The South Wing of the palace was eerily silent.  The only sounds Vedo could hear were his breathing and the sinuous rustle of his sheets as he moved beneath them.

The seventeen-year-old horse lay on his back, looking up at the ceiling, observing the bright stripe formed by moonlight breaking through a chink in the heavy curtains.

The problem with insomnia, he mused, was that he just couldn’t stop thinking about ... everything.  In the dark silence of the night, he often ruminated on the day’s events, events yet to happen, and random things that he was curious about.

Never far from his mind was his thirteen-year-old charge, Prince Felix.  First in line for the Enorian throne, he was a fresh-faced, brown-eyed mouse entering that awkward phase of adolescence where body parts didn’t quite match up in their growth.  His body was starting to fill out, his legs remained skinny, but his arms were lengthening.  His attitude was also starting to venture into rebelliousness, testing his parents to see how far their boundaries went.

Hence why Vedo was now sleeping in the first room of the prince’s apartments, with Felix in the main room beyond.  The horse, who some might have described as ‘chunky’, had spent much of his life with Felix as a good friend, so he had been the natural choice to be Felix’s companion, not just as a bodyguard, but as a stabilising influence.  As well, Vedo was expected to teach Felix some useful skills.  The prince was royalty, but that was no excuse for being lazy. 

Eventually Vedo’s ruminations settled down, allowing him the sweet release of slumber.  He snuggled in under the covers, leaving just his head revealed, and let himself be taken by Alunæ, the goddess of dreams.

Barely had he begun to dream when the silence was shattered by a frantic cry from the other room.  Vedo rolled out of bed and sprinted for the double doors leading into Felix’s chamber, not even taking the time to cover his nakedness.  His mind still groggy from being woken after barely half an hour of sleep, he didn’t wonder how an intruder had made it through the first set of doors without tripping the sophisticated alarm system he had rigged: several metal wind chimes hung just in front of the doors.

He fumbled with the door handle before bursting through the door, his heart pounding.  He surveyed the dimly lit room in a second, ready to act against whoever might be there.

Except there was no one else in the room, aside from Felix, who sat bolt upright.  His wide eyes glinted in the moonlight.  Vedo could hear the boy’s rapid breaths.  “Felix?  What’s wrong?”  The horse moved to the bed and turned on the bedside lamp.

Felix shook his head.  “I just ... had a bad nightmare, that’s all.”  He shook his head and shivered.  “I barely remember anything of it except getting hit by a huge bolt of lightning.  I woke up, but ... I couldn’t move.  I couldn’t breathe.  Just bright blue light surrounding me, pinning me down, suffocating me ...  It was horrible.”  He looked up at Vedo.  “Cuddle me?”
“Uhhh.”  Vedo stared at Felix, suddenly aware of his lack of clothes.  “Are you sure?  I mean ... I’m naked.”
Felix’s gaze drifted downward until the mouse looked directly at his companion’s nether region.  “You have a big cock,” he murmured, with a hint of fascination.

Vedo’s cock twitched and he felt embarrassment wash over him.  “Uhh, thanks, I guess.”  This was a situation that his training hadn’t prepared him for.  His breath caught in this throat when the mouse reached out to touch it.  “Felix, you ... you shouldn’t do that.”
“I want to.  I think it looks really nice.”  Felix wrapped his small fingers around it, gently squeezed it, feeling how spongy yet firm it was.  “I’ve only seen my own, you know.”
Vedo was out of his depth now, as his member responded to the boy’s exploratory touches.  It gradually swelled and lengthened, rising to point at Felix’s face.  “Felix ... please.  Don’t do that.”
“Why not?  Don’t you like it?  I like rubbing myself.”
Felix’s innocent words made Vedo feel a range of emotions all at once.  “It’s complicated,” Vedo replied lamely.  He watched the boy move his hand up and down, masturbating the large shaft with an expression of wonder.  “Mmm, that feels really good.”
The more Felix stroked his cock, the more Vedo waivered.  His breath quickened, as did his pulse.  He was no stranger to a handjob, but this was different -- it was the first time another male had touched him sexually.  He wasn’t turned off by the idea -- his rampant erection seemed to prove that.  It was more the societal norms that made him very conflicted.

“You still want that cuddle?” Vedo asked, breaking the silence.  He almost hoped that Felix would refuse.  Instead, the mouse let go and shuffled back in his bed, making room for the much larger horse.

Vedo slipped beneath the sheets, lying on his back.  His cock pushed upward, making a distinct lump in the bed.

Felix smiled and moved atop his companion, wiggling his rump against the cock throbbing between his buttocks, and lowered his head, resting it upon Vedo’s chest.  “I can hear your heartbeat,” he murmured.

Feeling rather awkward, Vedo slipped his arms around Felix in a gentle hug, running his hands down the mouse’s back towards his tail.  His breath caught when he realised that the boy wasn’t wearing underwear.  Tentatively, his fingers went further, rubbing at the base of Felix’s tail, then moving underneath to barely brush his anus.

A gasp met his explorations.  Felix lifted his head and stared into Vedo’s eyes, silently questioning.  “Do you like that?” Vedo asked in a whisper, continuing to run his fingertip over the crinkled pucker.

“It’s weird, but ... yeah, I like it.”  Felix laid his head down again, sighing as Vedo explored his rear.  Content in being so intimately close with his friend, his own member began to plump up.  He rocked his body a little, helping his cock become erect as it slid through Vedo’s belly fur.

Vedo smiled as Felix bucked against him.  “I think it’s my turn to see your cock.”  He pushed the bedcovers back.  “Sit up, Felix.  Let me see you properly.”
Felix did so, a smile on his face.  “My cock’s a lot smaller than yours.”
“It’ll be bigger when you’re an adult.  But mine will always be bigger.”  Vedo chuckled softly, taking Felix’s small erection in his fingers and stroking it.  “It’s not how big it is, but how you use it that’s important, so I’ve been told.  I’m sure you’ll make whichever girl you marry happy with it.”
The mouse gazed at his friend, lightly chewing his bottom lip.  “I dunno about that,” he murmured, his smile disappearing to be replaced with a serious expression.  “What if... what if I didn’t like girls?”
Vedo scoffed.  “How many girls have you hung out with?”
Felix stared blankly at the wall as he thought.  “Not many, really.  I mean, I don’t really get to hang out with anyone unless Mum and Dad approve.”
“Ah, the troubles of being a royal brat,” Vedo replied, stroking Felix’s cheek with a single finger.  “You’ll probably be married off to a girl whose family would benefit yours, or the kingdom.  It’s not often a handsome prince gets to choose whom he wants to marry.”
“Yeah, I guess, but ...”  The boy paused to gather his thoughts.  “I don’t know if I’ll ever like a girl.”  He squirmed a little, pressing back against the horse’s shaft throbbing against his rump.  “They don’t, you know, interest me.”
“Really?”  Vedo was startled.  He would never have pegged Felix as someone who’d have eyes for another male.  He studied Felix intently, letting his gaze roam over the mouse’s body as he ran quickly through his memories of growing up with him.  There certainly had been a lot of boys and men in Felix’s life, and not many females aside from his mother and servants, even in his schooling.  Perhaps it was understandable that someone would develop an attraction to the same sex brought up in such circumstances.  Still, it was somewhat troubling.  “Are you saying that you prefer boys?”
The boy nodded.  “I think so.  There’s one I, um, really quite like.”  He looked away, looking bashful all of a sudden.  “I’ve known him for ages, and we hang out a lot.”
“Who’s that?”
Felix shuffled up Vedo’s body until he was face to face with him, staring into the horse’s wide eyes.  He pressed his lips to Vedo’s, lingering for a moment before he deigned to reply.  “You.”
“Me?”  Vedo’s voice was suddenly an octave higher.  “Why me?”
“I don’t know,” Felix replied.  “I think you’re smart and funny.  You’ve almost always been there for me when I needed you.  I love being with you, and since I hit puberty ... I think you’re really hot.”  The mouse kept looking into Vedo’s eyes as he continued.  “Do you feel the same way, Vedo?  I’ve sometimes noticed you looking at my crotch or butt.  Do you think I’m sexy too?”
Vedo’s mind was suddenly in a whirl as he returned Felix’s intense gaze.  It was true that he’d occasionally given the boy a few cursory glances as his body reacted to the hormones flooding it, undressing him in the secrecy of his mind and almost wishing he could have the luxury of sliding his hands over that cute tush, giving it a gentle squeeze as he parted the buttocks to gaze upon his virgin pucker, or gently caress the boy’s genitals, coaxing him to hardness before sliding his lips over it ...

Up until now it had been just a fantasy, something to think of while he jacked off, but now Felix was astride him, rubbing against his erection with that tight butt.  Vedo groaned and pulled Felix’s head down to engage him in another kiss, much deeper this time, with more passion.  His thick tongue pushed between the mouse’s lips to explore his mouth, sliding over his teeth, wiggling against the smaller tongue within.

After a moment of being startled, Felix relaxed and tried to reciprocate, unusued to such oral gymnastics.  The horse’s hands roamed over his body, more urgently caressing his rump, kneading his buns and stroking the back of his head, rubbing his ears.

The kiss lasted for over a minute before they broke it.  “Yes, Felix, you’re very sexy,” Vedo murmured.  “So sexy I’d love nothing more than to pin you to the bed and mount you.”  His cock twitched in Felix’s butt crack as if in emphasis.

“You’d really want to ...”  Felix reached behind himself to grasp the horse’s rampant shaft.  “... put this inside me?  Would it fit?”
“I’d love to find out.”  Vedo cracked a grin.  “You’re the one on top, my prince.  It’s in your hands.  Literally,” he added as Felix squeezed.  “Explore my body as much as you like, if I can do the same for you.”
Yes, he was a prince, Felix remembered.  He’d never really exercised any royal prerogative over his friend, treating him far more as a good friend, playmate and teacher than as anyone who should be commanded.  Now Vedo was telling him he should take command.

Felix returned the grin and shuffled up Vedo’s body until his crotch was right in the horse’s face, his small cock barely brushing his friend’s lips.  “Suck it, Vedo.”
“Yes, your hghness.”  Vedo’s reply had a hint of whimsy, as if he wasn’t really taking Felix seriously.  He parted his lips and slipped his tongue out, brushing it over the mouse’s cockhead, swirling it around.

“Ah!  That feels really good!” Felix gasped, taken aback by the new sensation.  Masturbation was pleasurable enough, but this was on a new level.  Vedo tongued his shaft for a short while, teasing the mouse until he was quivering, before taking the shaft fully into his muzzle, pressing his lips into Felix’s crotch.

Felix clutched Vedo’s head, his dick twitching in the warm wetness of his friend’s mouth.  The large tongue slid over and around his member, tasting every inch of it, coaxing out a steady ooze of precum.

As he nursed, Vedo took his own cock in hand and began to stroke off, running his hand from base to head, smearing his precum around to lubricate it.  He ‘mmmed’ quietly, tilting his head this way and that to vary the sensations Felix felt.

Felix started humping his friend’s muzzle, feeling the familiarity of impending orgasm rising within his loins.  His balls slapped Vedo’s chin with a light smacking sound, accompanied by the shallow panting of a young boy on the edge.  “Ungh, I’m gonna shoot!” he grunted, his voice sounding strained.

Vedo was more than ready for it.  He slurped hungrily, working the boy’s cock until it began to pulse, shooting a few thin spurts of semen over his tongue.  “Mmmm,” he vocalised, inhaling deeply through his nose, trying to get the full flavour of Felix’s emission.  He kept it in his mouth until the cock no longer produced anything, whereupon he relaxed and pulled away, allowing the mouse’s shaft to slip from his lips.

Panting from his exertions, Felix rolled over onto his back, his cock softening already.  “Ohhh, woooow.  That was amazing, Vedo!”
His friend didn’t reply.  Smiling enigmatically, Vedo leaned over to press his lips to Felix’s.  He responded, and was surprised to suddenly feel a slimy fluid being pushed into his mouth.  “Mmmph!”  It had never occurred to Felix to taste his own cum, so he was unprepared for it.  It wasn’t bad, maybe a little sweet?  It was still weird, though.  He swilled it around, his tongue playing with Vedo’s briefly, before he swallowed.  The aftertaste was slightly bitter, but on the whole it was pleasant.

Vedo broke the kiss, swallowing the remnants of Felix’s seed and licking his lips.  “Mmm, your cum tastes nice.”
“Heh, thanks,” Felix murmured, licking his own lips.  “It tastes better than I thought.”  He glanced down at the horse’s cock, still firmly erect and dripping.  “Your turn now?”
“Mm, if you want to.  Or you can just watch me jack off.”  Vedo put action to words, grasping his shaft and lazily running his hand up and down, concentrating on the head.  His fingers squeezed and massaged the broad head, working his precum around to make it glisten in the lamplight.

After a few moments, Felix scrambled around so he could get an up-close view, presenting his rear end to Vedo.  He wiggled it, lifting his tail  to show off his crinkled anus.

Vedo shifted his gaze from his cock to his friend’s butt, grinning as he watched thhe tight pucker winking at him.  He slipped a finger into his mouth, lubing it thoroughly before pressing it to Felix’s hole.

The boy gasped and stiffened as the finger circled around a few times before sinking into his pucker.  He clenched to keep the intruder out, but it was lubed enough that it slipped through into his virgin passage.

Vedo continued masturbating, watching Felix to see how he’d react.  “You okay, Felix?”
“Hurts a little, but it’s not too bad.”  Felix hunkered down to watch Vedo’s hand moving up and down, his breathing shallow as he adjusted to the finger stuffed into his bottom.  He gradually relaxed, mmming softly as Vedo finger-fucked him.  Even though he’d orgasmed only a few minutes ago, his cock was starting to harden again.  Vedo was stroking something deep inside that gave him some strange sensations that felt really good.

“You want to suck my cock, Felix?”
“Yeah!”  The mouse took over the stroking, shuffling a ilttle closer to get it into his mouth.  He sniffed it first, inhaling the strong muskiness emanating from it, then stretched his lips over the head.  It felt a lot bigger in his mouth than in his hand.  He tried to keep his teeth out of the way as he worked the fat slab of meat into his maw.  As he breathed he got whiffs of flavour that were quite different to that of his own.  More bitter, but not too bad.

Vedo huffed and moaned as Felix inexpertly handled his shaft.  He’d had worse blowjobs, but with a little coaching the mouse soon improved his technique, taking his time to properly learn how to pleasure another male.  He could take maybe three-quarters of it, wrapping his fingers around the rest to massage it as he slurped eagerly.  “Fuck, Felix, you’re getting really good at this,” he commented.  He’d added a second finger to the boy’s tailhole, and Felix had readily taken to it after a few whimpers.  Now and then he withdrew his fingers, examining the gaping hole as it fluttered around nothingness before he plugged it again.

“My jaws are getting a bit sore though,” Felix complained, resorting instead to using his hands to bring Vedo off.

“Sorry, it can take me a while to come,” Vedo apologised.  “I can come quicker if I’m fucking someone.”
Felix was silent for a few seconds while he masturbated his friend’s dick, rocking back to meet Vedo’s hand, keeping up the prostate stroking.  “You wanna put it in me?”
“Felix, I would love to, but only if you’re okay with it.”  In the back of his mind, Vedo knew that once he was deep inside his charge’s rump, there was no going back for either of them.  “You sure?”
“Yeah, I’m sure.”  Felix craned his head around to smile at Vedo, clenching around his fingers.  “If it feels like what you’re doing with your fingers.”
“Yeah, it will, though it might hurt for a bit.  My cock is a lot bigger.”
The mouse shrugged.  “I can handle it.  I trust you.”
“Thanks, hon.”  Vedo thought for a moment on how to proceed.  “Climb on top and face me, like you were before.”  Once Felix had done that, he continued.  “Straddle my cock, and I’ll get it into position.  Then just gently push down onto it.  Strain as if you’re taking a dump.  That’ll help open you up.”
Felix’s expression showed a mixture of anticipation and nervousness as he lined himself up.  His heart pounded like an angry drunk against a barred door as he tried to ready himself mentally.  He looked into Vedo’s eyes, seeing concern and affection in them.  “I can do this.”
“Take your time.”
After a few deep breaths, Felix bore down, gritting his teeth as his poor tailhole tried to resist the pressure being applied to it.  He gyrated his hips a little, varying the pressure until his anus gradually gave up the struggle and began stretch over Vedo’s glans.  “Nnnnngh!”
When it suddenly slipped through the tight ring and into the passage beyond, Felix yelped, tears starting to leak from his eyes.  “Ow ow ow ow!”
Vedo grimaced, a pang of guilt stabbing him as he listened to Felix’s pained whimpers.  “Easy, easy.  If it hurts too much, just stop.”  As the boy struggled with losing his virginity, he hoped that Felix would have the courage and fortitude to take more of it.  He wasn’t one to back down from a challenge.

It took a couple minutes of constant clenching, gasping and whimpering before Felix felt able to proceed.  He pushed down another two inches, wincing in fresh pain, but he never waivered from his goal of taking his companion’s cock as deep as he could.

“Brave boy,” Vedo murmured, stroking Felix’s cheek.  “You’re doing okay, hon.  Just stop when it gets too much.”
Felix nodded, his breathing shallow as he tried to relax onto the horse’s shaft gradually filling his backside.  He leaned forward to cuddle Vedo, feeling a need to feel his well defined muscles against his smaller frame.  “People do this for fun?”
Vedo couldn’t help chuckling.  He embraced Felix, rubbing his back again.  “It’s not for everyone.  The first time is always the roughest.”  He nuzzled the boy’s head, snuffling gently into his ears.  Even though he wasn’t thrusting at all, Felix’s clenching was keeping him hard.

After what seemed like an eternity the pain in Felix’s backside was ebbing to be replaced by a discomforting fullness that was ... sort of nice.  Still cuddling Vedo he began to rock, working his butt up and down the fat dick, whimpering as he did.

Never in his dreams had Vedo thought that’d he’d be nearly balls deep inside a young boy, and now he had his princely friend gamely riding his cock.  Societal norms be damned!  It felt good, and in the moment, there was no one else but him and Felix.  “Mmm, Felix... your butt feels great.”
“Nnggh.  Glad you think so.  It doesn’t hurt so bad now, but I really feel like I need to ‘go’.”  Felix was growing comfortable with it now, but it was still a very strange sensation.  He smiled wanly at Vedo.  “I’ll get used to it, right?  If we keep doing this?”
“Of course, though it’ll always hurt a little if you haven’t done it for a while.”  Vedo bucked his hips a little to match with Felix’s rocking, eliciting quiet grunts.  “Does that feel okay?”
Felix didn’t respond, instead offering a small grin and a nod.  He sat up again so he could work his butt up and down while he jerked himself off.  His eyes closed, and his head tilted back as he panted with the exertion.

The two lovers moved together, enhancing what the other felt, whether it was a shift in position, a clench here or a stroke there.  When Felix’s legs tired, Vedo rolled them over so he could look down at the boy while he thrust deeply into his bowels, locking lips in a passionate kiss.

They ended their session with Felix on top again, his back against the horse’s chest as he jackhammered his cock into Felix’s tailhole, his heavy balls swinging up to slap the mouse’s while he masturbated.

They came together, Felix crying out as a weak spurt of semen spattered his abdomen, and Vedo growling as he erupted like a volcano, shooting his warm white magma into the very core of Felix’s body in a volley of strong blasts.

The sensation of being pumped full of horse cum was intense.  Felix felt every throb with his stretched sphincter, and a sticky warmth spreading through him.  His head swam in the gamut of emotions and  sensations flooding his body.  Vedo’s arms were wrapped around him, clutching him in a tight embrace.

Neither spoke for some time, the silence filled with exhausted panting and groans.  “Ohh, wow,” Vedo murmured, shivering as his softening cock slithered out of his lover’s tailhole, allowing a large glob of cum to roll out.  “I hope I wasn’t too rough.”
“Nah, you’re good. I’m sore, but not too bad.  I bet I’ll feel it later, though.”  Felix rolled over with a groan, pressing his chest to Vedo’s as he cuddled him.  “I enjoyed it.”
“Mmm.  So did I.”  Vedo ran his hands through the mouse’s light brown hair, rubbing just behind his ears.  “It’s your turn to fuck me next time.”
Felix giggled.  “Really?  Wouldn’t that be weird, a kid fucking an adult?”
“I’m only seventeen, Felix,” Vedo muttered.  “Don’t make me feel older than I am.

“Sorry.”  The boy slipped off Vedo’s body to cuddle from the side, yawning widely.  Now that the excitement of the sex was over, the adrenaline rush had abated to leave him once again on the verge of slumber.  “Mmm, sleep with me, Vedo?”
“At least until you fall asleep, hon.  I’ll wake you early so we can both clean up.”  The horse rolled onto his side to hold Felix, lightly stroking his back, listening to his breathing gradually slow as sleep overtook him.

Vedo lay awake for a while, his mind replaying what had just happened.  He had had an attraction to Felix for some time, even before the boy’s hormones had kicked in, but not once had he ever imagined that he would have the chance to be intimate with him.  And now ... well, there most definitely would be a next time with him.  But if their relationship developed into a deeper connection, for how long could they keep their love hidden?  He didn’t want to think about what might happen if they were found out.  A year or two of hard labour in the mines or building industry was common for ‘gross moral indecency’.  He didn’t know what fucking a cub would bring, but he was sure that more labour was likely.

Between one worried thought and the next Vedo fell asleep, one arm draped over his young charge, semen sticking their fur together.
