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Two figures stood on a hill, a bipedal, tall one and another one standing on four legs at its side. The pony looked up the human standing beside her. He was clad in a blue denim jacket and indigo corduroy trousers. The jacket was unbuttoned, revealing a horizontally striped cerulean and white undershirt. He had a cocked blue ultramarine beret perched atop his head and sunglasses over his eyes. He may have looked strange, maybe even cool, but to her, this human was perfect.
A warm summer evening breeze washed over them, bringing with it the scent of the amber waves of grain, which formed an ocean surrounding their little island of green. The human sat down, his shoulders now level with the pony. The rays of the dying sun added just a minute tint of pink and orange to the idyllic vista.
The man put his arm over the mare. “Today was wonderful, Fluttershy Nikonova.”
The pony rubbed her body against the human. “The best part was being with you, Alexei Nikonov.” 
She remembered how he had first appeared to her years ago, wearing a strange uniform – polished black leather boots, the camouflaged clothes, telnyashka, that beret, a vest laden with many things, and a strange tool he called an avtomat. He was disciplined, cold, and distant then. He hadn’t spoken Equestrian either. Neither of them knew how he’d ever come to Equestria. She’d never heard of “Rossiya” or the “veh-deh-veh”. She couldn’t remember exactly how, when, or why they’d started hanging out or growing close, but at that summer sun celebration, they had found each other and had been inseparable ever since. He’d explained that he was born in “nineteen-ninety four”, which made him eighteen years old at the time they had med. They wed in the spring to great fanfare.
Alex leaned in and stole a kiss, but was only for a brief moment. Crickets chirped in the background as they sat together in comfortable silence for several minutes, watching the sun sink lower and lower. Alex allowed his hands to travel all over Fluttershy. Her soft coat and luxurious mane felt like heaven for his fingers. She breathed a happy sigh and kissed him back, giving a brief hum and pressing her lips harder against his. They wrestled with their lips and mouths, striving for dominance. Fluttershy gasped for air first, and gasped again as Alex’s lips hit their mark on her tender throat, one hand cupping her face. He coated her with kisses up to her jawline. The faint, pink, blush on her face was visible, even through the pale fur. He teased with a peck on the cheek and moved his other hand lower down, approaching her haunches.
His fingers neared his love’s special place. While he kissed her again, pressing the attack by sucking and licking at her lips. She responded in kind, humming her approval as her lower body writhed on its own in sympathy with her tongue.  Anticipation gripped Fluttershy as she awaited his touch. Suddenly, his hand disappeared from her flank. Disappointed, she fiercely wrestled with him until something warm and soft clasped on her flared wing. She smiled and threw Alex’s second hand to her other wing.  His dexterous fingers worked their way into the appendages slowly, sensually. The tense muscles relaxed and opened themselves under and pegasus felt the heat build in her core; she needed him. Alexei’s delicate face was just inches from her own. A smile crossed his lips as he felt Fluttershy’s body turn to clay in his hands.
She laid down atop him, purring happiness as all her tension melted away. His face nuzzled against hers. His pale skin was so soft and delicate. The sun was dropping below the horizon, so it was safe to expose her lover. Alex felt a light bump and a breeze blow across his hairless scalp as Fluttershy flipped off his hat with her muzzle. He hugged her body to his as she gingerly lifted off his sunglasses with her mouth. They kissed and he began to vigorously rub her lower back and her flanks. 
“You want to get to the good stuff?”
“Absolutely.” She slid off him and sat at attention, waiting for her favorite part of the show to begin. Alex stood up with a grin, silhouetted against the fading yellows of the dusk. 
He slid out of his jacket quickly, almost as if it was whisked away by magic. Fluttershy smiled; she always loved seeing Alex reveal himself to her. She’d tried coaxing him into walk around naked all the time like most ponies, but he always refused because humans needed clothes to keep warm. He’d never been comfortable with others seeing his nude body, and there was the fact that he was a complete albino.
Alex took one last glance at the sunset, making sure that the intensity was low enough for his snow white skin to handle. His pale arms bore sharply defined muscles. They danced between the shadows under the skin. He laughed at how this always seemed to fascinate and fluster Fluttershy, who was watching completely spellbound. The mare heard her lover’s laugh echo throughout the hinterland vista. It always sounded pure, joyous, and warm, just like the man himself.
Fluttershy remained entranced as Alexei raised his muscular arms over his head and then draw off his telnyashka, and then he flexed them deliberately, almost as if daring his audience to try and claim them for herself. He kicked off his paratrooper boots and the socks she had knitted him with surprising ease. She stepped towards him as he stripped off his trousers and underpants. Fluttershy licked lips and gazed lovingly at Alex’s beautiful, pale, familiar, and yet completely alien body. It was mostly hairless; it had been hairier, but he had opted to see a unicorn about a long term solution rather than attempt to shave with his bayonet.
His length began to harden in anticipation. He gently ruffled her mane and she wrapped her forelegs around his waist. She lowered her head and began to nuzzle his erection, rubbing her soft face against her lover’s cock, having learned a long time ago that hooves were hardly ideal implements for lovemaking. The pleasant sensations grew in Alex’s loins from Fluttershy’s efforts. She watched as his length began to rise.
Once he was hard, she looked upwards, locking eyes with him. Fluttershy gave Alex a falsely innocent stare he found undeniably erotic. The man watched as the pony maintained eye contact as she opened her mouth and teasingly licked and kissed him all over. Her soft lips and wet tongue touched him everywhere – on his hips, his legs, his belly, his balls, but almost wholly neglected his throbbing shaft. He was being worked up into a frenzy, and she loved it. She wanted to drive him wild; she wanted to make him crack. At the same time, he did his best to keep serene and not give in to his urge to buck her silly. He was driving her wild, too, by denying her a reaction. She began to caress his lower body with one forelimb while she took the other one between her legs and began to rub. 
His cock was rock hard, standing at full attention. Fluttershy again brought her sweet mouth near. It was becoming impossible for Alex to hold back any longer. His angel kissed and cooed innocently as she drove him to impossible heights of tension. He moaned faintly, almost inaudibly as her mouth drew close to his pleading member, already leaking small amounts of fluids. She was so close to releasing the ache in his crotch. His hips trembled slightly, thrusts improperly repressed. Suddenly, his mare kissed his navel again and then focused some small attention on his sack. She giggled, seeing how she had put him on edge. He almost wouldn’t dare interrupt her fun, although she liked the times when he did. Fluttershy suddenly darted towards his erection and considered it with mock confusion for a second, giving Alex the biggest set of doe eyes he’d ever seen. She then licked the leaking fluids with one light brush of her tongue and hummed lustfully, rising up and drawing back somewhat and looking her man in the eyes. He was blushing furiously; an amusing trait for one of the strongest, bravest individuals she’d ever met to have.
Hands clamped around the back of her head and suddenly pushed her snout forwards! Fluttershy squealed in delight as Alex lost control and jammed his entire length into her mouth. He started pumping in and out like crazy, moaning in delight as he felt the pleasurable sensations hit him at last as Fluttershy’s luscious mouth engulfed him. The mare threw her forelegs around him and held on for dear life, taking care to avoiding gagging and to keep her teeth clear of his rod. She worked her head back and forth in cadence with his short thrusts. Fluttershy loved it when he finally lost control like this and went wild. She also knew that he’d always exercise enough self-control and be considerate, so she never felt afraid. They’d always trusted each other implicitly, even long before they had taken each other’s virginities on their wedding night, a year and some months ago. Admittedly, they weren’t very good at it then, but umpteen months of carnal antics had taught them well.
Alex’s cock felt fantastic as it pumped in and out of Fluttershy’s hot mouth. She sucked enthusiastically and worked her tongue vigorously all over it. He was in heaven. The pressure was building. He couldn’t hold on much longer. He muscles clenched. His breathing grew ragged and irregular. Lewd moans escaped his lips. Euphoria was so close, so tantalizingly close…
He tried to speak. “Fluttershy, ya kocha-” She felt his member get even harder and knew that he was about to burst. He gasped in pleasure as she gave a particularly loving suck. He jerked slightly; just one more pump and he’d cum, unleashing torrents into her mouth and down her throat. At that very moment ,however, Fluttershy suddenly opened her mouth all the way and drew back her head.
The kneeling pegasus pounced, throwing the man onto his back with his poor erection raging neglected. Alex looked her in the eyes to see a sinful, mischievous smile reflecting in them. She sat on his chest as he breathed raggedly, blushing redder than ever. It was nearly luminescent in the cloudless night with full a moon. He suddenly realized just how frail and slight Fluttershy really was in its silvery light. He could see her pussy glistening with juices. An intoxicating scent greeted his nostrils. It was a primal aroma that filled his mind with sex. The man grabbed the hips of the pony and lifted her up easily, for she was light.
“Not so fast.”
“Shto?”
“I said put me down,” ordered Fluttershy.  Alex obeyed immediately. She took her hooves and grabbed ahold of her love’s face. She brought her own close, just inches away. On it was unmistakably written one of the lewdest, most predatory expressions of pure carnal lust Alex had ever seen. What did she have planned for him? That was answered seconds later when her hips advanced up towards. Alex could feel her lust smear against his body. When she opened her mouth, every word was so drenched in sex that it left him speechless. “You’re going to love me. You will lick me, Alex. And you’re going to lick me until I don’t know which way is up. Got it?” He could only nod. “Good boy.” Fluttershy kissed him ferociously like an animal, mauling him with her desire. They broke apart for air, with her kneeling over him. Her entire body was flushed scarlet with desire.
With a grunt and a squeak, Fluttershy suddenly pressed her hungry slit against Alex’s face and trapped his arms underneath her hind legs. He started licking immediately, lapping up the fluids and penetrating her folds. She gasped, rocking back and forth and she opened her mouth in a wordless scream. A tremor shook her entire body as he found her clit and gave it a long, loving lick.  Her thighs constricted around the sides of his head, and her hooves pressed him up into her. Her sounds of joy only spurred him on to try harder, eliciting more salacious reactions from her body.
It moved without her conscious action. It uttered without her direction. And it was all because of him. This man was hers. Nopony else could have him; he was hers and hers alone! His heart belonged to her! His mind belonged to her! His name belonged to her! His body belonged to her! His cock belonged to her! She dominated him completely, getting a thrill from feeling so in control. She felt powerful, and she felt loved that her one and only so eagerly submitted himself to her domination. He was completely under her control, and she loved it. There was nothing more arousing than making him work for her pleasure. She loved the mournful groans and expressions he made when she brought him to the brink and then refused him. She loved how vulnerable he looked laying on his back with his cock standing at attention with a deep blush on his face. She loved how tense he got when he teased him,forcing him to lose control when the teasing became too much. She loved it when he withstood her. She loved being in charge.
“Yay,” she gasped as another wave of carnal pleasure flashed through her body. Fluttershy was always extremely vocal. 
The fire in her was roaring almost out of control. Her hips bucked involuntarily; she was so close to cumming. Fluttershy was in heaven. She felt every single stroke of his tongue going through her folds. She felt him kiss and lick her labia. She felt him penetrate her. She delighted at every suck he lovingly placed on her pussy. She turned around to look at his erection. It was still rock hard and ready, but no longer set to explode at the slightest touch. Good. The pegasus arched her back, driving herself again onto her human’s mouth. She felt her extremities become tingly. She was so close to ecstasy, but delaying it. She’d let the pressure build until it was maddening, and then she’d let it all loose in the orgasmic flood. Her frenzied ecstasy was so close. Primal vocalizations rushed from her mouth and into the air. She didn’t care who heard them; she only cared about cumming hard. If anypony else came across them, then she hoped that they’d get a good show. Maybe they’d even join in; that’d be even better, no matter if they were mares or stallions.
She was about to cum. So close. Things inside her were tense like a spring. Others were moving erotically. Fluttershy lifted her legs, letting Alex move his arms. She immediately clasped them. He gripped her hooves gingerly with his gentle touch. 
“Hooves… squeeze… tight!” Murmured Fluttershy, losing her mind. She was easily pleasured, but could feel her orgasms coming from a long way off. Fluttershy panted with pleasure and anticipation. She wanted to come. She needed to come. If she didn’t come, then she’d go mad. Alex was deftly avoiding her clitoris, dragging out her pleasure as long as possible. He was allowing her to choose when she would come. Fantastic boy. Her heart thundered in her chest. All thoughts vanished from her mind, except for those spawned by her bestial lust. 
“Ff-f-inni-ish it, Alex. Ma-make me cum!” With a tiny affirmative nod, Alex gave her labia one last attentive kiss before bringing his tongue to her clit. The slight contact made Fluttershy quake and gasp. He drew one last deep breath and then locked his lips around her clitoris. Then he sucked gingerly and gave it one mild lap. “Don’t stop!” Fluttershy begged and commanded. Her body trembled, ready to go at the slightest touch. Alex faithfully followed his queen’s orders and unleashed a devastating storm of sucks and licks upon her clit.
Fluttershy came with a jolt and a scream. Her hips bucked out of control, mashing against her lover’s mouth.  Her whole body shook and spasmed. An irrepressible cry of pure carnal bliss tore from his lips as she arched her back and shouted her ecstasy into the darkling sky. Her pussy went mad, violently pulsing and contracting. Every single little thing that Alex did made Fluttershy scream louder. Her mind blanked out; the pleasure was so intense. Violet hot explosions of bliss consumed her entire being, shredding away logic, memory, identity, and time. She shut her eyes, letting nothing distract her from her climax. The seconds of almost unbearable, incomprehensible pleasure felt like minutes to the sex-crazed mare.  Every part of her body clenched and shook. She felt euphoric, safe, and loved. Almost a minute later, her body gave out and she collapsed, falling forwards soaking wet and clueless with tears of joy in her eyes and the most blissful smile upon her lips.
Eventually, Fluttershy came down from her high and her mind returned from the brink. She threw herself around Alex and half squealed and half sobbed “I LOVE YOU!” over and over again. Alex embraced her too.
“I love you too, Fluttershy,” he said beaming. And then he kissed her, expressing his need more deeply than words could describe. His face was still slick with her juices and he was out of breath, for he had nearly been asphyxiated by his lover in her throes of passion.
Fluttershy wasn’t finished yet. She wouldn’t be done until he’d been inside her and filled her with his cum. She needed to feel him inside. She knew that he needed his release, and that she still wanted to make him hers. Wordlessly, she lifted herself off him and positioned herself over his waiting erection.  It was a practiced art to insert without using hooves or hands, but it wasn’t too difficult. The pegasus was so aroused that she practically sucked the human right in without any resistance whatsoever.
Alex gasped in pleasure. No matter how many times they made love, he always had this reaction during the initial insertion. He felt her hot, tight, slick, walls grip his penis lovingly, molding around him but also offering some faint resistance. His love began to move, setting off little twitches of pleasure in response. It was so slick. It felt like he was gliding through something like water, but a bit more viscous. Regardless, it felt fantastic. Alex cupped Fluttershy’s face in his hands and kissed her passionately.
He bucked his hips slightly, prompting the pony to push him down on the ground. “Let me do all the work, okay?” It was an order in everything but name. The man moved his hands to her plot and rubbed it with deep, hard pressure. He was driving her to fuck him harder. She hummed seductively and applied more vigour to her thrusts, beginning to go up and down his body as well as his shaft. Her pussy moved slowly, but remained remarkably slick and tight. After a while, Fluttershy stopped bobbing up and down entirely, instead choosing to slide along his abdomen, riding his cock.
She felt him fill her all the way. She loved the sensation of being full of her beloved, especially when he ground his length against her walls. That felt amazing. Fluttershy let out an erotic squeak, indicating how much she was enjoying dominating her husband and fucking him raw. Alex loved it when his wife was assertive. It turned him on when she took pleasure in his body, especially when she lost control and proceeded to take charge and buck him like mad. He was thankful that she was more than willing to take charge in bed. To be honest, if she wasn’t so lusty and forward, then he’d have doubts about her consent and enjoyment. It would have killed him to know that he was forcing her into doing something unpleasant against her will just for his own selfish desires. Thankfully, Fluttershy really loved sex. She liked it even more than he did; and he was the man!
Fluttershy rode Alex up and down. She rode him hard. She rode him gentle. She rode him fast. She rode him slow. She could feel his entire body shiver in pleasure in response to a particularly passionate thrust. She let his head rub against a patch on her front wall that made her feel really good. The sensations were myriad and indescribably pleasurable, but the best part about sex was how they always felt connected and happy. She loved this man, and even if she didn’t get much pleasure out of intercourse, she’d still enjoy it anyway. They made love into the night. They spoke no words, letting their bodies express everything. Their bare souls rubbed together. Fluttershy made love to Alex, making him squirm and moan and pant in pleasure as she rode him.  
To her, his compliance and complete trust was evidence that he loved her. To him, her dedication to his pleasure and refusal to let him tire himself was evidence that she loved him. Gradually, Alex felt the tension build in his loins. It took a long time to happen, for the mare deliberately avoided doing anything to set him off too quickly. She lay atop him, pressing their two bodies together. He wrapped her in his arms and instinctively massaged her back with finger tips and nails, reacting to the pleasure he felt in his loins. Alex shut his eyes and rubbed his cheek against Fluttershy’s, allowing the experience to completely drown out everything else.
Her tight, hot, slick, pussy made every motion pure ecstasy. It was like a pleasurable hell of softness. It clung to every surface of his cock and perfectly molded itself around his length. At the same time, he could move with absolutely no resistance, as if he were gliding through water. Fluttershy bucked up and down on his length, creating a variety of pleasurable sensations. He could feel the pleasure building. The pressure in his cock was growing. It was heaven for the man, who let out soft sighs and occasional shivers. Her pussy made such lewd wet noises as she rode him, which drove him made with passion and lust. His arms trembled and he held Fluttershy, his Fluttershy, ever closer to him. Rational thoughts vanished as he was taken over by pure instinct.
Alex felt the familiar pleasurable tingling ache building in his cock and knew that he was going to cum soon. Every thrust brought him closer. He could tell from the delightful noises his lover was making that she was nearing the brink. She rode him furiously, gasping and squealing in pleasure, feeling the two of them drawing close. She was going to make him cum, then she’d be satisfied. They kissed again and the mare redoubled her efforts. Alex was trembling and groaning.
Fluttershy heard her love groan. Her lover was so close to cumming for her. The thought made her flush as she bucked her hips harder, trying to make him moan louder. The sounds of his pleasure excited her like nothing else. She felt that familiar tension building in between her legs as she started to let out more and more little moans. She kissed him again, pressing and moaning into his lips while her lower body writhed its primal dance, intimately connected with his. Little gasps escaped his lips; he had to be close. His face was flushed and he was breathing in ragged, erotic, irregular pants. Throaty noises escaped from his open mouth. His cock was harder than ever. She fucked furiously, releasing peals of ecstasy as she felt her insides tense up and tingle.
Alex felt his cock become rock hard as pulses of carnal pleasure threatened to explode throughout his body. Every single thrust brought him closer and closer. His hips bucked slightly. He clawed at her back to keep himself from shouting in ecstasy. His entire body trembled as his orgasm approached. Fluttershy’s body felt so good – he couldn’t hold back any more! She rode him frantically, letting loose erotic cries that set his passion ablaze. Her pussy felt absolutely fantastic as it slid around his cock, massaging it and begging it to release his seed. Alex felt the boiling in his balls. His cock was going to explode; it was on fire! Hot. Wet. Slick. Ecstasy. Bliss. Orgasm. His mind went blank as his body went mad. The hips bucked uncontrollably and he felt torrents of semen erupt from his cock as his throat shouted his climax as he came for her.
Fluttershy felt Alex’s cock twitch and start thrusting up frantically into her, giving her the last bit of stimulation to set her over the edge. Her body went crazy and shook, writhing uncontrollably as Alex grunted and moaned cries of pleasure and shouted her name. Her pussy clenched and bucked uncontrollably around her lover’s length, making him thrash in ecstasy and moan loudly as he bucked harder, trying to fill her completely. They kissed and held each other tight, rocking together. She shrieked as he found her clitoris and rubbed it desperately. His cock spasmed and jerked; she knew that he’d released inside her. They clung to each other, hanging on for dear life as their bodies and minds went haywire with pleasure.
They kissed one last time and fell asleep in each other’s embrace, totally filled by happiness and fatigue. They slept together and lay under the stars without a care in the world with huge smiles on their faces.
Fluttershy awoke in silence. She was extremely comfortable in the golden morning. Her heart was still joyful and her body still felt warm from her lover’s embrace. She felt between her legs and found some sticky fluid there. Alex really had cum buckets in her. She’d have to clean that up the next time she cleaned the bed. Wait – bed? But they had been making love out in some idyllic place between earth and sky! The pegasus mare looked around feverishly, only to see the familiar surroundings of her bedroom. “So it was just a dream…” she mused as her look of disappointment first mutated into a fond smile and then into a lecherous grin as her wings flared slightly and her cheeks turned cherry red.. “I hope I get to do this for real with Adam.” Adam Gray, yes, that real human she knew and had feelings for.  Alexei Nikonov was just a dream; a pure figment of her imagination. As nice as he was, the real thing had to be so much better. “One day, Adam, I’ll be your missus Fluttershy Gray. And then we’ll, well… you know… If you don’t mind…” She trailed off and blushed. She got up to make breakfast with a new swing in her hips.
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