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		Description

What you may expect here, are NSFW content and some other short stories that I have written on Tumblr or anything else just for the hell of it.
What has been placed:
JoenxPalette. (Pronounced Jone or John, differs on accent)
JoenxCelestia.
DavexJammie Dodger.
The Misadventure of Kalyan Klausen.
New:
Vinyls Shower Fun Time. (VinylxDave)


Jammie Dodger, Kalayan Klausen And Jeon owned by Dennybutt
Palette: Here is Palette's owner
Dave: That would be me.
Celestia and MLP:FIM: Hasbro.
Now enjoy as I place these chapters!
	
		Table of Contents

		
					One hot Jammie Dodger

					Celestia's Ballad

					The Misadventure of Kalayen Klausen

					Vinyls Shower Fun Time

					Pallete's and Joen's Overture Sex Adventure

		

	
		One hot Jammie Dodger



Jammie Dodger's body got slammed into the wall of the Janitor's closet. A strange Alicorn with a purple mane and blue coat. and who wore a office attire was kissing him softly and teasing him.
This Alicorn had been a substitute for one of the biology teachers for two weeks now. And had caught himself several times gazing at him. Of course he had HATED and never wanted to admit it to himself, but on and off he would find the stallion... Attractive, and now he had caught onto him this day in class and cornered him here. In this... Closet.
The stallion kissed and nipped at his ears and cheeks. Murmuring softly, making him feel weird, hot and short of breath. Why was he feeling like this? "I-I don't think we should do this!" He exclaimed meekly and softly as he looked at him, the older stallion only gave a soft murr "Oh? You seemed pretty interested when you were staring" He said with a playful grin and a kiss.
Jammie didn't know how to react, he blushed and gave out a meek moan as he felt his tongue lick him down his chest and his hooves softly caressing and stroking his flanks.
He gave out a soft squeak as he felt his tongue at his nethers and blushed even more heavily. "A-Ah~" He moaned and held the stallions head.
The stallion continued to lick him and tease him and more and more did he feel more erect and short of breath. It felt good and yet so wrong. Was this right? Was it wrong? All those thoughts came into mind for the young stallion, but at the moment they got too jumbled as he felt himself being given a heavenly blow job from a Stallion! He didn't know what to think. But allowed himself to get washed away in a sea of bliss and pleasure.
Being abnormally shy he allowed him to dominate him and explore his body, and quite frankly he didn't mind. No! He DID mind, but still it felt so good.
Panting and moaning gave the stallion before him the clue that he was ready for further processing. Jimmy felt himself being turned around and mounted. He looked back at the grinning stallion who had shed off his tailored jacket and fancy neck tie, only wearing an unbuttoned shirt and showing his bulky chest. Again he felt himself flush and heat rising in his cheeks.
He felt something poking him at his flanks and looked nervously back "W-What are you doing?" He asked as he looked back in fear, knowing what was poking him back there.
"Oh nothing special. Just a little surprise for you~" The Alicorn said and gently started to press his rod at his entrance. He tensed up and eeped softly. It slowly and surely entered him, and with a soft grunt and a shove, he felt him inside and already starting to rutter him gently.
Unable to help himself he moaned at every motion and his body begged for more. He cursed it and his mind, begging for the stallion to continue and ruttering him good like a mare. He felt shameful but yet he felt in bliss as he continued.
He gasped softly as he felt the stallion bite his neck and nibble on it. it touched some very sweet spots and he moaned louder as his motions became quicker and a lot more harder. making him pant and beg for him even more.
'Curse my body and the feelings I am having! I can't let this happen, I can't let this..' His thoughts yet again got jumbled as the ruttering continued in a more brisk and heavy pattern. he could already feel the pressure of his oncoming climax near, and judging by his Buddies pacing. So was he.
It continued for several more moments and soon the stallion gave one last thrust and Dodger felt his body tense and shoot out a stringy white substance down the floor and over the items scattered around after their fun session. Panting and feeling weak at his hind legs, he manged the strength to look back. Giving a weak smile, he was adorned with kisses on the neck and cheeks. He felt him exit his rump and he shuddered a bit as he could feel his sperm leaking down his thigh.
He turned and was planted with a deep kiss on his muzzle, closing his eyes and melting into the kiss, he wrapped his legs around the stallions bulky body and allowing them to stand there still. But begrudgingly they parted ways and the Alicorn smirked "See, wasn't too difficult was it?" He asked and Jimmy shook his head no. It really wasn't, but still lingering in his mind were doubts and thoughts of how this could not stand and was unpure. Unsure of himself he smiled weakly and thanked as politely as he could of the experience he got.
It really was a filling experience for him. But he just felt lost, jumbled in thoughts and it was like a war within his mind.
After getting himself decently cleaned in the schools gymnasium showers and doing so discreetly he headed home.
Saying hi to his mother and he headed to his bed and lay there in thought. What was he supposed to feel? To whom could he turn to? He felt lost and without a cause now. He was a mess and he knew it.
He later on fell asleep after much pondering and much self fighting with his own mind. His dreams filled of the same stallion, giving all what he pleased and all the attention he wanted from a dare he say it, Stallion or Coltfriend the thought filled him with peace and glee.
Yes. maybe he could call him that. But he had to see, he had to think. But now he just allowed his dreams to give him all the adventures he wanted with the stallion of his dreams.

			Author's Notes: 
Okay this is the one about DavexJammie Dodger.
Jammie Dodger owned by Dennybutt (Link will be below)
And Dave owned by me.
Dennybutt's blog: http://dennybutt.tumblr.com/
Please share your thoughts on this!


	
		Celestia's Ballad



Joen felt himself being dragged down a corridor. He didn't know where he was, or even what to expect. All he knew is that Guards came up to him, tied him and blindfolded him and then proceeded to bring him to an unknown place.
All he knew, was that, the carriage ride had been long, and he felt stiff after it. And a bit grumpy.
They continued to carry him and he perked his ears to try and just hear anything to give him a clue what was going on.
"Is this him?" Asked a very gruff voice, he guessed one of the guards. "Yeah that's him. I'm sure she'll have loads of fun" Said the guard beside him. 'Fun? okay what was going on here?' He asked himself as the continued, he heard a door creak open, and it sounded to be a rather large one.
Once inside, he could tell by being dragged, he was placed on something soft and rather big. A bed? Perhaps. They were often soft and snuggly to be in.
But wait! This was no ordinary bed! It felt heavenly to lay on and it felt better then any bed in Manehatten!
Wait... This is the kind of bed.. Royalty uses.. Okay.. What the fuck?
He tried to get the blind fold from his eyes, without success. Damn those guards knew they're knots. Of course they did. They were Guards.
Sulking, he waited for the one that was expecting him.
He didn't have to wait long, for whoever was waiting had rushed here it seems. He could tell it by the panting in her breath, or was it excitement? He couldn't tell at the moment. He heard, slow yet brisk spaces, excited yes. Biding they're time, definitely. He'd gone kinky enough times to know what was going on.
He felt an magic aura around the blindfold and take it off. He blinked a few times to get his sight back into focus and looked about. In front of him was the regal face of Celestia herself.
Gaping, Joen looked at her with wide eyes and a shocked expression. Witch led to her to giggle. Great.
"Be not worried my little pony" She said do him calmly. He shook his head a little and cleared his throat "Um sorry. But it isn't really every day for me to actually see Celestia herself in the flesh!" He exclaimed loudly witch earned another giggle.
"That is quite true my little pony, but i had to get you here, because it's a very special occasion" She said with a purr that got his ears to twitch. What she going on about?' He asked himself quickly and felt himself blushing. "I um.. And what occasion is that your highness?" He asked.
She smiled softly and looked at him teasingly "Oh you'll know my dear Joen Klausen" She said sweetly her voice like honey for the bee's. She started to nip gently at his neck, he flushed and wanted to protest. But felt unable to do so.
His bonds were severed and his legs free, he looked at the regal Alicorn before him and she smiled at him as she kissed his muzzle. Without a complaint, he did the same, and deepened the kiss, witch earned a soft moan from Celestia. He kissed her deeply, and got the permission to play with her tongue.
It was like heaven for him, they broke the kiss and she smiled "Mind helping me?" She asked as she revealed her breast plate with the sun emblem on front.
He nodded and hopped to unstrap it from her chest, while she removed the more easily removable regalia. Like her crown and shoes.
Once it was done, it was all moved to the side, where she could later on, get it in a hurry if needed.
She smiled and started to kiss Joen's neck and strip him of any clothes. What were her plans now? Throwing them away to the other corner, she kissed him, groped and teased him. He gave a soft grin and did so back.
It wasn't long before she had started to kiss his chest and down to his groin and start licking his shaft. He moaned softly and allowed her to do whatever she pleased as she diligently did so.
She bobbed on his now erect member as she was blowing him off. He grunted a bit and gasped at her touches and movement. Continue this and he'll blow his load in no time.
Sensing that he was going to blow, she stopped her movements and grinned lustfully at him. He blushed and looked at her "What? What's going on?" He asked after feeling her stop. He suddenly found himself being lifted from the bed, he saw Celestia turn around to her back and placed him down on her nethers.
He could already smell her aroma. Like Vanilla, she smelled like vanilla. he gave a soft grin as he knew where this was going and gave her clit a taste. She even tasted like one too.
She moaned softly and smiled, he continued and murred happily and couldn't help but wag his tail. He teased the Sun Goddess and played with her. Finally he pressed his member into her vaginal tunnels. It earned a sharp gasp from Celestia, she shuddered and relaxed. "I haven't done this in quite some time~" She said as he allowed her to catch her breath. "And please, though I haven't, don't refrain yourself of being rough~" She said winking at him.
He smirked, he never planned to do anything but that. He started to go straight to business and pound her with all his might and speed.
Celestia, swimming with the sudden urge of pleasure, cried out loudly in the mix. She felt her front hooves wrap around him as he pounded away. Gasping, crying out, grasping at the covers or her current lover. She hadn't felt like this in a long time. And she had picked the Perfect stallion for the job.
It didn't take a long time for them to reach they're climax. Holding each other close, they reached they're peak together and climaxed. They're body stiffened and melted into each others embrace.
Joen collapsed on the sun goddess and she happily snuggled him.
Panting he removed himself from her and lay beside her. Kissing her chest and basking in her afterglow. She held him close with those big white wings of hers and smiled. He did the same, and just lay there in her embrace.
A few hours later they woke up, finding themselves still in a tight embrace. Celestia flushed a bit "It seems that we fell asleep" She said nuzzling him a little, he chuckled in agreement "It seems we did" He said and nuzzled her back. "So.. What happens now?" He asked her as she started to stand up "You go back home" She said almost sadly, but she looked at him smiling "But if you want, you could come here whenever you want. Or when I'm free. And we could have a little more.. Fun~" She said the last one so lustfully it made Joen's spine shiver in agreement. "I-I would like that!" He said and smiled.
She giggled and beckoned him to follow her, he quickly got his clothes to dress himself, and followed her outside. In the halls there were already guards waiting for them. "These gentecolts will give you a lift home, and I shall send for them or send a ticked to you via train to come here whenever I need you" She said giggling "And my guess that is not far behind" She said to him sultry. He stiffened and nodded with a dumb grin on him.
The guards did as told and transported him home, the whole trip and now in his own bed looking at the roof of it. Just wondered if that really happened. He nodded dumbly. Oh Yes. It. Did!
He squeed like a little school filly and jumped around excitedly. Waiting impatiently for the next time she would call for his services.
Fin~

			Author's Notes: 
Okay this is the one about JoenxCelestia
Enjoy it! Aruu!!


	
		The Misadventure of Kalayen Klausen



Kalyan Klausen a mare of mystery some said. Always with her hat and quirky manner, never afraid to pick a fight they said.
Well of course not, that’s how she was, and she always and she meant Always got the attention she wanted from the stallions. She was walking down the street with her knee pads ready skate’s in her mouth and ready to be placed on.
She was rather proud of her talent. Skating for her was like flying for Pegasy. She felt free and like she could do anything. It was her jazz so to speak.
She trotted off to her usual skating park where all the dudes and friends she knew hanged. She called to some but noticed someone new.
One of the boys had gotten hurt, he looked like a rookie, but that wasn’t it. There was a stallion there. Wait was he? Yes he was, he was an Alicorn. ‘What in the bloody blazes is a Alicorn doin’ here?’ she thought to herself and went to check on what the news were.
As she got closer, she could see that the stallion was wrapping some bandages around one of the more younger colt’s legs. Poor thing must have tripped, didn’t even have a cutie mark.
“Well next time you should be more careful” Came the soft and yet very deep and kind voice of the Alicorn stallion. He was scolding the young colt over his injuries and he looked rather miffed, yet worried. She stood there, looking at the stallion and his actions.
He bandaged it and made sure the dressings were nice and tight “Now, give it a few days to heal and tell your mother to change it tomorrow okay?” He asked the colt and he nodded whimpering a bit, he thanked for the help and went on home, with what looked like a broken set of roller skates.
She looked back at the stallion and fixed her hat a bit. “Oi!” She said to him, but cracked a smile as he looked over at her “That was rather nice of ya, doin’ that to the kid” She said to him with a smile.
He smiled back with a softer and kinder smile “Oh it was nothing. The kid needed help and I was just in the nick of time to be able to help” he said earnestly and began to pack down the medical kit he had to some saddlebags close by. She guessed they were his.
She continued to observe and examined over his more bulky body. At the shirt and vest he wore. Wait were those scars? yes they were! There were scars on some of his fetlocks. She looked over at him, so a fighter huh? A ganger? Nah! Didn’t have the look for it.
He looked over at her with a raised eyebrow “Can i help you?” he asked her puzzled.
Shaking her head a bit to clear her thoughts she chuckled a bit nervously “Eh no thank you. I’m good” She said and he gave a soft nod “Alright then, Allons-y!” He said and began to walk out of the park.
Later on, in around mid evening, she was heading home after hanging out with her friends. Her usual braided mane and tail were now a bit of a mess after all the fun and sweating. She allowed herself to chuckle a bit, though for a tomboy she still was concerned about her looks and waited excitedly for a good long hot bath.
She continued until she heard some weird sounds. They were large pops and bangs. Where those gunshots?
She stopped. Should she? Should she go and investigate? She could loose her own life and get killed! But yet… Something compelled her to go and investigate the phenomenon.
against her own better judgement she crawled with her skates on her back and secure, trying as hard as she could to make almost no sound at all. She crept closer and closer to the sound.
And lo and behold, there was the same stallion. He had what? A shotgun? Yes that’s what it looked like, a pump action shotgun, 20 gauge if she didn’t know better. She had seen plenty before.
He was shooting at something big and arachnoid. A big spider, with snapping pincers and some holes in it’s body and bleeding green goo. Disgusting.
She scrunched up her nose but observed. She remained focused on the battle before her. The stallion had immense focus on the threat ahead and didn’t seem to notice some smaller arachnids creeping closer. Afraid for the stallion she called out “LOOK OUT BEHIND YA!” She called, grabbing his focus to his flank. Indeed there they were. With a flap of his wings he took to the air and started to use his magic to blast them down to goo.
He reloaded his gun and huffed, and muttered something under his breath, she perked her ears to catch it, but she was too far away.
He looked back at her with a steely gaze “You shouldn’t be here! It’s too dangerous!” He called to her and she huffed “Dangerous!? What the hell is that thing then!?” She barked back and pointed at the large spider. Damn it looked 8 feet tall!
He grunted “A nuisance” he said and opened fire yet again, behind her some of the smaller arachnids were creeping from behind her. Going into a defensive position, she backed away and grunted “Stupid, stupid stupid!” She raged at herself over getting herself into this kind of trouble.
The stallion levitated over a pistol to her and she looked in complete surprise “What? I am not going to leave you unable to defend yourself” he stated clearly like it was a ‘Matter of fact crisis’ No she would not take it.
Shaking her head she claimed “Sorry, but I don’t use anything like that!” he looked at her, then levitated it over “Fine, but get ready, because your now in this with me, like it or not.” He claimed calmly and true to his words. The spiders came closer and closer. Grumbling, she forced herself to fight with her hooves and any other dirty trick she could use. She used bricks, glass anything that could gain her advantage.
She felt disgusted but pleased as the spiders got squished nicely under her hooves and spurted out the green substance they called blood.
A few moments later, and a few battle wounds on her body, and she really hoped they would heal properly. She stood there panting heavily with the Alicorn who looked stoically on to the bigger one “Now.. Time to finish it.” he muttered and gave a soft and sad look to the large spider “I tried to tell you! I tried giving you a second chance!” he called to it. It gave some soft clicks and gurgles with it’s pincers “Well you had a choice! there is always a choice!” he said angrily and growled. Wait. Did he understand it? What the fuck was going on?
He looked at it sadly and raised his shotgun. And finally gave the last barrage of buck shots into it. It squealed loudly as it died and fell into a heap.
He stood there and sighed, and from his saddle bags he drew out gasoline and a flare. He draped the gasoline over the body of the spider and lit it on fire. He then looked at her “Need any help?” He asked softly.
She looked at him. She didn’t know what to do. Should she trust him? Or brush him off and call him a freak and a monster. “I had no choice” he said solemnly. Almost like he knew what she was thinking “If I hadn’t, the creature there would have infested the whole world with her brood. And they would have had you for dinner.” He said solemnly and sadly. She looked into his old and sad eyes.
Drawing herself short she nodded “Yes.,..” She said flatly and he levitated her on his back and began carrying her.
Some time went by and they neared a big blue box. Okay what was the deal here? It didn’t look so big and she doubted that they could even-
Her mind stopped as they entered and revealed that it was BIGGER ON THE INSIDE! Okay. this was some freaky shit!
he placed her on a chair that was close by as she marveled at the size “Yes I know, bigger on the inside and all that.” He said as he examined her wounds and began bandaging them and cleaning them.
She winched a bit, not ready for the wash of pain as he washed her wounds with medical alcohol.
“So.. What is this place?” She asked in wonder. “This is my TARDIS, Time and relative dimension in space” He explained.
She looked around “It’s so… Big..” her words trailed off as she took off her hat to wipe her mane. She moved around a bit and heard a little clatter on the floor as she saw her favorite pair now ruined after the fighting. “Oh come on!” She exclaimed as she looked down “Not my favorite!!” She half screamed in frustration.
The stallion took them in his magical grasp and looked them over “hmm. Not bad… Damaged but a easy fix” He said. She looked at him like he’d grown a third head “Easy to fix? Easy to fix? What are you? Mad? These are not easy to fix and cost over a 1000 bits you know!” she said and huffed.
He looked at her and shrugged “Oh I’m sure I can fix them for you” he stated calmly and placed them on the desktop of the TARDIS and smiled at her. “But now, since i got you into the trouble of having you with me on that little show. How about i give you a lift home?” he asked.
“A lift home? A lift home? I’m not sure if you could move this gigantic box a inch!” She exclaimed,and got angrier as she saw him laughing “What’s so funny?” She growled dangerously at him. “Oh.. Sorry I sometimes forget. This is a space ship. I can travel trough time and space on her and not only that she is transportation” He said and she gave a unamused look at him.
“Well then. I guess a demonstration is in order” he said and smiled at her “You better buckle up” What did he mean by that. There weren’t even seatbelts-!
Suddenly the thing she was in started to shake as the crazy stallion started to bang a hammer into something, flip switches and push buttons who looked at completely random!
It heaved and buckled, and if she didn’t have a good grip on her seat. She would have been flunk across the room to the wall like a fly. Yet she managed, if even barely to hold on the whole trip.
Soon they landed with a ‘Thunk’ and he smiled at her “Well then.. take a gander” he said pointing to the door.
She looked at him hesitantly as she managed to pry her hooves off the seat finally and peeked out. And lo and behold. She was at her mothers house. She looked at him astounded “How did you?” She asked, but shook her head. This stallion had somehow known. Maybe he read her thoughts or something “I knew because of you roller skates. The address was on it.” He stated flatly and her ears swiveled to the back of her skull in embarrassment. Of course. The skates. “Well um.. Thank you…” She said and grumbled and caught her hat before she went out. “I um… Thanks” She said flushing and hopped out “I’ll return your skates as soon as I can.” He said as she walked out.
She nodded and headed inside, not really bothering to look at him. She heard though a strange grinding noise and looked back as the big blue box with the words “Police Public Call Box” vanished and left her there alone.
Slightly stricken she entered her home, thankfully no one was home so she just plopped into her bed and fell asleep in exhaustion.
The next morning, she heard a ding at the door and someone opening. There was muttering and some polite words as the door clicked closed again.
Muttering she stood back from her bed and tiredly opened her door. She looked to the side and revealed to see her skates. Fixed and like nothing ever happened.
Beside it lay a note “Sorry for the trouble last night. here are as promised your skates, back in full condition and even better.” She smiled a little despite it. He had held his promise. That impossible stallion.
Laying them to the side, she was now just contempt over a hot bath and relaxation, and some hanging with her friends. Nothing more, nothing less.
Fin~

			Author's Notes: 
Yes Dave is a Time Lord, really this is an alternate universe and he is mostly just my RP OC, I tried doing a story with him called My Little Prince, but it's a dud. Lost interest.
If you want to know how Kalayen looks like I will tell you, check out Dennybutt's blog, and or look for Joen the Pony. Or I might just give you the link for it.
Oh well. But hope you enjoyed and let this be known, this was a action packer. I wanted to try it out. And please do comment!


	
		Vinyls Shower Fun Time



It was like any other day for her, the sound of the bass in her ears and it's rhythm pounding at her body, making it feel numb to any touch but the sound and it's vibrations.
This was her time, what she loved and lived for. The music, the fans and all of the above. Really the fame didn't matter but she was proud of it. All the months she had been traveling with him. That impossible Alicorn.
A Time Lord with any gear she could dream of! And man, was it AWESOME she felt like a filly in a candy store.
All the tech she could ask for and at any bass level she could want.
She had been using the new tech from him and she was driving the crowd mad with the tunes she had. It was new, it was fresh and what else could she give but the best for her fans? Of course she would! She had to deliver after all.
The night continued on in music, dancing and hollering for her name.
After doing her regular show, Vinyl retired to packaging the system she had, like she always did after she got it. She did it with care and admiration for what kind of jewel it was. It was her instrument and only two ponies got to touch it.
She and the approaching blue coated and purple maned Alicorn. She flashed him a grin and he chuckled at her. "Another successful rave Vinyl" He said cheerfully as he fixed the vest he wore above his shirt. She could see he was sweating "Yeah, and must be pretty hot in here as well" She said, pointing at his shirt. He looked down and chuckled with a nod "Yes it seems it has been." He said "The drinks managed to keep me cool at least for a while." He said with a little smile.
"Hope you didn't have too much" She commented and gave him a playful punch on his shoulder and he shook his head "No, one bottle of Smirnoff and the rest soda." he said as he helped her carry the equipment.
"Smirnoff huh? That's strong stuff" She said as they started to walk towards the exit. "Oh I can hold my liquor Vinyl" he said dryly as they excited and sighed as the kiss of cold air greeted their sweating coats.
"Hmm yeah I guess that's true" She said as they continued on.
They walked for a few minutes until they came to a corner where a large blue box with the words "Police Public Call Box" Stood on it in bright white letters. He opened the door for them and they entered.
He placed the equipment down on one of the chairs where it would, be in the meantime safe and secure.
He drew a hoof trough his mane and found it quite messy from all the sweating from the heat.
He looked at his current companion "I think it's best to go and take a shower." He said as he started to walk down a corridor.
Vinyl smirked and giggled "I agree with ya" She said as she followed him.
"What are you doing?" He asked curiously, earning a giggle from her "Comin' with ya of course" She said as she trotted to the bathroom. He only shook his head, knowing where this would go.
They entered a large and regal looking bathroom and Vinyl started to turn on the shower, large enough to house even 3 ponies. She smiled at the Time Lord as he entered and started taking off his clothes. The only thing she had to take off was her purple glasses that hid her magnificent red eyes.
After taking off his clothes, he entered into the shower compartment and began to wash himself. Vinyl shortly entered as well.
They washed each other in silence for a while, after Vinyl broke the silence "Hey Dave, could you wash my back?" She asked as she hoofed over the soap with her magic. "Sure Vinyl" He said and poured some soap into his hooves and started to wash her and message her back.
She relaxed and felt some tense muscles finally release all they're strain and stiffness from the head bobbing and dancing with the crowds at the show.
She murred softly and reveled in how he could relax her and how good he was at it. He went down her back and rump.
She blushed a little but didn't complain about his touches. After he was done she washed off the soap and did the same to him. It was only fair wasn't it?
She did the same to him as he had done to her, and he neither didn't complain. Though she began licking his sensitive wing and it's feathers. His wings bristled softly at the touch and he gave a soft moan. Grinning she continued and teased him, she had gotten to know how is wings worked and what feather to pull, stroke and be gentle with.
She continued, licking them and stroking, he bristled a bit and washed off the shampoo off quickly. She giggled and allowed him so, she spotted his member poking out from it's sheath, she smirked and started to stroke it.
He got stiff as a board and looked at her, blushing madly and allowing her more access to him. She smiled and stroked him until he became fully erect. She was already ready and horny, she just had to get him ready.
She turned around, revealing herself fully to his gaze, the Alicorn blushed and his wings POMFED in excitement and he grinned. He lowered his muzzle to her slit and began to lick her carefully at her labia and working to her vulva. She moaned softly as he liked her and suckled on her lips. She moaned and giggled at his teasing, wiggling her rump eagerly for him.
Getting the message, he mounted her and prodded his member to find her. When he did, he thrust into her, making the DJ gasp and tense up, he stood still, allowing her to grow accustomed to him. When he felt her relax, began he to pump into her, carefully at first. Going 4 inches apart, then slamming in, doing a bit further away for momentum and speed.
She moaned as she felt him make love to her, he grasped her sides tightly and grunted softly as his movements became a bit harder and slower, she tightened her walls for him.
They began panting and reaching their climax. Bey both knew, from how their breaths were ragged, they're tongues lolling and the pace of the love making was getting.
It didn't need long before the Alicorn drew her in as deep as he could and climax. She moaned loudly, the drizzling of the water drowning out her cries a little, it didn't matter, there was no one there but them anyway.
She milked his member with her own juices of pleasure and warmth. Reveling over his own warmth in her and his embrace around her.
He drew back, much to her displeasure and began washing himself a bit more, but he wore a smile and kissed her softly. She kissed back and smiled as well, she nuzzled and giggled as they finished and walked out to dry themselves off.
Once done they walked to their rooms respectively, they looked back at each other and smiled.
"Um would you perhaps want to.. Sleep with me tonight?" He asked sheepishly to her. She smiled and giggled. "Of course you silly stallion" She answered him gleefully with a sway in her hips and a shoo into the bed.
She plopped down on his regal purple sheeted bed and snuggled up close to him as he lay beside her. She gave him a soft kiss and they both fell into slumber.
Fin~
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It was in the sunny morning in Neigh York, where the town’s people walked on about to and fro work and other places.
Walking down the street and into the next sidewalk was a sulking looking brown coated and black maned stallion with a note on fire as a cutie mark. He had always wondered what it meant, but now, he didn’t give much shit what it meant or what it did. Joen didn’t care much for anything now.
He was a slouchy looking stallion with headphones in his ears and the music blasting at full speed. He didn’t care what others said as he puffed his cigarette and continued on.
He looked tired, depressed and just plain sulky. But close by, a mare he had always had his eyes on. Palette, the mare with a coat like silk and a mane that was as radiant as any color in the world. He didn’t care much for pink. but when it came to her, he couldn’t stop thinking of how radiant it looked.
‘Hmm.. Maybe I should give ‘ol Palette a visit’ Joen thought to himself and smiled. He straightened his posture and turned off his music and cigarette. And fixed the new collar he had, he found it awesome to just flash the spiked collar around.
He grinned to himself as he drew ever nearer to his prey. There she was, he stared at her flanks and observed her movements. Whoa boy! Stay in line soldier! We need to go smooth first!
He shook his head to get his thoughts back on track and stopped beside her “Well hello there sexy” He said to her and she jumped, surprised over that someone had snuck behind her like that “J-Joen!” She exclaimed softly and glared at him “Oh by Celestia you almost gave me a heart attack!” She said giving him a soft prod with her hoof.
he only chuckled and looked at her “Well can’t a buck jus’ come ‘n say hello?” he asked her and flashed a grin. She visually relaxed a bit but still prodded at him “Still you scared me!” She said to him, miffed.
He shrugged it off and looked at her “So, Palette’ wat’cha doin’?” He asked and nipped at her. She blushed and tried ignoring him “N-Nothing..” She said. “Mm, then ya won’t mind coming with me for a spill will you?” He asked softly, nipping her ear and tugging at it gently, earning a squeak from her mouth and a flush so deep that her cheeks turned the same color of pink as her mane. He chuckled and took it as a yes.
he lead her to a lone carriage that was nearby. He allowed her to enter and smacked her flank a bit. Earning a squeak from her and a chuckle escaping his lips.
Making sure the way was clear, he looked at her, she was rather eager and he as well. He grinned “Missed me sugar?” He asked her and she nodded meekly and blushed as she looked at him.
Inside were all kinds of tools.. Robes.. Chains.. My dear Celestia where were they? Were Palette’s thoughts as she looked around.
Grabbing a good opportunity, Joen planted a deep and firm kiss on Palette’s lips and she moaned into it and allowed herself to melt into him. She slowly began to remove his clothing while under the kiss. Something that she had been practicing for. They often had sex in a random location, and knew what to do and what to expect. Though, maybe she and him could.. Take it up a notch today.
After managing to take off his clothes with her magic, she looked around, she took chains and hoof cuffs and started to place them on him. He grinned at her “Oh are we going kinky?” He asked gleefully as she nodded.
She walked to him slowly and started tie him to the walls and pipes that lead trough the carriage they were in. Strapping him on tight, and making sure it was secure, she had him sprawled on his back and his hind legs in the air. She smiled as she started to lick and frolic with his member and teasing him.
He groaned and current situations only leading that his member grew more and more hard. She was practically now engulfing it and bobbing her head down on his shaft. She tightened up her gullet for his lengths and moaned long and loud.
He only grinned, she placed back his collar with her magic, making her concentration on both actions seem like a breeze. She kept going, until he reached his climax. Not caring if his sperm  would go down. She would go all in. he climaxed, tensed. His body locking in place., She swallowed his load and drew back, licking her lips like his play thing and ready for more.
She untied him hurriedly, wanting more of him. He obliged and pinned her and spread her legs carefully.
He took one of the gags and placed it on her “Be a dear and have this” he said and tied it on her. She nodded and did as told.
As he got it into place, he took out a whip that was nearby and began to thoroughly spank her plot. She screamed in pain and pleasure. Some tears escaping her eyes, yet she smiled and let him continue until her flanks were red and marred with whiplashes.
he grinned and began to mount her, and penetrate her clit. She gave a soft moan as she felt him, go up and down and start pounding at her. He went harder down, harder and harder, faster and faster. Playing with her, spanking her, using every tool that was at their disposal.
“D-Do you think they heard us?” Palette asked meekly, he smiled at her as he kissed her “Let them hear us~” he said and continued on fucking her.
When they were finally done, she felt sore, he felt sore. They were both sore all over, but felt good. They carried each other home, and there, they huddled up in a cuddling ball. Sleeping peacefully and each others company.
Well until the next wave. And the next.. And the next… They were at it. All. Night. Long.

Fin~ 
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