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Brothers in Lust
The bull groaned as his brother bore him back against the wall of their childhood bedroom, the two of them having returned home, however briefly, from their respective university courses to see family. It was right and it was wrong, even though they had not seen each other in months, Carl’s thick tongue pushing into his mouth as he was dominated, taken and made to quiver as his brother always seemed to be able to do to him.
There was something about Lewis’ older brother that made him weak at the knees and the grey-coated bull allowed himself to be manhandled, treated as nothing more than a piece of meat even though he was a good head taller than his older brother, even with his horns counted into that. A shorter, more muscular sort than even the bulky Lewis, Carl smirked, licking his lips, knowing a good thing when he had it, huffing hotly and shortly as he ran his paws down his younger brother’s chest, admiring his muscle. For the time being, every last bit of Lewis was his for the taking.
“I missed you, bro...”
There was no need for further words as the brown-coated bull bore his younger brother down to the bed, covering him with a stockier, bulkier body, though he was cut tight with only a hint of a muscle-gut. The definition would come in the months to follow, though Carl huffed and grunted as he rolled up over Lewis’ muzzle, his fat length of cock slopping out with need, hardening up and prodding an equally eager bull-muzzle.
Lewis knew what he had to do, what he wanted to do, every last fibre of his body quivering with need, tingling through him. It was right, it was what he’d wanted, what he’d craved since he’d last seen his brother’s ropey, bull-tail disappearing off to the train station last time. He needed him and he moaned around his bro’s cock as it was swallowed up by his lips, his grip on reality wavering and shifting even as that fat length of meat found its way into the back of his throat in the most intimate of kisses.
Yet their coming-together was to be far more carnal than that, the bulls grunting and lowing (one more muffled than the other) as their bodies rocked and ground together. There was nothing for the brothers other than the rampant lust that had been denied to them for so long, Lewis’ lips closing around his older brother’s cock in a way that made Carl’s head spin, light-headed and faint at a moment where he really needed to remain with his senses. Straddling Lewis’ head, the older bull grunted loudly and leaned heavily into the wall, bearing down on his palm as he rocked and thrust into a mouth that was a hot for him as it had ever been.
Lewis’ lips formed a tight seal around the other bull’s cock, ropey tail thwacking against the side of the bed, lost in the moment as he yearned for something that only his brother could give him. That length of bull-meat was thickly veined and he relished running his tongue down it whenever Carl pulled back to allow him to do so, the dominant bull intent on only his own need even if Lewis’ cock bulged up through his jeans, obviously begging for its own kind of attention.
“Unnff... You really fucking...ah...needed to suck my cock, didn’t you?”
Carl’s eyes rolled as he swallowed a bellow, need rising, his fat nuts churning with the ache to spill his seed. They jiggled and tapped Lewis’ chin with each thrust, using the full length of his pole to spear into that willing mouth, needing release more and more with every passing second. It was funny just how that need could ramp up so swiftly, clawing at his soul, and yet Carl was as much prey to it as the submissive party there, Lewis’ fingers folding around his thickly muscled thighs, trying his best to look up to his brother even as he went cross-eyed.
Slurping and suckling for all he was worth, Lewis drew him deep into his mouth, bobbing his head as much as it made his neck ache. It was all worth it for the influx of cum that was on its way, lines of tension lacing Carl’s body even then. And he needed it all so very badly, sucking hard, his cheeks hollowing, saliva trickling down his chin with drops of pre-cum pouring into his mouth. It was impossible to tell just how productive his big bro was when he slurped all of his pre down so quickly but that was by the by as the shorter, more muscled bull tensed, tucking his chin down to his chest as he gritted his teeth.
But not even Carl could hold back the bellow of orgasm, pounding his fist into the wall, hips working overtime, tail swishing in triumph, spending spurt after thick spurt of cream into Lewis’ mouth. He hardly tasted it, grunting and groaning, throat trembling as he swallowed it all down, some part of him loathe to let any bit of it go to waste, trickling out from between his lips, when he had gone without for so long. Possessively, he dug his hoof-like fingertips hard into his brother’s buttocks, sealing his cock within his muzzle for as long as he could, the fat length shoved up into the back of his throat. Only when the need to breathe snarled in his chest did he draw back for a gasp, the last spurt of cum splattering his muzzle as Carl leaned heavily on the wall above him, chest rising and falling dramatically.
“Fff...fuck...”
Yet the time for words like that was lost as Lewis scrambled out from beneath him, catching his horns on Carl’s leg and not caring. His clothes were stripped off, the two of them as naked as they day they’d been born, the younger bull on his knees, presenting his muscled, grey-coated buttocks to his brother with his tail flagged high. There could be no question as to what he wanted with his tight hole on show, yet without lube, a challenge for anyone as Carl groaned and gripped his cock, smirking faintly even in the aftermath of climax.
Exhaling softly, Lewis pressed his nose down into the bed, trembling. It was now or never.
“I’m waiting, bro.”
And Carl would come through for him.
End preview.
Fatherly Submission

The palomino stallion’s tail flowed out across the bed, his father between his legs, taking his cock deep up into the back of his throat. Caleb moaned and kicked out lightly, ensuring that he did not hit his father, though it was clear who was in control there, between the fit, young stud and his late middle-aged father, Tim.
They looked alike but not quite, his father boasting the same, dished face and strong jaw, eyes half-lidded in the lust of the moment. With a darker coat of bay, though he did, admittedly, have rather a light mane for that colouration, Tim was only focused on sucking his son’s cock into his mouth, Caleb winding his fingers into his forelock, twisting and pulling lightly. He didn’t need to do more than that, his father right where he wanted him to be, submissive to a fault and giving him every last drop of pleasure that could possibly be gleaned.
“That’s it, dad,” Caleb grunted. “Nice and deep...”
He could only obey, only wanted to obey, the middle-aged paunch swelling out lightly from his gut, although there was muscle beneath. His son was leaner, cut, muscle on show in stark definition, the very epitome of a stud who could put himself on display with a smirk and a wink and melt hearts wherever he went.
Maybe that was why he was on his knees before him, at the foot of his son’s bed, sucking his cock while Caleb snorted and huffed softly.
But it was not solely to remain in the realm of a blowjob as Caleb’s eyes landed lustfully on his father, his thick cock throbbing, even the medial ring rising shortly, showing off what that length of meat had to offer. In a snap of his fingers, he had Tim up on the bed, lying back, showing off with his legs raised, although there was a blush in his father’s cheeks that was more than enough too to make his heart throb and pound in the very best of ways. And each beat of his heart sent blood into his cock, twitching and pulsing, even as his father licked his lips and yearned to have that cock back between his lips all over again.
The head of Caleb’s cock pressed up to a grey pucker of a tail hole and Tim’s head fell back against the pillows, submitting to his will despite wanting his muzzle filled again. There was too much to lust after all at once and he huffed hotly, eyes desperate with a wicked edge of white. The fact that he couldn’t control himself was perhaps the reason he was the submissive party but, even then, he could not help but rake his gaze hungrily down his colt’s golden body, rippling with muscle, though it wasn’t worth him being called a colt when, in all actuality, he was a stud.
Caleb groaned, pressing the flat tip of his cock up to his father’s pucker, though there was no pause as he pushed in. Lube was not needed, not even with his thick cock, and he went slowly, gently, demonstrating his dominance so easily that it came without a sense of any effort at all. He ducked his head down, arms braced, a smirk pulling at his lips even as he nickered under his breath.
“Been too long...unnff...”
Anything more that Caleb had to say was lost in a moan as he rocked his hips, letting Tim’s anal passage open up around him, regardless of how fervently it was trying to squeeze down around him in that very moment. It was erotic in a way, pulling him in, and Caleb was not to be dissuaded in the slightest as he thrust and found a rhythm that still conveyed the force of his thrusts, his innate dominance pushing through as he pressed down on his father’s shoulder, fingers curling around.
Beneath him, his father grunted, Tim’s head twisting from one side to the other, a hot length of horse-meat slopping about on his stomach, drooling pre-cum. It was not to be pleasured in the moment, however, even though the older equine had more than enough to get him off in the driving, pounding meat under his tail. As much as he flicked his tail, twisting back and forth, his son held him firmly in place, stronger than him, bigger than him, and, as always more dominant than him. Nickering softly, Tim tried to rock his hips up, legs trembling as he did his best to hold them in place. What more could a father want from his only son?
“Fuck...”
Caleb swore under his breath, eagerly thrusting as he drove into his father, spreading him open, filling him as he always so desperately wanted to be filled. Maybe that was why things had started between them in the first place, his father’s lust leading him to peek when he’d been getting his rocks off in the early days: from there, the rest was history. 
Yet there was nothing Tim could do to hold back as he stretched, panting heavily, cock jerking, twitching, painting his own stomach with drools of pre-cum. He didn’t want to cum too soon but Caleb took the choice from him, as he wanted it to be, his cock throbbing as pulse after pulse of cum shot from him. Balls aching for release, he grunted and tried to buck, but it was his son’s cock that pinned him in place, pounding him down into the bed even through orgasm, forcing him to the edge and keeping him at that point of ecstasy for longer than even Tim could have thought possible.
With the older stallion’s tail hole clenching so wonderfully around him, Caleb smirked, leaning over him, his weight on his father’s shoulder. As much as his father gasped, it wasn’t over, his younger cock throbbing, mottled with pink and grey, as his glistening, white mane spilt down his shoulders like a young god.
“I’m not done with you yet...”
Breathlessly, Tim groaned. There might have been a nod in there somewhere, but who was to say?
He only knew that he wouldn’t have wanted it any other way.

End preview.
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Passion of the Hippocampus: Books One & Two

When a man encounters a hippocampus, a water monster, of myth and legend out in the Welsh mountains, his life will never be the same again...

Read the synopsis of each story in this two-book collection below!

---

Book One

Damien was just out on a hike in the mountains - one of the unchanging features of a world in flux. Well, the mountains change, but at least they seem like the one thing that never will. An expanse of nature, tucked far away from the cities, is a remote getaway from the daily grind that threatens to overcome even the sturdiest of people.

But, when he becomes lost, Damien is forced to consider pushing the boundaries of what he thought possible in life and the limits of sexual pleasure. A hippocampus of the lake seeks release and Damien is the only male around who may relieve him. Offered an exchange - please the creature and gain the knowledge as to the route home - Damien has to choose whether to swallow his pride and do as the beast wishes or stay lost in the mountains forever.

Book Two

Damien has met a hippocampus out in the wilds of Wales, a mythical creature that, truly, has no right to exist. The hippocampus of the lake wove into his thoughts, demonstrating such intelligence that the man could not fathom him being anything other than he was, lured into sweet liaisons between them so very many months ago.

And now is the time for him to seek out the hippocampus again in his glacial lake, a pool left behind by a retreating glacier many years ago. He knows not where he is going but something drives him on to find the seductive one who has haunted his dreams and waking moments since.

Who knows what may come between them but Damien isn't going to risk not knowing as Gawain waits for him with the heat of his body to warm his sweet human companion...
His Cuckolded Sister: Books One & Two

Two books in one collection where Fyr, an anthro dragon, watches her brother flirt with and fuck her new friend. No one knows that they are brother and sister in their higher education studies but that suits them just fine as their relationship is taken public yet the true nature of it all kept secret.

But how far will their cuckolding go?

This purchase contains the following two books:

Book One

Fyr and her brother, Kao, have an interesting relationship. After moving away for college, adults setting out on their new life together, they are actually together. And that's okay. No one there knows that they are related and there is so much for them to enjoy, learning and lusting as devious passions rise.

But there's always more to take in as a new friend of Fyr's takes a liking to a stud of her dragon brother, keen to get something, well... A little something, to say the least. And Fyr can't resist taking her inclinations a little further, teasing and wanting, letting her friend get in closer and closer while she watches, her brother waiting to snap up his kinky piece when her guard drops.

Cuckolded? Well, his sister loves it... 

Book Two

So: they got it on and, well, things got a little bit steamy. Cheryal had her fun with Kao and Fyr got to see but there's more still to come as she joins them for a night out unaware that Kao is Fyr's brother and not just her boyfriend. She can't resist the sexy stud of a dragon, however, regardless of the fact that her boyfriend is still there, wanting her attention, falling for the drake over and over again...

What should she do? He's there and so is Kao but which could she choose? Does she even have to? Fyr is no help either, letting her look and lust, Kao drawing her in more and more until there is nothing Cheryal can do but give in to his dominant, lustful ways. And his sister? Well, she's set to encourage both of them on, of course.

It's going to be kinkier than anything she's ever experienced before!
Swelling for His Lover: The Tease of Inflation

Jesse and Trey, a dragon and a gryphon couple, are two anthro gents that have not been going out for very long but, well...they know that they both want to get it on. They're just like anyone else - except that Jesse is REALLY packing down below. And just what dragon in his right mind could resist a length like that?

It'll take some working up to, however, and a tease and a play, easing him open so that they can come together as male lovers, though the gryphon has more tricks up his sleeve too as his needs churn. For it is Trey's stomach that will bulge out and out and out, swelling with his love, as he inflates with his essence, passion rising forth in a flare of lust.

Being inflated by his lover has never felt so good...
Servicing the Stallions: Lusting for Anthro Studs

There's nothing better than submission to one particular tiger but Tanner knows that all he truly wants to be is on his knees. He doesn't need to stand up to anyone when he has a shaft presented to his lips, kinky leanings rising up as he lusts simply to have every last one of his needs sated.

The stallion anthros, however, want him and him alone to satisfy them and they're not about to let their little tiger pet go too quickly. It's not up to Tanner when he gets to stop as they use him over and over again...

He's in for a long night!
Equine Transformation: A Fling with His Stallion Turns Kinky

An equine may hold many allures but it's only those that have the respect for them, allowing them to lead, that can see the joys they bring and experience it for themselves. The power in a stallion is a sight to behold and Max is a gentleman in for the ride of his life as his stallion takes him, the pleasures of intercourse only the beginning of it.

For his body changes as they come together in carnal lust, changing him into a more suitable mount for the stallion himself who he so seeks to pleasure.

What more could a man, or not-man anymore, wish for?
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