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		Description

Compared to humans, Equestrians are pretty big.
On average they're a bit taller.
For the most part they're a bit bulkier.
And since they're ponies, they're pretty well endowed.
Your wife especially.
After months of searching your wife has finally found a company willing to produce a toy big enough to handle her larger proportions. Now that it's here, you're not passing up an opportunity to help her break it in.
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Your special mare had a new toy she was excited to try with you.
While ripping away the packaging she proclaimed you’d both immediately try it out in the bedroom.
With the last of the plastic torn off she brought the toy between the two of you: a large fleshlight with holes at both ends. One end was made for human use. The other side had a far wider hole, obviously made to accommodate her enormous proportions.
”Custom made just for us.”She told you.
The two of you began the foreplay even as you meandered to the bedroom. You squeezed her voluptuous breasts and she continued peppering your head with kisses. Your wife and you had long ago made a game of undressing one another and the two of you didn’t break the tradition. One piece of clothing at a time until only your boxers and her jockstrap remained.
Her strap clearly couldn’t support her. She put those on just to tease you again and you loved her for it. The jockstrap was meant for endowed individuals, but she was just so damn big down there she blew the competition out of the water. Her orange sized testicles continued their never ending battle for space between her luscious thighs by visibly squeezing out of the jockstrap. Her feminine folds hidden behind them showed her arousal with the moistness that began creeping into the damp fabric. And the hardest thing to take your eyes off of was the incredible bulge that emerged from her sheath and began pushing the fabric prison away. It was clear the flimsy garment wouldn’t survive much longer if she got any bigger, and she was trying her hardest to keep herself under control.
Your mare gave your genitals a loving kiss as she pulled down your boxers, causing a brief flash of excitement to course through you. As she stood back up you eyed your partner for a few moments, taking in the sight as her cock throbbed while she longingly looked at you. You pulled the strap away from her. The moistness of the fabric and the tip of her rising tool clung for just a moment before they let the garment snap away.
Her size never ceased to amaze you.
Her futanari status already made her a bit of a rarity, but it was her endowment that truly set her apart from the rest of her species. Not even the biggest of stallions could hold a candle to your wife at full mast.
Even now she’d be in the top percentile for size and she wasn’t even hard yet!
It took both hands to wrap around the shaft and its length in inches reached well into double digits. It always took a bit of work and time to coax your wife to full size, but neither of you ever had a problem with that. You leaned in and massaged her balls with one hand and tickled the tip of her penis with your other.
A low mean came from your wife, and she reached over to scratch behind your ears. It never had the same, euphoric effect as when you did it for her but you appreciated the pleasant gesture nonetheless.
As she came close to her true length you shifted both hands behind her balls and toyed with the labia mound surrounding her vagina. A kiss to the tip of her cock brought a rumbled growl of satisfaction from her. Finally, her full length emerged from her sheath. You ran your hands down her penis on either side. Starting at the slightly bulbous tip you ran over the veins and arteries to her girth-increasing medial ring. From there you caressed the thick base of her cock and came in contact with her heavy, plump balls before pulling away. With a smile on your face you stood up to admire your handiwork.
She gripped the base of her shaft in her right hand. Not even her larger hand could wrap all the way around her impressive member. Slowly she wagged her cock back and forth, smirking at how focused your attention was on her. She let go of her dick. Its weight was so hefty it fell forward to jut out at an angle facing you.
The two of you stepped into each other’s embrace in a tight hug. The pulsing member poked into your pectorals and slid upwards to your chest as you came close. You slid into her body to rest your head in the crook of your mare’s neck and your chin came to rest on her perky bosom. You moved your hands against her muscular back, massaging what you could and playing with her gorgeous mane. In response, your wife hugged you all the tighter.
Loving musings came from the both of you towards the other.
”So glad you have the weekend off…”
”Missed you getting up this morning…”
”Let’s go out to eat later. Someplace nice.”
”I love you so much, sweetie.”
”Don’t ever forget that.”
As you broke the cuddle a string of warm pre attached her urethra to your left breast. Both of you watched until the slimy strand broke down and stuck to flesh.
“Someone’s excited.” You stated.
”You turn me on like nothing else.” She answered in a husky tone.
Your wife grabbed both the toy and your hand and took you to the large, equine-friendly bed. She got on her hands and knees upon the mattress and crawled over to the headboard. As she slinked forward you were treated to the sight of her dripping womanhood, low swinging testes, and pendulous horsecock. She came to rest on her knees and motioned for you to sit opposite from her. You hopped on the bed and assumed the same position. She placed the fleshlight between the both of you and, with a hand on the tip her dick, pushed it into the bedsheets next to the toy.
”Finally found a place willing to make one this big.” Your wife said while sizing up the silicone next to her.
A side by side comparison showed her the toy’s breadth was marginally larger than her penis. For a moment a smirk came to your face as you remembered the last time your wife tried using a fuck toy.
Much to her embarrassment, and your arousal, your mare sheared the sleeve in two after only a few thrusts.
At least this one looked like it could get past her medial ring, though it’ll be a tight squeeze for her.
You bent your end of the tube to better look at the polymer hole you would soon violate. A preliminary glance promised a pleasant experience for you. Whether it could compare to pounding your wife’s cunt was a completely different matter.
The opening of the bottle of lubricant refocused your attention. Your mare poured a hefty amount of the oil over the top of her shaft and used her right hand to stroke its length. You couldn’t help but give your own penis some slow tugs as she corkscrewed her hand over every non-glistening portion of her horsecock. She slathered the remains over her glans before swatting your masturbating hand aside and lubing your erection. More time was spent spreading the lube than needed and her grip got ever so slightly tighter on the last few pulls, drawing a coo from your throat.
The excess lubricant was unceremoniously wiped away on the bedsheets.
She planned on making a mess.
Excellent.
”Ready to go, Hun?” She asked, already hefting the tip of the sex toy to her monstrous cockhead.
You responded with nothing but a bigger smile and brought your end of the fleshlight to your sex.
Your wife took the lead by rotating the toy against her glans. Gently she eased her rounded tip in, slowly spreading the silicone further apart. With a pop her head was fully embedded inside. Her hands fell away from the tube and, panting with excitement, she looked at you with glee.
”It fits!” She squealed.
The mere act of insertion by your wife had grasped your full attention, so much so you had forgotten about your own almost painful erection. With a hand guiding your penis you pressed the tip against the toy’s entrance. Slowly you applied more pressure to spread the folds apart until you finally passed in.
The friction against your glans was wonderful.
You stopped once the entirety of your head was inside. The cool sensation was nice, but you knew things would warm up soon. Your wife hadn’t penetrated any further. Your eyes shot up to hers, wordless telling her to continue. Keeping pace with her seemed like the best thing to do. Your mare got the hint, gripping the fleshlight steady as she dug her knees into the mattress and lightly thrust forward.
She wanted to enjoy this.
Millimeter by pleasurable millimeter she leisurely plunged further. The ribbed sides and occasional nubs each enticed a coo or moan when brushed past. Following her lead you sluggishly pushed inwards. The sensation was quite different from the silky interior of your mare’s femininity, though far from unpleasant. Although unnatural, the odd lump and grooved surfaces were a very welcome experience. Just over halfway in your mare stopped at her preputial ring.
”Gonna have to push harder.” She warned, shifting her legs into a better position to thrust. “Ready?”
”Jesus, you’re so big…” You trailed off, mimicking the first time you’d gotten a glance at her unbelievable masculinity.
”For you!” She chirped.
”Oh God dammi-“
Your words were cut off as she roughly plowed her cock forward into the fleshlight, shoving both her ring and a few extra inches in. The sudden shaking of the toy sent a great feeling through your member. Grunts came from both of you. After recovering you shimmied your dick in further to catch up to where she was.
She still had a half foot to go before bottoming out and reaching her sheath and testicles, and the two of you reverted to the slow pace of before.
Your horniness was starting to put you on edge; man, this fucktoy was practically a perfect fit.
Wait…
”Hey, did you measure my dick for this thing?”
”Mmm hmm”
”When?”
”A month ago. You were sleeping like an angel and were pretty excited down there.”
“Clever girl. This was a great surprise.”
The two of you both only had an inch to go. As you pushed forwards the tip of your cockhead suddenly poked into a wider area. The sudden change in sensation gave you pause. You had just entered your wife’s wider side of the tube. With a huff and a small pull on the tube your mare brought the toy all the way to her pelvis.
And her tip poked right into yours.
Glans to glans, urethra to urethra, both balls deep.
Your mare let out a startled neigh, reached forward, put her hands on your shoulders, and brought your face to her muzzle. It was a passionate kiss: one of love, one of happiness, and one of lust.
The type of kiss that makes memories.
You thrust your hands into her meaty tits and roughly massaged them. A pleased rumble reverberated from her throat and her tongue invaded your mouth. Her longer tongue went wherever it pleased and there was little you could do to stop it. In response you began lightly twisting her nipples and ran your thumbs in circles around their areolas. A need for oxygen built up until neither of you could take it anymore and you both pulled away gasping.
”I want to see you fuck this toy hard.” You wheezed while still kneading her mammaries.
”Mmm… You bet I will. But…” She trailed off momentarily, almost embarrassed to speak further. She cupped your cheek with a hand. “We have to finish together.”
All those cheesy romance novels she’s burned through definitely left an impact.
”Only because I love you so much.” You declared.
Butterflies flared in your stomach with anticipation. Her size demanded more stimulation than you to get off, but the end result was always a sight to behold. And it was a sight only you were privy to.
Your mare wasted no time. She gripped the fleshlight with both hands and pulled her hips back. Just as her medial ring neared the exit, she completely thrust back in. She pulled out, ever so slightly quicker, and repeated the process. As she began setting a comfortable pace you joined in and copied her speed as best you could. Your shorter length inevitably resulted in more thrusts than she made.
Despite the best efforts of the two of you, the fucktoy shifted back and forth from the pounding. Your more numerous, smaller thrusts worked in tandem with her pulling out, only for all distance gained towards her to be undone with a single mighty thrust back in on her end. Sounds of suction, escaping air, and slapping flesh spread all throughout the room. Your toes began curling in hope of release, and it was building up quickly. You stopped your thrusts, but the movement of her fucking still kept you on edge.
”God, I hope you’re loving this as much as I am.” You stated, already knowing she was by the wagging of her tail.
”Yeeeeheeeeheeeesssssss…” Your wife drew out, her word broken apart with each hard push of her dick.
It was time to escalate.
”C’mon, Honey.”
She looked you in the eyes, but continued bucking her hips.
”I want to see you really break this toy in.”
She adopted a quizzical look and her movements ground to a halt.
”Pull out all the way.”
She blushed.
She paused for a moment of thought.
And then she yanked her hips back hard.
Only the tip of her dick remained inside.
The cooler, outside air tingled the nerves of her stallionhood and made her shudder.
She licked her lips, savoring the fleeting moment.
She dug her legs hard into the mattress below.
And then with all her strength she thrust the entirety of her gargantuan meat into the fleshlight.
You knew to brace yourself, but even you hadn’t expected such colossal force. Your end of the tube dug hard into the flesh of your pelvis and you grimaced at the moment of discomfort. Her powerful dick bulldozed its way through the sensual tube with ease and ended with her glans once again pressing itself against your own. Your wife’s head swirled in a whirlwind of ecstasy and her frazzled mind demanded she cry out in joy. Your hands shot down and grabbed the fleshlight harder than you had before. You knew what was coming. Her grip tightened on the tube to keep it steady for fucking as she jerked her dick backwards with frightening speed. She lunged forward to her hilt so hard she nearly overpowered the combined holds of you both keeping the toy in place. Something gushed onto your cockhead as your urethras once again brushed together.
All her telltale signs popped up in quick succession. She bit her bottom lip, her toes started to curl, and her beautiful tail swished even quicker than it had before.
Few things brought you as much delight as pushing her right to the edge.
“You’re so fucking hot.” You sweet-talked.
Red blush crept onto her cheeks as she noisily continued violating the impossibly deep, fake vagina.
”So lucky I met you…”
”Anon! I’m so close!”
”I can tell.”
”F-fuck it with me, Anon! Together!”
Using her hands she twisted the sex toy over both your rock-hard cocks. The rotation flared up your arousal to the breaking point, and the two of you fucked the fleshlight with reckless abandon.
”Love you.” You whispered.
You couldn’t make them out, but she began mumbling sweet nothings under her breath towards you.
”Anon! I can’t hold it in!” She exclaimed, plunging her cock as deep as possible.
The two of you had edged yourselves perfectly. You finally let yourself achieve orgasm with three full thrusts, and each time your cockhead battered hers. On the third and final push you settled your sex against hers and waited for the inevitable. Your spurt came first, coating her bulging flare with a hefty dose of human seed.
Your mare shuddered as the first wave of her semen flowed to its exit. On a good day she put the fakest cumshot video to shame.
Today was a very good day.
What little space there was in the toy not occupied by dick was overflowing with warm pony cum in a moment. And that was only her first volley. Your mare howled your name aloud as she again pressed your lips to hers and the two of you fell over on your sides, making out the entire time your orgasm continued. Your second squirt added what little it could to the flood of cum swirling between you.
Her second emission completely overflowed the toy, and the two of you felt excess cum force itself towards the exits to alleviate the pressure. The fleshlight was tight around both of you, but it wasn’t snug enough to hold the contents of your wife’s incredibly productive balls. Warm white goo burst forth and flowed freely over your pelvis. The majority of it glazed over your scrotum and was soaked into the sheets below. A third mighty shot was felt against your cock. Combined with what you let loose the pearly batter made its way down her length and began pooling in the fuzzy nooks on and around her balls. Your penis continued its twitching but had stopped pumping out any more of your baby batter.
Your big mare, however, was far from finished. Nearly a dozen thick eruptions came and went before her output tapered to an ooze. A lack of air again demanded you two part your sweaty, panting faces. Neither of you pulled out of the warm interior of the fleshlight.
Your mare broke the post-orgasmic bliss.
“That was wonderful…”
“Oh, yeah… Was it better than fucking a bundle of bedsheets?”
She rolled your eyes at the question.
Sounds like she won’t be going back to fucking a ball of blankets and ejaculating in them like a normal human would a tissue.
”Speaking of which” You added. “Hope we didn’t soak the mattress pad. Again.”
”Eh… we’ll clean it later…” Your mare grumbled.
”Still feel like dining out, tonight?”
”Yeah…” Your wife muttered. “Something romantic… We should watch a movie tonight and fall asleep on the couch like we used to…”
”Whatever you say, Love…” You promised.
”Whatever you say…

			Author's Notes: 
Posted on April 20, 2018
https://pastebin.com/YMRHEfLh
Thought I’d try my hand at writing some smut. Haven’t written lewd before, so if you have any pointers please share.
Might even take some commissions to earn a few extra dollars and practice writing, but we'll see.
Wanted to challenge myself by writing a story where the reader didn't take it up the butt, and I wanted to get a sex toy involved somehow. This was the result.
Also worked in the loving aspect if only because so few futanari stories seem to have love going along with the rutting.
I’m sure you figured it out but her identity was ambiguous so more people could enjoy it. Could be any of the Mane 6, a background pony, or whatever furry horse OC you have in mind.
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