
Horns and Hooves

A Furry Erotica Romance

––––––––

By A.C. Williams



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      HORNS AND HOOVES

    

    
      First edition. October 26, 2023.

      Copyright © 2023 A.C. Williams.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8223015444

    

    
    
      Written by A.C. Williams.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Horns and Hooves

If you enjoyed this book,

Sign up for A.C. Williams's Mailing List

Also By A.C. Williams

About the Author

Sighing into her coffee mug, Diamond rubs her forehead just below her horn. It’s been a long day and she feels exhausted. Her magic is depleted. Sighing again she takes a sip of the bitter liquid and pulls the paperwork toward her. The next patient is a kid who has a broken arm. She sips at her coffee as she reads over the paper. Should be an easy fix.

She snorts, Famous last words.

Shoving away from the desk, she stands on her sore hooves and moves toward the room the patient is in. Knocking once she pushes open the door and steps inside, her eyes still on the papers in her hand. “Caleb?” She asks, finally looking up.

Her eyes widen. The man beside the kid is huge, his arms and legs muscular and corded. His torso huge and barrel like. His soft looking fur is a rust red that darkens to black at his wrists and ankles. His mane is inky black and silky looking.

She blinks, shaking her head slightly. The kid looks up from his phone.

“Yeah?” He says, his accent a bit southern.

Shaking her head again, Diamond smiles. “Hi Caleb, I’m Dr. Vasques, I’m here to set your arm.”

“Oh good.” Caleb says in a drawl. “It really hurts.”

Diamond sets the paperwork on the counter and washes her hands, drying them with a paper towel she moves over to the exam table. She has to pass right by the huge, silent man, a shiver goes up her spine. He’s at least six hands taller than her.

“Well, let’s get this done.” She says with a smile to the Foal. She reaches out and brushes her fingers over his broken arm. There is a spark of magic and the bones knit together. She can only do a basic setting, so she takes a 3D printed cast that they made earlier and sets it over his arm.

“The bones are set, but they still need to heal, it should take about a week or so. We’ll set another appointment in a week to check up on it.” Smiling, Diamond finishes attaching the cast. “Do you have any questions?”

The huge Clydesdale snorts and pushes off the wall where he had been resting. “That cast, is it waterproof?”

Startled by his deep voice, Diamond takes a moment to respond. “Yes, it is. We’ve switched over to this type of cast because it is easier to take care of. You don’t have to worry about it getting wet.”

There is a spark of amusement to his soulful eyes. “What about you?” He asks with a snicker.

Confused for a moment, Diamond scrunches her lavender brows together. “I’m sorry?” She asks, not quite understanding his question, or not wanting to more like.

Waving a hand, the man laughs again. “Never mind.” He says with a cheeky grin.

“Sir, if you are flirting with me, at my place of work. I will have to ask you to stop as I could get in trouble.” Diamond says, a pang going through her. He’s very handsome and she wouldn’t mind a tumble with him. But, this is her work place. It’s inappropriate to find a man here.

A frown touches his mouth. “I’m sorry...” He murmurs, looking abashed.

The corner of her lip twitches as she tries to hold back a smile, he’s very cute, she wouldn’t mind getting to know him better. Especially if they tumble in the hay. “It is quite alright sir. Do you have any questions about your child’s care?”

Looking startled, the man glances at the Foal, who is back on his phone. “Oh, he’s not mine. He’s one of the kids I look after for the after school programs.”

“Oh! My apologies.” Diamond says, a slight blush burning her ears. “Do you have any questions though?”

His mouth twitches into a smile. “None that I can ask.” He says with a chuckle.

The foal looks up. “Gross Sev...” He says, but Diamond can tell he’s amused.

Feeling the blush heat up her ears more, Diamond pastes on a smile, her hands shaking, he appeals to her and she wants to feel his huge body pressed against hers. Shaking her head, she snatches the paperwork and backs toward the door. “Well, if that’s everything, please excuse me. The nurse will be in shortly to finish your discharge.”

She bolts out the door and hurries to her office. The quivering in her stomach is a dangerous thing. She hasn’t wanted anyone in so long, the sensation is hard to ignore. He’s obviously good with kids and he looks strong. He also has a sense of humor. Who wouldn't be attracted to him. Flopping into her desk chair she puts her head in her hands, her gaze staring at a spot on the wall. She can’t fall for him. He came in with a patient. It would be wrong. Wouldn't it?

She sits there for a while, the thoughts racing through her head. She takes a few deep breaths, not wanting to go back out, luckily its close to closing time.

There is a light tap on her door and one of her nurses pokes her head in, the gorgeous, golden furred canine smiles. “Hey Diamond, the stallion who was just here, he left his number for you.” She holds out a paper with a phone number scrawled over it in large print.

Her eyes widening, Diamond feels the quivering in her belly start again. “He did?” She whispers, not daring to believe it. She reaches out and takes the paper. Staring at the numbers she feels hope bloom in her chest.

“Girl, you need to find a date. You can’t be the virgin unicorn forever.” The Canine says with a wag of her tail, her mouth open in a happy grin.

Looking up, Diamond feels her mouth gape open. “I’m not!” She sputters.

Laughing, the dog smiles and her tail wags some more. “As long as I’ve known you, you haven’t gone on a single date. You need to go out and have some fun.”

“It’s not that simple, Vera.” Diamond says with a frown, looking down at the paper.

Vera frowns, her tail stilling. “If this is about the doc patient thing, he wasn’t the patient. He made sure it was okay before he asked if he could leave his number. He was being respectful.”

A small spark of warmth blooms in her belly, but she tries to keep from getting too hopeful. “Okay. Thanks Vera, I’ll call him later.”

“Good Girl.”

“Do I have any other patients?”

Looking behind her, Vera sighs. “Nah, it’s pretty dead. We can probably close a bit early.”

Snorting to herself, Diamond pushes back from her desk and stretches. “I think that is a good idea. Let me finish filing this last one and we can head out.” She smiles at Vera. “I know you want to go back to your pups.”

A soft smile touches Vera’s muzzle and her tail wags behind her in slow movements. “Yah, I can’t believe I’m a mom. It’s the best feeling ever.”

Standing next to her, Diamond pats her shoulder. “I’m really happy for you. You deserve this.” She says with a grin. “Let’s get going.”

They grin at each other and go to finish the tasks left, Diamond pauses as she’s going to grab her purse, the paper with the man’s number on it makes her stomach clench in a pleasant anticipation. She takes it gingerly in her hand and gazes at it, her purse dangling from her wrist.

Smiling, she jerks her head in a nod and puts it in her purse. She’ll call him when she gets home.
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THE RINGING ON THE other end stops and a deep voice answers. “Hello?”

Swallowing against a suddenly dry throat. Diamond tries to speak. “Hey, is this Severen?”

“Yes,”

“This is Diamond, from the clinic earlier today.”

“Oh hey! I was hoping you’d call.” Severen’s voice changes, sounding happier.

“Yah...” Diamond pauses, not knowing quite what to say.

Severen saves her though. “Did you want to meet up this afternoon at the park?” He asks, his tone hopeful. “I’m gonna be there with some of the kids.”

The warmth in her belly spreads, her fur tingling with happiness. “That sounds wonderful, what time?”

“Probably in about an hour or so.” He says with a laugh. “We’re going to be playing some flag football.”

A smile touches her lips. “That sounds like fun.” She laughs. “Organized violence.”

Severen laughs, a deep belly laugh that rolls over the phone. Still chuckling he responds. “It can be. Sometimes the kids can be brutal.”

Laughing for a moment, Diamond feels breathless. He found her amusing. This might work. “Well, I guess I will see you at the park in an hour.” She says, her voice wispy.

“See you then.”

Diamond hangs up the phone and blows air through her lips, she glances over to her closet. Wondering what to wear.
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AT THE PARK, THE UNICORN steps through the grass, going to the small football field. She makes her way over to the small gaggle of kids that are surrounding Severen. He’s tall and has changed out of his t-shirt and jeans from earlier. Now he’s wearing a polo with a logo on the breast and a pair of long track pants. The feathering on his wrists is held in check by a couple of leather bracers. He obviously doesn’t want to cut it, and Diamond feels happy about that, the long feathery hair has always attracted her. Same with long manes, males who take the time to care for their hair is always a good sign. It makes her think that they take pride in their appearance and would care for her the same.

Moving closer, Severen notices her and gives a wave, holding up one finger before he turns back to the kids and finishes his speech. There are another couple of adults in the same outfit a few feet away, they look bored and one is tapping away at her phone.

The kids yell happily as he finishes and race onto the field. Severen tosses the whistle to
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