuffling sounds through its nostrals, looking timid in front of her as she examines him. His cock continues to slurp free of its home until it dangles from his sheath, almost two and a half feet long, unerect and as thick as her calf.  It's mottled length partially blocks the view to his balls, so big and round and full of seed for his mate. He is a magificently hung creatures... surely it would be the largest cock she has ever seen.  What a cock... so thick and with its big flared head and the hole at the tip that suggested the potence of his ejectulation.  The stallion backs from her further as she stared, clearly timid and arroused, water still dripping from his glossy coat.  

[19:37] Auriwen: As he backs away she finds herself concerned and not entirely sure why. "Hey now, I won't hurt you...", she notes in a much softer tone as she pulls herself forward to move back toward him in seeking to reassure the equine, her eyes catching how his damp flanks quiver with arousal despite his apparent alarm but she doesn't pay heed to it, instead moving herself forward and actually finding herself on hands and knees in seeking to get him to move closer again. One hand reaching out to brush over the surface of his chest at that, casually beckoning him back forward without even knowing entirely why she's doing it, or why her attention is so drawn to keep looking back to the dormant, exposed girth beneath him just calling out to her.

[19:49] Horsey: The horse seems to calm at the soft pleasant tone of her voice, not backing away and more as she crawls on her hands and knees towards him. He just stands there, trembling a little, his large muscular frame holding steady as she reached up to rub his chest.  he seemed to calm a little at her touch.  His shaft slowly stiffens and thickens as she watches, hanging from his sheath like an additional limb.  The scent of the horse's shaft fills the air around her, intoxicating and pleasant.  The horse whinnies and lowers his head to nuzzle her back as she touches him. She seems to have calmed him down again, but the relationship is clearly delicate... 

[19:53] Auriwen: As his head lowers over her shoulder to whuffle and nuzzle along her back she's quite nicely framed, especially once she dips forward in scooting between his knees and briefly leaving his head to rest upon the curve of a buttock before she goes wriggling further in making her way beneath the timid seeming horse. As ensnared as she is by the oddly intoxicated scent of his cock she barely pauses in seeing it twitch as it starts to fill ponderously; indeed her reaction is to reach out without thinking and shortly the innocent seeming horse has her further as he feels the warm, smooth edge of her palm tracing beneath the weight of that girth in stroking its underside.

[20:08] Horsey: The horse lowers his head further, nuzzling her back, then lowers his head to nuzzle her backside as she wiggles beneath his front legs to get better access to his heavy shaft. Was this her way of coaxing the horse and convincing him that she was worth staying with?  The horse does not seem to mind how she moves or where she slides her body.  She fits beneath him easily, he is so tall. But his shaft also reaches her easily, the tube of meat so long and thick that she can reach out and touch it, even on her hands and knees.  The horse steps forward and soon, she is framed by his legs and face to face with the flared head of his shaft.  At her touch, it seems to quiver, so hot... one could almost feel the blood pulsing inside it as it literally thickens and stiffens under her touch, slowly losing its sag and arching upwards towards her.  The horse whinnies... and clear precum begins to form at the tip.

[20:12] Auriwen: She doesn't seem to realize her actions aren't entirely her own in being caught by the thrall of the creature. She's survived plenty of struggles to get here, but they were all physical and whilst she bested them she finds herself desiring to stroke further along the equine cock filling out against her touch. She gasps at feeling the subtle pulses running through its girth as it fills and starts to raise up immediately in front of her in giving her a glimpse of the broad tip. Her eyes watching the bead of pre starting to form from the wide divot along it and she finds herself compelled to draw closer because of such. Her hand remains along its underside, fingers pumping back in cupping that immense girth but her head dips in without thinking to gingerly curl the small, warm edge of her tongue along its front, picking up the forming pre along her lips in 'tasting' him.

[20:25] Horsey: He truly is a magnificent stallion, even from where she is kneeling, it is easy to see the muscles of his hind legs and the enormous heavy testicles that gives all stallions their virility and reputation for masculinity. Now she has proof right beneath her fingers in the form of the massive thick tube of horse meat that is thickening and stiffening at her touch. Not only that, but that steady pulse of blood she feels was surely because of her... SHE is the one making it swell bigger. Oh what power she has over the stallion now, making him want her and stay with her...  The scent of his masculinity fills the air, as strong as before, but now with a real scent of sex.  The horse whinnies and stomps a hind leg as she teases his mottled length with her fingers. The hole at the tip of his widely flared shaft seems to open and close like a little mouth with each small dollop of precum that oozes out of it.  Perhaps that is what draws in her tongue.  Either way, when her tongue touches the top near the hole, the stallion whinnies loudly and shivers, his pre tasting salty and odd, but in some ways almost pleasant... Almost in thank you, his shaft which only a minute earlier had been facing the ground, now aims towards her chest, slowly lifting higher and higher as it engorges under her touch...

[20:32] Auriwen: Her will is enough of her own that her eyes do widen in catching a better glimpse at the sheer weight to his darker hued sac at the base of massive, pristine white thighs as the horse shifts there on the spot in letting her 'play' with him. But no, most of her attention is demanded on that cock as it actually continues to swell all whilst slowly raising up from her front, to the surface of her breasts and slowly threatens to line up with her face. In a perfect posture for her to see it flare subtly in filling out and having the tip wink at her in sending a glut of pre out across her lips and chin, leaving behind threads of a glistening, lewd gooey nature between her lips and the tip she's trying to lick as he gradually lines up with the adventurer beneath him!

[17:31] Horsey: The horse stamps a front hoof very close behind her, his shaft still stiffening under her fingers, the pulse in it even more palpable than before, the hot flesh slick and tight against her touch. His heavy brown melon sized testicles sway as he shifts and snorts above her, the orbs swinging almost hypnotically, so full of his virile equine seed, the veins running along the heavy scrotum almost pulsing with his heart. The scent in the air is intoxicating. She must make quite the image kneeling before a horse cock as if she were about to worship it with mouth and more.  That divot at the tip continues to wink, almost seeming to gape wider even as she licks at it. Were she so inclined, it would not be impossible to kiss it like a mouth... The horse whinnies.

[17:40] Auriwen: Under normal circumstances she'd probably be shocked to see what she's doing, let alone the image of her beneath a horse licking the tip of its cock with one hand wrapped further down the huge form. Already she's got several lines of forming pre running between the flaring tip and her chin up to her cheeks. Yet something about it she can't resist, leaving her head to roll forward in indeed giving him a kiss in a brush of her lips, her fingers traveling further along that underside in giving a pump. So caught up that she doesn't even flinch at the thunk of a heavy hoof so close by her.

[18:05] Horsey: The scent in the air is strong with male musk and equine sweat. The horse still drips water strangely while she touches and rubs his long heavy shaft. Certainly she would be able to feel the weight, feel the pulse of muscles squeezing along the thick bulging tube that ran along the base of the shaft as it pushed precum towards her lips and tongue.  The big hole at the top of the flared head of his shaft almost seems to be growing wider and bigger as she teases his shaft with her hand.  The precum drips from the hole to splatter on her body, on her breasts.  The horse swishes his head and makes another soft whicker, then shifts his body forward, pressing the flared head almost accidentally against her mouth... the big opening almost as wide as an open mouth itself.  It kisses her, precum splattering her mouth and chin in long lines of drool.

[18:37] Auriwen: Her senses are literally flooded with the equine's musk in this case, almost enough to have her toss her head back as she realizes there's more of that surprisingly slimy pre trickling over her chin and falling from there to the floor in a soft, lewd splattering sound. The feeling of some if then trickling past on the way down to run along the outside of her breasts startling her a little for the warm clinging feeling it leaves behind in giving a layer of moisture upon her breasts. She doesn't get away with retreating though, not as the horse infact nudges forward and she gets a unique glimpse of his flanks tensing and a hind hoof shifting forward as he keeps her up close. Keeps her in place kissing the front of his cock in an obscene wet smack now and then, one that leaves her mmping in surprise as his pre floods over her lips, forcing itself into her mouth too, enough to have her squeezing his cock a little heavier then she intended in pumping down it.

[18:49] Horsey: The great stallion might just be reacting to her touch, growing eager as she teases the poor creature with her hands and mouth. How long has it been since he's had a mare to plunge that hugely swollen shaft into?  Now, all he has is the pretty little adventuress who's been so mean as to tease it into hardness and actually touch his musky shaft with her tongue. The horse shudders as her hand squeezes the shaft, her act of squeezing causing it to flex beneath her fingers, the thick cum tube that lines its base swelling in her hand.  More precum spurts out to spill onto her lips and leak down her chin in long strings that impact her breasts and thighs where she kneels.  That large divot at the tip slides over her mouth and even her chin, taking them in for a moment, the virile stallion surely getting very close to the edge with all of the teasing the naked woman is giving him.  His shaft is so heavy and warm in her hands, and the hole at the top so open and gaping... Heck.. with some effort, she might even be able to put her fingers or whole hand inside...

[18:52] Auriwen: As she feels his flaring cocktip push forward in a motion that glides the heated edges to overlap her chin she does get a little surprised and that leaves her to lean backward with one hand dropping to the ground behind herself as she blinks in surprise in coming face to face with a flared tip bigger then her head complete with what was a pushed out divot along the tip now being a gaping hole she can see flex in pumping forward each gout of pre. Her hand doesn't stop stroking down the underside, acting almost on automatic without her realizing as she simply stares in hazy confusion. Something was definitely wrong! Without her face being there his pre tends to dribble down onto the inside edge of her breasts now, those few ropes of excitement running between chin and cocktip now being a multitude of gleaming, clinging lines of gooeyness running between his tip and the front of her body like webbing!

[19:24] Horsey: The horse stamps his hoof and then seems to lean forward again, the head of his cock sliding over her face again, this time slipping upwards and over her mouth and nose to briefly rest on the top of her head. The shaft flexes as it presses against her, coating her face with more of his wet sticky precum.. What was more, that large open hole at the tip almost seems to mouth against her forehead before the horse shifts back and it slides free of her face. She must make quite a sight, covered in the horse's precum, the hugely flared head now gaping open in front of her face, long ribbons of pre connecting her face to his shaft and trailing down all over her body in clear sticky streams.  The stallion shudders and whinnies and then leans forward again. This time however, that big open cum hole slides up against her chin and seems to catch there, the rest of the hole stretching with the pressure, climbing up her face to cover her mouth, nose and even approach her forehead.

[19:33] Auriwen: This time she does flinch a little under the stamp of a hoof near by as she catches a glimpse of his flanks quivering along the outside again in shifting forward. This time she doesn't get chance to kiss it as it bumps against the top of her forehead, at first blinking but then having to close her eyes as such comes with the 'cost' of his preseed dribbling out along the top of her face, down her cheeks and over her eyes! Meaning she doesn't see the 'danger' when it sinks again to try once more but this time pushes up against the front of her face in a soft, slick smack not unless the sound of a kiss. Only this 'kiss' is coming from the equine instead of her, one that leaves him pressing up against her face, the edges of that grand flare hiding the details of her face in pressing over it, instead sending a dribble of pre to squish out to either side and run down her cheeks.

[19:44] Horsey: One would almost expect the horse to step back again after pressing the head of his long thick shaft against something as warm and soft as the pretty adventuress, but he does not... in fact, he puts one hind leg forward, his heavy testicles swaying as he moves closer, pressing the flared head harder against her. There is an odd sliding sensation and then, that gaping hole stretches further, climbing over her eyes and up over her cheeks and forehead, literally pressing her face into his cock as it stretches to accommodate the invader. The horse whinnies loudly, his hoof stamping and head tossing in excitement and pleasure... If that wasn't enough, even as the poor woman perhaps began to react, the horse steps forward again in an almost humping thrust, the slick tube of his cum hole sliding further over her hair and over the crown of her head...  all the while dripping water as his kind were wont to do.

[19:49] Auriwen: She can't even see his hind limb step forward again, only dimly away of it thunking against the ground beside herself as the heavy horse moves forward intently, especially when it follows by a stamp and she can certainly hear the urgent, needy whiny above! Mostly she's more distracted by the resounding wet schlrp of flesh on flesh, in particular of the dusky flesh of his cock's crown pushing over her features unexpectedly, her next breath cut off as a gush of pre once more hits her in the face but this time does so with her 'blocking' it so that it has to trickle out from around the sides of her head. More alarmingly the divot in the centre of his flare is flush to her features, framing her as it pushes a moment, then seems to slip past the resistance there as it opens up enough to get about the top of her head. Suddenly producing a much more vivid schlurk and sending escaping pre trickling down the back of her head to soak into her hair. The push forcing her to keep one hand upon the floor behind herself precariously, the other trying to now push in a slick fumble along the underside of that mottled girth.

[20:10] Horsey: She must make quite a sight with her head slowly being pushed into the prodigious cock of the mighty stallion she kneels beneath.  The stallion whinnies, and lurches forward again, the lurch felt easily through the hot shaft that has already engulfed the poor woman's face. only on this thrust, the divot gives way further, slickened by the copious precum that drools around her fac.  The heavy shaft lurches and tenses against her scrambling finger, the thick cum tube almost feeling wider and thicker than before.  The horse whinnies again and leans towards her, bearing down on her head.  It doesn't take long before the divot gives way to slide down her hair over the top of her head to seal around her neck like she was wearing some weird perverse mask... only, this is no mask and her face is now pressed to the slick wet interior of the horse's massive cock!

[20:17] Auriwen: The fact that he not only goes to thrust again but whinnies out in an odd triumphant noise only surprises her further, but that surprise is gradually turning into alarm as she doesn't get her face feed. Indeed she doesn't get the benefit of her sight back, the slick interior only covering more of her features. What was a horrible marshy slurp briefly becoming a very wet pop, except that pop marks her head slipping inward in its entirety into that pushing length, instead forcing her face in as a subtle raise to the underside of that divot. Her desperate fingers sliding along the underside of that gleaming girth in feeling it twitch, but each one seems to be letting it grow heavier along the cum tube and, indeed, only makes it feel .. hungrier as she tries to pull back.

[20:26] Horsey: The horse stamps his hoof again, whinnieing loudly with a toss of his head, a triumphant sound that matches the sensation she surely must be feeling by now of those slick walls around her face starting to undulate squeeze at her, constricting and pulling at her almost as if it were swallowing with large hungry gulps. Surely her hand, scrambling along the length of horse meat she'd earlier been marveling at. The brown and white length is far more impressive now as it pulses visible along the thick tube that runes along the length of its base. One could see it squeezing inward, rippling down towards the stallions heavy ball sack where those two enormous balls had swelled even further, pressing against the insides of his legs.  He whinnies again and then, bracing with his hind legs lurched forward again, the lips of that hungry divot sliding down her neck and starting to stretch as the could to work over her shoulders... helped immensely by the strange swallowing sensation that was literally pulling her head deeper.  The poor girl had run afoul of a watery monster after all her previous success... She’s missed all the warning signs, it's white coat, it’s watery swim and that it is still dripping with water.  The stallion was getting his meal... in the best way he, as an evil Kelpie knew how...

[20:40] Auriwen: The feeling of the flesh around her actually undulating to squeeze back about her in a wet loud (to her) squish and feeling of pre being forced out to dribble around her is enough for her to cry out and her body to lurch in surprise in realizing, too late, that she's fallen for a trap of sorts. The sound itself muffled and her lurch proving little good as her knees slip outward along the floor in trying to struggle.  Here she was, having quested beasts to get here, to find herself struggling with what appeared to be a mere horse now trying to catch her, both of her arms trying to push out and up but hindered by the 'weight' of his cocktip now threatening her shoulders, sending rivulets of pre oozing down her body to cling to her skin as she suddenly realizes she's in a 'fight', one that she isn't faring too well in as another snap of equine hips leave her feeling that heated flare mashing up against her shoulders purposely.

[21:38] Horsey: The horse's shaft was a thing almost with its own mind, the rippling sensation on her face growing stronger the further her head was shoved into the big horse cock. The tight mouth of the thing nuzzles down over her shoulders now, even as she uses her arms to try and push it off. It slides down, slowly starting to take in her upper arms and moving towards her precum covered breasts.  The horse's cock has begun to take on a well defined bulge along its base, her face barely visible against the rippling flesh, drips of precum oozing along the edges of the maw that was claiming her. The horse whinnies and thrusts again, that hungry shaft sliding even further to claim the upper half of her breasts...

[21:54] Auriwen: Naturally she's struggling now, her surprise giving way to alarm and, shortly afterward, a growing fear! For a moment she thinks she's managed to stop it as her hands fumble along the underside though she can now easily feel it twitch and jump, judging by the squeezes over her head at the same time she can only imagine the entire length is doing such; the more inside of it, the worse it'll get! A fact ringing horribly true as it the rippling opening manages to spread over her shoulders and starts to capture her upper arms in its hot, fleshy embrace only starting to make it difficult to keep her arms up; she hasn't got long! Another thrust pushing it down over them, knocking her arms back so that her hands slip into the air in front of herself instead as she arches in trying to struggle, only now the tip of that cock is starting to mash her breasts together, pre dribbling over them in loud, wet splatters of being displaced about her features.

[22:10] Horsey: The poor adventurers's flailing arms can do nothing to stop the press of the stallions shaft as it flexes downward, pushing further down her shoulders, starting to slide over her breasts completely now, the slick interior of the shaft hot and wet to her bare skin.  To her ears she might hear the pounding of the horse's pulse and the gurgle of his distant balls, just waiting for their newest meal.  The horse makes quite a sight, a noble stallion, tall and proud, his main long and wild as he tosses his head and whinnies... and beneath him, a poor naked girl being pulled into his rapidly deforming cock.  The horse thrusts again, a rough motion that would make her slide across the grass even as the wet precum drooling mouth of his flared cockhead slipped fully over her breasts and moved to pin her elbows to her side.  She would be able to feel it swallowing now... like a throat, sucking her in with only a little help from the horse's thrusts.

[22:19] Auriwen: With each movement of his body, indeed each pulse of that cock, he's claiming just a tiny bit more, but it's when his hips snap forward and flanks tense in what'd be a deeply erotic roll of his powerful form for her to admire on the outside is instead forcing more of him over her in wet, unpleasant squishes and the occasional near schlorp like pop of more of the adventurer being crammed in there to get squeezed by the undulations getting stronger the more they have of her to work with. And indeed now she can't even reach the cock 'attacking' her with its flare up against her elbows, her lower arms trying to push up high enough to hinder it and failing, leaving her on her knees with her face nothing but a subtle bulge squeezed against the pulsing cum tube and, slightly lower, the raise of her breasts now 'joining' in being squeezed up against her front!

[22:30] Horsey: The horse shudders... clearly getting pleasure from his "meal."  His hoof stamps as he stands there, his hindquarters occasionally giving a small thrust, pushing his mottled white and brown shaft further down her body with wet squelching should, his precum squirting and dripping from the tightly stretched cumslit that now surrounds her body.  His thrusts, combined with the natural tight squeezing swallows of the shaft itself do much to pull her further in, the ring of his cumslit sliding over her elbows now, her failing arms soon pressed to her sides as the  evil shaft swallows more of her in... soon, it approaches her hands, the horse lowering its head and then, just as suddenly, rearing. She would feel a sudden sensation of being lifted off the ground, bent at the waist.  There is a lurch as her legs left off the ground, then just as suddenly hit the ground, unexpectedly shoving her further into the horse's shaft with the impact of her feet on the ground.  The horse whinnies and the sound of the gurgling of those heavy testicles she seen swaying earlier grows louder as her head starts to near them...

[22:37] Auriwen: She doesn't react at all now at his stamping as he 'dances' in shifting forward in a quiver of his graceful, powerful hind body, but it does make things all the more grand to have the horse stamping and flicking his tail in obvious satisfaction She can feel all too well how the pulsing inside of his cock is gripping her easier, having almost half of her body swallowed it becomes much easier for it to pull and tug at her in each squish, every burst of precum for that matter hitting her face on its way past her, displaced by her form enough to 'explode' outward along her body in wet splatterings as her arms are gradually squeezed to her sides. As if to stress how bad this was she feels him rearing up in tossing her upward and indeed she's helpless to do anything as she's thrown up into the air obscenely, legs kicking and pre gushing in every direction before falling to the floor as with a sudden lurch his cock is raising up toward his underside again. Only now it's bulged immensely with her form, her legs kicking as they dangle helpless at the tip of that mottled flare up against the raise of her hips. This strong warrior not just losing, but with the raise of her face so close to the base, so very close to the heavy, black surface of his nuts jostling at the base.

[22:48] Horsey: The Stallion's snorts and loud whinnies can be heard even past the squelching and wet sounds of the cock that has half swallowed her.  Unfortunately, it is likely to be the last thing from the outside she ever hears, for, as his copious precum gushes past her through the gaps between her body and the inner tube she slides through, the gurgling from those heavy swaying testes grows even louder.  The cock continues it swallowing against her skin, like a full body massage now, soft slurps heard outside as her naked hips are slowly sucked into the tube where much of her body already rests.  That thick tube is so horribly distended, her body seen as an impression on the bottom of his swollen shaft, her face, breasts and arms easily identifiable.  But her head is nearing the base now and indeed, after a minute or two, it disappears beyond the base of his cock and she would feel it sliding out into a more open area... the stallion's heavy ball-sack... Where two balls should rest, instead is a small chamber half felled with a white goo easily seen below amidst the reddish haze of light entering through the ball-sack walls.  The Stallion whinnies at the sensation of her head popping through and stamps his hoof, sending that havy sack jiggling even as her hips are completely gulped.

[22:53] Auriwen: She still has enough of her body free to kick good and hard, enough to cause his cock to dip toward the ground heavily every now and then but she never manages to get herself back upon her knees and the further she slips within the easier it is for that length to instead slap his stomach in jumping upward in each 'swallow'. And each one was much more powerfully rippling around her in having so much to work with, squeezing her down the unpleasantly slimy tube but if she thought the musk and heat was bad enough already suddenly her face is breaching some place new, enough to make out the dull red before her and the thick white cum not sloshing beneath. Enough to cause her to try and cry out just as he stomps a hoof hard against the floor and whinnies louder in obvious triumph at feeling her face entering his sac; this was it for her indeed! A lower schlorp marking her hips being squeezed into that rippling flare, the curve of her rear starting to follow after in being swallowed up!

[22:59] Horsey: The poor adventuress had managed to survive so much and now was facing her end in the testicles of a massive stallion and not only that, swallowed down by it's massive horsemeat.  The stallion stomps a hoof again, letting out a whinnie of triumph as her luscious rear is swallowed up by his shaft, her legs now all that was left outside even as her head slowly oozes further and further into her new and final home.  The horse starts to walk slowly, his shaft flexing as muscles spasm, now working even harder to pull her in. With her ass now inside the shaft, the stretched mouth of his shaft begins to shrink, slowly sliding down her thighs and legs as more of her is gulped in with loud wet slurps and long streams of precum that drool to the ground as he moves.  Inside his sack, cum drips all around her from the walls, coating her hair with the stuff before she's even half inside.  The stallion makes quite the sight, as does she, now mostly a vaguely female shaped bulge in his swollen cock.

[23:04] Auriwen: Without her hips her thighs can't move quite so well and, shortly, she's losing them too as their creamy surface is wedged together in an embrace that, whilst soft and slick, is altogether unyielding in its firmness. Soon that length is no longer dipping downward, but easily remains upright in holding her weakly flailing form as it continues to pull in more of her legs. Certainly not enough to hinder him as another stamp follows with him trotting forward with adventurer in tow! He know she's done for, the foolish warrior having not been prepared for the kelpie's magic. Without her gear or weapons she was defenseless, the price for which she's now paying as she finds herself pumped further into his waiting sac, gasping for breath in the hot interior as her hair slips down in front of herself to start to slip into the waiting think cum beneath her!

[23:10] Horsey: The horse almost looks like he's cumming, the way his shaft arches up rhythically against his belly as inch after inch of her legs are swallowed up and sucked into it.  Her body slowly oozes out into the sack, her head slowly sliding lower and lower as she gets a chance to breath properly in the first time since entering his shaft.  The scent is foul and incredibly dense... the scent of horse cum.  Around her body, the walls of his shaft squeeze and push, more of her oozing into that sack, her face now nearing the pool of cum that bubbles below her. It won't be much longer now. Outside, her knees disappear into the long shaft, then her ankles, until the only thing left of her visible are her two bare feat.  They linger for a moment as the horse slows and stops, standing there, shuddering as it feels his prey now almost fully consumed... Then, her feet start to slide and they too slowly disappear as the flared head of his cock shrinks around them and swallows them up completely.

[23:15] Auriwen: She trembles for seeing the thick seed beneath her sloshing about with each jostle of his sac in 'waiting' for her, her hair sinking upon the surface slowly as with each pulse she's packed closer in toward it in wet squishes now behind her head from the length about her squeezing her inward greedily. Her arms try and shift, but they can barely push outward let alone get up enough to help her face! The kicking of her legs gradually becoming less and less as she loses more of them until a pair of helplessly bobbing feet disappear for the last time beneath the immense outward flare of his cocktip with a marsh slurp and dribble of preseed to splatter upon the ground. Her legs certainly not able to kick inside in anything but small lurches to his girth and the fact the tip immediately starts to shrink again and its thick form recedes behind her shows how very 'final' the whole motion of pulling her through is.

[23:23] Horsey: Slowly, the horse's cock shrinks back to its normal size as her body is slowly ejected from it with slow, orgasmic jerks that bring it up against his belly over and over again.  And with each jerk, more and more of her slides into the stallions sack.  Her face is the first to slide into the pool of cum that settles in the rounded curb of his testicles.  But her head is quickly followed by her shoulders, then breasts, her body dipped into it like she was being dipped in chocolate, the sticky white seed coating her fully, matting her hair and covering her with a thick layer of white. She makes quite the sight coated so fully. It won't be long before her legs slide free and then her feet. The space is small and limited... she is forced to curl up as the stallion begins to trot again, moving back towards the water and its home. The cum around her sloshes, coating her further as a tingling sensation begins to assault her body, the digestion begun... for kelpie survived by predating on those who came to their pools... of course, no-one ever told this one that such predating needed to be done via conventional means.

[23:27] Auriwen: Her head twists to the side in sinking lower into his sac and she cries out in vain as she ultimately fails to avoid it, starting to slip beneath the surface of the cum already pleasant in a wet glorp of displacing its thick, hot surface about herself. Even as she's pushed out against the back of his sac and starting to curl up she can feel a thick layer of it gleaming upon her skin in coating it obscenely. Whilst his length slowly starts to return to normal in emptying out, it's his sac instead that is filled with more of her body as she finds herself with her arms on the brink of slopping free but presently only up to her chest, her breasts wetly sinking into that mire of cum as it starts to tingle warningly in a suggestion of the fate of other heros who failed to escape the creature's lure!

[23:43] Horsey: With most of her body ejected into the stallions sack, one can just make out her form curling up inside as it sways back and forth, the thick aromatic cum coating every square inch of bare skin she had.  It covers her skin and cakes on her hair as it sloshes, the tingling growing stronger as the cum sloshed around her with his movement... It is somewhat ironic that the very substance that her initial teasings of the horse were intended to get him to release was now what she is bathing in.  Will she notice the slow dissolving of her hair in the vicious liquid that covered her so completely, and how there seems to be more and more cum in the fleshy chamber she sways back and forth inside as he moved?  More and more of her body is slowly digested, turned into the wet substance that he used to breed mares... 

[23:54] Auriwen: As the rest of her sinks into his sac the gathering weight just helps to pump her through in a terrible sloshing until she's trapped in entirely. This is it! The great warrior nothing without her gear or weapons, nothing against the powerful horse cock now hugging to his underside after having defeated her. His sac hanging horribly large, distended with the shape still vividly trapped within as she's eventually free enough to push helpward in vain at the fleshy walls as she feels the interior sloshing and kneading about her in a terrible clinging motion that leaves the sweltering flesh pressing up and about her in the process of converting her. The cost for not escaping is obviously deadly, if she doesn't escape she'll be siring some of his young, or just a stain upon the floor beside the pool from that twitching cock as the perfect white horse pauses there now with a full, gurgling dark sack!

[00:03] Horsey: The great and beautiful stallion that had inspired her interest enters his pond once more and his true home. The poor adventuress struggling and pushing at the walls of his ball sack would find the walls squeezing in on her, the cum rising around her as his balls press to his belly in the water. The movement speeds her demise. No-one can see the impressions of her hands on the walls of his scrotum, nor hear her soft cries as the bubbling gurgling horse seed dissolves her from the outside in, turning her beautiful features into a white mask of horse semen.  Her belongings remain on the side of the pond for some other hapless traveler to find, the stallion slowly immersing himself in water to fully digest and enjoy his meal. He was an evil beast, and usually he ate his victims, but, even he had needs and nothing made him orgasm harder than pulling a beautiful young adventuress into his heavy balls. Before long, there is nothing of her left but a bubbling mass of potent Kelpie cum.

