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		Description

Anon and Crystal love each other a lot. Despite the fact that Anon is 8 centimeters (3 inches) tall, they want to make love. So they plan out a 4-course meal of sex.
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Version: 4
---
When Anon fell through a portal that had suddenly appeared in his bedroom, he was shocked to say the least. But finding yourself eight centimeters (three inches) tall in a world populated by giant mythological creatures will do that to you. He was lucky he was discovered and taken to Celestia before he was crushed or, worse, eaten. The Princess promised that she would personally look for a way to send him home, but there was little chance even she could do anything. In other words Anon was trapped. Celestia did her best to make things easier for him by granting him full citizenship, complete financial support, and round-the-clock protection. Which meant, unfortunately for Anon, always being accompanied by a guardian.
There were plenty of ponies at the palace with the knowledge and training necessary to make excellent caretakers, but Anon just didn't feel comfortable at the castle. The Princess meant well offering him a place there, but many of the nobles were jealous of the attention he got from the royal family in the little time he had been there. Even though Anon wouldn't be around them often, he didn't like the idea of the aristocrats looking down on him with their cold eyes. Anon didn't want to tell Celestia the truth that he really didn't feel safe in the palace.
Denying the offer to live in Canterlot left him no choice but to stay in the hooves of somepony in Ponyville, where he'd first arrived. Anon wasn't about to live with Twilight and wake up every morning to one of her crazy experiments though. And he also ruled out all her friends for one reason or another. This of course left him with few alternatives. Luck was on his side however, when he had a chance run in with a gentle unicorn named Crystal Ice.
She had a white coat with the slightest blue tint and a delicate indigo mane that matched her eyes. She kept her fur well groomed and she always had her mane pulled back in a ponytail. Her cutie mark resembled a cloud blowing snowflakes down on an empty paper cone. It represented her love for making cold treats that she'd sell outside her home. Her favorite were snow cones obviously. Though in winter time she would switch to selling hot chocolate and fudge candy, she didn't like them quite as much.
Anon didn't have to beg very hard to get her to agree to care for him, probably because she was lonely and never had a special stallion in her life. She thought it'd just be nice to have someone around she could talk to while Anon was looking forward to free ice cream. Soon however, their relationship had gotten a little closer than just landlord and tenant. Eventually the two of them became a couple and started cuddling more and more often. There might have been some awkward moments here and there caused by the size difference, but their love held strong.
Immediately following their decision both of them had a question: how could a tiny human make love to a full sized unicorn? Crystal didn't want to hurt Anon in the act and he didn't want her worrying about him when she was supposed to be enjoying herself. So the two devoted considerable amounts of time to making the idea work.
Anon wasn't the strongest guy around, so he began exercising and eating healthy to make himself tough enough to take the abuse that was likely to occur. Crystal didn't want to walk blindly into potential dangers for her tiny lover, so she held off on the act for as long as possible to consider the risks. As threats came up in their discussions, Crystal would find solutions.
Eventually they believed they were ready and decided to go for it.


Anon was standing on the coffee table in the living room nervously rubbing his arms. He just couldn't believe that in a few minutes Crystal was going to emerge from the bedroom and the most incredible night of his life would begin. He kept telling himself they had carefully talked about this and that every risk had been accounted for, yet he was still a little scared. Anon just couldn't seem to stop fidgeting in anticipation. He took a deep breath to calm himself and adjusted his boxers, the only thing he had on at the moment.
Crystal was nearly ready. She had taken a thorough bath and painstakingly brushed her coat. She finished her look by tying her mane back in her trademark ponytail that Anon adored. Crystal was determined to enjoy tonight despite the knowledge that her lover's life was completely in her hooves. If Anon got hurt she'd have only herself to blame. Crystal took a few breaths to relax as she repeated all their safety precautions in her head. Doing a quick dance on her hooves, she loosened up her ankles before stepping out into the living room. Although they had planned three courses, she had an additional bonus round in store for Anon.
When he heard the booming of approaching hooves, Anon couldn't help shivering. He smiled stupidly at her when he saw how cute she looked coming around the corner with a huge blush across her cheeks. Crystal was trying to look sexy by swaying her hips with her tail held high, which caused it to flail about wildly. When she reached the coffee table she grinned down at Anon shyly. The table left him about eye-level with her knees so he had to crane his neck to see her face, but that was normal for him. He was usually intimidated whenever ponies looked down on him, but his close relationship with Crystal had long since cured that. That familiarity, however, couldn't keep either of them from feeling really awkward about their plans for tonight.
"I know what's been going through your head, Anon," Crystal said while trying to sound mad, but it wasn't very believable with how red her face was.
"Oh yeah, you can't read minds!" he shouted up at her while also attempting to sound angry. His beaming grin easily gave away that he wasn't.
Crystal adopted a low sultry tone instead, which worked much better for her. "I can, little Anon, and I know what it is you want most in Equestria."
"I want incredible wealth!" Anon claimed.
"No Anon," she shook her head with a small smirk. "You are not a material... man," Crystal remembered to address him as a human being. "You want a mare."
"That's a lie!" Anon still couldn't get that goofy smile off his face and sound serious.
"You're right, you don't want a mare. You just want a flank to stare at," she accused. "And I'm going to prove it!"
She huffed down at him, her warm breath engulfing him in minty freshness that knocked him back a step. When Anon looked up again he found his giantess turning around. He'd spent a great deal of time imagining this moment, but there was something so different about actually seeing it happen. Crystal's movements were slow and as exaggerated as she could make them. Anon was about to get his big surprise.
The man gasped at Crystal's enormous round flank as she finished spinning. He knew she was going to show off her plot for a bit, but he hadn't expected her to adorn a pair of tight, thin, pink panties too. Anon felt his shaft harden in his pants at the sight and drool began to creep from the corner of his mouth. The massive domes of flesh would have dwarfed any house and they were hiding from him behind that flimsy cloth. Crystal looked back at him and grinned. The look on his face was priceless.
Making sure she was balanced, she lifted one of her front hooves off the floor so she could begin slowly massaging her rear before sticking out her tongue playfully. "I said I could prove it and your face gives it all away." She sighed sensually for effect. "I bet you want me to reveal what's behind these panties, don't you?"
Anon couldn't seem to find his voice, but managed a weak nod.
Crystal grinned evilly. "You want me to pull my panties down just so you can admire my ass?" she cooed. "I don't really feel like it." She tilted her head and closed her eyes. While humming, she ran her hoof up her flank with more pressure, wrinkling her undergarments in the process.
"Oh please take them off, I want to see!" Anon begged.
"How about I stuff you in them instead?" Crystal opened an eye to gauge his reaction. "How about it? You, taking a ride seated between my bubbly cheeks?" She wiggled her behind gently. "Then I press you deep into my crack as I sit on you with my massive body. Oh how wonderful it would feel," she giggled.
You can say that again, Anon thought. His lustful stare told Crystal all she needed to know.
She spread her rear hooves a little more to assert her balance before lifting her other hoof off the floor and running both down her flanks together. "Enjoy the show Anon," she whispered suggestively, making the man freeze in anticipation as he watched her building sized plot tilt slightly closer.
Crystal's pale hooves ran up her backside and hovered above the rim of her underwear for a moment. She slid the tip of each hoof into her panties until they no longer hugged her rear. Then she began to press down, causing her pink panties to drop inch-by-agonizing-inch, slowly revealing her giantess ass. When she was halfway out of the undies, she stopped to make a sexual moan.
Then she began to pull her hooves back, allowing her underwear to creep up and cover some of her previously visible cheeks. Anon's mouth dangled open and his eyes sucked it all down. Crystal wiggled her ass again before putting her forehooves on her hips and pushing them down inside the panties. Crystal arched her back and tensed her legs as she forced the tight fitting cloth over the last of her plump bottom, finally pulling them off.
Crystal's rear-end appeared completely as her one piece of clothing fell down to her knees. Anon groaned as his shorts grew ever more cramped from the display. He didn't even bat an eyelash to the panties as they plummeted to the floor below, for his eyes were glued to Crystal's enormous backside shining above like a star. Crystal planted her front hooves on the floor and lifted her left leg out of the undies. Then she used her right leg to kick them away. The subtle movements made her lovely hindquarters jiggle, something that made Anon shiver in delight. Crystal wasn't fat, but she could afford to lose a pound or two. Anon probably wasn't going to let her now for obvious reasons.
Crystal shifted her weight between her two back hooves every few seconds just to mix it up as Anon kept feeling her flank with his eyes. He was admiring the gentle curves and imagining what it would feel like to caress those fleshy mounds covered in silky fur. Crystal felt proud that she could render Anon speechless with just her ass. Eventually she believed Anon had adored her plot for long enough, it was about time he actually met it.
"That's enough Anon. You need to be punished for your rude and horribly perverted thoughts," she scolded in her best sexy voice.
Anon jumped forward. "You can't punish me! I'm a full grown man capable of making my own decisions." He crossed his arms defiantly.
Crystal used her magic to lift him into the air. "Even grownups can do bad things, little Anon, and you've been very naughty. I can't let any crime go unpunished." She smiled as she moved to the corner of the room where a short padded stool waited for them. It was round and made of the softest material the two of them could find. It was also just lower than the coffee table, perfect for Crystal. "Take off your shorts Anon, your torment will begin in a moment," she ordered.
Crystal deposited him on the circular platform and watched as he removed his pants. His full erection was now on display for his towering lover and he felt a little embarrassed being in the nude. Crystal winked before continuing. "I have determined the most excruciating and painful method we have will be appropriate for your crime." Anon almost laughed as she presented her hindquarters to him again.
"WE CONDEMN THEE TO BE CRUSHED BY THINE ASS!"
Crystal started backing up, making sure to watch exactly where her hooves were going with each step. She continued to move backwards until her rear legs straddled the plush platform that Anon was now seated on. Meanwhile, the tiny human spent the time gazing straight up at Crystal's rapidly moistening sex, his mind already flooded with erotic thoughts as he fought the urge to grip his own erection right then and there. When Crystal began to bend her knees and lower her plot towards him, Anon laid flat and spread his arms wide. He watched her descend with excitement and he was more than ready to receive her. She dropped quickly at first but slowed down when she got close to squashing him. Crystal had to position herself so that Anon would be centered in her crack when she started putting her weight on him. It was a delicate operation that required concentration. Never had she worked so hard just to sit down.
Anon was thrilled when Crystal landed. He grinned as her cheeks came to rest on either side of him, entombing him in pure heavenly warmth. Her gorgeous, and thankfully clean, butt engulfed him entirely in her luscious scent and soft fur. Right in front of his face, still barely hidden by her coat, was her tight pucker. He resisted the craving to do anything until he was sure his marefriend was thoroughly seated and ready for it. Crystal, on the other hoof, was busy keeping as much of her weight as she could on her back hooves. Then easing a bit more of it on the cushion, and Anon, at a time. She was waiting for the warning signal they'd come up with to tell her that Anon was being crushed and/or unable to breath.
Anon felt a little claustrophobic, but no pain. The substance beneath him was squishy, absorbing all of Crystal's weight, leaving him with little to no discomfort at all. He was breathing without any difficult and the heat was really nice, like an electric blanket. Anon had no reason to give Crystal the three-tap warning signal at the moment and he could relax further knowing that if something ever did go wrong he had a way out. He just hoped Crystal would be able to feel his small taps if and when he ever did get into trouble.
More and more weight bore down on little Anon until Crystal was completely seated. The unicorn then waited in that position firmly planted on-top of her lover. She didn't want to start for a minute or two to see if he would call it off. For his part, Anon did feel a little crushed, but it didn't really hurt. It was like getting a hug from a giant teddy bear. On the plus side, Crystal's heavy mounds had pressed deeper into the mattress around him and propelled him higher. He was now easily able to reach out and rub Crystal's glory hole. He could tell she had finished sitting, but he wasn't entirely sure why she wasn't doing anything. Shrugging, Anon chose to have some fun of his own. He yanked an arm free and rubbed the tight pink flesh in front of his face.
Immediately Crystal tensed. A shiver ran up her spine and she let out an involuntary moan. She had enjoyed the feeling, but it also scared her. Was Anon about to give her three taps and tell her he was in pain? She waited, but his hand never stopped touching her hole. He was caressing and rubbing it, even sneaking inside her as he forced his arm in. She quickly realized he was okay and understood what Anon was doing. She grinned slyly. She wasn't about to let that go, so she jumped back on schedule and began the first official helping of their love making.
Anon's world began to quake as Crystal slid forward and back. She let her posterior grind into her lover, using him as her personal sex toy. Crystal continued using a gentle steady rhythm and always kept a part of her mind open for three quick taps. Luckily, she wasn't alone in enjoying this part either. Anon was experiencing untold pleasure too. The knowledge that Crystal's plot was sliding over him and flattening him into the chair gave it that sensual feeling that made his body tingle. Her cheeks were spread apart and he was smeared over her delicious tunnel every time she moved.
Crystal began to pick up her speed and let out a sigh. Having Anon pressed against her as she massaged him up and down her crack was exhilarating. Like an itch she didn't even know she had or was ever able to reach, she didn't want to stop. Forward and back. Forward and back. Crystal rubbed a hoof over her vagina as she continued to ride Anon, her lust beginning to overrun her self-control. She was getting hot and a bead of sweat dripped down her nose. Anon could tell from where he was too. The temperature was beginning to rise and he started to feel a little dampness in Crystal's fur. Whether the heat was from the friction or Crystal getting into it, he wasn't sure nor did he care. There wasn't a force in Equestria that could pull him away from this pleasure.
After several minutes Crystal needed to move on to the real fun. She stopped grinding Anon into the cushion and stood up. She knew he might not want to yet, but she was getting pretty horny. When she turned around... Anon was gone?! Crystal had a flash of panic before she felt the pressure in-between her flanks. She giggled and raised a hoof to her muzzle, her face turning scarlet. Anon was still enjoying himself even if the mare had stood up a little fast for his taste. Crystal couldn't easily walk with Anon in there and she regretfully had to scoop him out.
"Enjoying the ride so far?" she asked as she levitated him around to her front.
"Couldn't you have left me there for a few more minutes?" he pleaded.
Crystal rolled her eyes. "But then you'd be tired for the next part."
"My endurance is not an issue here," he defended.
"Soooo it didn't hurt?" she asked hesitantly.
Anon quickly realized his giantess was concerned and went to comfort her. "Not one bit! That chair worked perfectly."
"Technically it's a stool."
"Enough with thinking, on to the bedroom!" Anon took a dramatic pose and pointed to the doorway.
"It's no wonder I fell in love with you," Crystal mumbled affectionately as she obeyed.
"Cause of my incredible charm and good looks?" he asked while running a hand through his hair.
"No, cause you're such a goof." She smiled as she opened the door.
Anon turned his eyes to the bed. "I get to be on top right?"
"If you were on bottom I might crush you."
"Don't call yourself fat, think positive!"
"I'll have you know that I am a very healthy weight," she protested as she deposited him on the foot of the bed.
"Even with all that ice cream you eat? I wish I could eat that much and still keep such a beautiful figure."
Crystal crawled into the bed and snuggled up to the pillows by the headboard, away from where Anon was. "It's nice to know that you think I'm beautiful." She grinned sweetly and batted her eyelashes.
Anon returned to the role-play and gave a curt bow. "So how will I serve my goddess?"
"Hmm," Crystal hummed. She then rolled onto her back and spread her rear legs. "You can start by rubbing me."
"Your belly?"
"You know what I mean, slave," she huffed with a roll of her eyes.
Anon grinned as he ran in the direction of Crystal's aching folds, slowing just before he reached them. He couldn't rush this too much or it wouldn't be as fun. Her lips were already dripping with juices and Crystal was lightly panting with desire. She could afford to wait a few seconds more. She stuck out her tongue in annoyance when she saw him do so though. Crystal enjoyed watching him hurry and she wanted to feel his tiny human hands treat her entrance with love. In short, Crystal really just wanted Anon to shove his arms in her pussy already. The waiting was killing her.
Anon tentatively placed his hands on her sex, which made her coo and arch her back. Anon smirked and dragged his hands down. Crystal grit her teeth and clutched the bed sheets with her hooves. Anon ran his palms back up her delicate flower in a quick snap of motion. Crystal gasped and flinched. Anon then gripped her lips and carefully began to pull them apart. Crystal flailed her back hooves and continued to moan and squeal. As he opened the mare feminine cream and musk burst free, filling Anon's lungs with her scent. Grinning, he took his time sliding his hands in.
Crystal squeaked with delight as tiny human fingers began to fondle her passage. She huffed and pressed her head back into the pillow underneath her, sweat dripping from her brow and limbs tingling. Gentle spasms racked her form and Anon chuckled at the reaction. Every little motion he made sent one of her legs twitching in a random direction. It became a kind of game for him, experimentally rubbing her so that she appeared to be dancing, but the motions were too unpredictable and floppy. He was also having a hard time maintaining his stance.
Unlike water, Crystal's cum was thick and fighting its steady flow was getting pretty tough. Anon finally gave up and stepped into Crystal's entrance to brace himself on her lips. Crystal let out an angelic groan and adjusted the angle of her recline. Whatever her lover was doing, it made her feel incredible. Anon spread his legs and pushed her vagina open with them, hoping that the fluid would flow between his legs and that friction would hold him in place. Then he got right back to work. His powerful arms advanced deeper then they had before and he caressed the mare's inner flesh with renewed vigor.
Crystal's eyes began to roll back and her tongue lay limp on her cheek, a trail of drool running down her furry face. Mindlessly, her right front hoof moved to her leaking nethers and began to fill it...
Anon suddenly felt a strange pressure on his back. Turning around, he was met with a terrifying revelation. Crystal must have been so lost in pleasure that she was trying to masturbate... while he was still inside! He had only a second to brace himself before the pale hoof buried him inside his lover and began to rub him up and down the walls. The feeling wasn't entirely unwanted, but the rising liquid and violent movements were a little bit much. Luckily, was able to secure a position by one of her walls and gave it three quick punches.
Crystal felt like she had just been snapped out of a trance. She didn't quite know what was going on before she noticed her hoof was pretty far into her crotch. Almost hypnotically, she began to massage herself again despite feeling lost and a bit confused. The overwhelming bliss emanating from her lower body was just too much to ignore. Suddenly, she was snapped out of it again by a strange alien feeling inside her pussy. Blinking, she paused and put her mind to work. What was that? Then she felt another three quick taps.
Her eyes near exploded out of her head as she tore her hoof from her vagina. Then, almost ripping herself in half, she held her quivering lips as far apart as she could against both the pain and the lust she felt. Anon sighed with relief as light flooded the cave and he let himself be carried with the stream that was still flowing out of Crystal. He plopped down on the drenched bed sheets and looked about quickly. He was easily able to determine that Crystal was terrified, based on how wide her eyes were and how she was about to hyperventilate.
"I'm so sorry Anon, are you okay? Maybe you should go to a doctor. I'll get you some oxygen and--" she stopped her rambling when Anon held up a hand.
He spoke slowly and calmly. "I'm. Fine. And I wasn't in any pain. I just knew better than to let you continue with me in there."
Crystal was still hungry for sex, but the terror that she'd hurt Anon easily came first. "I'm so sorry Anon. I just got so into it that I... please, I'm sorry. Are you sure you're alright? I'm so stupid, how could I be so careless? How could I have not seen this risk?"
Anon jumped to his feet, which was a little more difficult than expected being drenched in love juice while standing on soggy bed sheets. "Just take a breath and relax. I may be wet, but I was actually having a pretty good time," Anon comforted.
Crystal did as he asked. She took in a deep breath and let it out slowly.
"Now let's get on with the final helping!" Anon declared with an eager smile despite what had just happened. It was probably because Crystal's sex was still standing before him in all its dripping glory.
"B-but you almost died," Crystal whispered, stunned. The final helping was by far the most dangerous.
"We had a close call just because we got ahead of ourselves. The last round has been taken care of. There's no way it can go wrong!" he beamed confidently.
Crystal wanted to protest, but Anon seemed so sure and determined. "What if I do something... else?" she bit her lip nervously.
"What could you possibly do that we didn't plan for?" Anon challenged and crossed his arms.
The last helping was something that Crystal was most scared of, but at the same time, the safety precautions were the most ironclad. They both knew that nothing could turn it into a tragedy as long as they used the gear.
Crystal nodded with some reluctance. "If you're ready for it, then I'm ready for it."
"YES!" Anon threw his arms high in the air in celebration.
Crystal rolled her eyes at his antics while simultaneously opening the top drawer of the nightstand by the bed with her magic. Out of the drawer came two very different objects. One was a small black leather collar with a green gem embedded in the center that was far too small for any dog. The other was a large purple dildo.
The collar flew over to Anon where he grabbed it out of the air and slung it around his neck. The two pieces of leather in the back ended in flat cuts and there did not appear to be a way to clasp them together. Anon used one hand to pinch the back ends together while his other hand pressed the green emerald on the front of the collar like a button. The stone gave off a slight glow and the two bits of leather in the back molded together to form one sold piece. The collar was now snugly fit around Anon's neck with no visible means of removing it. Anon had learned early on that he loved magic.
The dildo also floated down beside Anon, but it was much bigger than him. Without a word the man mounted the stiff rubber cylinder like it was a horse and laid on his back with his head facing the tip. Crystal felt weird as she leaned down to inspect Anon's position and make sure he was in the right spot. Gently, she moved him down the rubber surface an inch and then cast the spell. Like a magnet, he was suddenly bound to the dildo, completely immobile.
"Are you sure you want to go through with this?" Crystal asked again. "We don't need to go all the way to be a couple."
"Come on Crystal!? We've gotten this far and I trust you. We can do this and it'll be fun!" he asserted.
Crystal thought for a moment and sighed in defeat. Sure she'd enjoy it, but she was still afraid that against all odds Anon would be hurt in the end.
The leather belt around Anon's neck had a nifty little enchantment that would provide him oxygen if he needed it for up to six hours. Twilight had asked why she was making it and Crystal had answered simply that Anon wanted to go diving. It wasn't far from the truth either. Without it, the pair had concluded this last session would be impossible. Crystal and Anon knew that he had to be attached to the dildo in some way to make sure he wasn't lost inside of her during sex, but if he was bound he couldn't give her the warning signal that he was in trouble. Not that she'd feel it anyway. So giving Anon an oxygen supply was the next best thing. The part of this whole setup that scared Crystal the most was the lack of communication once they started. If at any time during the intercourse Anon had a problem, he had no way to tell her. There was no way for him to ask for help. He'd just have to wait it out and hope it didn't get worse.
Crystal slathered the dildo and Anon in a quick application of lube before she positioned it outside her opening. Anon looked up with a smile, but he was a little nervous too. They hadn't actually tested the amulet so they had no idea if it worked. It wasn't like magic had failed him before, but this would be a bad time to start. Crystal only made it worse by hesitating another few seconds.
The squishing sound and the tiny squirts of mare cream made Anon hot and his erection was standing tall again in an instant. The tip of the rubber arrow was just past Crystal's door and Anon was next on the menu. Her lips pulled themselves open and gripped the rubber in large bites. The third chomp included Anon's upper torso. It was so exciting to have a massive vagina snacking on his body. The slick walls seemed to squeeze and relax against him like an alien hug. Then the shaft he was attached to was released again so it could penetrate further into the hot, humid cave. Her pussy clamped down around Anon and pressed into his manhood, making it his turn to moan.
Crystal sucked in whenever she paused. The dildo was just a bit big, but with Anon on it, she found it a tad difficult to use. It was about halfway in and she had to hold her breath whenever she took in more of it. Crystal had to admit though, she was glad Anon hadn't let her stop this. The feeling was like what those monks up in the mountains were always searching for. Like the raw power of the universe was pouring into her body through her pussy and radiating outward to every last hair. She couldn't believe what she had been missing in her hesitation all this time.
Gritting her teeth, Crystal forced the last of the dildo into her folds, overtaking the stick right up to the bulge at the base. Anon grunted in the darkness with the sudden jut forward. Then he had to wait for Crystal to start, but he didn't have to wait long. Crystal stretched her back legs as she pulled the dildo out again, sliding its smooth surface over her inner walls a second time. Anon had minimal movement besides his head, but he made do trying to buck his hips forward. The tiny shift was enough to send jolts through his body. The rubber beneath him continued to pull out until his legs felt open air once more. That's when Crystal drew the line. Anon wasn't leaving her body until she was satisfied.
Sex finally began.
Crystal pumped the dildo forward and back in a careful rhythm to try and keep the fake penis rubbing against her at all times. Anon was absolutely covered in love on the third thrust and quickly discovered that the collar worked perfect. His mind tossed all fear away and focused only on the powerful squeezing muscles all around him. He slid into and out of that pussy for what felt like hours, driving his pent up lust from months without sex. Crystal was in the same boat and her needs were about to let loose.
Crystal's eyeballs rolled back in her head and her tongue lay limp on her lips as she accelerated. The rubber rod flew back and forth and ground Anon into her vagina walls. The motions were disorienting and, under normal circumstances, might have made him sick. But this was different. Rather than losing control of his stomach, his balls were the ones going to be spewing their contents everywhere. The only thing holding them back was Anon's desire to cum at the same time as his mare, but even then he couldn't hold out much longer.
Crystal felt it. She shoved the purple stick as deep into her intimates as she could and squeezed it as tight as she could as her orgasm struck. As soon as Anon felt the walls try to crush him, he let loose too. His cum poured out into Crystal like a volcanic eruption and Anon's whole body vibrated. Crystal screamed as a tidal wave of feminine fluid tried to wash out her man and his ride. The feeling gushing out of her stuffed nethers made her shiver. She didn't have a care in the world for the bed sheets she had probably ruined and there was no room in her mind to worry about Anon as she basked in that glorious afterglow.


Anon couldn't find the energy or the determination to move from his bound position. The sex had been amazing and he couldn't wait to do it again. Maybe they could add in some more games or try on costumes. His mind immediately jumped to Crystal in a revealing nurse outfit. Anon's chest bounced as he chuckled. He had to calm down or he was going to get hard again.
The time finally came when the fake penis was pulled out and Crystal delicately cleaned Anon off as she undid the binding spell. "So everything went well?" she asked quietly.
"Oh yeah, it was great," Anon answered with half-lidded eyes.
"We can go for another round next time Anon," she giggled and set him down on her chest. While trying to set the dildo on the nightstand, her groggy mind missed and it tumbled to the floor below. She didn't give it a second look.
The two lay there for a few minutes, just enjoying each other's company.
"Hey Crystal?" Anon spoke up.
"Yes my little Anon?" she raised her head to look at him.
"When you were wearing those panties, you made a suggestion..."
Crystal took a moment to think back and smiled. "Really Anon, you want to?"
"Come on, it would be so awesome," he assured.
"Where am I going to--"
"Tonight, as you sleep," Anon beamed confidently.
She grinned evilly. "You asked for it little mister. While I rest, you're going to spend the whole night as a prisoner in my panties!"


The End
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