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		Description

What's a horny-out-of-her-mind girl to do when she's so cripplingly shy she can't even date a pony without diving under the nearest bed in abject terror?
Well, Fluttershy has heard wondrous, wondrous rumours of a way she could do whatever she wanted with a stallion and never even have to talk to them.
It involves a bathhouse, a backroom, and a special hole made for a special purpose...
How could a horny girl resist?
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Act 1

					Act 2: Big Mac

					Act 3: Spitroast

		

	
		Act 1



Fluttershy pushed the window closed just in time to hear a dull thud from the other side and be greeted by the squashed face of Angel the bunny’s face pushed right up against it.
“Now now, Angel, I have to go to the store or you won’t get anything to eat tonight,” she said in her usual quiet tone
The bunny scowled, banging the window with his tiny fist in impotent rage.
“I’ll be back soon, Angel,” Fluttershy cooed, gently kissing the windowpane to try and calm the bunny.
Angel harrumphed and turned his back on the window, crossing his arm and refusing to look.
Fluttershy shook her head, and then turned away, brushing some of her pink mane out of her eyes and starting for ponyville.

Fluttershy looked left and right furtively as she stuffed her groceries a little further into her pack, hiding the towel and the paprika she had purchased from view in a very self-conscious fashion. Her face was flushed pink and her steps were light and more jumpy than usual as she almost quivered in anticipation.
In front of the pegasus, at the end of the road, stood a public bathhouse. Most often frequented by stallions, and often by members of the royal guard, it was a very masculine place. Mares rarely entered. But it had a reputation. A reputation for debauchery. Fluttershy had heard all the rumours, and she knew what to do.
Fluttershy made sure that no one was watching, and then ducked behind the building, darting out of sight, shoving open a back door and then slamming it shut behind her. She froze there, staring through the keyhole, her heart pounding in her ears. She waited almost a full minute to make sure no one had seen or followed her, before she turned around. The storage room was nondescript, with some mops and buckets, as well as plumbing pipes and the odd hot water system scattered about. 
Pressing towards the back of the room, she delicately slid off her saddlebags and set them next to the door, rummaging within them for a few moments to come up with a shaker full of paprika, and the towel. She opened the door and stepped through into the dim room beyond. This small room, a storage area, was very dark and almost claustrophobic. Fluttershy stepped over to the back wall, where there was a small, oddly-shaped depression, like a little cubby hole. It was only as wide as a pony from nose to rump, and only a metre deep. The ‘roof’ of the structure was oddly low, and Fluttershy wouldn’t even be able to stand up fully while standing in the recess. Her wings sprang upwards as she stared at the recess, heart starting to pound loudly in anticipation. Shaky-legged, she stepped over to the recess and delicately slid open a panel in the wall, revealing a round hole with smooth edges.
Peering through the hole, Fluttershy was greeted to the sight of bathing Royal Guards, their armor sloughed and sitting in a pile in the corner of the bathhouse. They were conversing among themselves, talking about how ‘tasty’ one of their female commanding officers was.
Flushing furiously, Fluttershy picked up the paprika, and shook it over her hoof, her hoof shaking with excitement. In moments, her hoof had turned a dirty brown colour, completely at odds with her yellow fur. Carefully, she stuck her hoof through the hole, and then tapped the edge of the hole three times, sending an audible thud throughout the room. The muddy brown of her hoof would ensure that she wouldn’t be identified by the colour of her fur.
The stallions looked up, and Fluttershy withdrew, starting to pant faintly, her free hoof already stuffing itself between her hindlegs, grinding against her quickly-moistening cunt. The soft yellow lips were swelling with arousal, and the even softer pink of her flesh was becoming more exposed.
Fluttershy waited several long moments, holding her breath, before she started to hyperventilate, licking her lips and giving the faintest of whimpers, resisting the urge to bolt from the room.
The light coming from the hole was blocked as a shadow fell over it, and a moment later, a proud, stiff length of pony cock was thrust through the hole, coming just short of poking Fluttershy in the nose.
The stallion had mounted the strangely-shaped ‘box’ in the bath room, allowing his cock to slide through the hole effortlessly. Fluttershy could tell that a second stallion could mount the other side of the box, given that there was another panel on the other side.
The pegasus gave a soft whimper, biting her bottom lip and staring at the proud cock, stiff and throbbing in front of her nose, so close that the musky scent of male invaded her senses. 
Leaning forwards, Fluttershy gave a faint gasp and opened her mouth slightly, a warm exhalation just barely brushing against the surface of the quivering length of cockmeat so eagerly pulsing in front of her. Very, very carefully, she traced her muzzle down the length of the cock, taking care not to actually touch it, a faint whimper leaving her as her hoof rubbed against her aching cunt all the more urgently. “O-oh m-my…” she breathed, feeling her cheeks flush furiously.
Gently, the pegasus leaned back and then gave the softest, most delicate kiss against the underside of the rigid cock, letting her lips just faintly brush it. She heard a groan above her, and the length of flesh shifted as the stallion rolled his hips encouragingly.
Fluttershy gave a faint shudder, her entire body flushing with warmth as she rocked her hips back and forth, grinding her hoof against herself all the more urgently. With the softest moan of desire, she kissed directly at the underside of the head of the throbbing cock, before pushing her towel open with her hoof. It unrolled, to reveal a huge carrot sitting in the centre of it. Fluttershy had carefully selected the carrot ‘for Angel’. Carefully inspected, it was completely smooth, with no sharp edges or protuberances at all.
Giving a muffled whimper, Fluttershy arched the carrot up and then shifted her rump until the tip of the stiff vegetable was pressed right up against the softness of her aching cunny, before she shoved her rump down over it almost urgently. Her entire form stiffened, and her wings thudded against the inside of the box, her soft depths squeezing and clenching eagerly around the intrusion, milking the vegetable for the nonexistent spunk it would never provide her.
The stiff meat in front of her nose pulsed almost urgently, and the stallion above her gave a very muffled cry of distress and impatience, thumping his hoof against the top of the ‘box’.
Fluttershy smiled, flushing further. “I-impatient, are we?” she breathed, tilting her head to the side and breathing another hot exhalation over the throbbing, wanton cock.
The stallion gave another impatient grunt, grinding his hips forwards, unable to get another millimetre inside.
Fluttershy gently lifted her hooves, placing them around the base of the base of the throbbing member with the lightest of grasps, giving him a gentle, soft squeeze.
A thick dribble of precum erupted from the cock, drooling from the tip and hanging in a thick droplet from the end of it.
Eyes widening, Fluttershy stared at the droplet, and gave a low whimper of want, muzzle parting and tongue extending, the pegasus quickly shifting to hold her open, presented mouth under the predicted path of the droplet.
Down and down it sagged, slowly forming and hanging lower and lower with each passing moment. Fluttershy whined softly in the back of her throat, wings fluttering and her entire form quivering, willing the droplet to fall into her open mouth and flood her mouth with the taste of the male.
The stallion jerked, rigid cock swaying slightly in place with the motion, while the stallion himself gave a brief snarl of impatience. The thick droplet, so heavy and full with the weight, dropped down from the tip of the cock, break contact.
Fluttershy felt it splash across her tongue, and she whimpered in delight, her cheeks flaring with warmth and her entire form jerking and clenching, the carrot in her cunt subjected to the wanton squeezes of an unbelievably horny pegasus orgasming around it.
With a shudder, Fluttershy leaned up and gently, delicately placed a kiss directly against the very tip of the eager cock, giving a soft, low groan. “You taste so nice…” she whispered, letting her lips brush over the swollen tip with each of her words, sending the stallion above her absolutely wild.
Gently, Fluttershy stroked and squeezed with her hooves around the base, lightly stroking the throbbing cock like she was taming an animal, soothing its spirits. “Settle, settle… I’ll treat you right but you must hold still…”
Eventually, the stallion stopped bucking, his heavy panting faintly audible to the pegasus.
Slowly, Fluttershy started to rock her hips, sliding up and down firmly to work the carrot in and out of her moisture-coated cunny, the thick rod of pleasurable vegetable keeping her stimulated, easily sliding in and out of her slick entrance.
While her hips rolled and worked, Fluttershy leaned forwards and delicately feathered the crown of the cock with the very faintest of licks, using no more pressure than a feather.
A faint groan left the stallion, and he bucked his hips against the hole, urgently trying to get himself in her mouth, his own whimper of frustration audible as he humped impotently.
Fluttershy tutted, soothing him again with the gentle squeezes of her hooves around his base, stroking him slowly until he settled. “Come on… I can’t give you what you need if you’re being all rowdy…” Once more she spoke with her lips brushing across the tip of his cock. Even though he couldn’t hear her words, he’d definitely feel her lips on his tip, and his imagination would fill in the rest.
The stallion gave a low growl of frustration again and ground his hips firmly against the ‘box. “Just fucking suck on it!”
Fluttershy’s eyes widened at the brazenness of his language, and her cheeks flushed with a warmth so powerful she was certain that the stallion would be able to feel it against his member. “B-but…”
The stallion gave another soft growl, rolling his hips. “Make me cum already!”
Fluttershy stammered an apology to the cock, starting to stroke her hooves up and down the sides of it firmly, staring at it. “I-I didn’t know you were so needy.”
“Put it in your mouth!” the stallion snarled, slamming his hoof against the box in an expression of his urgency.
Fluttershy squeaked in surprise, her eyes widening and her hooves starting to stroke at the cock all the faster and more firmly. With a shudder, she leaned in even closer. “W-well if y-you really need me to d-do this…” she whimpered, opening her mouth up wide and extending her tongue, closing her eyes as she slowly leaning forwards to let the tip of the cock sit in the warmth of her mouth without actually touching the sides. Giving a shiver of excitement and straightening up, the wet carrot slipped out of her drooling cunt and thudded to the floor. 
With a soft whimper of mingled anticipation and fear, Fluttershy lifted her head just slightly, letting the tip of the cock fall into the perfect cradle of her lips and tongue, the heavy weight coming to rest on her tongue.
The shy pegasus quivered in place, her hindlegs shifting, one of them lifting and then stamping down as a fresh spill of her liquid spilled from between them.
“F-fuck, yes!” the stallion hissed, his grinding starting up with renewed fervour as he felt the warm tongue on the underside of his tip.
Already, Fluttershy could feel the tip of the throbbing flesh swelling with blood, starting to stretch her lips and spread her jaws. She gave a muffled moan, hoof lightly stroking right down to the tip, even as she delicately swirled her tongue along the underside of the tip, gyrating it back and forth.
The stallion snarled, punching the box again. “Stop teasing and make me cum!”
Fluttershy’s usual response of a whimper or apology was cut off by the cock sliding back, starting to withdraw from the hole in the box.
“N-no wait!” Fluttershy squeaked, quickly grasping around the cock to try and keep it from retreating. “I-I’ll m-make you cum! I-I promise!”
Fluttershy pushed her head forward, closing her lips over the tip of the flaring cock, giving the most gentle of sucks.
With a faint snarl, the stallion on the other side of the box thrust forwards, sinking his eager, flaring member into her muzzle without warning, filling her mouth to the brim.
Eyes widening, Fluttershy froze, her wings stiff against the top of the box as the stallion bucked and humped into her mouth urgently, fucking her mouth like a stallion would fuck her cunt. She felt herself twitch and jerk in delight at the sensation of being taken so eagerly, and another helpless orgasm washed over her form. Her hooves spasmed slightly, squeezing around the cock, feeling it thrusting between them and right into her slack, accepting mouth.
The flare of the eager cock spread her jaws even further, and Fluttershy gave a shudder, realising what was about to happen. A moment later, she got what she expected, as the swollen flesh jerked and throbbed against the back of her throat.
For the merest of moments, Fluttershy considered pulling back, sliding the cock out of her mouth and letting him cum over the floor, but a moment of indecision robbed her of her choice in the matter. A hot burst of stallion spunk spilled right down her throat, and she gagged, eyes round in surprise, hooves squeezing the cock on reflex. The heat of the spunk filled her mouth again, and she gulped in response, feeling the warm, thick liquid being tugged down to her stomach, filling her in a way no meal ever could. She tugged her mouth back with a gasp for air, a spurt of cum chasing her movement and catching in her mane, splashing right across her face in a sticky stream.
The stallion thrust back and forth in earnest as he felt the stimulation around his tip disappear, shoving his hips against the box urgently to try and find it again.
Splashes of gooey heavy stallion cum splattered across Fluttershy’s face, and she stood there, stunned, mouth slightly open, a thick dribble of spunk drooling from the tip of her tongue as her face was painted with random splashes from the jerking cock.
“O-oh… m-my…” Fluttershy whimpered, sitting down and closing her hindlegs, her entire form jerking and spasming as a splash of her liquids spilled from between her clenching thighs.
With a soft croon, the pegasus leaned forwards and caught the tip of the thrusting member in her mouth, soothing it with a soft sound from her nose, even as the last of the heavy bursts sprayed across her tongue and filled her mouth to the brim. She didn’t swallow at all, just holding it in her mouth until it overflowed from around the cock cramming her comparatively small muzzle. After several long moments, the cock was withdrawn, slipping from her mouth and leaving a trail of spunk and saliva to stretch from her stuffed muzzle to the hole in the wall.
Another shadow fell over the opening, and Fluttershy squeaked, quickly slamming the panel closed before another cock could demand her attention. She panted heavily and licked her lips, lifting a hoof to trail over her face and then holding it out in the dim light, inspecting it. It was coated in a thin film of spunk, a gift from the stallion.
Fluttershy whimpered faintly, biting her bottom lip, her cheeks burning profusely, before she scooped up the carrot and shoved it into herself urgently, rapidly working it in and out of her spasming cunt as she stuffed the messy hoof against her mouth and lapped over it fervently.

Fluttershy hummed a soft tune to herself as she set down her shopping on the table in her living room. She was two hours late, but she was clean. It had taken nearly an hour just to get her face and mane clean, and it didn’t help that had kept getting ‘distracted’ halfway through.
Angel growled at her, stamping his large foot on the ground impatiently.
Fluttershy flushed faintly, reminded of the stallion thumping his hoof on the box to urge her to use her mouth on him. Biting her bottom lip, she reached into her grocery bag, and came up with the giant carrot, a slow, naughty smile spreading across her muzzle. She held it out at hoof’s length for the bunny, “Here, Angel. I got this just for you.”

	
		Act 2: Big Mac



Fluttershy shuddered faintly as she stared at the bathhouse, sitting on her haunches, her wings standing stiff above her back. Her pink tail flicked back and forth rapidly with her agitation, and she gave the very softest of whines. She was supposed to be home a half-hour ago, but she had caught sight of the bathhouse and the thought of what she had done there was sending her crazy.
She could almost still taste it in her mouth, even after she had sprinkled raw paprika over the inside of her mouth to obliterate the taste so she could get home without clopping like crazy in the bushes on the side of the road. 
Fluttershy wanted to go home, but the bathhouse was so close. All she had to do was walking up to the door and step inside…
A soft whine left the pegasus, and she rose to her hooves, walking stiff-leggedly towards the bathhouse, slipping around the back of it. She shoved the back door open, and then kicked it shut, dropping right onto her side on the cold concrete floor and stuff a hoof between her hindlegs, grinding up against her leaking, swollen cunt.
The pegasus bit her bottom lip, whimpering faintly and shoving her hips towards her own hoof, rubbing urgently against herself. She could still remember the taste, and the sensation of the warm, sticky bursts of stallion spunk spraying across her tongue in those gooey, heavy volleys, coating her tongue and the insides of her mouth in the delightful liquid.
Her hoof rubbed against herself harder, and she arched her back, giving a high-pitch cry of delight as a minor orgasm washed over her form, slick dribbles of her arousal spilling down her rump, drooling onto the floor.
Shuddering, Fluttershy rose to her hooves again and walked, shaky-legged, towards the back of the room, pushing open the door and staring at the little recess. It was so unassuming. Just a recess in the wall with some panels. But it was perfect. It was the most perfect thing ever made.
Shuddering with arousal, the shaky-legged mare slotted herself neatly into place in the recess, a quivering hoof lifted to slide the panel aside and reveal the smooth hole. Peering out through it, she inspected the bathhouse.
It was a quiet time of day, and the bathhouse was mostly deserted. But Fluttershy spied a familiar back.
Big McIntosh.
Fluttershy’s cheeks flared with heat as she stared the stallion’s back. He was resting in the bath, a bandage wrapped around his middle, forehooves folded in front of himself and and chin resting upon them.
A rush of heat flowed through Fluttershy’s form, and she was certain that she was going to catch fire. Just the thought of having Big Mac, a pony she knew, stuffing his cock through the hole for her to tend to was sending her into paroxysms of terror and wild, fiery desire.
Shuddering and shaking so hard she could barely find the hole with her hoof, she tapped the edge of it three times, before she ‘eeped’ in surprise at her own brazenness and quickly pushed herself against the back of the recess.
A shadow fell over the hole, and Fluttershy sucked in a breath, holding it and remaining absolutely quiet and still.
There was a pause of several long, tense moments, before there was a soft grunt from the outside of the box and then a gigantic mottled, auburn length of stallion cock was thrust through the hole, almost too thick around to even fit. It was so long that it bumped into Fluttershy’s nose, and she gasped in surprise, head jerking backwards, eyes wide, stunned.
It was just so huge!
Swallowing thickly and twitching faintly, Fluttershy tilted to the left and leaned forwards, inspecting the length of throbbing pony cock so proudly bobbing in front of her in time with the massive stallion’s powerful heartbeat.
Fluttershy couldn’t even fathom how it would fit in her mouth. Maybe, maybe if she stretched her jaws as wide as possible, she could cram the tip of it in her mouth. Then again, she might have to dislocate her jaw to achieve that, too.
Swallowing thickly, Fluttershy took a long, long moment to realise that Big Mac was stuffing his cock through a hole for her. This stallion that she knew and would never even be able to have a proper conversation with, was now ready to be pleasured by her!
Fluttershy gave a faint whimper, biting her tongue and stuffing a hoof between her hindlegs, her ears splaying back hard as she quivered and spilled a small amount of her liquids across the floor.
“Yer okay in there lass?” came a gentle question, and a light tap of a hoof against the top box.
Fluttershy flushed deeply, and swallowed thickly again, pushing down her nervousness and push out of her head the maddeningly arousing thought of Big Mac offering himself up for her. That proved to be impossible though, especially with said ‘Big’ Mac bobbing in front of her nose.
A thick dribble of precum drooled from the tip of the stiff cock, a betrayal of the stallion’s eagerness to begin.
Fluttershy flushed furiously, watching with rapt attention, her forehooves lifting to shakily grasp around the base of the amazingly thick length, helping to hold it in place. The steady heartbeat of the large stallion was noticable in her hooves, causing the faintest of pulsing motions along the surface of the erect length.
Shuddering with anticipating, Fluttershy leaned forwards and inhaled the scent of Big Mac’s cock, feeling her insides clench as the delectable fragrance of aroused male washed over her senses.
Without wasting another moment, Fluttershy leaned forwards further and then gave a soft ‘eep’ of surprise as her nose bumped up against the tip, starting to hyperventilate, quivering faintly. She hadn’t meant to actually touch it yet, but she was so shaky and light-headed that she could barely think, let alone manipulate more than a foot’s worth of stallion cock with any true dexterity.
Whimpering faintly, the arousal-addled pegasus leaned in again, and extended her tongue, giving a soft whine as she watched the droplet of liquid at his tip beading slowly. She wanted to taste it; needed to taste it, but it was driving her absolutely crazy to wait for it. Watching it slowly bead. Waiting for it to drop into her mouth.
With a helpless shudder wracking her form, Fluttershy gave up her patience, parting her jaws wide and extending her tongue, delicately lifting her head, with all the finesse she would use to rescue an injured butterfly. She lifted her head until her tongue was almost touching his tip, whimpering and quivering all over as she desperately tried to hold the length still, until the beading proplet of Big Mac’s arousal contacted her tongue and spread out across the surface of it.
Fluttershy’s pupils dilated as the taste of Big Mac’s arousal suddenly inundated her senses, her wings springing up so hard against the box she was certain she was going to break either the box or her wings. Her hindlegs quivered and convulsed, and she gave the faintest of cries, clenching her eyes shut and kicking a hindhoof against the ground repeatedly as her insides spasmed and clenched in earnest, spilling her liquids down her inner thighs in repeated bursts.
Several long seconds later, Fluttershy came down from her impromptu orgasm, whimpering and quivering, with her muzzle buried at the base of the gloriously thick cock, her hot breath washing over the side of it. The cold steel of the box was cooling on her cheek, completely at odds with the burning of her face and neck.
“Yer okay in there lass?” Big Mac asked again, lightly tapping the box once more. “Do aye need to call ah nurse?”
Fluttershy gave a start of surprise and straightened up instantly, quickly shoving her hoof against the edge of the box. “I-I’m fine!” she squeaked, her voice unnaturally high and strained, her throat constricting in abject terror at the thought of someone finding her here of all place! Her heart was beating somewhere in between her throat and her skull, and her legs were shaking so hard she could have given tap-dancing lessons to a steel-hooved parkinsons sufferer.
“Do ya want me ter leave?” Big Mac asked, his tone concerned. There was a shuffle, and the majestic length of stiff stallion meat started to withdraw.
Fluttershy flailed her forehooves in dismay, quick grasping around the cock before it could withdraw, squeezing it intently. “N-no! D-don’t go!”
Big Mac paused at that, grunting once, his hips rolling slightly at the squeezing around the middle of his cock.
“P-please, push back in!” Fluttershy whimpered, squeezing him a little harder, urgently trying to tug him back inside, even as she leaned forwards and took a deep breath, before stuffing her muzzle against the tip of his pride and kissing it repeatedly.
“Fine lass, fine,” Big Mac groaned, one of his powerful hindlegs lifting and then stamping down on the floor with a surprisingly loud thud, making Fluttershy ‘eep’ in surprise and jerk backwards, panting hard.
The glorious length of throbbing arousal was stuffed back inside the box, and bumped right up against Fluttershy’s nose, making her jerk her head back slightly in renewed surprise, before she grasped her hooves around the middle and leaned in to feather repeated urgent kisses all over the tip.
Big Mac gave an audible groan above her, and Fluttershy flushed with delight at the perceived approval of her actions, and she took a long, steadying inhalation. With a whimper of delight, she delicately extended her tongue and cradled the weighty, thick tip of Big Mac’s cock with it, feeling the impressive heft.
Whimpering in paroxysms of delight, she held the wondrously stiff length of flesh steady with her hooves, and then closed her lips over the rim of it, lightly suckling at the very edge of the throbbing cock.
The taste of Big Mac’s arousal was sending her absolutely crazy, and she could barely think straight. She just wanted him, all of him. The thought of him blowing his load right down her eager throat was enough to make almost orgasm again, grinding her rump against the floor in a desperate attempt at stimulation. She missed the carrot, and momentarily hated herself for not buying another before she came to the bathhouse.
Inhaling deeply, Fluttershy stared at the swollen pride pulsing wantonly in front of her, and then opened her mouth wide in front of it, eyeing the lengths and measurements, trying to fathom the mathematics involved in fitting such a huge cock in her mouth.
With a shudder, she threw caution to the wind, and quickly pushed forwards, engulfing the tip of Big Mac’s cock in her comparatively small muzzle. Her lips closed around the tip, the slightly-flared rim of the cock popping past her lips and spreading her cheeks, stuffing her muzzle absolutely full. Fluttershy’s eyes narrowed, almost going cross-eyed as she stared at the length of cock still not spreading her jaws, and gave a low whimper. One of her hooves slipped back to start urgently grinding between her thighs, rubbing at her swollen, needy folds.
Instantly, Fluttershy’s hoof was immediately slick with her own arousal, and her mouth was utterly crammed to the limit with Big Mac’s pride. Her chest heaved as she breathed hard through her mouth, whimpering muffledly around her mouthful and jerking faintly as she experienced another minor orgasm. She actually had Big Mac’s cock in her mouth!
Fluttershy’s eyes rolled back, and she almost fainted, giving faint little whines and whimpers through her nose as she began to lightly brush her tongue along the tip of the swollen, throbbing cock. Each pulse and throb of blood through it spread her jaws just faintly, squeezing against her tongue, and the next thick dribble of precum immediately pooled on her tongue, inundating her senses with the taste of his arousal.
Whimpering louder, Fluttershy popped her muzzle off his cock, panting both in abject arousal and in a need for air. Her hooves grasped around the proud, stiff, amazingly thick length of stallion pride, and began to gently, but rapidly jerk it off, urgently stroking it towards her muzzle. With a low whine, she leaned forwards and opened her mouth, letting her lips brushing the tip of his cock. “P-please! L-let me make you c-cum!”
Big Mac gave a low groan, audible through the box, and his cock started to jerk and flex as he finally approached his orgasm.
Fluttershy’s eyes widened as she watched the tip of the magnificent length of stallion pride swell and grow, thickening outwards in warning of his approaching orgasm. Hyperventilating in excitement and anticipation, she started to rub her hooves against it harder and faster, lips brushing his tip as she whispered in earnest, “Y-yes! P-please! Please! Let me make you c-cum!”
The entire length of flesh throbbed and jerked, pulsing and stiffening wantonly, the tip nudging against her nose as it pulse madly in pre-orgasmic spasms.
Fluttershy gave a soft whimper, and closed her lips over the tip, or at least as much of it as could comfortably be accommodated by her muzzle. His flare was now thicker than her hindhoof, and it was impossible to fit in her mouth, but with a little effort that Fluttershy was more than willing to put in, she could get the very tip of the bulbous cock in her muzzle, with her lips cradling the centre of the flare.
The first burst took her by surprise, and she almost gagged, her eyes going wide as a spasming shudder wracked the stallion’s pride, the jerking and throbbing heralding the powerful, surprisingly thick and intensely potent volleys of viscous stallion spunk splashing into her mouth.
Fluttershy’s eyes went wide and she froze for the merent of moments, her pupils dilating again as the raw taste of Big Mac’s urgent arousal flooded her senses, stunning her with the potency of his need. She quivered and came helplessly, orgasm wracking her form, making her lose her focus and causing a slick dribble of Big Mac’s gooey essence to dribble and spill in fitful bursts from the corners of her mouth.
Taking charge of her addled senses, Fluttershy closed her lips and swallowed thickly, gulping repeatedly to try and clear her muzzle, fighting a losing battle against the repeated urgent bursts of stallion jism pumping into her mouth. Each gulp carried a thick mouthful of wondrously hot spunk down to her stomach, filling her with a deliriously intense sensation of warmth and fullness. Her hooves squeezed around the base of the jerking cock, even as she suckled hungrily at the spurting tip, imploring him with squeezes and sucks to give her hungry muzzle every single last droplet of spunk that he could.
A faint whimper left the eager pegasus as she realised she needed to breath, her wings stiffening and splaying against the box repeatedly, flapping on reflex as her hindlegs stamped against the floor in turn, trying to distract her from her dwindling supply of oxygen. She started to get even more lightheaded, when she finally felt his spurts taper off. With a heavy gasp for air and a spray of gooey liquid spilling from her jaws, she snapped her head backwards and inhaled raggedly, panting repeatedly, her chest heaving with her urgent breaths. Dribbles of white spilled from her messy muzzle, coating her entire chin and slicking her cheeks with the mess.
Big Mac gave a low groan of delight, and slowly shuffled backwards, his flare catching on the hole before tugging free with a faint pop!
Fluttershy lifted a shaking hoof to slam the panel shut, before she collapsed on her side, panting hard and fast as she licked her lips and rolled back and forth, almost urgently clopping, grinding her hoof between her thighs and against her inflamed, drooling cunt.

	
		Act 3: Spitroast



Fluttershy quivered in anticipation as she pranced jerkily through the doorway and then slammed it shut behind her with a powerful push of a hindleg. Breathing hard, the mild-mannered pegasus stared at the door in front of her, leading to the second storage room, where the recess was that was now her favorite place in all the world. Her cheeks flushed with blood, and her heart started to beat somewhere in the realm of her throat.
Swallowing thickly, Flyttershy pushed towards the door, lifting a hoof and pushing down the handle, and then shouldering her way inside and lightly pushing the door closed behind her. Already, a sticky trail of her liquids was trickling down one of her inner thighs, a betrayal of her eagerness.
Fluttershy bit her bottom lip, lifting a hoof to push back between her hindlegs, slowly rubbing over the moistened lips of her inflamed cunt, grinding her hoof against herself eagerly.
With a soft quiver, Fluttershy dropped her hoof back to the floor and took a deep, steadying breath, moving towards the recess before she distracted herself and ended up just masturbating furiously on the floor.
Carefully, Fluttershy folded her wings, ducked down and slipped into the recess, lifting a shaking forehoof to slid back the bolt on the panel and open it up. She peered out from the shadows of the recess, inspecting the bathhouse patrons. There were several different stallions there that day, and Fluttershy was sure she recognized one of them. He was a Wonderbolt.
Quivering slightly once more, Fluttershy extended her hoof, laying the naked yellow limb on the edge of the hole and tapping faintly.
Two of the stallions looked up, and Fluttershy immediately withdrew, starting to pant faintly in anticipation, her wings giving a reflexive quiver and flutter.
A shadow fell over the hole, and Fluttershy held her breath, the softest of whimpers escaping her as her forehoof slid back between her thighs to grind against her aching cunt, rubbing at it with a firm motion.
A stiff stallionhood was inserted through the hole in the wall, and Fluttershy crooned faintly in delight, tilting her head to the side just enough that it didn’t poke her in the nose on its way past. Without a single note of hesitation, she leaned forward and dragged a long, languid lick down the side of the stiffening cock, swirling her velvet tongue across the flesh. She trailed her tongue right down to the base of it, giving a heated exhalation against it and lapping at the side of it heatedly.
Fluttershy had to remove her hoof from between her legs for balance, unable to help another faint whimper of dismay leave her muzzle as she placed one hoof on the ground for balance, and lifted the other to the presented cock. She kissed delicately at the side of the cock, and then suckled at the base lightly, capturing some of it between her lips to tug and toy with, even while her free hoof started to stroke and caress along the underside.
The stallion jerked faintly under her ministrations, and Fluttershy heard a gratifying moan of delight from above her, muffled by the wall, and she smiled, a veritable purr of delight leaving her throat. “I know what you like,” she crooned softly, curling her tongue along the underside of the stiffened cock and dragging an eager lick along it.
“Do you have any friends?” Fluttershy whispered, grinding her tongue slowly against the underside of the stiffened flesh, feeling the warmth rising in her cheeks again. With a heavy shudder of anticipation, she shuffled back, and then slid back the deadbolt on the other panel, easing it open. Lightly, she tapped her hoof on the hole, encouraging another ‘customer’.
Fluttershy gasped just softly and gave a low groan of delight as a second cock was slid through the hole opposite the first, leaving a pair of stiff stallionhoods bobbing in the air in front of her. With a soft, ecstatic whimper, she nuzzled against the end of the new cock, feathering the tip with a series of warm, encouraging licks, while she cradled the other cock with her hoof.
After only a few seconds of this, Fluttershy turned and swirled her tongue along the first cock, lightly lapping at the tip, before closing her lips over the end of it and suckling firmly. A spurt of musky precum spilled out onto her tongue, and she gave a faint groan, her wings stiffening and straightening above her, flaring into the roof of the recess.
Shuddering, Fluttershy swapped her attention back to the second length of flesh, suckling at the edge of the tip, drawing some of the pliable flesh into her mouth to suckle and tongue at. There was just too much cock for her to deal with at once. Every time she swapped to one of them, she became acutely aware of how she was neglecting the other.
Whimpering softly, Fluttershy nudged against the second cock, feathering it with apologetic kisses and licks, giving the base a firm squeeze, before turning back towards the first. “I’ll be back for you…” she murmured huskily back at the second cock, before she leaned forwards and slipped the first several inches of the first stiff stallionhood into her mouth.
Fluttershy’s lips stretched around the tip of the cock, sliding the end of it into her mouth to rest the heavy weight of it against her tongue, even as she slipped a hoof down to the base of it to squeeze encouragingly. She shifted slightly to get a better angle, having to move into the recess proper, feeling the heavy, warm weight of the second cock resting, stiff and powerful, against her rump, laying across her tail.
Flushing deeply, Fluttershy slowly began to grind back against the second cock, even as she tongued at the flesh in her mouth, swirling her tongue eagerly across it to try and coax out more of the delightfully male precum to wet her tongue.
Fluttershy’s blush only deepened as she felt the second length of flesh start to grind against her in counterpoint, the warm weight of it slowly working against her soft rump, grinding across her fur. She could feel a droplet of warm liquid spill into her fur, even as she tasted another similar droplet spill onto her tongue. She gave the softest of groans, muffled around her mouthful, and started to rock back and forth. Each time she moved back, she ground her rump slowly against the cock behind her, and with each push forwards, she sank the length in her mouth a little deeper.
Fluttershy’s eyes widened, and a slick dribble of her liquids spilled from her clenching cunny as she realised that if she lifted her hips just a few inches, then the stallion behind her could end up under her tail. A faint whimper left her, and she paused, breathing heavily through her nose as she nursed unconsciously on the cock still in her mouth. It had never even occurred to her that she could actually get fucked in the recess. Quivering helplessly, she pulled off of the cock in front of her, feathering the tip of it with soft little kisses and licks, while she tried her best to swallow down her nervousness and shaky anticipation.
With shaking limbs, Fluttershy leaned forwards, until her nose was pushed right up against the far wall, and the stiffened cock slipped down over her rump and bobbed eagerly against one of her inner thighs. Quivering faintly, she slipped backwards again, curling slightly to watch with avid interest as she slid the thick length of cock against her stomach. With an arch of her back, she quite deliberately ground her drooling cunt against the top of the cock, working her soft lips back and forth over the stiff flesh.
The stallion on the other side of the wall obviously appreciated the gesture, grinding and humping his hips a little bit against her, working back and forth against the soft cunt so eager pressed to him.
Fluttershy bit her bottom lip, whimpering faintly as she felt the friction of the stallionhood grinding against her aching cunt. Quivering and shaky, she leaned forwards again, and lowered her hips just slightly, rolling them to grinding the length of her drooling cunny against the tip of the stiff cock behind her.
The cock ground up against Fluttershy’s cunt, the tip grinding right up against the soft outer lips of the drooling entrance, edging her open just a tiny amount. The pegasus whimpered faintly, her back arching and hips rolling against the firm press of the cock all the more intently. 
“Y-yes… yes…” Fluttershy whimpered, pushing back against the stiff length of flesh eagerly, trying to sink it past her admittedly quite firm resistance.
There was a shift backwards, and Fluttershy followed after it, leaning back heavily, before the cock was speared back through the hole with considerable force, finding its mark and sinking right past her resistance in a firm shove.
Fluttershy cried out aloud in surprise, startled, before she melted into a helpless groan and whimper of delight, feeling a cock spreading her open for the very first time. She had used all kinds of carrots, but nothing compared to the sensation of an actual cock, throbbing with life and arousal, sinking into her, spreading her around it. Her soft depths clenched around the cock intently, squeezing it powerfully, while one of her hooves lifted to rest on the wall for balance, her legs getting shaky. Unfortunately, the stallion had no idea he was screwing a virgin, and immediately started to hump and thrust, sliding back and then shoving forwards.
Fluttershy fairly screamed, clenching her eyes closed and crying out repeatedly as the thick, stiff stallionhood was shoved into her over and over again, rocking her entire form back and forth with the powerful motions. It was only a few seconds before she noticed that the thrusts had gotten shallow and unfulfilling, working back and forth only a few, unsatisfying inches. Peering back over her shoulder, she realised that the stallion was trying as hard as he could to get deep inside her, but he was pushed right up to the wall and couldn’t get any deeper. It would be up to her to press back to get any more of it inside her.
Biting her bottom lip, and showing no hesitancy at all, Fluttershy rolled her hips and then pushed backwards. Her eyes widened and her wings stiffened as she felt the cock sinking deeper, and deeper, and deeper inside her, spreading her open further and further. A gasp and a faint cry left her as she pushed her rump right up against the hole, burying the cock as deep inside her as it would go, her spread cunt almost clenching around the base of it.
Fluttershy’s eyes widened and she screamed in surprise and delight as the thrust started again, but so much more intense this time, sliding back and then shoving deep inside her, right to the very base. Her depths clenched around the cock firmly, squeezing and rippling around it as the pegasus orgasmed helplessly, sending a wash of her slick liquids spilling from around the thrusting cock. The stallion on the other side of the wall continued to hump into her regardless, shoving himself deep into her wet, clenching cunt with an eager series of thrusts and humps.
“Fuck! F-fuck!” Fluttershy cried, straining to keep from collapsing, too far gone to even care about being quiet any more, shoving her rump back against the powerful thrusts as her liquids started to drool down her side of the wall. “F-fuck me! H-harder!” she demanded, her voice breaking as she quivered in repeated orgasm.
In a haze of pleasure, Fluttershy became vaguely aware that she was neglecting the cock in front of her, and she reached out shakily to grasp around it with a clumsy hoof, starting to stroke it up and down. “F-f-fuck me…” she whined in between the rapid thrusts, eyes clenching closed as she leaned forwards and stuffed the stallionhood in front of her into her mouth.
Urgent, rapid suckles and eager swirls of her tongue greeted the cock in Fluttershy’s mouth, even as she bobbed her head up and down on it in rhythm with the cock burying inside her, using the rocking motion to help bob her head. She mumbled incoherent encouragement around her mouthful, her wings stiffened and shoved against the roof of the recess as she shoved her hips back against the thrusting cock inside her with all the strength she had remaining, trying to get it a little deeper.
The stallionhood buried in her cunt started to throb and flex, and Fluttershy could feel it. Her eyes widened as she realised what it meant. The stallion was going to cum.
Fluttershy’s cheeks flared with a vibrant blush as she imagined the sensation of the cock firing off its load deep inside her, and for a mere moment, she considered sliding off of him and finishing him with her mouth.
Another firm thrust convinced Fluttershy otherwise, and she gave a helpless whimper, shoving herself back against the cock in earnest. “F-fuck me! C-cum in me!” she whimpered needily, grinding back towards the stiffened, thrusting flesh urgently.
The orgasm took her by surprise, not inside her, but in her mouth, the cock held in hoof throbbing and jerking for the merest of instants before heavy bursts of spunk were spilling across her tongue. She gagged at first, unprepared, tugging back for a gasp of air, with a thick rush of gooey stallion cum drooling over her parted lips, her eyes wide. A spurt of cum spilled across her chest, and she gave a helpless groan, swooping in to capture the tip between her lips and suckle at it eagerly, squeezing the base with her hoof as she suckled and swallowed hungrily at the tip of the spurting cock. Burst after burst of the gooey gift spilled into her mouth, rapidly filling it with the mess before she swallowed it down eagerly.
After several long moments, the cock finished spurting, and Fluttershy drew back, panting for air, whimpering in delight and grinding back against the cock being shoved repeatedly into her aching cunt. Slick dribble of spunk dripped to the floor from her messy lips and chin, and the lust-addled pegasus shoved herself back and forth urgently. “C-cum for me!” she demanded, her voice hoarse and cracking slightly. “P-please cum for me!”
Fluttershy’s eyes widened and she stiffened as the thrusting reached fever pitch, the stallion rutting into her willing body with rapid, powerful motions, until the cock stiffened and flared inside her. A hoof shoved into her mouth to stifle her scream of delight as she felt the flaring cock spreading her deepest reaches around its swelling, and then the first heavy, wondrous burst of stallion spunk splattering across her deepest barrier.
Fluttershy’s scream was audible even past her hoof, her free hoof stuffing between her thighs and grinding against her clit as she came over and over again around the throbbing, spurting cock. She could feel each burst of potent stallion spunk splashing across her depths, heavy volleys of the rich cum coating her in the violent bursts. A high-pitch cry of delight left the pegasus as she rubbed against herself fervently with her hoof, slick bursts of her liquids spilling from her clenching, squeezing cunt, soon mixed with the much thicker overflow of the stallions pride.
After several moments of utter bliss, Fluttershy slowly collapsed, the still-spurting cock spilling a line of sticky mess across her rump as it slid free. The exhausted pegasus just melted onto the floor, unmoving except for the rise and fall of her chest and the occasional euphoric twitch of her limbs, while her overly-stuffed cunt, full to the absolute brim with a heavy load of stallion spunk, slowly drooled the slick white mess down one of her rump cheeks.
After a few more moments, the cock was withdrawn, and Fluttershy was alone with a full stomach and an even fuller cunny, panting heavily as she stared at the wall unseeingly and gave a low groan of utter delight.
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