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		Description

A lovely Sunday morning spent with your beefcake of a lover. What do you two get up to?
A second person story featuring you and Shining Armor as your lover.
Just a little something that popped into my head tonight. Nothing terribly squicky as far as kinks go. Lots of cuddles, affection, and an excessive amount of semen, because I'm into that sort of thing.
It's my first fic ever too, not including a greentext I did on 4Chan about a year ago. Constructive criticism is adored, and I might just continue this if people like it!
Cover photo made by, and used with permission from the lovely Skipsy.
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		Morning



Light filters in through a crack in the blinds, Celestia’s sun assaulting your eyes, causing you to squint. Grumbling, you turn away from it, finding your face pressed against the chest of your lover. Shining Armor. You can’t help but smile as his chiseled muscles tickle your nose. You draw a breath inward slowly through your nose, taking in your lover’s scent.
It’s quite clean, with soft undertones of his natural musk from not having showered yet. It’s not off-putting in the slightest, really. He is mostly clean after all. But that subtle hint of his sweat makes him feel all the more real, more down to earth than some of the other stallions you’ve been with. Despite his high ranking, spending time with him would suggest otherwise, Shining Armor largely being an absolutely lovable dork. And he was all yours.
With a soft sigh, you relax once more, your companion living up to his name, quite literally, protecting you from the offending glare of that orb in the sky. He twitches a bit, rumbling just a little as he begins to stir, your breath against his chest tickling him. He doesn’t say anything, only moving his arms to wrap them securely around you, holding you close, as he leans in and presses his lips against your forehead. His tight grip sends a shiver up your spine.
His large, solid hands glide gently across your back, their rub, soothing the shiver that he felt wordlessly. His grip blanks your mind, transforming the worries that linger in the back for your mind to simple bliss. You admit defeat, realizing that sleep would not catch back up with you this morning, though to be quite honest, you can’t really complain about its replacement.
The two of you lay there silently, each relaxing in the other’s warmth, not really needing to say anything. You really don’t want to say anything in the first place. You fear the moment would be ruined should anything be said. You aren’t much for words anyways, preferring to express yourself through action. Shiny never complains.
Smiling, your hands reach up and press gently against his chest, fingertips dancing lightly along your stud’s muscles. The recipient of your affection lets out a tiny noise of pleasure as you do so, and you peek up, catching his blushing cheeks. He always is so adorable when he blushes.
He looks down to your smiling face, his blush gets just a bit darker as he breaks the silence.
“G-good morning, dear…”
He chuckles awkwardly as you giggle. He’s always been a bit of a dork. Whether it was blushing at your compliments, or shying away from praise, he was always so very humble. Though you do think it’s cute how worked up he gets when you turn on the heat, wrapping him around your finger. You know he likes it though. 
This however, was not one of those times. Right now, it’s snuggle time. The two of you are alert, your hands becoming more insistent with their explorations. You elect to use your fingernails rather than your fingertips. Focusing on the upper portion of his chest, you watch your stud start to get that goofy little smile that always spreads across his face whenever you do this for him. His eyes flutter closed as he grins, his body falling limp. You always joke around with him, letting him know that you were glad that his armor protected this area, for the tiniest of scritches to this key area would bring the poor goofball to his knees. His pout at these jokes made him all the more adorable.
While your hands are active, his are too, though they’re a tiny bit sluggish for obvious reasons. They’re busy exploring your back, dancing along slowly, exploring all over, leaving no stone unturned, as it were. You feel the strength in his hands, restrained by his affection for you, using the gentlest of touches. This isn’t exactly the greatest feat for him honestly, he’s always been a gentle giant, but you have seen him while training recruits, and just what strength this man possesses. It excites you, knowing that if he wanted to; he could through you over his shoulder and take you.
Alas, he rarely does. When you’re with him, he prefers to eschew his strength for a heaping pile of TLC. He’s a huge cuddlebug, loving to spend evenings inside, wrapped under blankets, watching cheesy movies. Really, for him, the best part of the day is coming home to see you, and he makes damn sure you know this.
You lean up gently, wrapping your arms around his back, pulling his lower lip between yours, sharing a gentle, lingering kiss. You hear him purr softly as he gives you a little squeeze, before the two of you separate with a soft pop. Grinning, with adoration in his eyes, he presses his lips to your forehead once more, placing a little kiss upon it, before he leans up, stretching.
Giggling naughtily, you pounce, gently dragging your teeth along those lovely muscles of his, causing him to blush.
“H-hey!”
You look to him with a playful grin, smiling innocently as he pouts with a blush. He then smirks, a glint in his eyes. You’ve seen that look before, always right before he…oh shit…
You squeal, your ears flattening against your skull as he pounces on you, quickly overpowering you with his impressive strength, as he begins to go to town on you in revenge. His fingers dig into your sides, tickling away as you squirm and giggle, laughing loudly. He doesn’t let up, even as you pound on that fantastic chest of his, trying to push him off. You have “angered the beast” and must now pay for your transgressions.
His assault lasts for a good minute; your eyes tear up from laughing too much. Finally, he relents, electing to instead wrap his strong arms around you, holding you tight. You spend some time, giggling softly as you catch your breath, enjoying being held by Shiny as he runs his fingers through your mane. Your eyes connect as you grin, leaning in to press a little kiss against his snout, making him smile and do the same to you. He’s always been an adorable little – no, huge – goofball.
After he gives you another little squeeze, Shiny rolls out of bed with a groan, wanting to start his day, even if you really had nothing planned, other than hanging around the house. You bite you lip as you ogle him, looking over that chiseled form, wearing nothing but boxers. The view was ruined though by him yawning loudly, scratching his belly as he collects his thoughts.
In protest, you launch a pillow at him, pouting while trying to hide your smile. He catches it without a thought looking to you with a smirk and an arched eyebrow.
“What was that for?”
You smile to him cutely, pulling the covers over yourself, lying on his pillow, pressing your nose against where his head was laying last night. He rolls his eyes, chuckling as he shakes his head.
“You’re lucky I like you. I’m gonna go brush my teeth quick, and then we can decide what we do today.”
He turns, walking to the connecting bathroom as you crane your neck, eyeballing those powerful legs of his and that beautiful ass. You can’t help but smile as you snuggle up under the covers, relaxing. The comforters on the bed you share are so very warm and cozy, and you can still feel his heat on them. You let out a soft sigh of contentment as you wrap yourself within them, surrounded by his warmth and his scent, feeling completely and utterly safe and loved.
You laze about for a few minutes, somewhere between the land of sleep and wakefulness, Luna’s seductive call not quite strong enough to rip you from the real world. With a yawn, you sit up and stretch, holding the comforters close to your body, looking to the bathroom door. Your knight still hasn’t come out. Curious now, you wiggle out of bed, padding your way over to the bathroom to check up on him. Maybe he fell in or something?
You open the door, finding him brushing his teeth looking in the mirror. You smile to him, and he smiles back, Shiny happily brushing away at his teeth.
Smiling, you slip behind him, wrapping your arms around his waist, resting your head on his shoulder. Your eyes meet in the mirror and you share a smile, pressing up against the strong muscles of his back.
Biting your lip, you peer over his shoulder, down over his chest. Arching a brow, Shining armor tries to talk with that toothbrush in his mouth.
“Wha ahh oo ooin’?”
You giggle naughtily as your eyebrows raise up, your hands slipping down until they reach the waistband of his boxers. Slowly, you trail your fingertips along his waist as you pepper his neck and shoulder with soft nibbles and kisses, making him blush and mewl. He spits out his toothpaste, rinsing before wiggling a little.
“Babe, what’re you doing?”
You give him his answer, by way of sliding your fingers down his shorts, causing him to gasp. Gently, you drag your fingernails through that forest of wiry blue hair above his crotch, causing him to smile dumbly and relax against you. Seriously, this stud has so many erogenous zones, you wonder how the hell he became a guard in the first place, let alone Captain.
Still, you scratch away gently, watching his stallionhood come to attention as you tease him gently, listening to his soft moans of pleasure as he relaxes against you.
“Nnnnhhh…The hell did I do this time to get this kind of wonderful treatment?”
You giggle, answering him with a kiss on the cheek, before your hand curls around his cock at half-mast, still soft. He groans, pressing against you as he begins to pant, shivering slightly.
You can feel his pulse in his cock, that big, strong heart of his working doubletime to pump blood into his member, rising up to attention rather quickly, his huge cock firming up in your hand. Gently, you take his hips and turn him around so that he was facing you, your eyes meeting as he blushes with a smile.
You kiss his lips, rather quickly, the palm of your hand rubbing along the underside of his cock, making him shiver and moan. Slowly, you sink to your knees, peppering his chest with licks, kisses and nibbles along the way. You take your time, making sure no part of his yummy chest was left alone, even giving his nipples a little nip and a swirl of the tongue, teasing him.
Once on your knees, you look up to him as he pants, holding onto the sink behind him, that goofy grin on his face. You give his thighs an affectionate little nuzzle, before moving into action, fingers hooking in his boxers, peeling them down slowly.
Your prize begins to reveal itself, ever so slowly. Shiny was behaving himself, keeping still as you pull those boxers off his cock, his black slab of meat throbbing as it was exposed to the cool morning air. He grunts with a little shiver, after a particularly powerful throb, a trickle of pre drooling lazily from the tip, following along those thick, powerful veins.
Once fully freed, the weight of his cock proves to be too much, causing it to swing down, landing against your forehead with a dull thud. He grunts, blushing down to you as some pre ends up landing in your hair. Shiny was always particularly messy, something you really did like about him, even though it meant you having to take a shower whenever you two got naughty.
You give his cock a little nuzzle, before you push his boxers down the rest of the way, exposing two more delights. Shiny’s balls were so very plump and thick, held taut in his shaft like two billiard balls slung in a lovely leather pouch made just for them. Giggling naughtily, you lean forward, pressing a little kiss against each orb, only to be rewarded with another spurt of pre in your hair.
Sometimes you thought that maybe you should get a bottle to hold all of that stuff.
Pushing your thoughts aside, you get to work rather quickly. One hand reaches up to hold his cock upright, partially to keep the mess out of your hair, while the other moves to those beautiful testicles, fondling away gently. Your stallion groans, his hands moving from the sink to your head as he enjoys his treat, his eyes closed, a huge smile on his face.
Grinning, you begin to roll his balls between your fingers, squeezing gently every so often, weighing them experimentally. Your other hand was by no means idle, utilizing two fingers to gently rub against his cockbelly. He groans, fingers tightening In your scalp as he was teased, Shiny shivering every time his cock burped up precum, rivulets of that slick fluid gliding down the underside of his cock, making your job all the more easy.
He was putty in your hands, and he knew it. Happily at your mercy, he begins to buck his hips gently. Shushing him, you move the hand on his balls to his lower abdomen, keeping him steady. He whimpers and nods, stuttering out an apology for his misbehavior.
Deciding to reward him for his obedience, you lean forward to kiss the underside of his cock gently, causing him to groan ad shiver, trying his best not to start humping your face.
Using your hands, you hold his cock steady as you kiss your way up his cock, from root to tip, finishing with a small peck against the flattened head of his shaft, flicking his urethra with your tongue gently.
He moans, smiling down to you as he rolls his hips, his cock completely erect for a while now, bobbing up and down, splattering pre all over. Teasingly, you begin to suckle on the rim of his cock, flicking your tongue against it, ending up with yet another splatter of pre on your forehead. Rolling your eyes, you decide to get to work, opening your mouth wide, wrapping your lips around him.
He was incredibly thick, and you always had a hard time handling him, but you always tried your best. Shiny never complained anyways. He loved any and all attention you gave him. Swirling your tongue around his head, you’re rewarded with a helping of pre, the salty fluid tasting quite nice as it lands on your tongue. You happily swallow it down as you work to fit more of his cock into your maw.
Shiny’s fingers are gently tugging on your hair, willing you forward gently, trying his best not to ram his cock home down your throat. He knew you always have a hard time as it is trying to service him like this, and you were appreciative of his patience.
You move at a snail’s pace, working more and more of his cock into your mouth. At this point, you had reached his medial ring, but he was already at the back of your throat. Suddenly, his hips push forward, Shiny trying to ram his cock home. Your eyes go wide as you begin to choke and gag, immediately pulling off of his cock to cough.
Realizing what he had done, Shiny begins to panic, apologizing profusely. You take a moment to compose yourself, before shushing him, giving his cock a few pumps to keep him erect as you kiss along his thighs. You reassure him that you were okay, letting him know that he needs to be a bit more careful. He nods, before wiggling his hips, making his cock wobble.
Rolling your eyes, you chuckle softly, pressing a kiss against the head of his cock, before getting back to work. This time, you keep one hand pressed against his tummy to keep him steady, curling the other around his balls, kneading them softly. He tilts his head back and groans as you return to sucking on his cock, bobbing your head back and forth messily.
The room was filled with the sound of his moans, your breathing and the glck of his cock thrusting into your mouth, drool being pushed out with each thrust, dribbling along your chin. He whimpers, his fingers running through your hair as you blow him, happily servicing your stud.
It doesn’t take long for his hands to start to clench, thighs tensing as his balls begin to press closer against his body. He moans loudly as he shivers, panting as he mewls.
“Nnggghhh…Babe…I’m close…”
You hum around his cock, moving your hands to his shaft, beginning to pump it nice and hard. Soon, he howls out as his cock flares, the head locking in your mouth as he begins to deposit his load.
The first blast was absolutely massive, catching you off guard with how big it was some cum even squirting out of your nose. Quickly, you swallow what you can before the next blast overwhelms you. You’re able to get down about half of it, before the next wave of cum is upon you, overloading your mouth, making you have to pull off of him.
Coughing, you continue to pump his cock as is next few blasts splatter against your face, one strand even draping across your eye, keeping it closed. His final few blasts are much more manageable, allowing you to aim his cock at your now empty mouth, filling it up quite nicely. After firing a few blanks, Shiny groans, before slumping down onto the floor of the bathroom, a content smile on his face.
You grab a few tissues, blowing your nose of spunk, before laughing softly, your face covered in his cum. Opening his eyes tiredly, he looks to you, chuckling, before opening his arms wide. You giggle in return, crawling forward to snuggle in your lap.
Despite the mess, he still kisses you, taking the time to kiss, lick and slurp off most of the mess, Shiny gladly swallowing it down. Getting the last bit, he smirks, holding it in his mouth, before pressing his lips against yours, happily sharing a cummy kiss with you, both your tongues jousting together playfully. You pull apart with happy sighs, swallowing what’s in your mouths, before hugging each other tight, recovering on the bathroom floor.
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The two of you lay there, snuggled up on the bathroom floor for a few minutes, enjoying the serene comfort of each other and Shining Armor’s afterglow. His breathing is heavy as he relaxes, his cock slowly softening, retracting back into his sheath. His strong arms wrap around you, large hands slowly trailing up and down your back as his breathing begins to slow down. Your stud chuckles softly as he noses your cheek, pressing a little kiss to it, letting out a soft sigh.
“Thank you very much for that…”
You giggle, returning that peck with a huge grin, letting him know that you’re more than happy to help him out in the morning. You offer him a smile, before you rest against his chest, ear right up to his heart. The two of you enjoy the silence, the only sound being the rapid beating of his heart, and his soft sighs as he comes down from his high, eyes closed and a content smile on his face. He gives you a squeeze, leaning down to kiss the top of your head, his heart finally back to normal rates.
“As much as I love spending time with you, I think it’s time for a shower…”
You blink, looking up to him, before sniffing a little, screwing up your nose as you catch a whiff your combined sweat. It may have been fine before, but now it’s gotten a bit worse. Nuzzling under his chin, you slip out of his lap, before giving a stretch, groaning softly. Suddenly, you find your top being slid up and Shining Armor’s muzzle against your tummy, blowing a raspberry. You giggle and squirm in protest, gently batting his head away with a pout, looking down to his stupid grin below. He chuckles as he stands, running his hands along your body along the way. He then grabs your hips, pulling them against his in a rather possessive way, towering over you with a low growl.
You continue to pout, hands against his chest, before you become distracted by his bare muscles. Your pout softens as you smile, hands running along his pecs, exploring them. His intense gaze suddenly melts, his eyes closing as he relaxes, that stupid puppy dog grin spreading across his face. He murmurs as your nails rake against the soft fur on his chest, digging into those muscles gently, massaging here and there. Soon though, you find your targets. Slowly, your hands glide to his nipples, before latching onto them and twisting gently, not enough to hurt, just enough to get him to jump.
“H-hey!”
Shining Armor jumps, laughing, before batting your hands away, laughing with you.
“I take it I deserved that…”
You nod, smirking as you revel in victory, before placing a quick kiss to his lips, slipping away to get ready to shower. You wiggle out of your top, sighing as your breasts were freed before moving your hands to your hips, sliding down your simple cotton panties. As you step out of them, you look up to see your stud checking you out, licking his lips.
“How the hell did I get so lucky?”
You strike a playful pose, the both of you giggling as you make your way over to him, kissing the side of his cheek. You give him a hug, holding onto him as he turns on the shower, testing it’s warmth with one hand, the other wrapped around you. The two of you sway to and fro, dancing to a slow, tuneless song, accompanied by the splashing of water against the inside of the tub.
Once he deems it ready, he takes your hand in his, bowing as he leads you into the tub. You can’t help but chuckle at his dorky chivalry, rolling your eyes as you thank him. You did appreciate it, even if he was a total nerd about it. You step in with him following behind you, his hands resting on your hips, rubbing away.
The two of you have done this song and dance many times before, and you move like practiced dancers on a stage. Shining Armor picks up a bottle of shampoo, squirting it in his hands, before moving to your hair. You let out an appreciative purr as his fingers dig into your scalp, massaging away, making sure to scrub into your mane. His hands are practiced and firm, getting every bit of your mane all nice and lathered up. Carefully, he turns you around, dipping your head back into the stream of water to rinse you off. Using his hand, he cups gently around your eyes, protecting them from shampoo as he rinses your hair thoroughly, running his fingers through your silken locks gently tugging out a few knots here and there.
Once finished, the two of you swap places, your turn to wash his hair. Getting on your tiptoes, you lather up his blue mane, his hair somewhat long as you dig in. He murmurs softly, enjoying the scalp massage he was getting, the big stallion in front of you leaning back against you as he relaxes. You brace yourself, letting him rest his weight against you. Giggling, you let him melt against you, continuing to lather away, the job taking considerably less time than your hair did. Once finished, you turn him around to rinse him off, finding his scalp out of reach.
Looking down, he smiles, moving your hands off of his neck before rinsing himself. Now idle, your hands move themselves to his abdomen, caressing away. When he finishes, he smiles down to you, gently taking your chin in his hand, kissing you gently on the lips. Giggling, you give him a hug, before wiggling against him, grabbing the soap. Now comes your favorite part.
Quickly, you get to work, scrubbing that bar of soap up and down his chest, his fur making it lather up quite nicely. With a devious grin, you begin to lather up your breasts with soap, making sure to get them extra sudsy. Looking him in the eyes, you press forward to scrub your stud down in the most efficient way possible; using your tits as a washcloth.
You moan as you drag your breasts across his chest, pressing them firmly against him, his fur teasing your nipples. You work slow, savoring the moment as he grins, licking his lips and ogling your soapy tits. Up and down you move, sliding from side to side, giggling as you work up a nice lather on his fur, feeling his muscles flex as he purrs happily. Slowly, you slide down his body, teasing him along the way as he groans, looking down to you.
When you reach his hips, you look down to his sheath, the black tube of meat hidden inside not just ready yet to play. You can see it bulging though, the very top of his cock poking out to say hello. You grin, leaning in to give the very tip a little kiss, dragging your tongue across the flattened head, causing Shiny to groan and shiver. While he’s not going to come out and play, you can still have a little bit of fun.
Gently, you press your breasts up against his sheath, sliding up and down to tease him a little. Shiny chuckles down to you, licking his lips as he smiles, thrusting just a little bit, despite not being erect. You giggle up to him as you let his cock be, soaping up your hand as you share a loving gaze with him.
Carefully, you bring your soapy hand up to his sheath, sliding your fingers inside, wrapping them around the musky cock hidden inside. He groans, closing his eyes as he pants, bracing himself against the wall. You’re careful as your fingers work around inside his sheath, teasing him gently as you feel his cock throbbing inside, trying very much to rise to action, though not ready just yet. Gently, you spread open his sheath, getting some water in it, before stroking from the base to the tip, working the soapy water out, making sure he was nice and clean.
Once you’re pleased with your work, you soap up both of your hands, giving his cockhead one more kiss, before reaching up to those plump testicles hanging down low between his legs. Gently, you knead and caress those leathery balls of his, only able to fit one of them in each hand, attesting to the virility of your stud. Shiny, in the meantime, is slowly breathing and moaning up above you, clearly enjoying himself.
You continue to lather up his balls, only to find a heavy weight against your forehead. Blinking, you look up to find his cock has dropped from his sheath, landing right on your forehead. Giggling, you nuzzle your snout against it kissing along the flaccid, floppy length. His hand finds its way to your head, stroking behind your ear affectionately as you nuzzle his dangling length, clearly very appreciative of your teasing.
While his cock is now free, you know that he won’t be hard for a while, and decide to leave it be for now. Heading back to work, you scrub down his legs and the tops of his hooves, before making him turn around.
At this point, you’re rather quick, getting under his hooves, all along the backs of his legs, before finding yourself eye to eye with his rear end. You can see those strong, firm muscles underneath his fur flexing as you tease the backs of his thighs. Saving it for later, you grab the bottle of shampoo and begin to lather up his tail, giving it a few teasing tugs as you clean it, making him stomp his hoof in protest.
Giggling, you rinse it off, before draping it over your shoulder, giving you full access to his backside. Using both hands, you massage gently into his rump, soaping it up nice and thoroughly, using your fingers to dig in and tease those muscles. Groaning above you, Shiny braces himself against the shower wall, smiling down to you.
Grinning wide, you lather up a finger with soap, before gently trailing it between his cheeks, cleaning in there. He gasps as your finger drags across his puffy anus, the tight ring flexing against you. Cooing softly, you circle around it gently, hearing him panting softly above you, watching his flaccid cock ooze pre into the shower drain.
Gently, you slide your slickened finger in just a little bit, causing him to gasp and wiggle. You remain motionless, keeping your finger still, waiting to see what happens. Soon enough, you find your stud pressing his hips against you, working your finger deeper. Finding him very much receptive, you slide in carefully, feeling around with the pad of your finger, searching for something.
Finding a rather soft spot, you grin, gently caressing it with your finger. Shiny moans softly, bucking his hips as you rub against his prostate, his cock slowly coming to life. Back and forth your finger goes, teasing your good little stud, coaxing out an erection from his cock. Once half-erect, you withdraw your finger, spreading his cheeks a bit, dragging your tongue across his clean pucker, finishing with a playful little kiss. Shiny pants and whines, wanting the pleasure to continue more than anything, but he’s already cum once today, and you have yet to. It’s only fair.
Soaping up your breasts once more, you slide up along his back, rubbing his sides as you go up and up, rubbing affectionately as you do so. Reaching up, you get the last little bit your breasts can’t reach with your hands, giving him a pat on the rump to indicate you have finished.
Shiny then turns around, cupping your cheeks, pulling you into a fiery kiss, surprising you with the suddenness. You submit to it, however, moaning hotly into his mouth as your tongues play against each other. As you separate, a string of saliva connects your mouths as you both grin, your stud leaning in to catch it with his tongue, chuckling softly. It was now his turn.
Shining Armor takes the bar of soap from you, wetting it and grabbing a loofah. He suds it up and gets to work washing you. You know that no part of your body will be left un-scrubbed, Shining Armor slowly working his way along. The sponge glides across your neck and shoulders, down your arms and under them, scrubbing away dutifully. Turning you around, he scrubs your back and hips, his arms circling around your body to get at your tummy and legs. You giggle as his ministrations tickle your tummy, wiggling against him some as he scrubs you down.
Kneeling down behind you, he scrubs down your legs, paying close attention to the backs of your thighs, putting down the loofah to use his fingers instead. He rinses them off, before leaning in, slowly dragging his teeth along the soft fur there, making you shiver softly in pleasure. He takes his time, covering the sensitive muscles in soft kisses, licks and nibbles, moving his cheek in to nuzzle against the backs of your thighs. You’re in heaven as he worships you, showering you in gentle, loving affection, making you feel so very desired as he licks and suckles on your thighs. You shiver as your marehood winks, a small rivulet of arousal running down your leg. He catches it, licking along the path it took, avoiding your honeypot for now, causing you to whimper in need.
After placing a final kiss on each thigh, he travels downward with the loofah once more, scrubbing down your ankles, before getting to your hooves. Carefully, he takes a hold of your ankle, as you brace against the wall to keep your balance, lifting up your hoof to expose the underside of it. He works the sponge into the soft, sensitive flesh inside, cleaning your hoof. You gasp as he leans in, kissing your hoofpad softly with a small chuckle, his tongue snaking out to drag against it slowly. You pant and shiver, expecting it to tickle, but with him being rather firm, all you feel is gentle pleasure. You blush, never having felt anything like this before, mewling softly as he services your hoof.
Placing your hoof down, he does the same to your other one, teasing gently, spending the same amount of time on it as the first, not wanting to play favorites. Slowly, he rises up, kissing all along the way, making you giggle as he licks the back of your knee, purr as he kisses along the backs of your thighs once more, and moan as he kisses your backside. Giggling, you playfully rub it in his face, causing him to chuckle and nuzzle those soft cheeks.
This eggs him on, making him place his hands on those plump cheeks, spreading them wide to expose your depths to him. You gasp, wiggling your hips as he admires your rosebud and your flower, shivering as your pussy winks to him, making him chuckle. Leaning in, he gently drags his tongue along your anus, causing you to cry out in pleasure, his tongue gently digging in just a tad, your anus more than willing to accept that soft, spongy muscle of his.
Round and round his tongue goes, teasing your puffy pucker gently, before he starts to head south. You shiver and gasp, anticipating what lies ahead. Chuckling, he drags the very tip of his tongue along your outer lips, teasing you gently as you shiver and whimper. Wiggling your hips, you try to guide his tongue between your winking petals, wanting nothing more than that thick muscle of his to plunder your depths. He had other plans it seems.
Curling around, he drags his tongue around the other side of your pussy, tickling the downy soft fur there. You whine loudly now, stomping your hoof in protest, before you grunt, mashing your hips back into his snout. He snorts in surprise, before chuckling softly, getting the message.
You sigh, relaxing as you finally feel his thick tongue spreading your petals nice and wide, teasing along the soft, wet flesh contained within. You coo as his tongue flicks against your clit, before driving into your depths, stretching you out nicely, that strong tongue of his wiggling about. Venturing in, his tongue presses down against your g-spot, making you gasp and purr, your pussy clenching tight around his tongue. He pokes and prods for a few moments, withdrawing shortly after, his lips curling around your protruding clit. Sucking on it softly, you splatter his nose in nectar, trying to grind against him, seeking release. You whine in protest as he pulls away, placing one final kiss on your anus before leaving.
He continues up, stopping briefly at your shoulders to pepper them with kisses, before grabbing the bar of soap. His hands circle around your midsection, making a nice lather, before he slides them up and cups your breasts. He holds you possessively, nipping your ear gently as he kneads and caresses your tits, digging his fingers in firmly every few seconds.
His slick fingers squeeze, tug and tease your nipples, plucking them softly as he tugs on your ear with his teeth, letting you know you are his. His chin rests on your shoulder as he eyes your bouncing breasts, hefting them with his hands. They may not be the biggest, but he certainly didn’t mind their size.
He further proves his point by releasing one of them, the soft mound bouncing as you squeak at his sudden abandonment of your breast. Shiny chuckles darkly into your ear as he fiddles with something. You realize just what he was doing with you hear a dull, wet thud against your ass, feeling his hot tube of stallion meat wedging itself between your ass. He begins to saw back and forth, groaning as his cockbelly glides across your puffy pucker, teasing it.
Gently, you push back against him, walking back as you bend over at the waist, raising your tail and shifting it to the side, exposing your treats to him. He takes a firm hold of your hips as his hotdogging goes lower, his cock now gliding along your sopping depths. He chuckles a bit, seeing just how aroused and willing you are, pulling his hips back.
You feel the flattened head of his cock sliding up and down your slit, teasing you softly, coating his cock in your juices as he prepares to enter. You lick your lips as your hips wiggle, enticing him softly, wanting nothing more than for your stud to take you right then and there. Shiny had different plans, however.
Having recently cum, he was prepared to take his time, taking a hold of his cock and pressing against your slit. Slowly, the pressure begins to increase, before the head of his cock pops into your snatch, your tight lips wrapping around it, holding it snug. You moan, feeling his heat radiating outward, stretching you out nicely as he fills you up, taking his sweet time to hilt you.
Shiny adopts short, slow thrusts, slipping his cock into you half an inch at a time, caressing your hips as he growls in delight. Growing impatient, you begin to press back against him, only to find him pulling back each time you will him deeper. You whine softly, protesting how long he’s taking, wiggling your hips to entice him to go deeper. You need him, you want him.
He seems to stop, pulling out until just the very tip of his cock is inside you, making you whimper and whine, begging for his cock. His hand caresses your cutie mark gently, before he takes a firm hold of your hips, suddenly thrusting forward. Soon, all you know is that thick horsecock penetrating your very being. You swear you could feel his cock brush against you cervix as his hips smash up against yours with a resounding wet slap.
Your tummy bulges with his length as Shining Armor begins to rut you nice and hard, your ass jiggling with each thrust, his hefty sack slapping against your winking clit on every inward stroke. You hang your head and groan, panting heatedly as your stud takes you, pounding into your marehood with reckless abandon, the angle such that the tip of his cock digs into your g-spot as he slides back and forth.
Shiny grunts with every thrust he makes, sweat starting to pour from his brow as he focuses on fucking you senseless, years of conditioning his body to stay at its peak letting itself be known. His fingers dig into your ass, his left hand raising up to slap your cutie mark every few thrusts. Hard enough to cause a spark with each thrust, but not so hard as to cause actual pain. He may be rutting you like a wild animal, but he still has the gentle strength of a teddy bear.
Your shiver and moan, your head going limp as your stud claims you. Soon, he takes your wrists, pulling them back to use them for leverage as he fucks you harder than you’ve ever been fucked before. Your eyes roll into the back of your head as your pussy quivers around his cock, your orgasm coming close. Drool falls from your lips as your screams of pleasure grow silent, quickly becoming hoarse from your yelling. You’re thankful that you live in a rather remote area, as your cries of pleasure would surely draw attention.
Sparks fly in your mind as your pussy clenches tightly around his cock, milking him hard as mind-numbing pleasure travels all throughout your body, the only thing you’re able to focus on being your very core as you are rutted, your world quickly turning white. The sudden tightness makes Shiny shivers and grunts, his thrusting becoming very erratic. Soon, he eschews quick thrusts for more controlled, forceful thrusts. After three of these, he hilts his cock in you one last time, the head of his cock flaring wide. He shivers as his testicles pull in close to his body, his cock throbbing hot and hard with each shot of cum into your snatch. You can feel his hot, oozing, thick warmth filling you, his cock pressed right against your cervix, depositing his seed directly into your womb.
Your stud cums for a whole minute, each shot causing you to convulse with pleasure, the spurts powerful enough that you feel them hitting the back of your womb, proving one of the reasons why he was captain of the guard. Soon, his balls empty and he pants, gently easing you back as your body falls limp. He remains hilted within you as he slides down against the back wall of the shower, holding you in his lap as the two of your pant.
You shiver each time your pussy clenches, feeling his cock still inside you, slowly deflating, your shared juices oozing out of your now very sore cunt. You squirm and purr, rubbing your tummy, slightly bulging with his seed, absolutely content. You feel his warm arms wrap around you tight, resting above your hands, taking a hold of them and squeezing tight. As the water of the shower washes over you two, bringing your combined fluids down the drain, you relax, smiling big with your stallion.
You shiver and he grunts as his cock is finally released from your marehood, followed by a waterfall of cum, your pussy draining out down the drain. Smiling, you turn around in Shiny’s lap, smiling to him as he looks down at you panting, smiling just as wide. The two of you share a gentle kiss, before you rest against his chest, Shiny’s arms wrapping tight around you as you feel his cum oozing from your snatch, falling asleep in the shower to the sound of his heart beating and the pattering of water on top of you both.
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The two of you lay there, snuggled up on the bathroom floor for a few minutes, enjoying the serene comfort of each other and Shining Armor’s afterglow. His breathing is heavy as he relaxes, his cock slowly softening, retracting back into his sheath. His strong arms wrap around you, large hands slowly trailing up and down your back as his breathing begins to slow down. Your stud chuckles softly as he noses your cheek, pressing a little kiss to it, letting out a soft sigh.
“Thank you very much for that…”
You giggle, returning that peck with a huge grin, letting him know that you’re more than happy to help him out in the morning. You offer him a smile, before you rest against his chest, ear right up to his heart. The two of you enjoy the silence, the only sound being the rapid beating of his heart, and his soft sighs as he comes down from his high, eyes closed and a content smile on his face. He gives you a squeeze, leaning down to kiss the top of your head, his heart finally back to normal rates.
“As much as I love spending time with you, I think it’s time for a shower…”
You blink, looking up to him, before sniffing a little, screwing up your nose as you catch a whiff your combined sweat. It may have been fine before, but now it’s gotten a bit worse. Nuzzling under his chin, you slip out of his lap, before giving a stretch, groaning softly. Suddenly, you find your top being slid up and Shining Armor’s muzzle against your tummy, blowing a raspberry. You giggle and squirm in protest, gently batting his head away with a pout, looking down to his stupid grin below. He chuckles as he stands, running his hands along your body along the way. He then grabs your hips, pulling them against his in a rather possessive way, towering over you with a low growl.
You continue to pout, hands against his chest, before you become distracted by his bare muscles. Your pout softens as you smile, hands running along his pecs, exploring them. His intense gaze suddenly melts, his eyes closing as he relaxes, that stupid puppy dog grin spreading across his face. He murmurs as your nails rake against the soft fur on his chest, digging into those muscles gently, massaging here and there. Soon though, you find your targets. Slowly, your hands glide to his nipples, before latching onto them and twisting gently, not enough to hurt, just enough to get him to jump.
“H-hey!”
Shining Armor jumps, laughing, before batting your hands away, laughing with you.
“I take it I deserved that…”
You nod, smirking as you revel in victory, before placing a quick kiss to his lips, slipping away to get ready to shower. You shuck off your top, before quickly shoving down your boxers. As you step out of them, you look up to see your stud checking you out, licking his lips.
“How the hell did I get so lucky?”
You strike a playful pose, the both of you giggling as you make your way over to him, kissing the side of his cheek. You give him a hug, holding onto him as he turns on the shower, testing it’s warmth with one hand, the other wrapped around you. The two of you sway to and fro, dancing to a slow, tuneless song, accompanied by the splashing of water against the inside of the tub.
Once he deems it ready, he takes your hand in his, bowing as he leads you into the tub. You can’t help but chuckle at his dorky chivalry, rolling your eyes as you thank him. You did appreciate it, even if he was a total nerd about it. You step in with him following behind you, his hands resting on your hips, rubbing away.
The two of you have done this song and dance many times before, and you move like practiced dancers on a stage. Shining Armor picks up a bottle of shampoo, squirting it in his hands, before moving to your hair. You let out an appreciative purr as his fingers dig into your scalp, massaging away, making sure to scrub into your mane. His hands are practiced and firm, getting every bit of your mane all nice and lathered up. Carefully, he turns you around, dipping your head back into the stream of water to rinse you off. Using his hand, he cups gently around your eyes, protecting them from shampoo as he rinses your hair thoroughly, running his fingers through your silken locks gently tugging out a few knots here and there.
Once finished, the two of you swap places, your turn to wash his hair. Getting on your tiptoes, you lather up his blue mane, his hair somewhat long as you dig in. He murmurs softly, enjoying the scalp massage he was getting, the big stallion in front of you leaning back against you as he relaxes. You brace yourself, letting him rest his weight against you. Giggling, you let him melt against you, continuing to lather away, the job taking considerably less time than your hair did. Once finished, you turn him around to rinse him off, finding his scalp out of reach.
Looking down, he smiles, moving your hands off of his neck before rinsing himself. Now idle, your hands move themselves to his abdomen, caressing away. When he finishes, he smiles down to you, gently taking your chin in his hand, kissing you gently on the lips. Giggling, you give him a hug, before wiggling against him, grabbing the soap. Now comes your favorite part.
Quickly, you get to work, scrubbing that bar of soap up and down his chest, his fur making it lather up quite nicely. With a devious grin, you begin to lather up your much leaner chest with soap, making sure to get your fur extra sudsy. Looking him in the eyes, you press forward to scrub your stud down in the most efficient way possible; using your body as a washcloth.
You moan as you drag your chest across his own, pressing it firmly against him, his fur teasing your nipples. You work slow, savoring the moment as he grins, licking his lips and ogling your soapy form. Up and down you move, sliding from side to side, giggling as you work up a nice lather on his fur, feeling his muscles flex as he purrs happily. Slowly, you slide down his body, teasing him along the way as he groans, looking down to you.
When you reach his hips, you look down to his sheath, the black tube of meat hidden inside not just ready yet to play. You can see it bulging though, the very top of his cock poking out to say hello. You grin, leaning in to give the very tip a little kiss, dragging your tongue across the flattened head, causing Shiny to groan and shiver. While he’s not going to come out and play, you can still have a little bit of fun.
Gently, you press your open palm up against his sheath, sliding up and down to tease him a little. Shiny chuckles down to you, licking his lips as he smiles, thrusting just a little bit, despite not being erect. You giggle up to him as you let his cock be, soaping up your other hand as you share a loving gaze with him.
Carefully, you bring your soapy hand up to his sheath, sliding your fingers inside, wrapping them around the musky cock hidden inside. He groans, closing his eyes as he pants, bracing himself against the wall. You’re careful as your fingers work around inside his sheath, teasing him gently as you feel his cock throbbing inside, trying very much to rise to action, though not ready just yet. Gently, you spread open his sheath, getting some water in it, before stroking from the base to the tip, working the soapy water out, making sure he was nice and clean.
Once you’re pleased with your work, you soap up both of your hands, giving his cockhead one more kiss, before reaching up to those plump testicles hanging down low between his legs. Gently, you knead and caress those leathery balls of his, only able to fit one of them in each hand, attesting to the virility of your stud. Shiny, in the meantime, is slowly breathing and moaning up above you, clearly enjoying himself.
You continue to lather up his balls, only to find a heavy weight against your forehead. Blinking, you look up to find his cock has dropped from his sheath, landing right on your forehead. Giggling, you nuzzle your snout against it kissing along the flaccid, floppy length. His hand finds its way to your head, stroking behind your ear affectionately as you nuzzle his dangling length, clearly very appreciative of your teasing.
While his cock is now free, you know that he won’t be hard for a while, and decide to leave it be for now. Heading back to work, you scrub down his legs and the tops of his hooves, before making him turn around.
At this point, you’re rather quick, getting under his hooves, all along the backs of his legs, before finding yourself eye to eye with his rear end. You can see those strong, firm muscles underneath his fur flexing as you tease the backs of his thighs. Saving it for later, you grab the bottle of shampoo and begin to lather up his tail, giving it a few teasing tugs as you clean it, making him stomp his hoof in protest.
Giggling, you rinse it off, before draping it over your shoulder, giving you full access to his backside. Using both hands, you massage gently into his rump, soaping it up nice and thoroughly, using your fingers to dig in and tease those muscles. Groaning above you, Shiny braces himself against the shower wall, smiling down to you.
Grinning wide, you lather up a finger with soap, before gently trailing it between his cheeks, cleaning in there. He gasps as your finger drags across his puffy anus, the tight ring flexing against you. Cooing softly, you circle around it gently, hearing him panting softly above you, watching his flaccid cock ooze pre into the shower drain.
Gently, you slide your slickened finger in just a little bit, causing him to gasp and wiggle. You remain motionless, keeping your finger still, waiting to see what happens. Soon enough, you find your stud pressing his hips against you, working your finger deeper. Finding him very much receptive, you slide in carefully, feeling around with the pad of your finger, searching for something.
Finding a rather soft spot, you grin, gently caressing it with your finger. Shiny moans softly, bucking his hips as you rub against his prostate, his cock slowly coming to life. Back and forth your finger goes, teasing your good little stud, coaxing out an erection from his cock. Once half-erect, you withdraw your finger, spreading his cheeks a bit, dragging your tongue across his clean pucker, finishing with a playful little kiss. Shiny pants and whines, wanting the pleasure to continue more than anything, but he’s already cum once today, and you have yet to. It’s only fair.
Soaping up your chest once more, you slide up along his back, rubbing his sides as you go up and up, rubbing affectionately as you do so. Reaching up, you get the last little bit with your hands, giving him a pat on the rump to indicate you have finished.
Shiny then turns around, cupping your cheeks, pulling you into a fiery kiss, surprising you with the suddenness. You submit to it, however, moaning hotly into his mouth as your tongues play against each other. As you separate, a string of saliva connects your mouths as you both grin, your stud leaning in to catch it with his tongue, chuckling softly. It was now his turn.
Shining Armor takes the bar of soap from you, wetting it and grabbing a loofah. He suds it up and gets to work washing you. You know that no part of your body will be left un-scrubbed, Shining Armor slowly working his way along. The sponge glides across your neck and shoulders, down your arms and under them, scrubbing away dutifully. Turning you around, he scrubs your back and hips, his arms circling around your body to get at your tummy and legs. You giggle as his ministrations tickle your tummy, wiggling against him some as he scrubs you down.
Kneeling down behind you, he scrubs down your legs, paying close attention to the backs of your thighs, putting down the loofah to use his fingers instead. He rinses them off, before leaning in, slowly dragging his teeth along the soft fur there, making you shiver softly in pleasure. He takes his time, covering the sensitive muscles in soft kisses, licks and nibbles, moving his cheek in to nuzzle against the backs of your thighs. You’re in heaven as he worships you, showering you in gentle, loving affection, making you feel so very desired as he licks and suckles on your thighs. You shiver as your cock throbs, a long, stringy drop of precum oozing from your tip. Shiny notices and chuckles, giving your cock a few firm pumps, not ready to play with you just yet.
After placing a final kiss on each thigh, he travels downward with the loofah once more, scrubbing down your ankles, before getting to your hooves. Carefully, he takes a hold of your ankle, as you brace against the wall to keep your balance, lifting up your hoof to expose the underside of it. He works the sponge into the soft, sensitive flesh inside, cleaning your hoof. You gasp as he leans in, kissing your hoofpad softly with a small chuckle, his tongue snaking out to drag against it slowly. You pant and shiver, expecting it to tickle, but with him being rather firm, all you feel is gentle pleasure. You blush, never having felt anything like this before, mewling softly as he services your hoof.
Placing your hoof down, he does the same to your other one, teasing gently, spending the same amount of time on it as the first, not wanting to play favorites. Slowly, he rises up, kissing all along the way, making you giggle as he licks the back of your knee, purr as he kisses along the backs of your thighs once more, and moan as he kisses your backside. Giggling, you playfully rub it in his face, causing him to chuckle and nuzzle those soft cheeks.
This eggs him on, making him place his hands on those cheeks, spreading them wide to expose your star  to him. You gasp, wiggling your hips as he admires your rosebud and your own set of plump testicles hanging underneath, shivering as your cock throbs, making him chuckle. Leaning in, he gently drags his tongue along your anus, causing you to cry out in pleasure, his tongue gently digging in just a tad, your anus more than willing to accept that soft, spongy muscle of his.
Round and round his tongue goes, teasing your puffy pucker gently, before he starts to head south. You shiver and gasp, anticipating what lies ahead. Chuckling, he drags the very tip of his tongue along your perineum, making sure to dig in at the soft flesh there. You groan as his tongue dances back and forth, teasing you nicely, making you wiggle your hips a tad, wanting him to go lower.
Shiny’s tongue slides down to curl around your testicles, slurping at those plump orbs teasingly. Playfully, he bounces them with his tongue, weighing them as he teases you finding your little whimpers and moans quite adorable. You whine loudly now, stomping your hoof in protest, before you grunt, grinding your balls against his snout. He snorts in surprise, before chuckling, getting the message.
You sigh, relaxing as you finally feel his thick tongue curling around one of your testicles, pulling it into his hot, wet maw. You coo as his hands wrap around your cock, giving you a few firm tugs. You gasp and purr as he jacks you off, your cock oozing precum as he suckles softly on your testicles, practically worshipping them. He strokes your cock for a few moments before, before wrapping up with a teasing rub of his finger from your base to your tip. You whine in protest as he pulls away, placing one final kiss on your anus before leaving.
He continues up, stopping briefly at your shoulders to pepper them with kisses, before grabbing the bar of soap. His hands circle around your midsection, making a nice lather, before he slides them up and massages your body. He holds you possessively, nipping your ear gently as he caresses your lean chest, fingers gently digging into your muscles as he goes along.
His slick hands slide down your body, over your tummy, before curling around your cock once more. You moan, pressing back into him as he tugs and teases your drooling cock, tugging gently on your ear with his teeth, letting you know you are his. His chin rests on his shoulder as he eyes your throbbing cock, stroking it with his strong hands. You may not be the biggest stallion around, but you’ve never heard him complaining. In fact, whenever he gets his hands on your cock, the praise is unending.
He further proves his point by releasing your shaft, the thick slab of meat bobbing and throbbing as you grunt in protest at its abandonment. Shiny chuckles darkly into your ear as he fiddles with something. You realize just what he was doing with you hear a dull, wet thud against your ass, feeling his hot tube of stallion meat wedging itself between your cheeks. He begins to saw back and forth, groaning as his cockbelly glides across your puffy pucker, teasing it.
Gently, you push back against him, walking back as you bend over at the waist, raising your tail and shifting it to the side, exposing your treats to him. He takes a firm hold of your hips as his hotdogging goes lower, his cock now gliding along your balls. He chuckles a bit, seeing just how aroused and willing you are, pulling his hips back.
Shining Armor grabs a bottle of lube the two of you keep in the shower just for these occasions, holding it under the stream of water for a few moments to make sure it’s not cold for you. You appreciate it as he drizzles it along your pucker, thankful that there isn’t a shock of cold, shrinkage be damned! Using two fingers, he rubs them along your pucker, spreading the lube around, before gently dipping inside, lubing up your walls to make sure entry is easy. After a few more applications of the slick substance, he drizzles a copious amount on his cock, giving it a few pumps to spread it around, all set to plunder you.
You feel the flattened head of his cock sliding up and down your plump pucker, teasing you softly as he prepares to enter. You lick your lips as your hips wiggle, enticing him, wanting nothing more than for your stud to take you right then and there. Shiny had different plans, however.
Having recently cum, he was prepared to take his time, taking a hold of his cock to keep it steady as he presses against your star. Slowly, the pressure begins to increase, before the head of his cock pops into your colon, your tight walls wrapping around it, holding it snug. You moan, feeling his heat radiating outward, stretching you out nicely as he fills you up, taking his sweet time to hilt you.
Shiny adopts short, slow thrusts, slipping his cock into you half an inch at a time, caressing your hips as he growls in delight. Growing impatient, you begin to press back against him, only to find him pulling back each time you will him deeper. You whine softly, protesting how long he’s taking, wiggling your hips to entice him to go deeper. You need him, you want him.
He seems to stop, pulling out until just the very tip of his cock is inside you, making you whimper and whine, begging for his cock. His hand caresses your cutie mark gently, before he takes a firm hold of your hips, suddenly thrusting forward. Soon, all you know is that thick horsecock penetrating your very being, his hips smashing up against yours with a resounding wet slap.
Your tummy bulges with his length as Shining Armor begins to rut you nice and hard, your ass jiggling with each thrust, his hefty sack slapping against your roiling testicles on every inward stroke. You hang your head and groan, panting heatedly as your stud takes you, pounding into your pucker with reckless abandon, the angle such that the tip of his cock digs into your prostate as he slides back and forth.
Shiny grunts with every thrust he makes, sweat starting to pour from his brow as he focuses on fucking you senseless, years of conditioning his body to stay at its peak letting itself be known. His fingers dig into your ass, his left hand raising up to slap your cutie mark every few thrusts. Hard enough to cause a spark with each thrust, but not so hard as to cause actual pain. He may be rutting you like a wild animal, but he still has the gentle strength of a teddy bear.
Your shiver and moan, your head going limp as your stud claims you. Soon, he takes your wrists, pulling them back to use them for leverage as he fucks you harder than you’ve ever been fucked before. Your eyes roll into the back of your head as your ring quivers around his cock, your orgasm coming close. Drool falls from your lips as your screams of pleasure grow silent, quickly becoming hoarse from your yelling. You’re thankful that you live in a rather remote area, as your cries of pleasure would surely draw attention.
Sparks fly in your mind as your ass clenches tightly around his cock, milking him hard as mind-numbing pleasure travels all throughout your body, the only thing you’re able to focus on being your very core as you are rutted, your world quickly turning white. You cum hard, balls pulling tight against your body as your seed splatters against the opposing shower wall. You groan with each spurt, your body convulsing as your cock throbs hard, depositing your load into the shower drain.
The sudden tightness makes Shiny shiver and grunt, his thrusting becoming very erratic. Soon, he eschews quick thrusts for more controlled, forceful thrusts. After three of these, he hilts his cock in you one last time, the head of his cock flaring wide. He shivers as his testicles pull in close to his body, his cock throbbing hot and hard with each shot of cum into your ass. You can feel his hot, oozing, thick warmth filling you, his cock hilted as deep as it can go, depositing his seed into your core.
Your stud cums for a whole minute, each shot causing you to convulse with pleasure, the spurts powerful enough that you feel them travel up your depths, proving one of the reasons why he was captain of the guard. Soon, his balls empty and he pants, gently easing you back as your body falls limp. He remains hilted within you as he slides down against the back wall of the shower, holding you in his lap as the two of your pant.
You shiver each time your anus clenches, feeling his cock still inside you, slowly deflating, his cum oozing out of your now very sore rear end. You squirm and purr, rubbing your tummy, slightly bulging with his seed, absolutely content. You feel his warm arms wrap around you tight, resting above your hands, taking a hold of them and squeezing tight. As the water of the shower washes over you two, bringing your combined fluids down the drain, you relax, smiling big with your stallion.
You shiver and he grunts as his cock is finally released from your colon, followed by a waterfall of cum, your ass draining out down the drain. Smiling, you turn around in Shiny’s lap, smiling to him as he looks down at you panting, smiling just as wide. The two of you share a gentle kiss, before you rest against his chest, Shiny’s arms wrapping tight around you as you feel his cum oozing from your ass, drizzling down your spent testicles, falling asleep in the shower to the sound of his heart beating and the pattering of water on top of you both.
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