Cera’s Equestrian Adventure

Cera drove home as fast as she could. She had just bought a candle from a Chinese herbal store. It was supposed to increase sex drive and satisfaction. She couldn’t wait to try it with her boyfriend, Zach. While their sex life hadn’t fallen off, she thought she might be able to get little more out of it.


Cera’s pants were becoming increasingly uncomfortable. It seemed as if they were getting tighter and tighter by the minute. She brushed it off, they were tight to begin with. Ever since puberty she had enjoyed showing off her body. With her tight pants she also wore a tube top, containing her medium sized, firm breasts, and her nipples hard poking through the fabric, her arousal coming from her thoughts of her well hung boyfriend. She had only had sex with Zach a few times, at least for someone as promiscuous as Cera. He was good in the sack, considering he was a virgin when Cera had gotten her hands on him.

When Cera pulled into her apartment building’s parking garage, she couldn’t believe how uncomfortable her pants had become, and now her tube top was beginning to have the same problem. Maybe she was coming down with something; she was in the middle of her period. She parked her car and got out, her incredibly tight clothing restricting her movement. Her breasts bulged over and under the tube top that was straining to hold them in. Her butt was beginning to swell over the waist band of her tight pink pants. She took the groceries that she had picked up before she went to the herb store and headed to the elevator.


Once her hade gotten off the elevator her clothes were so extremely tight that it hurt, the bulges in her body turning bright red. She began to waddle to her door as fast as she could. Suddenly one of her plastic grocery bags ripped sending some cans of food, toilet paper, and a box of tampons to the floor, scattering them in all directions. Embarrassed and swearing, she bent over to pick up the tampons first. Out of nowhere she heard a loud rip, she gasped, feeling the cold air rush against her swollen butt cheeks. She had only worn a thong, and it didn’t offer much protection. Forgetting the spilled fare on the floor, she ran as well as she could to her door. She dropped the remaining bags to find her keys, and quickly dove into her apartment, leaving the bought goods allover the empty hallway. 


She lay on the couch, and began to probe the tear in her pants. Expecting to find her smooth ass, she was shocked to find that a layer of course hair coated her quickly swelling rump. Terrified, she felt around some more. Her fingers trembled as she felt her transforming sex mound, finding that her pubic hair had disappeared. Panic knotted her stomach. What was happening?


She did her best to cover her deformed body when Zach stepped inside carrying something familiar.


“Hey, hon… What the hell is going on?!? Cera! What’s wrong?” His face was panic stricken. He dropped the candle he had found out in the hall. 


“Zach! I-I don’t know. I…” 
Her voice tailed off into a grotesque half whinny.  

Zach suddenly didn’t feel so well himself. Unexpectedly he began to feel incredibly horny, hornier then he had ever been in his life. A strange smell permeated the air. Cera’s scream brought his attention back to her.      

A horse's tail pushed its way over the top of Cera's thong, shiny, raven black in color. She grunted as her rump grew, tearing her pants away and forcing her bright pink thong down her legs. Course grey hair sprouted all over her pale skin.
Zach couldn't believe his erection was growing even larger, straining against his blue jeans. His swelling rear-end didn't help the situation, putting even more pressure on his pants. That sweet smell was getting stronger, it flooded his nose. It seemed to be coming from Cera! He looked at his changing girlfriend, which was looking wide eyed at her new hooves. The lower half of her body was completely nude, revealing lovely, long equine legs. Underneath that swishing, beautiful tail was the object of his desire, a moist, warm spot where his giant pecker could find a home. That thought brought his attention back to his massive maleness. The stupid pants were beginning to hurt, cutting off the circulation to his glans.
Cera couldn't believe her eyes. It appeared that Zach was going through the same strange transformation as she! When he pulled his pants down she saw his penis. His cock was huge! Light brown fur was emanating from his groin. He had a wild look in his eyes, and she had to look closer at his face. Had it grown farther out? She put her half hoof, half hands to her face. Her face! Her face was pushing out, too! She grunted as she struggled to stand on all fours. All fours! She was on all fours! She fell off the sofa and crawled away from Zach. When she looked back at him, he also had become a quadruped. His penis was engorged and his new muzzle was sniffing the air, his top lip upturned, sensing the air. A sudden urge came over Cera. She lifted her tail, letting a long stream of urine onto the carpet. 

That was the go sign for Zach. He trotted to his filly-friend. He placed his fore legs on her magnificent rump and lifted himself into position. Cera held still, hoping that his giant penis would find her waiting cunt. He probed, jamming himself into her ass cheeks, until he rammed it home. They both shivered as he slid in for his first pump. Slowly he accelerated, until his blasted his massive load into his first mare. He shivered once more and slowly pulled out of her, spilling the messy cum all over the rug. The stallion whinnied, announcing his triumph. The mare simply sniffed the air and promptly began looking for something to eat.

A very old Asian looking man entered the room. The pair of horses looked up at him for a moment, lost interest and then went back to looking for food.

 
 "Ahh," He said, "looks like we have marvelous bay stallion and a grey dapple mare. We'll soon get you out of here, to pasture. I’m sure you’ll find it a little more fitting for such a lovely couple.” He called out. “Bill! Are you ready?”

A young white man came in through the front door. “Ready, Mr. Pau. It going to be some work to get them down the stair to the trailer, I ain’t ever gotten a horse out of an apartment building.”


“I’m sure we can…”

Both the men’s eyes widened when a young blond girl entered the room she looked to be about 16 years old. Bill swore under his breath and Mr. Pau sighed. Part of him expected this. Perhaps he should have cast a stronger probing spell; maybe he could have sensed her presence, if he had. He was getting lazy in his old age. In any case, he would have to deal with her. He pulled a tiny baggie out of his robes and tossed it at the surprised girl. A cloud of smoke enveloped the fair girl and she collapsed in a heap.
“Get her on to the couch, will you Bill. I need to start mixing the proper potion for her.” Bill picked her up.
“What will you do to her, Mr. Pau?” Bill said as he positioned her limp body on the couch.
“Well, I’ll have to get some information first. Then she will probably follow those two.” He waved a hand at the horses, which were busy pulling the wallpaper down.

 “Why ask questions first?”
“I’ve always been a curious man, Bill. Aren’t you curious to find out who she is?”

“I suppose so.”

He waved his hand over her face and her eyes slowly began to open. They darted about, searching for input.

Mr. Pau spoke. “You’ll find that you cannot move. You can, of course, speak.” He wove his hand again.

“What the hell is going on, you fucking chink!” She yelled. “What did you do to my sister? And Zach? Where are they? And why are there horses in Cera’s house?”
“Hmm? You may have answered your own questions. The horses are Cera and Zach.” He said with a big smile.

“Are you fucking senile?” Mr. Pau waved his hand over her face once more to make her more servile. Now he would ask the questions.

“What is your name?”

“I… My name is Ann.”

“How old are you, Ann?” He asked.

“I’m 16. Where is my sister?”

“You will be with your sister soon enough. Why are you here?”

“When my parents fight, I live here. With my sister, Cera.”

Mr. Pau stood and took some powder out of his pocket and sprinkled it over Ann’s supine body, where it glittered and disappeared.

Ann yelped, more from shock and surprise than pain. Her change would be easier; all she wore was a gauzy night gown. Much easier to tear through then the spandex and denim that Zach and Cera wore. 

Her taut buttocks grew and as soon as Ann realized she could move she felt her firm butt.  Her cute, childlike face began to push out into a muzzle. She arched in defiance of her transformation, which force her perky breasts into the nightgown. Sweat soaked the garment, allowing her nipples and small areolas to show though. 
The change racked her body and she wet her self. Ann’s equine hind legs kicked the air, the light palomino hair covering her body. Her chest ballooned outward and finally ripped the nightdress away. She wore no bra and the ruined panties had fallen away, revealing a pretty, dark skinned vagina. Mr. Pau smiled, three horses in one night, the ranch would be happy.

The stallion was soon following the filly, which refused to show any interest. Every time he tried to mount her she would skitter away. Bill caught her first and led her down to the trailer, while Mr. Pau began casting a spell, to make sure everyone in the building was asleep. It had been a productive night for the wizard and he would be paid handsomely. He chuckled to himself. 
