Beware of Warm Springs

The air was crisp and cool in the valley that Daisy had just entered. It was welcome relief from the scorching heat back in the cities. It was perfect up here, with cool streams and wild flowers. It always took Daisy’s breath away.

The high granite peak made the valley appear to be a miniature Yosemite. The mixture of pines and mountain oak made a delicious smell. Daisy sat down on a deadfall pine and looked over the valley.


Daisy came up here often when things at home got bad. Both her parents liked to drink and were violent. Being the only child made her a target of their aggression. There house was only a few miles back, into the canyon that was the gateway to the valley. Her father said that the valley belonged to an old man that protected from the destructive hands of man. It was said that the man had magic and yielded it to protect his beloved valley.


  While Daisy could under stand why some one would want to protect the valley she found the magic hard to believe. Then again maybe something this beautiful needed magic to be created. 

Even if he protected his valley, Daisy was sure that one 15 year old girl wasn’t about to bother him. Besides, she had told no one of this place, she wanted to protect this place as much as he did.


Daisy began her decent into the valley. She went in a direction that she rarely went. She usually went to the center of the valley, where a wide open meadow allowed her to sleep for hours in the sun. 

Today she went parallel to the rim of the valley, feeling the need for something different. The stream that went through meadow originated up here. She wanted to find it.


Daisy nearly jumped out of her skin when she stumbled over some wild horses. The animals startled themselves. They jumped up and quickly left, crashing through the brush. 


Daisy stood panting, trying to recover her composer. She had seen the horses before, but never that close. She was glad that her adventure had taken an exciting turn. Then she saw the spring.


The horses had gathered around it. The water seeped out of the rock and into a deep pool. She had found it! She quickly walked to the pool and placed a finger in it. It was warm! How marvelous! A magnificent hot spring in her valley, perhaps she could bathe in it. She rarely was able to take a bath at home.


 She pulled off her socks and shoes and dipped a toe into the pool. This was going to be so great! She pulled off her pants. She waded to her knees. The water was so comfortable and so inviting. She pulled off her panties and tossed them to shore. She waded to her waist. Daisy moaned with pleasure when the caressing water washed over her pussy, such a release! She had masturbated before but that was nothing in comparison. She quickly unbuttoned her blouse and unsnapped her bra, throwing them aside, not caring where they landed.

She dove in, letting the warm water wash through her blond hair. It was so amazing! Her whole body felt warm and tingly. She stood and when the water was waist deep, she blushed when she discovered her nipples were standing up, hard as rocks. She did have a gorgeous body but she usually covered up. She sat down in a corner of the pool, letting the warm water lap gently around her neck.

She awoke some time later. Judging from the sun she had been asleep for an hour. She got up, sorry that she had to leave. She would come back of course, but still…


She found her panties and pants. She found that her blouse had made it out dry but her bra had sunken into a shallow part of the pool. She put on her blouse, not bothering with the soaked bra, instead sticking it into her back pocket.

After lacing up her boots she started towards home, already planning her next visit to the warm spring.


After some time she realized that she had to pee. She walked off the trail a few yards. When she tried unbuttoning her pants she found that her fingers were very stiff. When she finally managed it she pulled down her pants and panties. When she looked down at her crotch she screamed. Short, blond hairs had grown all around her cunt. There was only one thing that it reminded her of: horse hair.

Not thinking, she tried to run. Her pants were around her ankles of course, so she fell flat on her face. She pissed herself, half out of fear, half out of her body’s need. What ever strange thing was happening sped up. Her feet hurt tremendously. It felt as if her boots were way too small. With her stiffening fingers, she battled to get them off. When at last she did, Daisy screamed once again. Her socks had torn away at the end and revealed that her toes had fused into a hoof. She cried in pain as her other hoof exploded through the toe end of her other boot.
  
Daisy moaned as she pulled away the remains of her pants and underwear. She felt pressure in her chest and face. Her bra gave way while her breasts migrated and transformed into equine teats. Buttons shot in all directions when her blouse gave way. Her ears moved as her head reshaped it self. A loud neigh escaped her lips, scaring her all the more.


Daisy’s new sense of smell detected other horses, especially the males, which made her pussy writhe.  When the big buckskin stallion whinnied, she spun around, almost falling down. She watched as he pranced about, flinging pre-cum out of his engorged penis. It ignited fire in her loins. 

Against her mind’s will, her body presented it self to him. He reared up and ran his shaft deep in side her. Her knees almost gave way in ecstasy. He drove his cock deeper into her. Soon, he unleashed a massive wave of his seed inside her waiting womb. He slid out slowly, exciting her more.

He nipped at her, telling her to join the rest of his herd. The other mares that had simply cropped grass as Daisy took in her sexual experience, sniffed at her and gently nipped her.


Daisy soon joined with the herd as they fed and ran through the valley. She waited for that day that female instincts told her would come, the day when she would add another to the herd.  

