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		Description

Lightning Dust and Thunderlane have been married for a month now and they are ready for some fun. Lightning Dust brought home a whole barrel of cider and a whole assortment of other drinks. She has lots of plans.
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"Oh, please Thunder, you know you want to," Lightning Dust said, shaking her curvy bottom. 
"Fine, what drinks do you have?" Thunderlane asked. 
Thunderlane walked over to the kitchen counter and sat down on a sleek red stool, seeing Lightning Dust had dozens of different drinks out. He looked through all the bottles and at the very end was a whole barrel of Sweet Apple Acres cider. Lightning Dust pulled out two glasses and sat down next to Thunderlane with a big grin on her face.
"What first?" Thunderlane asked.
"I was thinking we could start off easy with that barrel of cider," Lightning Dust suggested.
Thunderlane filled both their glasses to the brim with cider. He handed one of the glasses over to Lightning Dust. He took a big gulp of the cider and swallowed, enjoying the warm sensation in his throat. Lightning Dust chugged down the cider, pouring more for herself. She and Thunderlane had the whole barrel empty in no time, feeling little affect from the lightly alcoholic drink. Lightning Dust put her empty glass down and grinned at Thunderlane.
"Appleoosa Cactus Tequila?" Lightning Dust suggested before emptying half the bottle into her glass and half into Thunderlane's glass.
"Ambitious tonight," Thunderlane joked, taking a swig of the Tequila.
Thunderlane and Lightning Dust finished off that bottle. Thunderlane went to pour another drink, assuming that was what Lightning Dust would want. He looked through the bottles and was about to pick one up when Lightning Dust cut him off.
"Hey, hey, hey, save some for later," Lightning Dust grinned.
"What do you have planned for now?" Thunderlane asked, pulling closer to Lightning Dust in the dim lighting of their sleek kitchen.
Lightning Dust responded by pulling off Thunderlane's jacket and pulling on the collar of his shirt. She unbuttoned his shirt with a quick yank. Lightning Dust ran one hand through Thunderlane's thick black hair while running her other hand across his muscular chest.
"I get your hint," Thunderlane said jokingly, pulling Lightning Dust's tight yellow blouse off over her head. 
Lightning Dust yanked down her teal pencil skirt and her underwear, leaving only her bra. She wanted to let Thunderlane take that one off. Lightning Dust tilted her head towards Thunderlane, waiting for him to strip from his denim skinny jeans. Thunderlane did as Lightning Dust wanted, stripping down to his bare skin. He waited for Lightning Dust to take her bra off but she didn't move.
"Naughty little girl," Thunderlane said.
He hesitantly slid his hands down from her neck to her back, unbuckling the strap on her bra. He pulled it over her head and gave her an annoyed look as she ran her hand over his chest.
"Hey, don't act like you don't like it," Lightning Dust scolded.
"Maybe I'm not acting," Thunderlane argued.
"I know you love me, this fertile mare wants some fun, " Lightning Dust teased, shimmying and showing off her bountiful curves.
Lightning Dust was a very attractive girl. She was very committed to a strict athletic regiment to keep herself in top condition. Her muscles her nicely toned and her skin was a shimmery bronze from spending time outside. Lightning Dust naturally had very big curves, and she was thin from her training, giving her a look that any stallion would drool over. The doctor had also confirmed that she was a very fertile mare so they should be careful because she could easily end up pregnant. Thunderlane pulled Lightning Dust into a tight embrace, running his strong hands down her back, gripping her thighs. 
"Nice flirting," Lightning Dust commented, rolling her eyes at his lame attempt.
Lightning Dust boldly slid her hands all the way down his chest and across his stomach. She felt him shiver as her hands gently brushed his skin. Lightning Dust firmly grabbed the very top of his inner thighs, so close to touching his hard cock. She knew Thunderlane loved quick sex, getting right to the point, so she always made a point to slowly tease him, making him squirm. Lightning Dust squeezed the top of his inner thighs, watching his cock harden more at the sensation. Thunderlane also knew a few things about Lightning Dust's sex preferences. He knew she was very stubborn and often the dominant partner, so he made always made her reach her climax as many times as possible before he would let go. Thunderlane pulled his hands up and grabbed Lightning Dust's large breasts, gripping them firmly. He cupped them in his hands and bounced them up and down. 
"I know how much you love your curves," Thunderlane said, putting extra enfaces on love. 
He looked down and saw that Lightning Dust's vagina was dripping already. Thunderlane lowered his head and ran his tongue around her breasts, spiraling in until her got to her hardening nipples. Her paid special attention to them and gently circled each one. A drop landed on Thunderlane's foot and he saw that Lightning Dust's vagina was dripping. 
"Someone's getting excited," Thunderlane muttered.
"Oh like your not either," Lightning Dust said, looking down at his erection.
"Let's give up these silly games and just enjoy ourselves," Thunderlane said.
Lightning Dust seemed to agree, kissing his neck lightly. Thunderlane shoved Lightning Dust onto their black granite tabletop, laying on top of her. She winced slightly under Thunderlane's muscular body. Thunderlane responded by pushing down harder and setting his cock on her entrance, though he didn't dare push in. 
"Your still a virgin right?" Thunderlane asked. The two of them had never had vaginal sex before, only oral.
"Yes," Lightning Dust replied crossly.  
"Then lets make this a night to remember," Thunderlane said, spinning her around before laying back down on top of her.
"What did you have in mind?" Lightning Dust asked, shivering as her plump breasts pushed against the cool granite.
"I have my own fetish," Thunderlane said with a crooked grin.
"What might that be?" Lightning Dust asked with a flirty tone.
"How much did you drink?" He asked quickly.
"Not enough alcohol to get me competely drunk if that's what your asking," She replied.
"No I mean how many glasses?" He asked again.
"About four. Why? Lightning Dust asked.
"Drink a few more then we can talk," Thunderlane said, pushing the pegasus to their giant assortment of drinks. 
Thunderlane poured their cheapest wine for Lightning Dust and handed it to her. She picked up the glass, sitting back down on a red stool. She shivered, the cool stool felt good against her bare skin. Lightning Dust inspected the drink and gave Thunderlane a puzzled look.
"This wine is so cheap! It just goes right through you and doesn't have enough alcohol to sway me," Lightning Dust reasoned, taking a sip.
"Finish two glasses of that wine, then we can get back to our fun," Thunderlane promised.
Lightning Dust chugged down one glass of wine poured another one, doing the same thing. Thunderlane watched her finish the two glasses then he closed the bottle and set it back with the other. He pulled her back to where they were standing, taking his time to let the wine settle. Lightning Dust blushed awkwardly before pulling her hand away from his.
"I need to use the restroom, I'll be right back," Lightning Dust said, turning away from Thunderlane.
"That's what I was hoping you'd say," Thunderlane commented, "but I'm not letting you go the the restroom."
Thunderlane tied Lightning Dust's hooves to their sturdy table and watched her struggle. She kicked and squirmed, trying to get free.
"What are you doing?" Lightning Dust demanded.
"I told you, I have my fetishes. One of them happens to be desperate mares peeing themselves," Thunderlane said.
"Good to know your turned on by watching my pee," Lightning Dust said sarcastically, rolling her eyes. "If I fuel your fetish, you do the same for me. Deal?"
"Deal," Thunderlane agreed.
He held another glass of the cheap wine next to her face, forcing her mouth open and pouring it down her throat. Lightning Dust crossed her legs and gently bounced up and down, trying to relive some pressure that was building up in her bladder. Lightning Dust had a very strong will and she could do almost anything she set her mind to. She sat still, refusing to show the slightest sign off her full bladder.
"That's no fun," Thunderlane said, getting another glass of the cheap wine.
He had bottles upon bottles of drinks he could keep forcing down her throat until desperation came over her. Thunderlane forced the contents of that glass down her throat. Lightning Dust felt agonizing pain in her bladder as she squeezed her muscles tightly. She refused to wet herself though.
"You don't want to pee? I guess I will just make you pee," Thunderlane said, placing a hoof over Lightning Dust's bladder.
Lightning Dust squirmed under his hoof. She looked up and saw his cock was hard and throbbing, at least someone was getting pleasure from this. Thunderlane pushed his hoof down gently, hearing Lightning Dust cry out in pain, though she didn't pee. Thunderlane shoved his hoof down as hard as he could. Lightning Dust just couldn't hold it under this immense pressure. Pee shot out of her bladder in a jet stream, lasting for several moments. Thunderlane smiled and untied Lightning Dust.
"Now what was your fetish?" Thunderlane asked.
"Never mind! I just want your body," Lightning Dust said, pulling  him close with one hand, the other gently brushing against his hard cock.
Thunderlane spun Lightning Dust around, but this time she shoved him back against their glass sliding door. It was good that it was very late or somepony could see them. Thunderlane gave Lightning Dust and evil look.
"Ready to lose your virginity forever?" Thunderlane snickered.
"Don't tease me," Lightning Dust replied, pulling Thunderlane closer.
Thunderlane positioned his cock at the entrance of Lightning Dust's vagina. He pushed the flared head of his cock in and Lightning Dust moaned with pleasure. He pushed in a bit more, her walls becoming tight. Thunderlane drew back, almost pulling out completely, then he slammed his full length into her, feeling her hymn rip. Lightning Dust screamed digging her hooves into Thunderlane's back. She felt blood trickle down her legs and pool around her feet before coming to a stop. Thunderlane instantly felt better, her walls expanding a bit. He started thrusting his meaty cock in and out, keeping a steady rhythm. Lightning Dust's body quivered and shook, close to her climax. Thunderlane started thrusting faster and faster, keeping in rhythm. Lightning Dust moaned loudly and she hit her climax. 
*  *  *
Lightning Dust had hit her climax four times, but Thunderlane still hadn't, showing as much restraint as he could. He kept thrusting his cock through Lightning Dust's vagina, feeling her near a fifth climax. Lightning Dust was being held up completely by Thunderlane, letting him hold up her tired body. 
"I'm already impressed, just let go," Lightning Dust told Thunderlane.
Thunderlane nodded and stopped holding back. He thrust his whole length in one last time, thick seed spraying into Lighting Dust's womb. He had held back so much that the stream never seemed to stop. Eventually the orgasm died and the two lovers collapsed in a pile of spiked up manes and tails on the floor. 
"We should do that more often," Lightning Dust whispered.
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