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		Description

Ever wonder what sort of things your favorite ponies do when the cameras aren't rolling? This collection of shorts should give you a pretty good idea. Come in and take a gander at the naughtier side of Equestrian life. Friendship is more than just Magic: It also has its Benefits.

(vvv Hit the "More" button!) Anyone who is familiar with my other fanfiction work knew that this was coming. ;) This is a series of shorts I'll write from time to time devoted to instant-grat clopfiction. If you're interested, read on! If you're not, I don't care! If you like the steamy stuff I write, feel free to Follow my account and wait for the day when I write clopfiction with a deeper plotline. Please enjoy my non-clop stories, as well! I am very proud of them.
Featured at Equestria After Dark on March 6, 2012.

~ WARNING ~
Obviously, these stories are going to be pretty much nothing but sex, so don't read them if you don't want to see it. Also, I could get it into many different kinds of content, including M/M shipping and any number of minor kinks & fetishes that make people uncomfortable (nothing too extreme though, I promise). Be sure to read the Disclaimers in each individual story to get an idea of what will be present in the story, including which ponies are being paired up. If you don't like what's in the story, don't read it! Simple as that. :)
~ REQUESTS ~
Have a pairing or a group of ponies you'd like to see get it on? Feel free to check out the Clopfics group here on FiMFiction, or more specifically the forum thread I made in the group, where you can post your requests freely. If you're feeling shy, you can also send me a message via the Private Message feature here on the site. Do check out the forum thread anyway, however, as there is a list of rules to abide by when it comes to your requests.
Do not post requests in the comments in the stories. Such comments will be ignored and likely deleted! Use the request thread or PMs, please. :)

That's all! I hope you enjoy the cloppiness~
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OBJECTIVE ANALYSIS
MLP:FiB - Story #1
MLP:FiM Clop Fiction
By: Scy Storm
ssbs.furrynet.com
AUTHOR'S NOTES: Took me a while, didn't it? Everyone familiar with my history of Pokemon smut probably knew I was going to get into clopfiction eventually. Well, here we go! This will be the first in a series of instantgrat clopfictions where I may feature just about any and all ponies, and I'll even take requests~ This first story will focus on Twilight and Dash, since it's my favorite pairing and I promised myself they'd be first. Also: Shoutouts to Severus and Carnifex, who I referenced in the story. See if you can find out where!
INEVITABLE DISCLAIMER: This fic has explicit sex between two female ponies~ I sure hope you're into that sort of stuff, because I'm going to be writing a lot more of it, I bet!

I could smell them everywhere. Wildflowers as far as I could see, all around me, covering the fields of gentle grass. I galloped through them all, laughing like I was a schoolfilly all over again. Flower petals danced through the air as my body tugged them loose. It was beautiful.
The whole time, he was there next to me. We ran together, laughing in pure joy. We came to a stop near a tree on a hill, just a ways away from the flower field. We stared into each others eyes. It felt like hours had passed before he spoke to me.
"I love you, Summer."
I never knew just how big I could smile before that day. I fought back pure tears of joy as I leaned closer to him.
"I love you too, Blaze."
He leaned in close to me as well. I felt my eyelids droop. I felt his lips brush against mine...
*KNOCK KNOCK*
Twilight squealed and fell over, her book and bookmark dropping to the floor nearby. She raised her head up and groaned in annoyance. "Ugh! I don't remember what page I was on!"
She rolled back to her feet, horn flaring up, the two items floating up off the floor and back onto the table she was reading at.
*KNOCK KNOCK*
The unicorn winced, glancing toward the front door. "Come in!"
After a moment, the door opened up, revealing a brown stallion in a blue uniform. "Package for Ms. Sparkle!" he announced in a cheery voice.
Twilight stared at him in slight confusion. "Mr. Haste, this is a library, you don't need to knock."
The stallion blushed a little. "Er... Sorry! Force of habit."
He reached outside of the door briefly, pulling a sealed cardboard box into the library. It was rather simple-looking, and somewhat long lengthwise. Twilight magically plucked the box off the floor and floated it near her head, noticing the vague return address on it, postmarking it from Canterlot. She smiled. "Ah! I've been waiting for this."
"Oh! Good, good! The return address was kind of vague, so I wasn't sure about it."
The mailpony brandished his clipboard then with the package card, Twilight floating a quill over to it and signing her name on the line. "Don't worry, I know exactly what it is. Thank you, Mr. Haste!"
"You're welcome! Have a nice day!" he replied, saluting with one hoof before trotting back out the door and closing it behind him.
Twilight trotted back to her table, setting the package down on it with her magic and looking it over. "Good. Discreet packaging, just like they said. Doesn't seem like the postman suspected anything. Hmm... Should I open it now?"
The unicorn ran a hoof under her chin in thought, eyes drifting back to the book and its bookmark nearby. She groaned softly, recalling the tragedy of losing her page number. "Alright, I'm sure I can find out where I left off..." She magically floated the book in front of her face, eyes scanning the pages as they flipped by, eventually stopping somewhere near the middle. She read a few of the words on the page and nodded. "Hmm, yes yes, I think I was just past this part!"
Just then, the door of the library flew open, slamming loudly on the nearby wall, causing the unicorn to squeal and lose concentration, the book dropping to the floor and closing shut. "Hey Twilight!" shouted a certain cyan pegasus.
Twilight looked down at the book on the floor, and sighed. "Hello, Rainbow Dash..."
Rainbow trotted into the library, using a rear hoof to shut the door as she did. "How's it hangin'? I'm here early!"
Twilight floated the book back up to the table. "Yes, you are. Skipping out on your duties again?"
The pegasus trotted up to her friend's side. "Pssh... Of course not. I got all those duties done in ten seconds flat. Besides, I knew you wouldn't be doing much." She eyed the book that Twilight was setting down, laughing a little. "More romance novels? Come on, Twi!"
The unicorn blushed slightly. "What? I like them sometimes!"
Dash laughed a bit more before giving the unicorn a playful shove on the shoulder. "I'm just messin' with ya, Twi. So what's with that box?"
Twilight glanced over at the box and grinned a little. "Oh. This is that little surprise I was telling you about a few days ago. It actually just arrived a few minutes ago."
Rainbow stared at it and tilted her head. "Couldn't they have put it in a nicer box?"
"No, actually. I ordered it from a... special shop I found in Canterlot. Considering the sort of things they sell there, it'd be a little embarrassing for their customers if all their boxes had the shop name displayed all over them. So, they send them in discreet, boring-looking packaging with a non-suspect return address."
Dash seemed to be barely following the explanation, but nodded anyway and grinned. "That makes sense I guess! So are we gonna test it out or what?" she asked, leaning up against the unicorn's side.
Twilight blushed again and smirked at her friend. "Well, aren't you eager!"
"Uh, duh! You DO know me, right?"
Twilight giggled softly. She knew her very well, by that point. The two friends had been active sexually for some time, after one Daring Do reading session went a little far. Dash was already attracted to pretty much all of her friends, and Twilight's curiosity when it came to the field of intimacy overcame her. She had yet to regret the new level of their friendship, however. "Unfortunately, yes, I do know you," she teased the pegasus.
Dash smirked, and suddenly slipped in front of Twilight, causing the unicorn to take a step back. The pegasus leaned close and locked muzzles with her,  eyes closing, head tilting just slightly and forcing the kiss to deepen immediately. Twilight blushed brightly, her eyes quickly fluttering closed as she submitted to the kiss, pressing into it and opening her maw slightly. Dash's tongue immediately took the invite, slipping past the unicorn's lips as a deep rumble resonated through her chest. The pegasus pressed forward firmly enough to slightly lift the unicorn off her forehooves, their chests pressing together, Twilight muffledly moaning softly and wiggling her dangling hooves a little in the air. Dash deftly danced her tongue along the inside of the unicorn's maw for a few moments, before pulling it away and parting their muzzles, keeping her body pressed firmly against her friend as she opened her eyes and smirked. "You can't resist me."
Twilight opened her eyes again, face still red, a soft pant slipping past her lips. She stared directly into the cocky pegasus' rose-colored eyes, and gave her own smirk. "Only because you kiss so well."
Rainbow giggled softly, stepping back a bit to let Twilight back on all fours. She leaned her head forward then, rubbing noses with the unicorn. "Spike here?"
Twilight smiled lovingly, rubbing noses with the pegasus briefly before slipping her snout to the side, nuzzling cheeks together instead. "Nope. At Rarity's for the night."
Dash pressed her face to the unicorn's eagerly, a wide grin stretching across her face. "Excellent..."
The pegasus reached up to stroke her hoof across the unicorn's chest, only for Twilight to step away suddenly. The unicorn trotted over to the front door of the library, locking it and putting up a 'Closed' sign in the nearby window. "Preparations first, of course!"
Dash rolled her eyes. "Do you need to do that every time? You barely get any visitors as it is!"
"Protocol, Dash!"
The unicorn trotted back toward her friend, the box on the nearby table glowing and hovering into the air. She flashed the pegasus a 'come hither' look as she turned toward the stairs. "Shall we?"
Rainbow grinned widely. "You first, so I can stare at you while you go up the stairs."
Twilight giggled, trotting toward the stairs with the pegasus close behind. "You never change."
"Uh, duh!"
The unicorn grinned privately, as Dash made good on her words, eyes locked onto the purple pony's swaying backside as they ascended. She bit her lower lip slightly, resisting the urge to pounce the librarian right there on the stairs. The two trotted silently up to the bedroom floor, Twi pushing open the door with a little burst of magic, the floating box going in first with the two ponies right behind. "I think you'll like what I got. It's definitely new for me," Twilight said.
Dash didn't answer. Twilight instead gasped in surprise as a firm lick was felt on her right leg, sliding its way upward across her cutie mark. She stopped in place and bit her lip, her magic almost faltering, but she managed to float the package over to her bed and drop it there. Dash quickly followed up with another lick across the unicorn's rump, nipping her teeth once at her tailbase. "I like what I got right here," she finally answered.
The pegasus brought her forehooves up then, clasping them onto the purple mare's flanks. Twilight glanced back at her, a gentle pant sounding out of her lips. "D-Dash, we aren't even halfway to my bed yet..."
The cyan pony dipped her nose into her friend's plot, nose breathing in the unicorn's scent as it ever-so-slightly brushed against the lips of her sex. "So?"
Twilight let out a soft whine, trying to will herself to continue walking forward, but finding herself unable. Dash's hot breaths could be felt over her most sensitive of spots, followed soon after by a firm, intentful lick. A stuttering moan sounded out of the unicorn, which was music to her friend's ears. Dash pressed her face against the mare's backside eagerly as her tongue licked again, and again, soaking up the wetness that was quite quickly making itself known. The taste of her friend drove the pegasus wild, her licks picking up slightly in speed within mere moments.
Twilight clopped one of her forehooves on the floor a little, letting out hot pants into the air. Dash's licks were somewhat sloppy at that moment... just firm, hungry lappings of the tongue. That didn't stop the unicorn from becoming quite aroused, however. It had been over a week since the two of them were last intimate together, after all. As she tried to will herself away from the pegasus to get to her bed, she felt the tongue slip its way inside of her folds. She raised her head up and whinnied, reflexively pressing herself back against Dash's face.
Rainbow grinned inwardly, regaining her senses for the most part and sliding her tongue a few inches inside of the unicorn, just deep enough to tease with circular licks. Her ears gleefully soaked in the adorable whines of her friend, the lavender flanks trembling beneath the cyan mare's hooves. She saw fit to continue teasing her for a few moments with slow, circular licks, unwittingly allowing the unicorn time to adjust and regain her own senses.
Twilight turned to look over her shoulder, cheek curling into a smile as her horn flared up with magic. Dash stopped licking and snapped her eyes wide, suddenly groaning and withdrawing her tongue from the lavender pony. "Uhhnn, no fair!!"
The pegasus' legs trembled as the rose-colored magic of her unicorn friend glowed between her legs, a tendril of magic energy sliding back and forth through her sex lips, much like her own tongue was doing to the unicorn moments before. Twilight turned slightly to face her winged friend, giggling. "Never forget what race I am, Rainbow."
Dash's rear legs nearly gave out, the pegasus just managing to stay standing as she flashed Twilight an annoyed look, her arousal dripping onto the floor below her. "Alright, alright! Just, nnf... let off..."
Twilight turned and continued walking toward her bed, her magic shutting off. Dash exhaled a sigh, quickly catching up with the unicorn, a pant of arousal on her breath. Once at her bed, Twilight magically lifted her package up to the air and started undoing the seals. "The shop I found in Canterlot was called The Crop. It was... a rather interesting place," she remarked.
Rainbow watched the package become undone, smirking a little. "I bet it was sure a sight."
The unicorn blushed a little but nodded. "Yes it was. I was far too embarrassed to buy something while I was there and carry it around with me. Luckily, they do deliveries."
The box opened up, and a much more colorful box slid out of it, the boring packaging discarded to the side. Dash stared at the colored box and tilted her head, reading the words along the side. "'The Plot Device?' What the hay is that?"
Twilight grinned widely as she opened up the new box and revealed its contents. "This!"
The colorful box dropped away, revealing a fairly sizable silicon stallion sex toy floating in the air between the two ponies. It was dark gray in color, with the words 'The Plot Device' written along its length. It appeared to be true-to-life, with a crowned head and medial ring included on the mold. Some manner of strap or thong hung from the opposite end of the toy from the head, well-attached to the toy itself for support. Dash traced her eyes over the meaty toy with a redness in her cheeks, speechless for a moment, before finally grinning and releasing a chuckle. "Ohhh, I get it. A big ol' stallion toy, Twi? Didn't think you had it in you."
The unicorn rubbed one of her cheeks a bit in embarrassment. Her magic raised another object out of the colorful box as well: A complementary bottle of lubrication. "Y-Yeah well... It was something new to try out, you know? You and I have experimented with a few other things by now. So I figured this would be the next logical step!"
Dash shrugged. "Yeah, sure, logical. Whatever. All I know is I'm first."
"First? First to what?"
The pegasus reached up with her hooves and tried to tug the toy down, but Twilight's magic was too strong for her to overcome. She grunted a little and tried anyway. "To wear it, duh! I so wanna see what you're like when I fuck you."
Twilight's face lit up in blush, but she nodded. "W-Well... Alright, Dash, if you want to go first then I won't argue."
Her magic shut off, dropping the toy into Dash's grasp and leaving Dash hugging it to her chest. She snickered a little, flashing Twilight a sexy look and licking across the head of the fake dick. Twilight tucked her blushing face slightly against her chest, grinning at the pegasus, her hindlegs quivering a little. She watched as Dash fumbled with the toy a bit, figuring out the correct position, before sliding her hindlegs through the thong and pulling it up over her tail. The stretchy material snapped onto her hips, nice and snug around her flanks. The strap-like thong was wide open in the back, leaving her sensitive areas exposed, which she liked. She stood back to all fours, looking down at the large stallion dick dangling between her legs. "Heheh... Sexy!" she remarked, rocking her hips a little, causing the hanging toy to wave back and forth.
Twilight held a hoof to her lips and giggled loudly, earning a weird look from the pegasus. "S-Sorry... You look a little ridiculous."
Dash glared at her with a grin on her face. "Oh, I'll show you ridiculous! Get that hot rump of yours up there and let's 'experiment,' hm?"
Twilight said nothing in reply, her face glowing as she hopped up onto her bed, Dash quickly following behind. Dash sat down on her rump, the toy standing up in the air between her legs. Twilight magically floated the lubrication bottle over, opening it up and squirting a good amount of its contents onto the large toy. She used one of her forehooves to spread the substance around the surface of the toy evenly, chewing her bottom lip as she did. Dash stared at her quietly with an amused but sexy look the entire time, forcing Twilight to eventually look away from her, quite embarrassed.
Once finished, Twi set the lube bottle on her nightstand, and turned away from the cyan pony. The pegasus sat and waited a moment as Twilight situated herself near her pillows, her chest and forelegs laid upon the bed, her hindlegs standing tall, backside raised up high in mating position. She pressed one of her cheeks firmly into her pillows, embarrassed as ever. She'd never posed like this for her friend before, and it felt odd. "A-Alright Rainbow..."
Dash stared hungrily at the lavender plot raised before her. It took all of her willpower to keep herself from burying her tongue into those moist folds again. She stood up and walked closer to her friend, raising her forelegs up and mounting like a stallion would. She rested her forehooves on either side of Twi's head, the end of the stallion toy grinding right up against the mare's wet sex. "Heheh... Too bad I can't feel this," Rainbow remarked.
Twilight whined against her pillow, her entire body trembling. She could definitely feel it. She instinctively pressed back against the toy a little, her sex lips 'winking' against it. "C-Come on, Dash... and be gentle, will you?"
The pegasus grinned widely, getting her hindlegs situated on the bed, pressing the head of the toy flat against Twi's entrance and applying pressure, increasing it little by little. After enough pushing, the crowned head of the toy spread her friend open and slipped inside. The unicorn's head lifted off the bed as she let out a sharp neigh, her body convulsing a bit. Dash leaned her head downward, nuzzling her snout against her friend's neck, while slowly but surely sliding more of the large appendage into her. It went in quite easily thanks to the lubrication, but even then, the tight inner walls of the lavender pony proved somewhat resistant.
Twilight dropped her head back down, clenching her eyes shut and breathing hard into her pillows, letting out a whine when the medial ring made its way into her body, applying just a bit more pressure to every spot it rubbed against. Deeper and deeper she felt the large toy sink into her body, the stretched muscles burning with both pleasure and a little pain. Finally, she felt Dash's hips against her flanks, signifying her body had managed to take the entirety of the toy length. The unicorn took heavy breaths, shifting her body just slightly under the pegasus. Her muscles squeezed on the length reflexively, sending a surge of ecstasy through her body and causing her to release a stuttering moan. "Oohh...!!"
Dash nuzzled against the side of the unicorn's neck once more, a little worried by her heavy breathing. The moan was a better noise to hear, however. She moved her snout slightly upward and left a kiss on her friend's chin. "You okay, Twi?"
The unicorn nodded a few times against her pillows, opening one eye and looking up at Rainbow. "Mmmnn... Y-Yeah, I'm okay..."
Dash nodded a little, grinning just slightly, very slowly grinding her hips up and down against the lavender pony, talking delight in her immediate reactions. "You took it aaaaall in you. I'm proud!"
Twilight whined hard, clenching her eye closed again, her body squeezing around the length. The wetness of her arousal dripped a bit onto the bed below. "Aaahh! ... G-Get to it, Rainbow."
The pegasus raised her head, grinning almost wickedly, her hips continuing to grind. "Huh? Get to what?"
The unicorn's face was a solid red. She whined again, one of her forehooves scraping at the bedsheets. "Just... fff..."
"Huh? Diiiidn't catch that."
"Just fuck me already!!" Twi finally screamed, pounding her hoof on the pillow a few times.
Dash puffed her chest out briefly in silent victory. "Aw, Twi, all you had to do was ask!"
The rainbow pegasus dropped her head back down against her friend's pelt, as her hips raised up, the lubricated length easily sliding up out of Twilight's body. The unicorn quivered and gasped as the toy slid its way out, up until the medial ring left her. Roughly half the length remained inside of her, before Dash plunged it all right back in, gently. A loud neigh came out of the unicorn as her body took its first thrust of the session, another shudder traveling down her form, her inner walls squeezing hard around the length. Dash only wished she could know what that felt like. Raising her hips up once more, she gently plunged the length back into her friend again, soon repeating the motion over and over, getting a feel for the thrusting rhythm.
Twilight was beside herself. One of her hooves scraped across the bedsheets, her face pressed firmly into her pillows as she panted and whined. Her body gently rocked as Dash's hips connected to hers repeatedly, as gentle as the pegasus could manage, given her lack of sensation. Although the toy fit in her quite snugly, it was still rather sizable, and Twilight could feel every inch of it as it massaged her inner passage. The head and the medial ring could be felt particularly well moving inside. Dash was obviously not very adept at thrusting the toy, but that didn't matter one bit to the unicorn. "M...More..." she mumbled out.
Dash breathed hotly against her friend's neck. Although she couldn't feel anything from the toy, the sight and sounds of Twilight in the throes of sex were turning her on rather nicely. "More?"
The unicorn nodded a little against her pillows, eyes still shut. "I'm r-ready..."
Dash nodded as well, although Twi couldn't see it. Her hips started to thrust the toy at her faster, and with a bit more force. The pegasus shuddered a little as Twilight's moans became louder, Dash raising her head up and gazing down at the pleasured pony as she reacted to the pumps. Twi was practically drooling into her pillow, her body rocking a bit more from the new level of force, constantly squeezing around the slightly malleable length inside of her. Her hindlegs trembled briefly, as if threatening to give way, but she managed to hold herself steady despite the surges of pleasure coursing through her body with every grip she made along the shaft.
The increasingly flustered pegasus leaned her head downward, sliding her nose through the unicorn's mane for a moment, before reaching one of her ears and nipping her teeth onto it. Twi gasped slightly amongst her moans, her ear twitching a little in Dash's hold. The pegasus gently nibbled on the appendage, letting out little murring noises for her friend to hear. Her hips connected to the unicorn's flanks with a just-audible noise, punctuated just slightly by the wet sound of the lubricated toy repeatedly entering the aroused pony. Despite how relatively awkward the situation was for Dash - what with acting as the stallion with a big fake dick - she couldn't recall any other time she was so turned on by a sex act.
Twilight herself was moaning with no hint of shame, her voice partially muffled by the pillow her face was buried into. Dash seemed to know just the right buttons to press with her, what with the rumbly-voiced ear nibbles included. As if she wasn't already doing enough with the thrusts. The unicorn freely gave herself to the moment, slightly spreading her hindhooves and arching her back a little, causing her backside to greedily lift higher and press back into the thrusts it received. The pegasus didn't seem to notice. Twilight tried in vain to rock her body against the thrusts, but Dash's movements were just a little too erratic and inexperienced. She settled back down after a moment, letting the thrusts continue to jerk her body back and forth instead.
Dash let go of the ear, lifting her head up and letting out a barely-audible whine. Her entire body was burning with the heat of arousal. Twilight's reactions were an incredible turn-on, but nothing was actually being done to the pegasus herself. She could feel a line of wetness go down her leg, coming from her exposed area in the back of the thong she wore. It was at that moment Dash grew quite determined... Determined to bring her friend to a screaming, messy end, so that she may go on to get some relief herself. Closing her eyes, the cyan pony suddenly drilled the toy into the unicorn with a fair bit more force. She ground herself against the unicorn's flanks briefly as she re-situated her hindlegs and resumed her previous pace, albeit with a good bit more speed.
Twilight practically screamed at the surprise thrust she received, her body shuddering hard, the sudden force of the thrust nearly bringing her to a climax right then. Instead, the speedster pegasus lapsed into her previous pace, with extra speed added. The unicorn's body wasn't having it. She became desperate for release, her inner muscles flexing constantly in an attempt to find it. "Nngg... H-Harder..." she muttered.
Dash twitched a bit, opening her eyes and looking down at her friend. "Mmf... Huh?"
The unicorn opened one eye, staring up at the winged pony and clenching her teeth, closing the eye again. "Harder! Do it harder!!"
Rainbow moaned and quivered a little. Twilight begging for something like that just might have been the best thing in the world. She closed her eyes again and dipped her head, her thrusts immediately picking up, going at the unicorn with the same force as her surprise thrust from moments before. Her speed decayed slightly, but Twilight didn't seem to mind. In fact, Twilight's moans hit their loudest point, her body practically getting pushed into her very bed itself. She felt her climax approaching with every pound, almost teasingly close. She bit down on her pillow and whined. "HARDER!!"
Dash shuddered hard, groaning in both arousal and fatigue. Her ever-tired hips picked up once more, slamming herself against her friend with all the force she could muster. That was all Twilight needed. After mere moments of intense thrusts, the unicorn hit her peak, screaming into the air of her bedroom and climaxing upon the toy. Her body convulsed, inner muscles of her sex coming down on the appendage with all the strength they had. The juices of her orgasm hit the pegasus' hips, causing a fair bit of mess before otherwise dripping down to the bedsheets below the two. Once Rainbow heard and felt her friend finally lose it, she gave her one more deep thrust, keeping the toy hilted and allowing Twilight to climax over the entire thing. Her face also dipped downward, nuzzling hotly into the convulsing unicorn's mane.
After what felt like minutes, Twilight came off her high, her body going still and loosening considerably. Her body felt a little moist from a layer of sweat within her coat, though it wasn't much compared to how moist her entire backside felt. She panted quite hard against her pillow, her body shifting into recovery mode. However, the sudden feeling of the toy sliding out of her once more stirred her back up, the unicorn releasing a squeaking noise and shuddering.
Rainbow stepped backward and slid the toy all the way out of the well-used unicorn, the crowned head popping out with a nice wet noise, dripping slightly with the unicorn's climax. Dash immediately flopped down on her rump, eager to get off her legs after all that work. She panted just a bit, her body also moist with sweat like her friend's. Being an athlete, she had plenty of stamina, but all that thrusting was quite a workout nonetheless. "How... do stallions do it?" she thought aloud.
Twilight groaned a little, gently flopping her body onto its side, giving her backlegs a rest from all the standing and thrust force they sustained. She opened her eyes, vision blurry for a few seconds. "Mm? W-What, Dash?" she said through her panting.
Dash shook her head a bit. "Nothing..." She tugged the thong down, sliding it off her hindlegs and letting the wet toy flop down on the bed. Ignoring her own needs for the moment, she slipped up next to the decimated unicorn, nuzzling against her side. "You alright?"
Twilight raised her head a bit and smiled, despite herself. Her panting had calmed down a bit. "I feel like my insides are on fire. I, uh, think you overdid it a little."
The pegasus smirked a bit, continuing her nuzzles nonetheless. "Yeah, well, you kept begging for it!"
The unicorn blushed and nodded meekly. "I just... I couldn't help myself. I just wasn't... going off! I needed it bad..." she said, laughing a little in her embarrassment.
"I guess I understand that," Dash stated, before chuckling a little, scooting upward and laying on the unicorn's body, kissing her muzzle once and leaning close. "Did you like it?" she asked, as if she even needed confirmation.
Twilight nodded a few times, pressing noses with the pegasus and murring. "Yes, that felt amazing!"
Dash grinned widely and wiggled atop the unicorn. "Awesome. Now hurry up and recover, ya egghead! I need my turn!"
Twilight stared up at her at first, and then looked away, chewing her lip a little. "That might be a problem..."
"Huh? What's that supposed to mean?"
"Get off me for a second."
Dash stood and backed up slightly, sitting back down on the bed and observing the unicorn. Twilight rolled over and sat up to a seated position, wiggling slightly and testing herself, a wince going across her face. She stood herself to all fours soon after, and winced again, groaning a little. "Ow... It hurts a bit to walk."
Rainbow groaned as well. "Aw, come on, Twi! Do you even know what you did to me? I feel like I'm in heat right now!"
Twilight glanced at the pegasus and smirked a little. "Yeah... I can sort of smell you," she deadpanned.
"Can't you like, ignore it or something?"
The unicorn took a few steps with her hindlegs, biting her lip softly and shaking her head. "I'm not sure I can do much thrusting like this, Dash."
Dash grunted and crossed her forelegs in front of her chest in annoyance, head bowed, her hindlegs squirming a little as her lower body begged her for some kind of attention. "Great. So you're not gonna fuck me, then."
"Oh, I wouldn't say that..."
The pegasus' expression softened. She looked at her friend with confusion, noticing that a rather devious look had entered the unicorn's eyes. Evidently she had come up with an idea. "Er... What's THAT supposed to mean?" Dash asked.
Twilight grinned, her horn flaring up with a modest glow. The large stallion toy lifted into the air, thong attachment dangling below, all surrounded by that signature rose-colored aura of the librarian's magic. "You forgot my race again, Rainbow."
Dash stared at her with maw agape, before grinning wider than Twilight could remember. "You're a genius, Twi!"
"Really now? Dash doesn't care about me using magic for once? You must be REALLY eager," the unicorn teased.
The pegasus nodded several times, moving next to Twilight and flopping onto her back, head landing on one of the pillows, her hindlegs spreading wide. Twilight moved to sit behind her friend, wincing a little as she did. She stared down at the pegasus' spread hindquarters. Dash really wasn't lying about her level of arousal. Twilight idly wondered how much of the wetness on Rainbow's lower body belonged to her and how much belonged to the pegasus. Dash stared at her friend with a look of lust, showing not a hint of embarrassment over her rather exposed laying position. "Come on, Twi! Give it to me! I can take it!"
Twilight giggled softly, her horn continuing to glow as the toy floated in the air near her, still quite wet from both lubrication and her climax. She used her magic then to manipulate the dangling thong attachment, wrapping it around the base of the length, nice and snugly so it wouldn't get in the way. "You can, can you? I don't know, Rainbow, this thing is pretty big. I can confirm that through experience!"
Dash bared her teeth in annoyance, her hindlegs curling slightly. "I can take it, alright?! Now come on, Twi!" She softened her expression, staring at her friend with a pleading gaze. "... Please?"
The unicorn couldn't help but smile at the adorable pleading look she got from the cyan pony. She settled herself down near the pegasus' body, the toy floating over, its crowned head rubbing in little circles on Dash's belly. "Weeeelll... Okay, but only because you said please."
The pegasus quivered hard, leaning her head back into the pillow and closing her eyes, mentally preparing for what was to come. She felt the head of the large toy slide around her belly, drifting lower, rubbing in a few teasing circles around her most intimate of areas. Slowly it zeroed in on its target, until finally it slid against the lips of her sex, pressing flush against her with slight firmness, threatening entry. Dash quivered again, letting out a soft whine into the air of the room, her breathing becoming a little hard as the toy pressed against her harder, and harder... Then it moved away before it could penetrate.
Dash snapped her eyes open in surprise, raising her head and letting out an abrupt squeal as Twilight's muzzle pressed up against her instead, the unicorn's tongue licking over her sex hard and slowly. The pegasus tried to say something in response, but she simply couldn't. It wasn't the toy going into her, but it was the first bit of sexual attention she had received since their fun started. Her head dropped back to the bed again as Twi licked once more, getting a loud, lusty moan from the cyan pony, her hindlegs twitching in the form of little kicks at the air.
The unicorn propped her forehooves onto the pegasus' lower body, spreading her hips a little wider, keeping the wiggling legs further away. She danced her tongue across her friend's moist folds, teasing entry a few times, but never pressing forward. Her licks moved in curved patterns, tongue eventually settling at the top and swirling around a certain special nub of flesh. Dash's reaction was immediate, the pegasus kicking her hindhooves out and squealing into the air once more. Twilight wasn't the best at oral sex, but she was about the only pony who could get Dash to make those sorts of noises with her attempts.
Rainbow gently thrashed her head back and forth on the pillow, her already high arousal burning her quite a bit, but not progressing much farther down the climax scale. Twi's work was great, but she was purposefully avoiding the good stuff, aside from the clit licks. Finally the pegasus regained most of her composure, lifting her head up and jerking her hips against Twi's forehooves. "T-Twilight! Stop!"
Twilight turned her eyes up to her friend's face, tongue finishing up one of its latest clit licks, the unicorn rubbing her nose into the pegasus' nearby belly. "Aw, what's the matter, Dashie?" she teased, using the pegasus' most adorable nickname.
Dash panted hard, opening her eyes and staring daggers at the unicorn, although the lusty glaze over her rose irises easily betrayed her anger. "You're torturing me."
"Torturing? That's such a strong word! I'm just getting you back a little from earlier," Twilight explained, grinning up at her. "Also, you know I love doing that."
Dash dropped her angered look and chuckled. Little egghead Twilight did have her more devious streak show itself occasionally. "Alright, alright. We're even. Now come ooooonnn!" the pegasus whined.
Twilight's magic discreetly reapplied some lubrication to the toy as she nuzzled her friend's belly, eventually giving her a little kiss on her sex and slipping her forehooves off her hips. "Okay, I suppose I've stalled long enough."
The unicorn backed up a bit, the lubrication bottle going back to the nightstand as she magically brought the toy back toward the pegasus' body. Once more, she positioned it at the blue pony's entrance, applying pressure. Dash curled her hindlegs, watching and feeling the toy with an agonized panting on her breath. Twilight hesitated at first, unsure how firmly or how gently she should go about it, before the crowned head of the length spread the pegasus open and popped inside. Dash let out a cry of pure ecstasy, her hindlegs stretching out again. That was a good sign, Twilight thought. She shook off her reservations and resumed pushing.
Slowly but surely the large toy slid into the cyan pony, Rainbow's face sporting a huge grin the entire time as a mere part of her body's burning desire was sated. She practically squeaked when the medial ring entered her, shuddering against the sheets as it pushed its way deeper. Twilight stared with interest at her pleasured friend, idly wondering if she had looked exactly like that when she was penetrated earlier. After another moment of pushing, the toy came to its hilt inside of the pegasus, the wrapped thong on the end resting against her cyan pelt. Twi shut her magic off, giving her horn a little rest as Rainbow practically nuzzled the pillow behind her head, body convulsing a little as her inner walls squeezed around the toy. "Nnfff... Yeah, that's the stuff..." she muttered aloud.
Twilight couldn't help but giggle, eyes trailing over the pegasus' body as it heaved with her hot pants. Her gaze came to rest for a moment on the penetration itself, observing how well the toy spread her friend open. "You look so sexy right now, Dash," the unicorn remarked.
Dash turned her gaze toward her friend, her face somewhat red, though a smirk crossed her muzzle. "Yeah well, you were pretty sexy when your ass was in the air beggin' for it, Twi."
Twilight blushed brightly. Curse Dash for being so good at embarrassing her! A thought immediately came to mind though, causing the purple pony to smile deviously. "Well, Dash, that was then, and this is now..."
The pegasus noticed her friend's devious look, and eyeraised curiously. "Whatta ya mean by that?"
The unicorn grinned, reaching forward with her hoof, sliding it along Dash's belly in a teasing rub. "Now you're gonna have to beg for it."
Dash shuddered noticeably from the rub, and then gasped at Twi's words. "W-What?! Erm... Come on, Twilight, I already begged for it!"
"No you didn't! You ASKED for it, and even whined for it. Now I want you to beg for it like I did."
Dash stared at the unicorn angrily, only for her gaze to be met with a very sexy stare from the librarian, despite the evil grin. Dash's gaze softened, and she whined instead, the rubbing hoof on her sensitive stomach getting to her. Her face reddened again as she pressed her cheek to the pillow. "D-Don't make me say it, Twilight..." she uttered, meekly.
"Sorry, Dash. You gotta learn to stop letting your mouth get you in trouble."
Twilight's magic flared up again, taking control of the end of the toy and sliding it upward. Rainbow gasped loudly, her legs curling and body shuddering as the toy slowly slid itself up and out, her muscles gripping at it desperately, trying to keep it inside. Twilight pulled the appendage out until only the crowned head remained inside her friend. She then stared at the end of the toy, concentrating deeply for a moment, the magic around the wrapped thong intensifying. The energy went from a translucent rose color to nearly opaque. Her horn shut off then, though the magic on the end of the toy remained. The satisfied unicorn glanced back at her panting friend, her grin returning. Dash herself stared at the top of the toy. "W-What did you do?"
"Just something to help out in the sex process. Assuming I get to it."
Dash tucked her chin down, face reddening ever-darker. "C-Come on, Twilight..."
"You have to say it Dashie, or I'm taking it all the way out," the unicorn practically sang, her hoof going back to rubbing the pegasus' belly.
Rainbow thrashed her head back against the pillows a little, blushing intensely. She didn't want to say it, but her body was screaming at her for more pleasure, now even more desperate for it after having the whole appendage in her once. Dash clenched her eyes shut. "Nnff... P-Please..." she muttered just above a whisper.
Twilight leaned her head down, nuzzling her cheek against one of her friend's raised legs, causing it to recoil slightly from the surprise touch. "What was that, Dashie?"
Dash chewed her lower lip briefly, inhaling a breath sharply before finally yelling out her answer. "P-Please fuck me, Twilight! Please!!"
Twilight smiled brightly. She loved the occasional time she could bring her poor pegasus friend down a peg. She didn't know why she loved it, since it seemed kind of mean, but Dash never got on her too hard about it. Probably because Dash did that kind of stuff to her all the time. The unicorn rumbled sexily, her horn glowing again for a brief moment, the holding spell on the toy reacting in kind and abruptly shoving the dick back into the eager pony. Dash practically screamed as the toy finally rehilted inside of her, nice and firmly, her body reacting with a hard muscle grip and a convulsion along her spine.
The unicorn waited a moment for Dash's body to calm down, before using her horn again, altering the holding spell once more. The toy slid itself back up out of the pegasus, going about halfway out before thrusting right back to the hilt with a decent amount of force. Immediately, it slid back out and thrusted again, the holding spell working on auto-pilot and pumping the appendage in and out of the squealing mare.
Dash let out whinnies of pleasure into the air as her body finally got what it had been screaming at her for. Her hindlegs squirmed in the air, her forelegs folded up near her heaving chest. Twilight was definitely right. The toy felt amazing, and was easily the biggest toy Dash had taken inside her. She still wished that it was Twi herself that was fucking her with it, as opposed to her magic, but beggars can't be choosers. The pegasus leaned her head back into the pillow with a wide grin, though a new feeling on her body caused her head to raise up again, eyes snapping open.
Twilight had moved to lay her head across Rainbow's body, her tongue sliding across her soft belly in a firm lick. She locked gazes with the pegasus, her violet eyes filled with lust. She had gotten tired of simply watching her friend get pounded, and decided to have a little more fun. Dash bit her lip, leaning her head back and moaning lewdly. Certain spots on her body were sensitive, as Twilight had figured out in their previous sexcapades. Her belly was one of them. Twilight peppered the area with little kisses as she soaked in the pegasus' reactions, from both the kisses and the thrusting toy. As she slowly sent a lick up to Dash's lower chest, she heard a muttering. "Nnn, harder, Twi..."
The unicorn's ears perked up, turning her gaze backed over to the flopped head of her friend. "Harder?"
Dash opened one eye, staring at the unicorn with a needy look and nodding. Twilight briefly pondered making her beg again, but didn't have the heart to do it. She turned her head toward the toy, her magic flaring up again and altering the holding spell. The sextoy stopped for a brief moment, before resuming its thrusts, driving into the pegasus with more force, rocking her back and forth atop of Twi's bed. Dash released a loud neigh in response, throwing her head back at the pillow. "Yeeaaah, that's it!!"
Twilight quivered a little, watching the pegasus squirm in desire for a moment before diving back against her body, sliding her nose through the lovely cyan pelt, stopping once she reached Rainbow's exposed neck. Dash snapped her eyes open and let out a stuttering gasp, knowing what was coming next. Twilight slid her muzzle toward a certain sensitive spot on her friend's neck, running her tongue against it in a firm, teasing lick, feeling the cyan pony quiver just slightly in response. Then, she pressed her nose against it, rubbing firmly and nibbling a little with her teeth.
Rainbow clenched her eyes shut and let out a very un-Dash like whine. Her neck was her biggest weakness, one that she had only revealed to her librarian friend, and only after it was discovered accidentally. The combination of her weak spot getting attacked and the large toy slamming her body was proving to be the best thing she had ever felt. "Oohh Twilight!!" she called out in ecstasy.
Twilight grinned widely against her friend's pelt, stopping her nibbling and going back to licking at her friend's neck. As she did, she slid one of her hooves down her own body, reaching between her legs and rubbing it against her sex lips. A minor jolt of pain went through her body, causing her to wince. She was still far too tender from the intense fucking Dash gave her. It wouldn't be possible to play with herself a bit as she pleasured Dash. But that was alright, as Dash deserved her full attention anyway.
She moved her hoof away again, laying it across Dash and making her next move. She shut her eyes and closed her muzzle down on Dash's weak spot, firmly suckling against it, her tongue darting out and flicking at the neck as she did so. Dash practically screamed. Twilight was going to give her a 'hickey,' as the pegasus called it. Rainbow had taught her how to do it soon after her weak spot was discovered, and Twi was all too eager to make her friend squeal in any way she could.
Dash closed her forelegs around the lavender mare, squeezing her close as her neck was attacked. Her hindlegs randomly kicked at the air as her body rocked from the relentless thrusts of the toy, the liquids of her arousal running out from around her sex and staining the bedsheets below. As her inner muscles squeezed desperately around the appendage, she knew she was getting close. She just needed one more push. "Twilight, faster! Make it faster!" she screamed.
Twilight opened her eyes again, giving a slight nod, but not releasing her muzzle from the neck at all. Her horn glowed for a moment, and without even pausing like previously, the toy kicked up its speed, flying in and out of the pegasus while maintaining the same force. Dash screamed something incoherent, her forelegs squeezing around her friend harder. Twilight shut her eyes again, rumbling against the blue pony and suckling on her weak spot even harder, her teeth just slightly biting down as she did so. She could tell Dash was reaching her peak, and she wanted to make it as good as possible.
Rainbow's mind was a scrambled mess as she was assaulted by the toy and the hickey. Her body heaved with her breaths and moans, rocking against the bed with the drilling motions of the toy, desperately clinging to the lavender pony laid halfway on top of her. The sensations became too much for her after mere moments. With one last scream, the pegasus convulsed hard, her body setting off in an intense climax, the thrusting of the toy sending her feminine juices out onto the sheets as she did.
The unicorn opened her eyes again, quickly manipulating her holding spell to stop the thrusting, shoving the toy deep into Rainbow and letting her climax over it, just like she had done to Twilight earlier. Dash herself released loud moans of pleasure with every intense squeeze her body made over the embedded toy, her throat rumbling under the hold Twi's maw still had on it. She had waited all day for release, and the intensity of the climax showed that quite well. Twi finally released its hickey so she could breathe a little, the unicorn panting against her friend's pelt as Rainbow's climax drifted to a close after several blissful moments.
Dash's body went limp, her hindlegs hanging lazily in the air, forelegs releasing their tight hold on the lavender pony and flopping to her sides instead. "Oohh... Damn..." the pegasus muttered amidst heavy breaths.
Twilight smiled, nuzzling gingerly against Dash's heaving chest, letting her friend get through her initial recovery process. "Told you it was amazing," she noted.
Dash simply muttered something incoherent in response. Twilight raised her head up and looked at the pegasus. Her eyes were still closed, and a huge, goofy grin of bliss was stretched across her face as she breathed. Twilight giggled softly, eyes glancing over the wasted pegasus' body then, noting the mess her climax made. She blushed a little, unable to recall the last time Dash had a release that intense. Then again, her own release earlier was rather heavy as well. The Plot Device had definitely worked its wonders on the horny mares.
The unicorn glanced at the toy then, still shoved deep into the pegasus. With a grin, her horn glowed, taking control of her spell once more and sliding the toy upward. Dash practically squeaked, waking up out of her stupor and raising her head, her body shuddering. Twilight giggled again, letting the toy slowly slide its way out of the pegasus, until the crowned head popped out with a rather wet noise. Her holding spell turned off then, the toy flopping onto the bed. Dash released a loud sigh, going limp again, both her neck and inner body burning with sensual pain. "That was amazing, Twi."
Twilight gently flopped herself on top of the pegasus, locking muzzles and kissing her sweetly for a few seconds, rubbing noses together after. "Sure was."
Dash grinned, slipping her forelegs around the lavender pony again and kissing her in return, tilting her head slightly. Twilight's chest rumbled against her friend as their tongues gently rubbed together for a few moments, before the embrace ended, their cheeks nuzzling together. They cuddled together quietly for a time, before Rainbow spoke up again. "So I guess our latest experiment was a success, hm?"
Twilight nodded in the nuzzle. "I most certainly would say so."
"Can we perform this experiment again some time? You know, for science."
The unicorn giggled a little, nuzzling a little harder. "Sounds good to me. All good experiments require lots of testing, after all."
Dash snickered and nipped up at Twilight's ear teasingly. "Awesome."
Twilight giggled again, flopping down on her side afterward, allowing Dash to roll onto her own side, the two continuing to cuddle close in pleasant afterglow. "For now, though, I think my body still needs to recover. I'll clean the sheets later."
Rainbow nodded a little, nuzzling her friend quietly, as other thoughts went through her mind. After a moment of silence, she pulled her head back and looked at the lavender pony. "I got one question to ask you though, Twi."
Twilight tilted her head in confusion and stared at her friend. "Huh? What's that, Rainbow?"
A wide, naughty grin spread over the pegasus' face. "When are we gonna get our friends in on these experiments?"
The unicorn blinked a few times, her cheeks going red. Eventually, she smiled and nuzzled back up to the blue pony. "One day. Maybe. We'll see."
"Just bring it up some time, Twilight. Can't be that hard."
"Oh? Then YOU do it."
Dash snickered a little, scooting up closer to her friend and shutting her eyes. "Alright, fine. I'll do it later, though. Right now, it's nap time."
Twilight giggled softly, cuddling up against her sleepy friend and closing her own eyelids. "As always."

THE END
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The steps of heavy hooves across the rocky ground. The steady creaking of wagon wheels in need of a little grease. The aroma of freshly bucked apples hanging ever-so-gently in the air. All things considered, it was a normal day for Sweet Apple Acres. Big Macintosh trotted down the path from the apple trees toward the apple cellar, his yoke hooked to a wagon carrying several bushels of the delicious fruit. Near the open cellar entrance sat his sister Applejack, gulping down some water from a jug between her forehooves. She lowered it with a satisfied sigh and a smack of her lips, just as the red stallion stepped nearby. "Last bushels of the day, Mac?" she asked.
Macintosh bent his knees and unhooked his yoke from the cart, stepping away from it. "Eeyup."
AJ nodded, the two making their way to the back of the cart, Macintosh unlatching the back of it with his nose, the doorway falling down to make a convenient ramp. One by one, the earthponies slipped a bushel of apples onto their strong backs and brought them down into the apple cellar to join the rest of the week's collection. Eventually, Applejack stopped to drink some more water, as Macintosh stepped out of the cellar entrance and knocked the door closed with soft kick of his hindleg. AJ lowered the jug after a moment and grinned at him. "All in a day's work!"
"Eeyup."
"Oh Mac, you could sound a mite bit more excited than that," she teased.
The red stallion simply smirked and shrugged his shoulders, before bending forward slightly to push his yoke off his neck. As he did, there came a cheery voice from nearby. "Hello, Apple family~"
AJ glanced to her side, as a yellow, orange-haired pony came trotting toward the siblings, full saddlebags waving slightly at her sides. The apple siblings smiled in response. "Afternoon, Ms. Top," Applejack responded.
Carrot Top smiled happily, her tail gently swishing to and fro. "A lovely afternoon it is! You two doing your apple bucking for the day?"
Applejack stood back up and stretched a little. "Just finished up, actually!"
"Oh! Then I guess I have excellent timing."
AJ took note of the saddlebags at the mare's sides. "Why? You bring somethin'?"
Carrot took a glance at her bags before shaking her head. "These? No, I was just doing some shopping in town. I came to see how you're doing on carrots. I have a fresh batch I harvested the other day, with your names on it, if you're running low!"
Applejack grinned. "My, you're really growin' them things like crazy, ain't ya?"
Carrot blushed a little and giggled softly. "Of course. With the land you rented out to me, I have so much space to grow. Business is really thriving!"
"Well I'm glad to hear it. I think we could use another batch or two for the stores, ay brother?" AJ asked, with a little hoof nudge against the quiet stallion.
Macintosh nodded his head once. "Eeyup."
AJ rolled her eyes as Carrot Top giggled once again. "Glad to hear it. I'll be at my home. Just have that pack mule brother of yours come by whenever he'd like," she teased.
That got a hearty laugh out of the applemare. "Will do! Thanks for visitin', Ms. Top."
Carrot nodded silently, turning to leave. Before taking a step, however, she turned her head and flashed a quick glance at the red stallion sitting nearby, a knowing smile crossing her muzzle. Macintosh returned her smile with a little glint in his eyes, just before the yellow pony turned back and happily trotted back down the main road, Mac's eyes following her as she did. Applejack missed the whole silent exchange, having pushed a few tools into the barn nearby. Big Mac stood to his feet as she shut the door.
"So, you gonna do that now, Macintosh?"
"Eeyup. Might run a few errands in town first."
AJ smirked. "No ya ain't. Not until you've gotten yourself cleaned up, you stinkin' stallion, you."
She prodded his side a bit, as he returned the smirk. "Well, if ya insist."
"Darn right I do. Now hurry on up and get it done, I'm goin' in after you."
The stallion mockingly rolled his eyes at her and walked toward the house, AJ following after him, suppressing the urge to give him a good kick for the eyeroll.




Big Macintosh slipped out the front door of his home some time later, fresh and clean after a run through the shower. He made sure to confirm his sister was locked up in the bathroom in her own shower before leaving, to keep her prying eyes off his choice of direction. He trotted is way down to the main road and turned in the direction of Carrot Top's farm, opposite of Ponyville, where he was supposed to be doing his "errands in town." Thankfully, AJ was trusting enough not to inquire of his whereabouts in Ponyville. Not that it mattered too much, but, might as well avoid the possible drama.
Sweet Apple Acres disappeared behind the veil of apple trees as Macintosh made his way down the modest road. After a few minutes of walking, he reached his destination: Golden Harvest. A few acres of land, with Carrot Top's home, storage barn, and carrot fields. She started renting the land from the Apple family a few months back, which was a new thing for them, but it was a large patch of land they weren't doing anything with. It worked out great, and it helped Carrot get plenty of business thanks to supply and demand. It also came with other perks, and not just the top-of-the-line batches of carrots she gave to the family...
Big Mac's eyes drifted to the storage barn. Its door was open, just like it always was when she knew he was coming. His tail flicked side to side as he approached, peeking his head inside. There she was, sitting on the barn floor, stripping the grittiness off of some recently plucked carrots and placing them in a water bath. The red stallion smiled eagerly as he slipped into the barn, a soft kick of his hind shutting the door behind him. Carrot responded to the noise with a little swish of her tail, stripping another carrot clean in one smooth motion of her hoof, not looking his way just yet. "Afternoon, stranger."
Macintosh leisurely walked toward her, heavy steps sounding out quietly in the air of the sunlit barn. "Stranger, ay? Thought you'd be used to me by now."
The stallion slipped up just behind her, as the yellow mare peered over her shoulder, the side of her muzzle curled into a sexy little smile. "Ah, Mr. Macintosh. I've been expecting you," she said, as she reached to the side and dropped the carrot into the water bath.
Big Mac smirked. He was never sure why she put on these little acting jobs when she got needy. They never lasted long anyway. He leaned his head forward, sliding his nose against the back of her head, up through her curly mane. "I bet ya have."
A gentle quiver went through the mare's body at the touch of his snout, leaning her head back against his chest once his head moved upward. She turned to press her cheek against his nape, inhaling the scent of his coat. "Showered, hm? You're just going to get dirty again, you know."
One of the stallion's forehooves moved forward, firmly rubbing in a circle around the carrot mark on the female's flank. "Maybe I like bein' clean."
Carrot Top nipped her bottom lip a bit, her backside lifting off the floor reflexively at the touch. "Mmnn... Or maybe you just listen too much to that sister of yours."
Mac's hoof moved its way to the front of her body, caressing through her silky coat, across her belly and up to her chest. He repeated the firm motion back-and-forth, feeling her practically squirm against him. "She don't like dirty stallions as much as you do, ya naughty mare."
A soft, stuttering moan sounded from the yellow pony as her front side was caressed. Such a simple motion, and yet it was enough to fuel her flames even hotter. She leaned against him for a few moments, soaking in the feeling of his hoof, before abruptly pushing it away and turning to face him. Dual pairs of green eyes met as her hooves rose up and slid across his stunningly strong chest. "And what would darling Applejack think of her big brother's actions away from the orchard?"
Macintosh grinned a little as he stared into her eyes, puffing out his chest a bit. She loved asking that, feeding off the 'taboo' situation. "I don't much care."
Carrot pressed her hooves against him a little harder, letting out a gentle little groan from the feeling of his muscles. "Mmm, you're such a rebel, aren't you? Naughty boy..."
With a little rumble of his chest, the strong stallion suddenly pushed forward, gently pressing the gasping yellow pone against a big crate of carrots. "Eeyup..." he voiced out, before locking muzzles with her.
The yellow mare moaned a muffled cry as she returned his kiss passionately, her forelegs closing around his strong neck, hooves sliding through his pelt. She was needy alright, and he knew all the buttons to press. His chest rumbled against the mare's form, his forehooves making themselves known again, sliding across the her cutie marks and feeling her legs respond with little kicks and twitches. She moaned again, her snout pressing against his insistently, hooves sliding back and forth through his mane. Mac's hooves rubbed almost teasingly against her flanks for a moment, before moving inward, rubbing the inside of her hips and causing her legs to open a bit wider.
Just as he made his way to rubbing her belly area, the yellow mare pulled out of the kiss, a hot pant coming over her. "Oohh... Stop right there, cowboy," she gasped out.
Macintosh leaned his head back a bit, smirking at her. He saw that coming. Carrot moved her hooves off the back of his neck and prodded at his chest instead.
"Come on. You know what I want first..."
"Eeyup."
The red stallion scooted away from her, leaning back slightly against one of her nearby water troughs, opening his hind legs. His hefty stallionhood was already showing itself, extended from its sheath and drooping in partial arousal. Carrot grinned, her rump bobbing as she strolled the few strides toward him, eyes staring up at his with a hungry gaze. Her eyes diverted downward once she reached him, dipping her head down and brushing her nose against his girth, releasing a soft giggle as it hardened up even more in response. Her tongue soon followed, pressing firmly to the base and sliding slowly all the way to the tip, the length hardening up quite quickly.. "Ooh... You're definitely excitable today..." she said in a sultry tone.
Mac released a sharp exhale, leaning his head forward and gazing down at the carrotpony as his stallionhood throbbed gently. "Your fault for makin' me wait so long."
Carrot locked gazes with him again, a smirk on her face as her snout touched to the head of his arousal. "Aw, come on. You should be tripping over mares..." She circled the head with her tongue, murring. "You're telling me you got no one else to stick this into?"
The stallion breathed sharply again, his chest rumbling in delight as he grinned down at her. "I don't need nobody else."
"You flatter me..."
The yellow mare slid her tongue around the head of his length repeatedly, one of her hooves coming up and pressing against the hot flesh, rubbing up and down near the base. A deep groan sounded from the stallion, his arousal throbbing in her touch, her tongue picking up the resulting leakage. Carrot giggled softly, settling down onto her hinds and using both of her forehooves to stroke along both sides. She stopped her lick and kissed the head once, a dot of his fluids sticking to her nose as a result.
"Only me, huh? Why is that?" she asked.
Mac perked his head a bit, panting steadily as his arousal raged. He stared into her eyes as she almost casually stroked his dick between her hooves, regarding him with a cute little headtilt.
"Is it because I'm yellow?"
She stopped her stroking for but a moment and squeezed his length between her hooves, resuming her stroking right after. Mac groaned again, his body shuddering a little, his stallionhood growing ever slickened by his secretions. Damn he had it bad. Or good, some may say.
"Do you... Do you secretly like carrots more than apples?"
She squeezed his length again, Mac's chest heaving amidst another shiver of ecstasy, groaning through clenched teeth. The teasing mare giggled loudly, drifting her head back toward the head of his length, her hooves sliding down to the base and stopping their stroking.
"Or maybe... It's because I do this..."
On that, she opened her mouth and took in the head of his length, smoothly and surely sliding her muzzle and throat down inch by inch. Macintosh threw his head back and groaned his loudest yet as she -finally- took him down, using every ounce of his willpower not to buck his hips upward. Her throat vibrated around him as she murred, her snout getting as far as to where her hooves rested near the base. He was rather sizable... Even with her skill, she couldn't quite get all the way down.
Carrot held there for a moment before smoothly sliding her face back up so just the head rested in her mouth. She firmly slid her tongue all around the head a few times, before her muzzle dipped back down again. A bobbing motion soon followed, the yellow mare skillfully pumping up and down his raging stallionhood, her hooves once again performing a stroking motion on the few inches she wasn't swallowing down.
Mac was beside himself. It really had been too long, and yes, there really was no other mare that could do this to him. He freely voiced his pleasure into the air of her barn, his hindlegs twitching freely in their spread position, doing any twitch he could to prevent himself from fucking her face outright. In his lustful haze he knew he wouldn't have to hold back for too long. She was no longer teasing him, after all. She was going for the prize.
The mare murred again, one of her stroking hooves stopping its movement and instead slipping downward, going beneath those heavy stallion orbs hanging out below and hefting them a little. Ooh yes, they had some extra weight to them this time. It only made her more eager for what was to come. She doubled up her efforts, blowing the big red stud harder, her wayward hoof moving back up to stroke again as her bobbing became faster.
Macintosh bit his lower lip a bit, his chest heaving with his breaths as Carrot went right for the goods, the male's body more than willing to provide. The undersexed stallion withstood the faster treatment for only a few moments before a big groan of his deep voice practically rattled the walls of the barn. His climax hit, and it hit hard. Carrot abruptly stopped, the head of his length resting at the back of her mouth, shooting its thick, hot load straight down her throat. She murred hard, stroking over all of his exposed length firmly with her hooves, otherwise focusing her attention on swallowing.
The torrent eventually became too much, though. The mare's maw filled up with the stallion's gift, the overflow running out from between her lips and down where her hooves stroked. Finally she lifted her head off his length to swallow and take a breath, her snout pressed to the flared end as the last few orgasmic shots hit her face, streaking over the poofy orange mane that sat atop her head. She panted hotly against the twitching flesh, gradually slowing her stroking hooves to a stop.
"Dang..." she uttered.
The stallion's body loosened up, aside from his chest heaving with his own breaths. Now that was something that was a long time coming. He released a satisfied sigh, finally turning his head back down to look at the yellow pony, a smirk making its way across his face as he saw the mess on her face, coupled with the mess left on his still-throbbing dick. "Told ya you made me wait too long."
Carrot giggled and stared into his glazed eyes lustily. Yeah, she made a mess, on purpose of course. She could have swallowed it all down easily, but where's the fun in that? "All that time and I got that much? I should make you wait longer next time."
"Now that's just evil talk, girly."
The girl laughed again, turning her eyes to his dick briefly. As usual, still throbbing hard, despite what it just went through. Such a virile stallion he was. She looked back at his eyes, backing away from him slightly and standing up straight. "Yeah, I guess it is. But it's a fun thought. I think you'll need to change my mind."
Macintosh eyed her, lust returning to his gaze as his breathing stabilized. "Oh yeah?" he asked, playing along.
Carrot grinned and turned herself around, looking over her shoulder at him before finally breaking her gaze and sauntering forward. He could see how aroused she was, her marehood glistening between her legs and even dripping onto the barn floor as she walked a short distance. She draped her body over the nearby crate of carrots, settling her chest onto it and dangling her forehooves over the edge. Her hindlegs spread themselves wide, her backside in full view as she turned to look over her shoulder at him again. "Show me what you got, country boy. Or... has it been too long that you forgot how?"
The stallion watched her with hungry eyes as she got herself set up, finally hopping to his feet once she finished, his hefty length bobbing below him, glistening with the sticky mess she left all over it. Just for this very reason, of course. He walked slowly toward her, heavy hooves thudding against the wooden floor, his eyes catching her nibble her lower lip in anticipation. Unexpectedly, he stopped short of mounting her, instead sliding his nose up against her rump. His chest rumbled, hot breaths from his nostrils watching over her most sensitive of areas, causing a cute little gasp to sound out of her.
"H-Hey now, stud. Don't keep me waiting."
Macintosh breathed in the rich scent of her arousal, his own bumping his belly with a good, hard throb. He smirked, giving her a hot little nip right under her tailbase. "Ya sure I can fit it all in?"
Carrot let out a little squeak noise at his nip, biting her lower lip again, her hindhooves clopping against the floor as she reflexively widened her stance just slightly. "Stop your teasing. Only I'm allowed to do that."
A hearty chuckle sounded from the large male, as he answered by rearing up and dropping his forehooves down onto the carrot crate, each settling down on either side of her body. His lower body scooted forward, leading his slick, twitching length to glide up against her rump, pressing into the silky fur of her tail above. Oh, he was gonna tease her, alright. He slowly rubbed his arousal into her pelt, feeling her react by rather insistently pushing herself back against it.
"Maaaac!"
The red stallion leaned his head downward, nipping at one of her ears, which twitched in response. He angled his hips upward slightly, letting him slide the head of his length down the cleft of her rump. "What, darlin'?"
Carrot tried to press herself back against him more, but she was already as far back as she could get in her position. She stifled a whine. "I said no teasing!"
Macintosh's chest rumbled, nipping at her twitching ear again as he slid his slick arousal right down against her dripping entrance, still refusing to enter, instead just rubbing up and down. "Teasin'? I'm just enjoyin' ya."
The yellow mare practically growled, her hindhooves adjusting and striking the floor insistently. "Mac!"
The male smirked, and without warning shoved his hips forward, burying his entire stallionhood into her body in one fell swoop. The carrotpony threw her head back and whinnied, eyes wide in shock, her inner muscles reflexively gripping down hard. Mac snorted hard, before lifting his head up and grinning down at her. "Ooh, that was interestin'."
Carrot returned to her senses, her cheeks glowing brightly in embarrassment as she realized what just happened. Her head dipped back down quickly to try and hide it. Mac just chuckled deeply, his chest rumbling as he slipped his head downward to run his snout against her neck.
"Make that noise again."
"N-No!!"
"But I liked it. It was new."
"Macintosh!!"
He laughed again, lifting his head back up. His hips jerked back quickly, pulling about an inch of his length out of her and jabbing it back in firmly, the carrotpony squeaking in response. "You're no fun."
Carrot moaned, doing her best to press herself back at him as her eyelids drooped. "Oohh... I'm not, huh?"
Mac huffed into the air, repeating that same quick powerful jab once more. "Nnope."
The mare didn't bother responding in words, her eyes rolling back slightly as she moaned again, louder. Her mind had drifted away from her temporary embarrassment and instead focused on the fact that she was currently full of a certain stallion, who was helping scratch a nice, deep itch she needed scratching. She gently worked her hips up and down, causing him to move around inside of her.
Macintosh softly chuckled at the lack of an answer, and decided to get down to business. He buried his snout into her pretty orange mane, his nostrils huffing hot breaths into it. His hips rose upward, sliding inch by inch of his stallionhood out of her body until only the head remained inside. With only minimal pause, he shoved it all right back into her, rocking her yellow body against the carrot crate. He immediately repeated the motion, slapping his hips to her raised rump as he hilted himself again and again.
Carrot's head raised up as she screamed into the air, at long last getting another pounding from her big, red stud. Her forehooves clopped against the crate she lay on, the yellow mare doing her best to work her body back and forth against his thrusts, loving the force applied by his strong hips. "Aahh.. Ahh! That's it, stud!" she yelled out.
Mac slipped his head up out of her mane, resting his snout near her ear, his deep grunts resonating right into it for her to hear. Lewd, wet noises sounded out into the air of the barn from their coupling, mostly covered up by the moans from the rutted mare. The stallion worked like a machine, smoothly and methodically lancing his pride in and out of her, the creaks of the carrot crate soon joining the variable symphony of lust in the barn air.
The carrotpony released her moans and whines through clenched teeth for a moment, turning her head to the side a bit to look at the concentrating stallion. She purposefully squeezed her inner muscles around him hard for a few seconds, getting a stuttered moan to come from the big lug. With a grin, she dipped her head back down and stopped her body movements, closing her eyes and bracing herself.
"Come on, apple. You... ooh... know how I like it!"
Big Mac raised his head and snorted hard, his thrusts stopping temporarily with a hilting, the stallion grinning as he adjusted the stance of his four hooves. "Nnn... Eeyup..."
With that, he pulled his length up out of her and slammed it back in with far more force than before, rocking the yellow mare below him considerably. Then he repeated. Then again. Again. The pleasured screams of the carrotpony filled the barn air, drowning out the creaking of the crate below them, and the healthy slaps of the stallion's balls on her rump. "AAHH YES, YES!!" she screamed.
The mare's inner muscles flexed like crazy around the pistoning intruder, every deep, body-rocking thrust spiking her pleasure. She spared no expense in her screams of lust, given there was no pony around to hear her but him... and she knew he loved it.
Macintosh easily thrust his way through her constant grips, his head leaning back as some deep, gentle moans began to sound out of his throat. The earthpony mare was just so good at taking him like this, when he held nothing back. No other could compare. Was it because of her farm work? He never cared to dwell on it... He just enjoyed every second of it.
His usual skilled concentration started slipping away, his thrusts becoming a bit more wild and uncontrolled as a result, but no less faster or forceful. Carrot knew this was coming. Her big red beast was losing himself to carnal desires, the unique pleasure of a mare that seemingly knew no limits. She could feel her body burning with arousal, virtually overpleasured by the intense thrusts of the alpha male of Ponyville.
"Nnfff! Give it to me!!"
The stallion snorted loudly, his head dipping a little, forehooves pressing hard against the carrot crate. His thrusts abruptly lost much of their speed, instead shifting to all force, slamming against the earthmare's hips with everything he had. Immediately, Carrot lost control, her body raging in a climax around its intruder, the girl screaming her loudest yet as the crate below her cracked and split across its surface.
The mare hitting her peak didn't stop the stallion one bit, his focus entirely on breeding the beautiful pony below him. His stallionhood throbbed hard, his heavy sack tightening up as it struck her backside, preparing for the release to come. Carrot's climax ebbed away after a few moments, the mare panting heavily as the fucking continued, though she knew not for much longer. She purposefully clenched herself around him as tight as possible.
"Ooh... There you go, stud... Let it out..."
Macintosh snorted hard, throwing his head back and groaning loudly, his intense thrusts at last stopping with one last hilt as his peak hit. Shot after thick shot of his warm seed fired deep into her body, the large stallion's body twitching a bit with each burst, sharp exhales slipping out his clenched teeth. The carrotpony below practically squealed, biting her lower lip softly and fluttering her eyes as the warmth of the stallion's climax filled her to her core. There was so much! A side effect of making him wait so long, no doubt.
It felt like minutes before the big male finished, his body noticeably loosening up, head dipping back down to pant heavily above the fluffy orange mane just below his snout. Carrot finally released her vice grip on his length, a huge grin of satisfaction plastered on her muzzle. Mac stared down at her, his vision blurred for a moment before he saw that telltale grin. Every time. A soft chuckle came from him amidst his breathing. "Yer... somethin' else, darlin'."
"Says you, apple... I can only take it because you can dish it."
Mac chuckled again, staying still for another moment before beginning to walk backward, sliding his softening length slowly out of the mare with a hissing inhale of breath. A soft little whine of pleasure came from the female as the big intruder finally left her, popping out of her body with a wet noise and leaving a bounty of his seed pouring out of her to the floor of the barn below. "F-Fuck..." the stallion muttered.
"Goodness, Mac. I should make you wait more often," Carrot teased again, followed by a giggle.
"Don't ya dare. Evil talk."
She just giggled again, Mac planting his forehooves back to the barn floor and stepping back. Carrot slipped herself off the crate, her hindlegs wobbly and her entire backside sore. Despite that, she still had her big, satisfied smile, though it faded once she saw her cracked and splintered carrot crate. It managed to keep its structure despite matters, but a few carrots had fallen out the side nonetheless. "Oh, dang. This was the crate I was gonna send you home with."
Mac sat himself down on the floor, wanting to give his back legs a rest, noticing the damaged crate once she pointed it out. He chuckled in response. "Don't worry about it. I didn't bring a wagon anyway. Too focused on you."
Carrot turned to him with a cheery smile. "Aw." She awkwardly walked up to him and laid her head against his manly chest, sitting down as well to rest her hinds. "I'll just give ya a sack of them then."
The stallion wrapped his forelegs around her and rumbled, rubbing his snout into her mane. "Sounds good to me."
Carrot nuzzled happily against his chest in response, the two overworked ponies quietly enjoying their afterglow in the light of the sunset outside.
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