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		Description

⚠Before you read⚠
This story is made for fun and has certain kinks many may find not to their taste.
This was created based on a twitter profile of someone I RP with, and decided it would be my first story I posted on here.
The one Kink I think many will find bothersome is Vore, however before you rave and start pressing the thumbs down button, this kink will rarely happen and their will be a warning when it happens so you know when to skip it. 
The kind of Vore I do, is soft and has no Blood, Guts, Pain, or Scat. So you don't have to worry about that.

This is the story of how a jungle milf who is obsessed with getting fucked by wild animals, ends up in Equestria  via a certain chaos lord, who offers her a chance of a life time. Not being one to pass up a good time, the jungle milf agrees unaware of the new sex filled adventure that awaits her. Will Messua bring Equestria untold pleasure, or is she the tool for reaping in some chaos? 

Btws any thumbs down is just more attention that I enjoy, so if you think you're making me feel bad you're mistaken.
Kinks that will be involved, so no shaming.
Beastuilty, Foalcon, Vore, Cheating Husbands, Incest, Blowjobs, Futas, Feral on human, Hypnosis, Rape, mares turned into futas, ponies being turned into anthros, ect
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		Ch. 1 A Lustful Beginning (Revamped)


			Author's Notes: 
I'm remaking these chapters, because before my writing skills sucked. Since then I've improved and wanted to fix this story up a bit.
Now then before reading let me explain a few things. 
1. This story has beastuilty
2. This is made for pure smut fun
3. There is vore (none Fatel) I will put a vore warning so you can skip
Hello and welcome to the first chapter of many stories of lust and sex to come.
Messua is a human milf who loves being fucked by animals and beasts, so expect to see that in this story. 
The beginning of this chapter will be bit of exposition but that's just for her origin story, which won't need much explanation 
With that in mind enjoy



It was a quiet day in Ponyville. Ponies were waking up to go about their days, preparing for either a long day of work, or to spend quality time with their friends and families.
All seemed normal on this beautiful morning, except on one particular farm inside a big red barn. 
The sound of slurping and grunting could be heard coming from inside, so loud that any pony passing by would hear it. But this early in the morning, only one pony was up and about, a farm pony by the name of Big Mac. 
And as for the panting and grunting that could be heard, it was actually coming from the stallion himself. Big Mac was laying down in some hay moaning as he felt his cock being expertly sucked and slurped on. 
Beads of sweat dripped down along his forehead as he could feel his length being swallowed practically down to the base.  A feat he has never seen any mare attempt to do before, which at the time was only Cheerilee after their 4th date, and a prostitute he paid for in Las Pegasus, both of which could barely take a quarter of his shaft into their mouths. Leaving the poor stallion unsatisfied with the disappointing blowjobs.
The “Big” in his name wasn’t just a reference to his stature, but to the massive 20-inch long and 6-inch-wide cock he had between his legs.
After that prostitute Big Mac feared his member was too big for any female to take in all the way. Yet here he laid, resisting the urge to buck his hips and grab hold of the slut’s head who was sucking on his cock. 
The feeling was intensified by the way she moaned and gargled on his cock making it vibrate with every slurp. He could feel his shaft stretching her throat as well as her tongue expertly licked the underside of his shaft. 
Big Mac sucked air in through his teeth as he felt her gently grasping and fondling his heavy balls, her gentle touch coupled with her worshiping of his cock with her mouth.
This was all the stallion could take before grabbing hold of her head and thrusting his cock down her throat, her lips touching the base of his cock, before unleashing a thick load of cum.
Load after load, cum gushed forth down the sluts mouth as he let out his pent-up desire fill her stomach. He could hear her gulping and slurping down every drop of his seed, before finally letting go and falling back.
He felt his member slowly going soft in her throat until it slid out, and he could hear her gasping as she took in fresh air. Big Mac was completely and utterly exhausted as he too flopped onto the surprisingly soft hay alongside her.
The farm stallion felt as though a great weight had been lifted off his shoulder, or in this case a great load emptied from his balls. “Mmm thanks for the creamy breakfast stud.” He heard her speak in a sensual and seductive tone. “Don’t suppose we can do this more often can we?”
Big Mac shakily raised his head up to look at her with a weak smile. “Darlin if we do this too often ah ain’t gonna have enough energy to farm apples.” Big Mac joked as he stared at the one who may very well be a regular friend with benefits.
Messua giggled. “Well, we can’t have that now, can we?”
Big Mack smiled as he looked at Messua, the first and currently only human female in all of Equestria.

 The origin of the jungle milf


Deep in the heart of India dwells a man village, where the men hunt, build and defend the village. While the women cook, clean and watch the children. Here women were to be good wives and bear children, a common way of living that none had issues with this way of life. 
It was a simple life, when a woman became of age, she was allowed to court a man into being her husband so they may continue their roles.
One such woman was Messua, she was the wife of the village chief and then some. Messua was by far the most well-endowed woman in the whole village bar none. She had a body that befit a goddess of lust, and was the center of attention wherever she went.
Messua had a perfect hourglass shape, with breasts the size of full watermelons that bounced with every step she took. Below the slim waist, was a plump round ass that jiggles with every sway of her hips. Her lips were nice and full and were smooth as silk, and she had long black hair that stretched down to her hips. 
She was the envy of all the women for her gifted body, and a desired prize to all the men who fantasize about claiming her for their own. However, she was indeed married and with a child, whom the men and women secretly gave her the nickname The Jungle Milf. Despite this Messua was far from happy with her life.
In her youth Messua found enjoyment in seducing men and teasing them with her lustful body, it was how she managed to land the chief’s son back in the day. 
She thought this would be a quick way to a life of luxury and constant pleasure, where she could lounge about all day, and enjoy the sexual pleasures with her husband. How wrong she was. 
The moment she was wed her husband did his job and made love to her to bear a child, a beautiful daughter who may very well inherit her mother’s beauty one day. But this would be one of the few times her husband would ever become intimate with her.

She would come to find out her husband was taught that a chief must fulfill his role by passing on his genes and being a vigilant leader who must never give in to the temptation of lust. This would be the downfall of all of Messua’s dreams and desires. She wanted nothing more than to have sex and a stress-free life. Instead, she was made to work and rarely had her sexual desires satisfied.
Messua did all she could to try and make the best of her boring life. When her husband wasn’t looking, she did her best to avoid work, slacking off and trying to relax.
In the dead of the night when her useless husband fell asleep, she would sneak out of the hut to meet with men who were still single or even married men. Allowing them to have their sexual ways with her and offering brief moments of pleasure. But this would eventually lose its thrill over time.
Messua would often have to do work that forced her to be in the public’s eyes meaning she couldn’t slack off even if she wanted to. All the jealous women getting their revenge on her, by snitching should she try and laze about.
Then she would soon come to learn that none of the men in the village could properly satisfy her sexual desires. This was due to the men of the village having low endurance or small cocks.
The only joy she could find in these late-night affairs, is the idea someone may find out and expose her for the slut she was, but alas that never happened. Night after night it was the same thing. Messua was in her prime at the age of 36, yet she felt as though all her potential was being squandered by her foolish husband. 
She had given up on all hope that she would get to live the careless, sex filled life she had dreamed of as a teen. 
That is until she remembered hearing a rumor. 
One day while mingling with the other women, she heard some gossiping. They spoke of a woman who had been outcasted. The rumor being a woman from the village ventured out into the jungle late at night.
Apparently, she was raped and violated by the jungle beasts that lived within. And yet when returned to the village, she had a look of ecstasy and acted as though it was the best night of her life. Spouting nonsense about how well-endowed the beast were compared to the men. 
The villagers called her a freak and one who would lay with a beast like a common slut. She was banished from the village never to be seen again. To this day no one from the village had ever seen her again. 
Thinking back on it now, Messua shivered just thinking about what that woman went through. She was off in her own little fantasize. 
She imagined herself sneaking out in the middle of the night actively looking to be caught and raped by a dweller of the jungle. Never to be able to go back to a mere human cock again.
The very idea sent shivers down her spin, and made her blush with desire. A feeling she hadn't felt in so long. It was at that moment she knew what she had to do.

In the dead of night Messua waited until her failure of a husband, had fallen asleep. When he was in a deep enough sleep, she slipped out of the bed and made her way out of the hut. 
She snuck her way out of the village as quietly as possible, and would eventually find herself at the river that divided the man village from the jungle.
This is where the women and children of the village are told to never pass, for beyond this point was the limit of the village's safety, and beyond was the merciless jungle where the animals dwell. 
She felt her heart racing as she began to cross the river by jumping over the stones that made a perfect path for her to walk on. Each step she took her heart raced faster and faster imagining what animal would try and mount her first, and claim her as its own.
The moment her feet touched the other side of the river Messua could hear the distant calls of the animals who prowled through the jungle at night, looking for a late-night snack, or maybe a nice milf who wandered too far from home.
She looked back at the village one more time before pressing forward, desperate to find the sexual thrill she yearned for.

Eventually after wandering far from the safety of the village Messua would cross paths with what would be her first sexual encounter with an animal, and perhaps her last. She had the misfortune of running into the hypnotic python Kaa. A snake that not only could speak in the tongue of man, but possed hypnotic powers that can put any and all who gaze into his spiraling eyes, under his control. 
When the two met Messua found it shocking to hear the snake speak so fluently, and every word out of his serpent mouth was full of charm, complimenting her beauty and body. 
Messua found herself both surprised and turned on by the snake’s charm, but this is when the night would take a turn for Messua. 
After much flirting the snake heard Messua’s desire and took advantage of her desire. He revealed to her not one but TWO cocks each one around nine inches long and four inches thick. 
The woman drooled at the sight of the snake's massive cocks, each one putting her husband's cock to shame. Eventually the snake wanted to mate with her and moved his tail to strip her of her clothes. 
Messua willingly let the snake strip her down and coil her lewd body pining her arms to her side, before bringing his throbbing cocks to her needy pussy, before slamming both his cocks into her. 
Foe straight hour the snake fucked the human female, using his coils to hold down his mate while also wrapping some around her legs to keep them spread. Eventually the snake would finish inside her filling her human holes with his serpent seed. The woman found herself sexually satisfied for the first time in what felt like years.
Messua had finally had her fun and with no one the wiser. All she needed to do now was hobble back to the village and act as though nothing happened ...or at least that was what she had wanted. 
But the snake who had fucked her silly and currently had her wrapped up in his coils had other plans, plans that involved Messua becoming a curvy bulge in his coils. 
Before she knew it, she found herself staring into the eyes of the hypnotic snake’s eyes and felt her mind becoming num, and a dopey smile on her face. She was fully aware what was happening and how she was about to become a snake’s meal. All she could do was smile helplessly and stare into the maw of the snake.

Vore Warning!

Messua could feel her head being swallowed in by the snake's maw, as it unhinged to slowly make its way down the woman's should.
As she slipped down the snake's throat, she felt the tight and squishy walls squeezing around her. Each time the snake gulped; she felt her body being pulled in deeper. 
Slowly the snake opened its jaw wider to swallow in her massive breasts, causing her to moan as they were rubbed by the snake’s inner walls.
Soon after her plump ass and legs were swallowed down. The fleshy slick insides of the snake rubbed and coated the woman's body, as she soon was completely swallowed, her body making a sexy bulge in the snake's coils as she traveled down.
Messua knew she was a goner, that no matter what she did there was no escaping. No one knew she was gone, and she was sure the snake would slither deeper into the jungle to enjoy his meal in peace.
Yet despite this she still found the sensation somehow pleasurable. From the way the walls rubbed and touched her body as she slid down to her doom, and the fact she was in a position where she was too helpless to resist.
And even in the back of her mind she found pleasure in knowing the snake fucked her better than her husband, and that he'll never get to lay a finger on her body again. That the snake proved to be a better lover than he ever could be.
She closed her eyes as she had one last time, touching herself and moaning as she had one last orgasm before fading out.
End of Vore

One would think that being swallowed alive would be the end of one’s life, but instead of death, Messua woke up the next day completely alive and well.
Only now she was in some sort of ancient temple, one within the jungle. She was then greeted by a goddess that looked just as sexy as herself.
It was the goddess of the jungle, and she had been summoned to Messua by her lustful desire. The goddess bestowed a blessing onto Messua. 
She was granted an immortal body that would never grow old and die from sickness, but this was one of many gifts. The goddess told Messua that she could now bear the size of any cock in the jungle, no matter the size and only receive absolute pleasure. 
Finally, she would be given a body that should she find herself in a situation similar to with Kaa, she needn’t fear pain or death and would be brought back as though nothing had happened.
The goddess bid her farewell and left Messua to her own. And thus, the legend of the jungle milf was born.

[Before landing in Equestria]
It was another beautiful morning in the jungle, as Messua had collected her leopard bra and loincloth that did little to cover up her assets. 
She had just finished spending a night at King Louie’s palace for their weekly gangbang with him, and all his monkey subjects. Messua was living the good life now.
When she had received her gift from the goddess and cheated death with now a unageing body and immortality. She felt as though she was on top of the world. 
She had long since forgotten her normal boring life in the village and her useless husband. She knew her daughter who was already 18 and most likely seeking out her own husband would be well without her.
A whole year had passed since her leaving that boring village life, and now she has embraced her sluty nature among the animals in the jungle. 
From being fucked by animals whose cocks could easily split her in two, to being swallowed alive by hungry preds.
At one point she even had a encounter with Kaa who found her still alive a was surprise, all be it a welcome surprised. He abused her gift to rape and devore her multiple times, using her body to satisfy his lust and hunger. Not that Messua mind of course, she secretly enjoys it. And makes it a game to play hard to get.
“Hmm I wonder who I’ll bump into today.” Messua thought allowed as she slid her hand into her loincloth and began to touch her already wet pussy with no shame at all. “I could pay a visit to old Baloo, heh maybe see if he can show me the bare necessities again.” She bit her lip as she slid a finger into her wet cunt as she thought about the sloth bear taking her from behind.
“Or maybe I’ll try and seduce Bagheera again, he’s so cute when he gets flustered.” She liked to wiggle her ass for that uptight panther, breaking his will to resist before being mounted and fucked silly.

“How about a being of Chaos instead.” A voice snapped Messua from her lewd train of thought. 
She blinked her eyes and saw what was to be the strangest animal she had ever seen, if you could call it an animal. Rather an amalgamation of different animals combined. 
The head was horse-like. It had a deer antler on the right, a blue goat horn on the left, one long fang, a snake tongue, a goat beard, and white bushy eyebrows. The right arm looked like that of a lion, and the left claw of an eagle, the right leg of a lizard, and the left leg of a goat. 
Its wings were also different in that it had a bat's right wing, a Pegasus' left wing, and a horse's mane. The tail reminded her of a snake's tail with a white tail tuft. The shape of his body looked almost snake-like to her. Was this the result of cross breeding she wondered?
“You know I would say it’s rude to stare.” The odd creature said before snapping one of his fingers, and appearing right in front of her with a monocle in one paw held up to his eye, and staring at her bountiful bosom. “But I’m just as guilty of doing some ogling myself.” He said without a hint of shame.
Messua was at the time baffled and confused by what she was seeing. This oddball of a creature suddenly shows up, and can use what she guessed to be magic.
All while this new creature was shamefully staring at her chest. Any normal woman would find this too weird or upsetting, but Messua was anything but normal, and she knew only one thing that mattered, he’s male, and she is horny.
Messua moved her hand to gently lower the creature's monocle, and smiled as she tugged on the hem of her bra. “You know if you are gonna stare, you might as well do so when I’m not wearing these.” Her hand slid down to undo the knot holding her bra together. 
With a single tug they slowly fluttered down to the ground letting her breast bounce freely out. Messua moved her hands to cup and press her breasts together as she put on a little show for the odd creature.
The amalgamation could only watch in surprise as the jungle milf not only didn’t mind his perverted stares, but instead insisted on them and then some.
He could only chuckle as he moved his lion paw to gently squeeze one of her soft yet slightly firm breasts. “Oh Ho, my dear you may very well be the very thing I’ve been looking for.” The hybrid creature slowly began to stretch its body before looping itself around Messua’s mid-section causing her arms to be pinned to her side. 
“The name is Discord, ruler of chaos and disharmony.” He introduced himself before moving his free hand to grab the other breast and began to fondle them.
Messua gasped in both surprise and pleasure as she found herself coiled and being molested. She felt Discord’s hands grabbing her tits and letting his fingers circle around her nipples.
“My aren’t you the forceful one.” She moaned and leaned into his touch as she soon felt his tail sliding along her thighs. “So, what is a fantastic beast such as yourself doing here in the jungle?”
Soon she felt his tail sliding into her loincloth, and pressing against her wet folds, and could feel him dragging the length of his tail against it.
“Well, I was here to pay royalties to a snake, whom I may or may not have borrowed his method of hypnosis from.” He said bitterly, never imagining that Kaa would find out about him using his trick on Twilight and her friends the time he finally broke out from the stone.
“But on my way to this world, I paid a visit to a fellow deity, one I’m sure you are all too familiar with.” He was talking about the goddess who bestowed Messua her unique gifts. 
Discord was a being who rarely indulge in the matters of lust, but when he did, he always knew a good fuck when he saw one, and as of now he saw more than that in this busty slut. His tail pulled down her loincloth to her ankles.
“She told me quite a lot about you, and your sexual exploits.” As Discord spoke, he felt his horse cock slowly sliding out of his sheath poking between Messua’s thighs. “And I think I have use for you besides this.”
Without so much as asking for permission Discord thrusted his cock straight into Messua’s pussy, making the jungle bimbo gasp and moan simultaneously. 
She felt the equine cock spreading her pussy as he pushed in and out, all while she was helpless to resist, not that she minded as this was only a turn on for her. “Mmf and just what do you have in store for me?” She asked, feeling every inch of his shaft pushing deep within her tight pussy.
Discord almost lost himself in pleasure as he squeezed her body as he started to thrust deeper and with greater speed. “I need to stir up some chaos back home for my eventual rule over it, but due to some circumstances I have been consider “Reform” and need to maintain the appearance.” 
He remembered the “promise” he made with his new friend Fluttershy, and while he wasn’t performing his usual acts of chaos, he noticed his powers weaking, this was something he couldn’t allow. “I believe bringing you to my world to stir up the natural order may be beneficial to us both.”
As tempting as Discord’s offer was, Messua had no real reason to accept. She loved her life here in the jungle, she knew all of the animals on an intimate level, where all the fruit grew. “As t-tempting as an offer that is, I am going to have to..”
Messua’s words were cut off as Discord snapped his fingers manifesting a ball gag in her mouth. “Oh, I wasn’t asking for your permission my dear.” 
Soon Discord’s eyes began to spiral in an almost identical pattern to Kaa’s hypnosis. “You will obey me and become my tool for reeking a special kind of chaos, my sweet.” 
Messua’s eyes soon mimicked the draconequus eyes, her mind becoming fuzzy and her body going limp. Discord maintained his thrusting into her wet sex as he began to plant the seeds of his plans into the human’s mind. 
“You will live your life the same as you do here, only you will seek out the greatest thrills, nothing is taboo to you. If you can fuck you shall do so, be it a married stallion or mare, or a young colt or filly, all you care about is sex.” The words echoed inside of Messua’s mind until finally.
PING!
Her mind was now preprogrammed as Discord thrusted one last time, emptying a load into her pussy and pulling out satisfied with this work. 
Messua’s eyes were filled with the hypnotic spirals, and had it not been for the ball gag in her mouth, Discord was sure she would be smiling stupidly. “Time to send you on your way my sweet, I’ll catch up with you once I take care of some business.” 
With a snap of his fingers a portal opened before them, and he gently pushed her through before it closed. 
With Messua gone Discord snapped his fingers making a fedora appear on his head with a tie around his neck. “Ugh well if I’m going to be paying that damn snake royalties I might as well make good use of that skill, now I just need to go give him my payment.” With that he snapped his fingers, and he was off, setting in motion a wave of sex and lust for the world of Equestria.
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