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Disclaimer: All characters in this story and have been created for use within the context of this story. Additionally, characters are portrayed as underage and are purely fictional. Any resemblance to real life persons is purely coincidental. Furthermore, there is a prominent sexual themes presented in this story. You have been warned.

“It is a characteristic of wisdom,

to not do desperate things.”

-Henry David Thoreau 


Lazuli never thought it would come to this. The time in her life where her parents would bail her out of predicaments which she had gotten herself into in the past. She had never really learned her lesson and as such, had become quite the irresponsible adult. Lazuli was now 23 years old and had dropped out of college early into her freshman year. She never bothered to go back since that day and as such had never received any formal education beyond high school. It had been several years since that happened and her life had never really recovered from that point.


As a young lady the woman had tried various avenues of work. For a while she worked at a restaurant as a hostess, but she was fired when she tried to steal food and take it home. Had she have asked she might never have lost that job. Her second stint was retail, where she was incredibly popularr with the male patrons. She was a “looker” and her boss knew it, always putting her on the register near the door. Her pitch black hair and tan skin got her a lot of compliments from all sorts of shady men who hit on her day in and day out.


This was never meant to last as it was part time at best, not to mention the pay was below average and near minimum wage. As such she grew tired of it and one day lost her cool and quit her job. Her latest attempt at meaningful employment was at a distribution warehouse. It was in the back of an office building, among an assortment of other buildings that ranged from simple storage to a transportation hub for a business fleet. The place was not air conditioned and had over 100 employees on any given day.


Lazuli lasted about a week before her own lack of self control kicked in. Each and every day she reminded herself that the place was nothing short of miserable. It was hot and smelt like sweat. The break area was messy and never cleaned. Not to mention that the women's restroom was not well kept and she didn't really feel clean, or safe for that matter, while using it. She reported it to her supervisor who did nothing about it. It made her angrier than she had ever felt before and the very next day she quit, yet again.


Now she was out of luck. No one was giving her good references and the last few bosses were unwilling to help her out. The woman's bills were stacking up and many of her creditors were sending her late notices. Even her landlord had given her one final notice to come up with her rent or she'd be evicted. To say that she was desperate was an understatement. No one was calling her and she had no savings left. Had it not been for the soup kitchen down the street, she'd probably be starving at this point as well.


One day she got a newspaper. It was odd since the paper wasn't circulated except once a week for coupons. She didn't pay for it, it normally just showed up on Sundays. Today was Saturday so it was early but the contents of the reading material were more or less the same. The middle overflowed with advertisements, which fattened the paper to an unmanageably large size. She decided to indulge and see what was in the classifieds. She began to pan through the pages and search for anything of interest. By this point she was willing to take whatever she could find.


She began scanning and not really whole heartedly looking through the paper as she didn't really think it would have anything.of interest. Then there was something that took up the bottom right corner. It was in bold letters that almost jumped out of it's space of the page. “NOW HIRING PERSONAL ESCORTS. NO EXPERIENCE REQUIRED.” Lazuli had no idea what it meant. There was a phone number on the bottom. When she called it went straight to voice mail so she figured she'd leave a message.

“My name is Lazuli. I am looking for work and am interested in your ad in the paper. I can start immediately and pay is negotiable. Please call me back as soon as possible at 571 0565.” She pushed the end call button on her cell phone.


It was only a minute before she got a call back. When she answered the phone there was no response. Even more coincidentally, there was a message when she wondered how it was possible. She called her voicemail and the voice was not one she recognized.

“My name is Brutus and I am the owner of a farm. If you are interested in some work...I can provide it for very good pay. However the work is not something we can discuss over the phone. Come to Ranch Virtus...you can find our address on the internet. Show up at 8am tomorrow sharp and we'll discuss details.”  The message ended with a beep and the usual voice mail commands.

Lazuli figured it was worth a shot since she didn't have any choice otherwise. She decided to take a chance and see what it was about the following morning. Only time would tell if it was worth the trip over.


She had heard of the ranch before as it was the local farm in town. It was a humble town which was just outside of Jefferson, so most people knew of it. The farm supplied the local markets with fresh meat, milk, eggs, and other things. Now she was going to have the opportunity to visit the farm. She wondered how big it might be and why a farmer might need a personal escort. She had never heard of the two terms in tandem being used together but she didn't really care. All she knew was that she needed money.


The next day she wasted no time in getting up early. She wanted to make sure she was on time in order to impress her perspective employer. It was 6 o clock when the alarm went off and she put on the only clean dress she had left. Even going as far to make sure it was straight and without any lint. It was mostly clean so she figured it would have to do. She grabbed a quick pastry and made her way out the door before locking it. She would have to take the bus since her own vehicle was out of gas from lack of money.


The bus ride to Virtus was about a 20 minute ride from where she was picked up. There wasn't many people on the bus since going out of town wasn't something many people in Jefferson did. By the time she got off the bus, it was entirely empty. The bus driver gave her an odd look and then she was on her way once she departed from the stairs down . The vehicle soon departed, leaving her all but alone. The area was wide open except for a barn and a few other buildings, all surrounded by wooden fencing. There was no doubt the place was a ranch.


Over top the entrance was a sign indicating this was the place. She began walking towards what she assumed was a house. It had a couch out front and some lanterns for when it was night time. When she arrived at the door, she knocked on the wooden entrance a few times and waited patiently for someone to come to greet her. It took a few moments before a hulking masculine man answered the door. His voice was far deeper than she had recalled when he left the message.

“Ya mus' be the one who called 'bout the job?” The man asked folding his arms expectantly.

“I am...and you must be Brutus? Pleased to meet you.” Lazuli held out her delicate hand loosely to shake his hand.


When the man took her hand, his skin was soft and well kept despite being a physical laborer like he was. She was surprised he didn't crush her palm as strong as he looked. He was delicate and took her his to his mouth and lightly kissed it before brushing it away.

“Allow me to tell you a little about the job and what it offers.” He continued before returning to his original position of standing firmly with arms folded.

“Alright. I'm listening.” Lazuli really wasn't in a position to decline regardless of what it was.

“So we have a colt on the farm that's been pretty sexually fustrated. It's most likely dealing with it's first rut and we don't have a mare for it to stud with. So what I need is for you to satisfy him...”  The man looked a little nervous to ask it but was still straight forward about it.

“Are you for real? I won't do that...that's kinda disgusting.” Even Lazuli wouldn't go that low.

“What if I was to offer you 25 grand and a place to stay if you need it...we have plenty of rooms and not enough people to stay here. There wouldn't even be any rent.” The farmer tried to make it seem as worth it as possible.

“25 grand and no rent? Are you for real? Prove it...” The woman didn't believe the man even had access to cash like that.

“Well I can prove the cash...but I'll sign a contract if you agree to the terms. Come with me” Brutus understood how to persuade someone.

The woman did as she was told and followed the bulky male to a room further in the back of the house. It was pretty balmy inside and the only light in the rooms was coming from the outside. There didn't appear to be any lamps that were on.


Brutus took her into the main bedroom. The mans wife was nowhere to be seen or was otherwise out of the house. He opened a safe and inside of it was a large payload of cash. 

“This will all be yours...Just sign this contract and complete the stipulations and it will be yours.” The man was completely serious as he couldn't afford yet another lazy animal on the farm.

Lazuli's mouth dropped in amazement as she'd never seen so much money before. This would solve all her problems, or so she thought.

“Deal...” The woman didn't even give it a second thought and pulled the paper from his hand before hastily signing it without a second thought.

“Great. Let's get you aquainted with Apollo then. That's the horse who needs your help. He's out in the stable. I'll show you there...then you can do the deed and be on your way.” Brutus didn't actually think she'd be staying on his farm, even if he had just agreed to it.

The woman handed over the paper to her new employer who locked it away inn the safe and began walking towards her.

“Come.” Brutus took a hold of her hand and began showing back towards the entrance of the house.


Once outside the man led to the stables which were to the far left of the house. It was your standard stable with a large open door and rounded roof. It had windows which had only a wooden frame to cover them at night time and during the winter. They made their way to the entrance and Brutus looked inside to purview the residence to make sure all of his stock was accounted for. 

“Apollo should be in the fourth stall down on the right side. Make it quick. Times ticking and there's work to be done...” Brutus was not a patient man and wanted his sheep to be herded as soon as possible.

Brutus made his exit and left Lazuli on her own. Suddenly she felt a little bit nervous as this wasn't exactly something she'd done before.


The woman made her way into the stable. It smelt of feces and  various animal odors she was not familiar with. She followed the mans instructions and soon was to the fourth door on the right. It swung open quite easily. Inside was a surprise she was not prepared for. The animal she was supposed to be helping was in fact an anthro. The little colt was in a corner and sulking on a small chair just chewing on hay. It seemed the thing was dealing with some emotional drama that it wasn't yet prepared for. She didn't know how old it was but assumed it might have been an equine version of puberty.


She slowly approached as she didn't want to startle the horse. She knew that sort of thing was dangerous and certainly didn't want to hurt herself or the boy. The colts fur was black for the most part with some chestnut and sepia tones speckled here and there. It's main however was a sand color which easily established it unique from the rest of his pattern. Once she was within arms reach of him, she carefully coaxed her arms over his shoulders and began to rub them. His fur was soft and silky to the touch as if he had just bathed that morning.

“Just relax...” She whispered into the colts ears as she began to massage him from behind.


Apollo felt her touch and it was therapeutic. It soothed whatever tension he was dealing with and was making him forget all about his worries. Lazuli began blowing into his left ear, causing his fur to ruffle against the gentle breeze. The colt closed his eyes and allowed her soft hands to massage away his tension. The woman kneeled down slid her hand into the boys right pocket. She began toying with him ever so slightly. She was glad he was clothed because she wasn't sure she was mentally ready for anthro genitalia yet.


Lazuli took her index and middle finger and fit it around his shaft, beginning to massage it. She had jacked off people in the past so she knew just how to get to guys.

“I want you to loose yourself entirely to the feeling your experiencing.” The woman was trying to help him relax as that would make it a lot easier for him to orgasm.

Apollo was easy and was already hard inside his pants. She could easily feel his erection even through the fabric of his clothing. The experienced woman began pumping his cock into her palm, careful to not be to aggressive or hard on him.


The colt's breathing was already picking up, his heart was racing as he could feel himself inching towards his limit. Lazuli could sense it and picked up her pace. It was only moments before he could no longer contain himself and creamed his pants.  

“Good boy...all better now?” The woman could feel the wetness through the fabric of his pockets.

“Uh-huh...” Apollo couldn't even formulate words to explain what he was thinking.

She removed her hand from his pants and got up from her kneeling position. The woman walked over to the water feeder and placed her hands inside of it.


Without saying a word, she excused herself from the stall. Apollo hadn't been able to act yet and said nothing, only sitting there and recovering from a state of sexual stupor. After returning to the house, Lazuli proclaimed her victory to Brutus who only gave her a light smile.

“We'll see. Hang around a few days and we'll see how he responds. If well, then you will get your promised reward. You can stay in the guest room until then.” The farmer needed to know if his prized horse would be able to work again before he offloaded the cash reward.

The young woman was about to complain when she remembered her situation. Instead she simply nodded and complied.

“Very well, do you need to go back and get your stuff?” The man asked in order to be a good host.

“No. I will go and do it myself. I will tell my landlord I'm moving out.” Lazuli exclaimed as she was just to be out of her terrible lease.


That answer caught the man off guard, but if it meant that his horse would work then that is all that mattered. Lazuli took the bus back to town and gathered her things. Her landlord was glad to be rid of the deadbeat as she hadn't paid in some time, even forgiving some of her debt in order to get rid of her.


The young woman wasted no time and returned to the farm. By this point it was getting late in the afternoon and when Brutus saw she had returned, he invited her in for Lunch. Apollo was there and just as silent as before, even going as far as to grab the ladies things and showing her in doors.  She smiled as she knew this meant he was working and that the farmers plan was working. Back inside the horse dropped her things in her new room, then rejoined them back at the meal table.


The meal table had already been set before Lazuli arrived. There was a platter of finger sandwiches in the middle.

“Eat up. Got a lot of work tonight, yall.” Brutus exclaimed as he wasn't one to wait to eat. 

The chosen dish for the evening was steak, which was ironic considering the farm produced hundreds of cattle per year just for the sake of consumption. In fact it was one of the things in which Ranch Virtus was well known for.


Brutus was quite the carnivore and not one to be shy about how he ate in front of people, already digging in without any sort of cutting. Lazuli thought it to be quite barbaric and was much more calculated with her meal. Apollo sat right across from her and occasionally shot glances at the woman. There was only a single time in which she caught him looking at her and the colt felt incredibly embarrassed about it. Now he couldn't face looking at her and began meagerly eating his food. Of course, his master notice and quickly scolded him about the issue.

“Eat boy! Ya got too much work to not have energy tomorrow.” Brutus warned him of the issue as the teen was expected to work.



Apollo simply nodded and snapped back to reality. Within moments he had eaten his food as if he had never seen food before. Brutus finished his meal soon after and Lazuli was much slower about her meal. Both of the males watched as she finished, making her a little self conscious. 

“Let's leave her to her meal. Time to clean up, boy.” Brutus got up and lightly hit Apollo's shoulder with his palm.

Now that she wasn't being watched the woman found it much easier to eat. After a few minutes she finished.

“Thank you for the kind meal. I will go to my room now unless you need my help.” She wanted to be a good guest and be as helpful as possible.


“That won't be necessary. The boy will be in later to pay you a visit.” Apparently Brutus had planned a second outting for the two.

“Oh...kay.” Lazuli stuttered with her words but knew it was too late to back out now.

She exited to her room and left the two to the chore of cleaning up the table. Apollo worked extra fast to finish as he wanted nothing more than to have desert.


The young woman returned to her room and went to the wash closet. She busied herself with washing her face and decided to wait to take a shower. She didn't know exactly how much stamina the colt had, but already had plans to tire him out and perhaps scare him a bit. Lazuli wanted him to know she was in control, even if Brutus had her under his command. It was a good 30 minutes before the colt had finished his work. Apollo wasn't even tired and made a bolting effort to head towards Lazuli's room, which he assumed to be the guest room.


The horse wasn't wrong. After approaching the room, he pressed his head against the wall to see if he could hear anyone inside. There was no noise so he knocked on the door in order to be polite.

“You can come in.” Lazuli said as she was already sitting on her bed waiting for him.

Apollo allowed himself into the room. He'd never really been into the guest room as it was something that was normally off limits. He was now seeing it for the first time and he revelled at how dark it was, especially considering it was only the afternoon.


The woman was sitting on her bed with one leg delicately crossed against the other. Lazuli patted the bed, indicating she wanted him to sit next to her. Apollo obediently followed directions and shuffled next to her before sitting down. The woman looked over at him and though he was smaller than she was, he still seemed pretty big for his age. She assumed it had to be because of his age. She stuck her hand into her pocket and pulled out a small red package which had tapered edges and a “tear here” inidcation.

“Put this on once you get hard...” She wasn't sure the condom would fit him but she wasn't about to risk getting pregnant from the kid.


Lazuli figured this was the last stand and looked over at him once again before standing up. It wasn't long before she lost her top, revealing her pitch white bra. Apollo's eyes focused on her upper half as he'd never seen a half naked woman, let alone right in front of him. She didn't stop there either, rubbing her breasts around the fabric of her underwear in order to arrouse him.  The colt was easy and immediately started to rub himself. It wasn't long before his hormones began raging causing his loins to start stirring. 


The woman started to dance by swaying her hips back and forth. She had danced a few times before so she used the experience of the past to coax the boys lust into being more interested in her. Lazuli walked up closely to him, near enough so that her bum brushed against his snout. Apollo could smell her, and her flowery scent drove him over the edge. By this point he was already fully hard, though he made no action on his own to do anything about it. She smirked at him and moved down his form so that she was eye level with his waist.


The woman began to tug down on his pants, which was somewhat hard since they were denim. So she reached up her hand and unbuttoned the fastener.  After that was done, it was much easier for him to pants him. Apollo watched in interest, still a bit uncertain as to what she was doing. He didn't have to wait long as she took the little red package and ripped it before removing the condom. Lazuli moved her hand so it was near her mouth before spitting on it a few times. Her plan was to lube him up so it was easier to put the thing on him.


Soon she removed his underwear and began to apply it. With the addition of the spit, it slid on very easily. Apollo felt very awkward with the plastic on his crotch as he'd never experienced such a thing before. But it didn't matter much as soon within seconds of putting it on, her mouth was slathering along the side of it. Sliding up and down it as if it were a lolipop. Even with the protection, he could feel her touch and it was driving him mad. She knew exactly how to get to a guy and she was using it to her advantage.


Lazuli pressed her lips against the silicon encasement and started to kiss and peck at his member. Each time she made sure that her lips made a puckering sound so that the boy heard it.  Apollo was finding the alien sensations hard to bear. Already his cock was aching with desire and his eyes were rolled back far into his head. Lazuli continued her forward motion, consuming his cock into the depths of her mouth. The woman pistoned her head up and down, bouncing on the teen's cock each time she reached his base.


Apollo started to moan as his tip leaked pre-cum into the plastic. The young woman wasn't sure but his cock was pulsating by this point so she assumed he had to be getting closer. She began sucking on it, though he couldn't feel much through the silicon. Still she continued to work diligently and feverishly circled her tongue around his flesh. It was mere moments before he let loose with a loud groan as he exploded into the casing of the condom.


She felt his cock pulsate and shiver. Lazuli knew this meant he'd reached his limit and backed her assault off. A smirk rose to her face as she knew she was in complete control of the situation. Rising to a standing position she patted him on the back, indicating that she wanted him out. The woman wanted to be alone and to have a shower. Apollo knew his time was spent and had work to do. Before he could even recover, he collected his things and was on his way. Not even bothering to redress himself as he had too much to do and nudity was not something that was shamed here.


Lazuli locked her door and was glad to be alone. She was rather worked up even if she didn't want to admit it. All she wanted right now was to alone and to take a shower. Making rather quick work of her own clothes before going into the restroom to take a long shower and clean herself of the filth. She hoped she wouldn't have to commit the act again, but already had taken it further than anticipated. Still she knew eventually it would pay off and she wouldn't have to worry anymore. Lazuli decided she'd have to put up with it so that she didn't have financial worries anymore.


The horse redressed himself and made his exit from the home. It was shortly after noon and the sun was still high over the horizon, casting it's gaze over the Ranch. The colt had to shield his eyes from the sun as it was much too bright to not do so. He knew exactly what he had to do. He was to pull the plow and till the fields so that they could properly be turned over in order to mix up the top soil. He moved his way over to the storage barn where his harness and plow were kept for safe keeping. He fit his body under the harness and began moving it away from the barn so that he could start his work.


Apollo had done it countless times before and so he didn't need help. Today he felt especially fresh and fit for the service in which he was expected to preform. The colt was really happy and his head was flying high. He began his work and started down the field in straight lines back and forward.  Brutus watched from afar, glad that his horse was working once more. It seemed that his plan had worked. Only time would tell if the act would pay off in the long run. Now all that remained was keeping his part of the deal with Lazuli.


Brutus walked back into the home and headed back to where the guest room was located. He made sure to knock before walking in. The woman was relaxing on the bed and reading.

“Here you go. You're services are no longer required unless he goes into a funk again. As promised you may stay here as long as you want.” He handed her the key to the safe. 

“No problem.” Lazuli had nothing else to say as she wasn't exactly proud of herself even he she was now out of debt.

“I'll leave you be now. Let me know if you need anything.” The man walked out of the room and left her to her own devices.

Lazuli looked at the key and then popped it on top of the dresser drawer. She was much too relaxed to worry about it now. She decided she would wait to deal with payments tomorrow. All she knew was that things would be better now.


The question remained however, would Apollo's work ethic remain or would he fall into despair yet again? Would Lazuli's problems really be settled by the money she had been given by Brutus? How would their lives change now that the family had grown. Only time would tell...

