The battle had ended hours ago. Sprawled on his back, the side of his face covered in mud, he now opens his little puppy eyes after a short nap, he finds his soft cuddly body no longer being used as a pillow by his human comrades, no longer being slobbered or even fondled by his more-forward handlers. Flo, the canine unit was on the battlefield, and all was quiet now, wreckage still smoldering from the long night. His team was nowhere in site, the little service dog was now off the leash. Standing up, his long bushy tail waggles, his camo stockings hugged tightly around his thighs, gloves and guns, laced and loaded. His eyes still hazy, his undergarments crinkled with a squishing sound of wet swollen gelatinous padding being tightly constricted around his waist. His purple soldier-grade diaper had become piss-soaked during his nap, and now sagged between his legs. He takes his first step forward, putting on his glasses, only to bump into a wall, a warm wall in fact. He found himself pressing into a meaty muscular backside, the enormous ass end of a horse in fact. The puppy calls out, his face rubbing between the big wall of butt muscles, leaning on it, and then giving the rump a pat. The horse shakes his long mane, sitting down on his posterior, still staring off into the darkened cloudy sky, an overall wet day, unwavered by the dog cuddled against him.
ve been looking for you..you and that stinking bloated poofy pampered sack around your ass, diaper dog.s whole body. The pup would continue to rub the rump of the equine beast of burden. The feel of plastic was at his fingertips. The dog was not even 2 feet tall, more on the plushy pudgy size, which was why he often found himself being cuddled or rubbed, or stuffed into backpacks of his human handlers. The horse however was massive, stronger than any stallion heWow, you really are one tough SOB to carry all this luggage around the battlefield, I assume you The horse grunted, agreeingly. Flo yelped, quite flustered, then almost unconsciously, his canine instincts sent him into a fit of sniffing and exploring his equine friend, while the big brute kept babbling on, Flo was carried away by his fascination with his large friends actions. The horse only wagged his long tail, almost seeming to invite the dogd appreciate their athletic and thick bodies. And he secretly had a soft spot for dogs, and their tendencies for behaviour he could only describe as ass-worship. With his soft paws, he began caressing the gigantic muscular horse rump, as audible crinkles and the sounds of squeezing latex cheeks filled their ears. WarHorse did utter a chuckle, as his furry little dog was now hugging around his giant hips, squeezing the large muscles. Feeling his padded puppys fingers dragged over his thick flesh, sending the horse to shudder in excitement. Underneath the large brush of a horse tail, he felt him gliding down his sacred crack, they do finally end up meeting some friction, pressing over a tight bulge that could be none other than the lips of a horses face, as Flo greeted the horse unitHa...you done back there, dog? Or do I have to shove you up there indefinitely?s back, standing over him, staring at the morning horizon. The horse shook the mist off his mane. m here, Ive returned my men, and I happen upon a lost little puppy...my mission is over after I return you...but who says I have to return immediately, hmmm? It have to stop searching until I Flo then sits, plopping his soggy butt onto the horse,  with a loud squishy ppPLRRRP. The sensation sending shudders through the equine beast. know Flo WarHorse then rears back on two legs, neighing loudly, standing tall. His mane flows gracefully in the wind, his straps creak, tightly hugging his curves, then hes mane with both paws. In his mouth was a stick of dog rations, he pulled out of one of the packs he was sitting on. He barks out, through the loud stomping of the galloping stallion. The horse bellows back. Bouncing along through the rough terrain, Flo reaches back into the ration back, and pulls out a solid brick of the stuff. 
A half hour passed by, the two took a moment to stretch. The horse trotted along at a slower pace now, enjoying the beautifully muddy countryside, after yesterdays muscles. Stroking his finger down the thick horse rump and the crevice between, the soggy pups back, while his diaper now spurts with his precum, made through constant grinding and the bouncing of his crotch against the horse. WarHorse, with a muffled grunt, still trying to swallow down his food, replied coyly. He scarfed his face full of food, until his already-tighten belly straps were now straining to contain all that beefy horse meat. Now galloping over a bridge, heavily damaged from the battle, Flo climbed forward a bit, unbuckling the feeding back, and tucking it back into the pack. The pup giggled, the horse snorted. .it Flo petted and hugged around WarHorses ears and vision, putting him into an almost hypnotic trance. Now laying on his stomach, his ears perk up as his tummy is starting to grumble.  
Flo grunts and squeaks his little body clutching tightly on his steed, while trying to hold it in. Tail instinctually raising against his will, ears folded, he could feel the wet and warm load already pushing out of him, feeling it making contact with the padding, before coiling and squishing into itself, within the diaper. WarHorse suddenly stops, turning towards him, looking back. Partly frustrated, he watched the pushing puppy. .I guess you The little soldier barked hesitantly Flo whimpers, trying to hold it in his butt, but his cute little puppy farts, and the beads of sweat running down his cheek, told WarHorse that his doggy wasnt do anything, except poop. The horse watched him pitifully hugging his back, failing his continence, the warm sensation of urine-soaked doggy pamps and the enlarging bulge pushing into his horse back, smooshing against his body, it was definitely one of the odder feelings hes bottom was on full display, tail raised so high, it was coiling. His purple pamps, partially discolored, and a tight indent, where he was currently packing his dump into.
Now with his arms and legs hanging down, the beast grinned down at him, while Flo gave a shocked look. The horse laughed. Puppy let out a sigh, quite flushed, he unwillingly obeyed. Focusing on his push, staring off into space, his grunts and squeaks were very adorable to listen to, for WarHorse. Puppy worked to expand his diaper out, it bulked up back there to the size of a hefty grapefruit. Now smooshing against his cheeks, pushing up and down every crevice and fold of his diaper, he was filled with warmth from it. Both their ears were too, full of the sounds of squishy puppy manure, and a steady stream of piss, swelling up the front of his pampers. His oversized friend gave out a big horse laugh. WarHorse was eye-balling that bulge, pushing out of his friend. It was growing irresistible to touch it, and so he pinned the poor pup against the dirt, and gently smooshed his face against his dogs round cheeks within his diaper. He smooshed his face hard between FloDamnit Flo! You really do make me sooo hawt for the craziest things!s ever seen, throbbing and growing on his equestrian friend. WarHorse, picks Flo up by his handle and tosses him back on top of him, splatting his butt on his saddle. Now once more atop the biggest rump heHhhuff...puuff...quite spirited, are we?...Woof woof...wasnll be lying if I didn.heh, gooosh I didn WarHorse laughs loudly and neighs. ve been alone as long as I have, any butt looks amazing, now come, were nearly theres ID number. Flo barked. His steed nodded his head. m glad the rain put out the fire, else this whole trip woulda been in vainLook deeper down, in the medicine and bandages area, Flo...Ill find itOOooh!...oh my, I know Is tail, and pulls the pup out, the loud cushy sound of plastic and crinkles could be heard, as the canine unit pulls out an enormous marshmallow. Falling on his back, he was hugging tightly around a huge folded plastic purple horse diaper. s bigger than my whole body.s antics. mon now, dog unit, help get me into it. I have no hands...I can In a snap, Flo went to work, first on his legs, undoing the tight velcro straps that hugged around his meaty thighs. Climbing over his rump, he unfastened the belts that held the leggings up, watching all that heavy latex and kevlar fall to the ground. Now those insanely muscular horse legs could breathe, naked in the breeze.
Now the part FloYes Flo...take off my thong...the wedgieem on nice and tight back there too...Uunrrnnghhs latex covered backside, rubbing against the big horse cheeks, and pawing at the smooth and crinkly butt. The pervy pup began popping off buttons around WarHorses large and muscular cheeks, fingering around for the thong strap hiding somewhere in between there. Feeling the flexing of butt cheeks, he finally gets his fingers under it, and starts peeling the tight thong strap down. The horse breathes a sigh, feeling the pressure relief from the evil thong. His ears perk up a bit, as the gentle paws of his canine unit start gliding down his meaty horse crack, down his round rump, around and under his tail, caressing his curvaceous canyon. The horse bends down, forcing his rump up against his petting puppy, uttering a moan, feeling both puppy paws delicately rubbing and squeezing his plump juicy horse donut, feeling much heat from it, and thumbing around the puffy lips, before at last, poking his fingers into the tightness. MON FLO!! If you really like touching and poking me there, just come into my stable at night, and you can help me play with my big-boy toyss fat throbbing ball sack. s so snug back here, hope it doesn The horse shudders, feeling paws squeezing and holding his round and large sweaty bouncing balls. Ears now folding back, he resists all urges to let his cock flare up an erection, though it did grow a few inches for his puppys underside, Flo pulls the front of the diaper, around his big butt, and in between his legs. He climbs up, and reaches into the back hole of the diaper, and feeds the long horse tail through it, before falling down on his own messy diaper, splattering it some more. Now able to wave and wag the long tail, Flo speeds up, upon hearing the horseY-yes, do hurry up, puppy...I It was hard work, getting the wings to fit tightly around his waist, he was such a big boy, and so much horse to wrap up. The tape adhesive was very strong, due to the massive load it was expected to carry. At last, Flo had finished. Wings were stretched and tightened, tapes were stuck and fastened. A big ass was nicely packaged like a present for mommy to kiss.                
.Y-you really gonna poop your diaper, WarHorse? You Flo laughed nervously, but was quite concerned theyC-cant hold it in me any further...Dun.eeerngff, wen a hard and dangerous job- and getting no thanks for it, I might addm about to unload a big dump in my own diaper...haha, now hush for a bit, and let me try to enjoy this.HHhhnnrrgghh-HHh-HH...d-dun Flo giggles and climbs onto the horseOooh no can do, horsebutt! I The beast tried his best to hold it inside himself, but the load had filled beyond what the powerful horse could hold, and finally his massive cheeks were parted, divided, as the large tree-trunk sized load exploded out his fat ass.
Much to the puppyGood...heehee, just release Flo petted and caressed the quickly expanding mound, as WarHorseUURAAAGGH-ERRNNFFFF D-DONt see meeee!s diaper. Flo giggled and held his wildly swinging tail up, trying to wag free from the puppys feet where he stood atop it. His own little canine erection too, began pushing against his padding. He laid over WarHorses bloated pamps, and humping it into fudge. Flo groped handfuls of plastic mudbutt, as padding quickly discolored brown underneath his squeezing paws, while he kneaded the hot poofy loaf. re so stinky, WarHorse! But...you smell amazing!!UUUuuuhhhfff-huuuffff..Yahhhh- Arghhhfff...Oh my diaper is full- errrrgffhHuuuufff-puuuf..I finish He slowly sat back on it, feeling the mound slowly smash against his cheeks and up the backside and front of his diaper, caking his hard cock in the stuff. Flo hugged the front of his diaper tightly, rubbing the tent with care and affection. m proud of you WarHorse, goosh, how do you stay single with this big thing between your legs? You could have any mare or stallion The large stinky brute sighed, sitting over his smashed loaded butt. s been quite a long while really, since I.fucked another horsed be happy even stuffing a furry little hair-clog like you up my bum...I.I dons just nice to be on someoneknow it used to get me so hard when my rider would groom my mane, shed wash me, hhhhfff giggling as she knew it was making me harder than any horse oughta be for their rider......But alas...time passes...and I.I miss being her- mmMPHhh!!!!..mmMphh...s head, pressing his diaper against his mouth, while his little puppy body laid over his long face. WarHorse tried his best to hold his breath, Flo smelled terribly now, with all that piss and shit mixed in his pamped muddbutt, but still his forwardness was appreciated. Hugging him lovingly, both the horse and small pup stared eye to eye, as puppy paws reached around the beastYous love...or boy...or even a puppyd pass by your stable.s face and especially his cheeks, moaning and grunting. They must look quite silly from afar. Every fiber in their bodies told them to break the kiss, but still they held together, and worse than that, on his padded puppy friends head, the soggy smelly pup diaper squished into the equines head.
WarHorse panted through his rangs, resisting the urge to breathe, not after the whiff he got earlier from that plump thing. As ridiculous as the grownup puppy looked, wearing something casually worn by babies, the horse found it increasingly difficult to control himself around it, with that tight poofy bloated sack waving around his snout so irresistibly, it begged to be touched some more. Still, it didnMMmmrfff-HhhhHH!s stink full force, filling his lungs with it. He groaned. Itt half bad, in a doggy sort of way, all things considered. And it was cute to see his pup, humping and smooshing it against him, hearing the contents mashing against his horsey head. He let out a big chuckle, at the diaper in his face...so near, so hard. The horse refused to waste Flos body to the ground, pinning him, and then proceeded to give the front of his furry little partners legs could only spread, welcomely receiving the advances of the large male. The long tongue, wrapping around the boyMnnuughh..WarHorse, you naughty animal HHhhhhh, oooh gooosh, what are you doing to me?!s thick pudgy thighs, and around his pamps, the padding swelled and squelched with saliva. The little canines mouth, while the large warm tongue tasted the pups dick throbbing, bracing his tastebuds. Flo released a half-howl, half-girlish moan, and then preceded to emptying his ball sack into his horse with an audible ggGLRRpsh sound, erupting  a gooey savory explosion of canine cum, within his horse mouth, filling him up til his cheeks swelled. The puppy buckled and whimpered, holding on, lovingly, blowing his whole load into him. WarHorse, with a mouth full of his friends mouth, as the big beast let his body collapse lazily on the ground, kicking up some dirt. Both males on their backs, panting and glowing, very satisfied with each other. WarHorse laid with his tummy turned up, his legs wide spread, he neighed and snorted. Flo rolled over turning towards him, patting his cheeks. t fuck every soldier I..or just whoever can tolerate my diaper...which is a rarity The dogs legs, to see his raging hard-on, still as thick and horny as ever. t quench your thirst?Heh...hardly...tasty as it was, my dick is still as heavy as ever...guess we oughta head back home now?s belly, and clutches the thirsty beast in his paws. The horse stares, puzzled and curiously. d love rut it in your cute little dog butt, like I would another stallion, but your buns are quite small, I
Flo growled in excitement, he couldns, it would do no good to grind cocks, in Flos pamped fudgebutt. And so he sat and laid back for it. Looking down the large base of the thick tent in the horny diaper, got Flos grasp, and breathed hawtly against the shiny heavy horse shoes, kissing them as they squeezed a little erection out of the pup. Seeing the sheer strength and heat of large male war horse, got his little puppy heart pounding. His cock throbbed and pulsed for him, his admiration for the steed was unmatched. Now filled up to its full ripe size, the diaper tented greatly, straining the plastic fabric. His fat horse pucky splurted the front of his diaper with much precum. Flo was hesitant to take it full-on, suddenly feeling so smallUhhh, you
The horse grinded the hefty warm cock against the puppyF-Flo...Hhrrrnnghhh...please... don.you adorable puppy boyre ripe for it now.s belly, knowing the feel of smooshy pamps would stimulate them both. The hooves then lock around the pups diaper and rump. Jabbing and pumping puppy butt with the head of his cock, ramming up it, squashing and burrowing underneath his tail, where he new his anus was, and where itt withstand how far the horse was humping into him. His furry little body was packed in tight, by the large cock, more-squishing him at this point. Flo now knew what his own rolled-up diapers felt like when hes impaling of puppy cheeks. Flo would be split in half, if his little puppy hole took in that cock. Blushing and groaning, he received the push into his butt that would end him. Wincing, teary-eyed, squeezed to near-crying, the large horse cock was splitting him in half, when at last he cried- re breaking me!..my butt...HHHhhhhh..I want you in me, but I just canHhhfff, s-sorry little pup, I don He sighs loudly, frustrated he hadnMaybe we should get back to the base now, little dog unit, I-s advances, standing on his belly, and massive cock now in canine paws, Flo rubs the long shaft up and down, as wet slippery splurts were milking out the horse cock Flo grinded his own little pecker against the horseHHHhhhfff, getting ya really creamy up there, huh WarHorse?NNeeeeeiiighh-Ahhh-HHhhaaahh..I...I love you, ya little rodent!!UUurgghh!! F-FLO!! LET ME CUM FOR YOU!!You wanna cum for me, you silly little stud?NEEEEEEEEEEEEEEIIIIGHHHH- MY COCK!!! YES I Flo then thrust his own little splooging member against the horse, squirting his little puppy seed once more. Flo opened his mouth, and released the overloaded hose- a super pressurized gush of horse spunk, splooged into the pup blasting him, filling his tummy, bulging it out like a basketball, and sending him flying off the horse altogether. . On the ground, caked in cream, the 2 boys, laid in a daze. Their diapers ripped open, they both fall unconscious, and spend a few hours asleeps seed. The dog barks softy .did you find what you were searching for?Hhhhhuuff...found it...fucked it, and soon about to get my big ass pleasured hard by it.C The horse laughs, running back to the base, faster and harder than the pup has ever seen him go..
Fin   
