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		Description

After making a friend in the human world, the misplaced Princess discovers that is indeed possible to be more bored than back home. So, she decides to do what any sane person in her position would do by getting a few toys.
Based off of Celestia's New World.
First person pov, lots of anal, lots of cum, and lots of one-liners. Trying to cut down on the last one.
The Celestia pov chapters are what I think are the best of the lot.
This story has now become the storage location for any and all dirty stories I write involving Celestia's New World. I will make no attempt to edit chapters for the public, i.e. removing the names used. The first chapter is the original chapter to this story and has little to do with the flood of pornography coming. These chapters should not be read in any particular order and will only be posted when I am satisfied with their quality.
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		Playtime with Celestia (Old and Bad)



Celestia approached me, acting incredibly shy. Her face was red, and she was trying to hide it.
"Is something wrong?"
"C-can you get something for me?"
"Um... ok... What do you want?"
"I... would really... like... a t-toy."
"Toy?"
"You know... a... sex toy..."
"What?"
"Look, you leave me alone here almost every day. It's so boring. What else am I going to do?"
"Uhh..."
"Whenever I use my fingers, I'm barely satisfied. I need a toy."
"I... Wh-what?"
"I'm not going to beg you for this, if that's what you want."
"Um... So... You want me to get you a sex toy?"
She nodded.
"Uh... Alright... I guess."
We were both red faced now and there was an awkward silence between the two of us.
"Was there... one that you had in mind?" I asked her.
She said something quietly, then again, louder. "Yes." She went to get my laptop. "A few."
I opened it up. She wasn't kidding. She had chosen several toys and put them in the site's shopping cart. The total was actually pretty high. At least she didn't find baddragon. That stuff gets way up there. What? I was curious, ok?
I looked at her. "You sure want a lot."
She said nothing.
Three dildos, a rod of beads, two plugs, three viberators, and a lot of lube. Well... I learned that she likes having her butt touched. That's... good?
"Alright... That's fine."
"Really? Th-thank you."
"Yeah."
I placed the order for all the toys. As soon as I said they were coming, she took the laptop from me.
"They... should get here in about a week."
She nodded. "I can wait. I think I'm going to go... pass the time."
"Alright..."
She disappeared into the bedroom. A little while later, she started moaning.


We barely spoke at all until the package arrived. She quickly took it from me. She was about to walk away, but changed her mind, and said, "Do you... want to help me try them?"
"Huh?"
"You bought them for me." she said, "I think I would enjoy it if you were to help me."
"Uh... anything I can, I guess."
She mumbled something about something being long overdue, then gestured to the bedroom. She put the box on the bed, and opened it. She reached in, taking out the lubricant. 
She leaned over the box, staring back at me. "Would you like to strip me?"
I smiled, and approached her. I grabbed onto her hips. She was looking down at my hands as I slowly unzipped her. I got on my knees, and pulled her pants down, revealing her big, round butt, followed by her long, slender legs.
Her panties were soaked, and only barely covered her privates. I grabbed onto her thighs, and placed my mouth against her wet underwear. She let out a tiny, "Ohh."
I kissed her, and ran my tongue along it a few times. Even with something covering her, she still seemed to get a lot of pleasure from it. Her fingers touched my tongue.
She stepped out of her pants after I had pulled away. I stood back up and grabbed her shirt, then lifted it up her body. She raised her arms.
I dropped it to the floor, then reached around her body to her chest, and fondled her. Her bra had to have been a few sizes too small for her. It barely held anything.
"This feels great. Breasts are amazing..." she said.
I started lowering a hand to her panties. I rubbed along the outside a little, then moved my hand inside. She let out a small moan as my fingers slid in and out of her.
"Mmm... If you keep going, I'm going to finish before we even get to the toys. What'd be the point of buying them if I'm done before I use them?"
I let out a small laugh, and pulled out of her panties. She grabbed onto my wrist and brought it up to her face. She licked her juices from my fingers, then took them into her mouth, lightly sucking on them.
"I can feel you against my butt." She licked again. "I'm all wet."
I undid her bra and dropped it to the floor. She climbed onto the bed, and laid her chest on it, with her butt in the air.
I pulled her soaking panties down her legs, revealing her tiny ring and dripping pussy. I slid them around her knees, and tossed them away.
She laid there silently, waiting for me to do something. I knew that right now, she didn't care what it was.
I climbed onto the bed, and grabbed her butt. I kissed her slit, then started to lick. Her pussy lips were so soft, and she tasted so good.
I dipped my tongue into her, and she let out a small gasp. I lowered my licking down her rear and focused on her clitoris. She moaned a little louder as I ran my tongue along her button.
My jaw started to get tired, so I pulled away.
"Lets try the toys." she said to me.
I pulled the smallest dildo from the box. Her hand was already between her legs. I rubbed her with it for a few moments, then slid it inside.
She let out quiet moans. The toy wasn't very big, and didn't go in very deep.
Soon enough, she asked me for the next one. I grabbed the middle sized one, and slid it into her wet hole.
"Ahh..." She moaned a little louder. I slowly played with her tight pussy, speeding up after a little while.
Her moans were progressively getting louder. It would've been easy to get her to finish with this toy.
I slid it inside, and grabbed onto her butt. I lowered my head and licked her cheek, then kissed it. I gave her a small bite, which she really seemed to enjoy. I licked her again, then bit down, sucking on her skin.
I pulled the toy from her, and grabbed the last dildo, which incidentally was the most expensive toy she got. It was a lot longer and thicker than any of the others, and was covered in numerous bumps.
I prodded her with it. She reached back and spread apart her slit with her fingers.
When the head had penetrated her, her fingers began twitching. She pulled them away. As the shaft slid inside, her toes curled, and she gripped onto the bedsheet, moaning loudly. She took every last inch of the toy inside her body.
I didn't move it for a bit, letting her catch her breath.
She let out a tiny giggle. "I hope you're not jealous. I'm sure this toy is quite a lot bigger than yours."
I started kissing her butt again. "Of course it is. That doesn't mean that you won't moan even louder when I give it to you."
"Ohh, I hope you meant that as a challenge."
"Before that though, I want to go through each and every one of these toys."
I bit her again, then started back on the toy embedded in her. She let out moans peppered by quick gasps as I slid the thick toy in and out of her.
Her legs started twitching, and her moans got even louder.
"I'm close... Faster."
I did as she said and sped up. She reached her hand between her legs and started rubbing herself.
She let out a loud moan as she reached her climax. Her insides tugged on the toy as her pussy started contracting. Her juices dripped freely from her plugged up hole.
She dropped her hand to the bed. "That... felt wonderful." She took in a few deep breaths and calmed her body down.
Her legs twitched again as I pulled the toy out of her. A trail of her pussy juice connected her to it after the head slid out. 
She got up and sat on her knees, facing me. Her body was sweaty.
"You should take off your clothes, too." she said to me.
"Don't have to tell me twice." I quickly tossed my clothing to the floor. She stared directly at my crotch.
She reached out and wrapped her hand around my member. She moved it around like she was examining it.
"Humans are really shaped like this? I like it..."
"Don't say you like it just yet. It hasn't been inside."
She looked up at my face with a smile, then looked to the box of as of yet unused toys.
I brought it closer to us. She grabbed the bottle and moved herself so she was sitting with her legs spread apart. She nonchalantly poured some of the liquid onto her finger, and brought it down between her legs. She lowered her hand, and began to rub her little ring with it, all the while staring right at me.
I pulled one of her plugs from the box. She eyed it as she applied another coating to herself, this time inserting her finger into herself. She gave off a small pleasured reaction to it.
She gave me the bottle, which I used to cover her toy. I placed the tip against her as she grabbed onto her legs. It started pushing inside her, accompanied by a few small moans.
She rubbed a hand against her dripping slit as it moved deeper inside. I stopped pushing at the thickest point for a few moments, then gave her the last half inch.
She spread her legs a bit and looked at me, a smile still across her face. I started pulling. As the thicker part slid out, she moaned.
She was dripping onto my hand as I worked the toy in and out of her tight ring. Her eyes begged me for more. I pulled it out, and got her other plug from the box. It was a few inches longer, and a bit thicker, but she blissfully took it all.
Her body was slick from sweat, and it sounded like she was getting close again. Her lonely pussy was just begging to be played with. As I moved the toy, I pressed my tongue against her. I felt a hand on my head as once again, her moans grew louder.
I judged the best areas to concentrate on from the grip on my hair and the tone of her voice. She grabbed a breast, rapidly drawing in quick breaths as the pleasure took over.
She pushed my head against her slit as she experienced another orgasm. Her sweet pussy juices squirted onto my face. I lapped them up until her grip relaxed, then pulled away. She was still ready for more. A hand replaced my tongue at her crotch.
"Wow, Princess... you're a lot more sensitive than I thought you were."
"Oh really?"
"I love sensitive women. I really like giving women orgasms. I love hearing moans."
"You love my moaning, hmm?"
She put a hand on my chin, and lightly pulled up. She looked into my eyes, then pulled my head so my ear was next to her mouth, and started to moan for me.
She let out a varied series of moans, high-pitched, long, rapid, soft, loud... Every time she made a sound, I became even more aroused.
She was doing it on purpose, but I couldn't help myself from biting down on her neck. She let out a different moan, a real one.
One hand pressed against her slit, and the other lightly held onto her neck as I kissed and bit it. She wasn't moving.
Her soft hand wrapped itself around my member, and slowly stroked downwards. It had a small bit of her liquids on it. She slid her hand up and down my shaft.
She pulled away, and got on her knees on the ground in front of me. She pinched her fingers around my tip, and gently tugged, telling me to stand up, which I did. She looked up at me as she started to stroke again.
She let go and grabbed the bottle, then drizzled some onto her hand. She circled my tip with the liquid, then started to vigorously stroke me, sticking out her tongue and opening her mouth wide, looking upwards.
I wouldn't last long like this. I slowly moved my hands around her head, and took a handful of her hair. She let out a tiny whine.
The flat of her tongue pressed against the tip. She let go of me, and grabbed onto my legs. My member slowly started to disappear into her mouth.
My head touched the back of her throat, but she effortlessly took in the next couple of inches. Her throat was so tight. She kept it in for a few seconds, rubbing me with her tongue, then pulled me out.
She was still looking right up at me. 
"You're barely a touch away." she said with a gentle kiss to the tip. She was completely right. "Do you want me to swallow, or do you want to blow your load all over my face?" Her soft lips expertly kept me just below the edge.
"S-swallow..."
"Hold out for just a little while longer, then. For me."
My grip on her hair tightened as she took it into her mouth again. I started pulling her towards me. Her hands dropped to her crotch as she allowed herself to be pulled. She took a deep breath before it dipped into her throat again. Celestia's eyes rolled back into her head as she let out tiny noises. I couldn't take it anymore. It felt too good. I came down her throat.
My cum shot into her. She didn't move back at all as she swallowed every drop. Her eyes slowly closed as she rubbed herself.
She quickly pulled back and took a deep breath. I let go of her hair, and she dropped to her hands.
"That was... a little close. I... I'm seeing stars... Wow... I didn't expect that..." She caught her breath for a little bit, then rubbed her forehead with a hand. "That felt... surprisingly amazing..." She looked up at me and arched her back downwards. "Do you want to take me in this position? Doggie style is my favorite, you know."
"Oh really?"
"That's right. We haven't played with all my toys yet, but I'm more than ready for you. The one still inside me burns."
"Well actually, I was thinking of a different position. Stand up."
She did as I asked. I wrapped my arms around her, and grabbed her butt. With another of her beautiful moans, I dislodged the toy from her. She laid back against the wall.
"I'm going to plug your holes now, Celestia. And I won't stop until each and every one of them has been pumped full of cum."
Her face turned red as she wrapped her arms around my shoulders. I prodded against her moist slit. She let out another moan as I slowly pushed it inside.
"Fuuuck... tight..."
Her pussy was engulfing my cock as it went deeper inside. She squeezed tightly around me.
When I reached the base, she let out an erotic, "Celestia likes..."
I kissed her, raising a hand to caress her head. She closed her eyes, and I could feel her insides twitch. When I broke the kiss, a trail of saliva still connected us. 
"Give me your legs."
She lifted one, and I grabbed it, then the other. She was a little heavier than I thought she was. I pressed her back against the wall and started to thrust.
"Ohhh... I've waited for this." she said.
"Ngh... You have?"
"That's right. Mmm... It feels wonderful... The foreplay was so much. I'm so sensitive. My heart is... beating so fast. Ahhh... My pussy is so different in this world... Much tighter than before." Her back pressed hard against the wall. She let go of one of my shoulders, and grabbed a breast. "Harder."
I pounded into her. Her back started hitting the wall. She completely let go of me, bracing herself against the wall. She moaned louder. 
"So deep... Ah! So gooood..." her voice was high.
She squeezed tightly onto her breast, her soft skin squishing out between her fingers. Her body was so sweaty. 
Her mouth was open, and she was gazing upwards. She let out short, high moans, almost like whimpers, each time I pounded into her.
"Uhhhnnnn... I-I'm gonna..." she started.
"Again? You just went off."
"I can't... hold it... much..." Her insides started twitching. "Ahh!"
Before she started moaning, I pressed my lips tightly against hers, grinding my member into her contracting pussy. Her eyes briefly shot open in surprise before the pleasure of her orgasm overtook her.
She still moaned, but they were trapped within her mouth. I licked her tongue.
Her tight pussy convulsed around me. I could feel a substantial amount of juice squirt from her. A lot of it got on my legs.
When I tried to break contact, she refused to allow our lips to disconnect. She pressed her lips against me and didn't show any signs of stopping.
I started moving. We were at the edge of the bed now, still engaged in the kiss. While one of my hands was wrapped around her, the other was free. I grabbed her soft butt.
She finally pulled away, panting. Her face was a little red. I sat on the bed.
"M-more..." she let out.
She dropped her body onto me, impaling herself on my member. She rested her knees on either side of me and started to hump me.
I grabbed her hips and pushed her down, sinking deep into her pussy. She briefly closed her eyes, then wrapped her arms around me. I grabbed tightly onto her butt. 
"It feels so good..." she said quietly, lifting herself once, only to take it in again. Her body shivered.
I ground it inside her, moving it around. She took in quick breaths.
I started to rub her soft butt. She moaned again. 
"Your fingers are... hah... so close to... My hole..."
I moved a finger along her butt, and began to prod her ring. She cooed, and her insides tightened around me. My finger slipped inside. "Gah! Oh, that feels good!"
I started fingering her butt while penetrating her pussy. Her insides twitched uncontrollably. I started to thrust.
"C-celestia... I'm gonna cum..." I let out a groan.
She briefly looked to me before I jammed my cock deep inside. She moaned as my hot cum spurted all over her insides. She twitched even more. I shot another stream inside. Her moans grew louder.
"Yes!" she cried out, "Oh, yes! Cum inside! Fill the royal pussy!" She pressed her hips downward as I spurted again. When I was finished, she calmed down and smiled at me. 
"Fill the royal pussy?" I asked.
"Shut up..." She chuckled.
She pulled me out, and turned around. She bent over, showing me the cum that dripped from her pussy, and her tight ring. "You're not done yet, are you? You still have another hole to fill with cum. You said that you would pump cum into every hole I have."
I took in a deep breath, then grabbed onto her butt. I reached into the box, and pulled out a long viberator. When I turned it on, she looked back. I penetrated her cum-filled pussy with it.
"Oohhhhh..."
The sound was dampened by the tight walls of her pussy. I slid a finger into her butt again. My cum dripped out from around the toy.
She reached to her butt and squeezed, then pulled herself apart. "I've endured these toys for far too long now. Skip the foreplay this time..."
I pushed the toy deep inside and turned it up. Her legs started twitching, and she let out strange sounding moans. She didn't move. I kept it lodged there for a few moments, then pulled it out. "As you wish, Princess."
As I grabbed the bottle, I started to poke her other hole with her toy. She squeaked as the tip poked inside. Her legs locked up, and she almost fell forward.
'She can barely control herself...' I thought with a smile, 'Even the Princess of Equestria is just a normal woman.'
I covered my member in the liquid, then stood up behind her. My tip was prodding against her hole.
She looked back at me, eyes full of lust. She pressed back hard against me, slowly pushing my tip into her tight ring.
She let out an un-princess-like squeal of delight as it finally penetrated her. She bent over the bed, and I grabbed her arms. I slowly pushed forward, delving deeper and deeper into Princess Celestia's rear.
I thought her pussy was tight, but it wasn't even close to this. It was difficult just to keep going. Every time I pushed in an inch, it's like she pulled away another.
I bent over her, pressing our sweaty bodies together. I grabbed onto her soft chest as I pushed in. She put her hands over mine, and squeezed. I fondled her. Her boobs were like playthings. I grabbed, pulled, pinched, and rubbed.
I had reached the base. My cock was now fully inside her unyieldingly tight ass.
"It's so deep... Ohh... f-fuck... M-my ass..."
I started pulling back. Her butt momentarily refused to part with me, but I eventually managed to take it out. The tip was still inside her. I pushed back in, and her body reacted so forcefully. She pressed hard against me, which only caused another inch to quickly move in.
She squealed again as she took it all in, and quickly caught her breath. She looked back at me.
I grabbed onto her hair and pulled, then started pushing again. She let out loud cries stemming from a mix of pain and pleasure.
I raised my hand, and struck her butt. Her whole body jumped, but she was unbothered by it. I spanked her again. She happily accepted it, even shaking her butt, with me inside.
I fully penetrated her ass again. Her loud moans just made everything better. She responded very well to the spanking. I did it again. Her butt was getting red.
I started to go faster with my thrusts. Her moans got louder, and her ass gradually got easier to move into. My cock slid deep into her.
Her eyes were watering. I grabbed onto her shoulders, and started pounding into her, even harder than before.
Celestia's moans were gurgly and broken. Her hands gripped onto the sheet, and her body bore down into the bed.
The sound of her moans changed. She was close. Her voice slowly got louder. I spanked her one more time, then grabbed onto her hips, and fucked her ass as hard as I could.
She started to scream. I felt her insides start to twitch again, and jammed myself back inside. Her voice broke again, and she started letting out loud, half-screams, half-gasps.
Her butt quickly tightened around me, and I felt her liquid spray onto my legs. Her whole body convulsed as this powerful orgasm took her over.
She pressed hard against my body. Her butt convulsed as she squirted again.
Her insides died down, and she started panting. I kept going. Her moans had lost any grace they may of had before, and were now purely driven by pleasure.
"Wow Celestia, you sure like this, don't you?"
"Mmm-hmmm..." she moaned out, nodding slightly.
"Say it. Say you like it. I want to hear it. Say, 'Celestia likes cock in her ass.'"
Her hole twitched around me. "C-celestia likes... Ahhh..."
"C'mon, you can do it."
"Celestia l-likes... cock in... her a-aaahhhh..."
"Say the whole thing."
"F-fuck..."
I slid my chest against her sweaty back as I thrusted into her supple hole. I squeezed her chest.
"C'mon Celestia, give it to me."
"C-celestia likes cock in her ass!" she blurted out loudly. Her voice was so high-pitched and rapid. "Celestia loves your cock deep in her ass! Ooooohhhh, fuck! Yes! Your cock is making Celestia's ass feel so good! Uuuuuhhhhnn..."
A loud squishing sound came from her as I drove it inside.
"Nghhh... I can't... feel my legs... It's all numb back there..."
"Can you still feel this?" I asked, pressing deep inside.
She drug her fingers across the bed, and arched her back upwards against me with a loud moan.
"I'll take that as a yes."
I kept going. It was starting to feel incredibly good. I was going to finish soon. Then I thought... 'I want to see her reaction.'
I stopped inside her. She arched up again, then calmed down a little. I got off of her.
"Why are you stopping?" she asked me.
"Turn around. Lay on your back."
"A-alright..."
She started to turn her body, with me still inside. I grabbed her legs, and rested them on my shoulders.
"I can barely feel that." she said, "My legs are so numb."
Her body was dripping with sweat, and her pussy with cum. Her eyes rolled back into her head for a brief moment as I started to thrust.
She grabbed her chest, and dipped two fingers into her wet slit as her voice rose.
I briefly slowed, and eyed the box. We hadn't finished using all of her toys yet. Some of her viberators were still clean.
I ignored the box and reused the biggest one. She watched me intently as I grabbed it. I prodded her with it. A tiny moan escaped her lips as it slid inside. Some of my cum squished out of her. I turned it on.
Her insides briefly tightened, like she wasn't expecting it. She grabbed the toy from me and started moving it. I went back to thrusting.
I could feel the vibrations from inside her ass. She played with the settings, and soon switched it to the highest.
"Gonna cum..." I let out.
"Don't you... dare pull out. You promised. Inside."
I couldn't help from letting out a small chuckle. I moved faster, and pounded her harder. I jammed myself inside her, and let out a groan as I came.
She nearly screamed as my cum shot deep into her ass. Her grip on her chest tightened.
"It's so hot!" she cried out, "Ahhh! Yes... Cum into your Princess's ass!"
She wasn't exactly my Princess, but whatever.
My cum spurted into her ass as she let out loud moans of pleasure. Her eyes rolled back into her head, and her back arched upwards.
"So good..."
Stream after stream of cum shot into her tight ass, and her voice grew louder each time.
She calmed down quite a bit later after I did. We were both panting and drenched in sweat. I started pulling out. At the last second, I felt the need to jam it in one more time. I slammed my hips as hard as I could against hers. She let out a loud cry.
I pulled all the way out. A trail of cum connected her hole and my cock, and her ass started dripping cum.
She looked at my face, then at my cock, which was covered in various juices.
Was that enough?
"M-more."
Guess not.
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		Threesome with Red (Old and Bad)



"Oh would you two shut up and kiss already?!" I yelled at them. They both stopped arguing, and looked at me in surprise. "Thank you."
"Kiss? Her? Is that what you want?" asked Celestia, pointing at Red.
"As if! What, you want us to fulfill your sexual desires or something? What kind of woman do you take me for?" 
"I'm the only one that gets to fulfill his sexual desires. You stay away from him."
"How can you fulfill his desire for a threesome if it's just you?"
"Yeah, a chance to disappoint two women at once. Whoo-hoo." I said, "You both know what I meant. Are you just messing with me?"
"Oh, it would be far from disappointing." said Celestia, "You know that."
"What do you mean by that?" asked Red.
"Well, he satisfies me every time we have sex." 
"Every time?" 
"That's right. I imagine he'd have very little issue satisfying us both."
"Really? How do men even handle two women? The few guys I've slept barely ever satisfied me."
"We hardly ever stop at just one orgasm. Usually I go through three or four before he's done with me. I always end up finishing before he does." 
"None of what you just said adds up."
"Are you sure?"
"How in the world does a man get a woman to finish before him?"
"Well, we've been together long enough for him to figure out what I like."
"Just how much sex do you have?"
"Every day, usually more than once a day."
"And you go through three or four orgasms each time?"
"That's right."
"Doesn't that... hurt?"
"In a good way."
"Wow... You are way more of a slut than I thought."
"Hey, he's the only one who gets to call me that!" said Celestia, pointing at me.
"C'mon, you know I don't like using those words." I said.
"Those words? What, can't talk dirty?" asked Red.
"I don't like dirty talking."
"Yes you do, you love it." said Celestia.
"I like it when you talk dirty. I don't like talking like that."
"Hey Red, take a guess at what his favorite thing to hear is."
"I... have no idea."
"Come here..." She waved her hand at her. Red stepped towards Celestia, who whispered something to her.
"Wow... Wait, you like that?" 
Celestia bashfully looked away, a smile on her face.
"Why don't you like talking dirty?" Red asked me.
"It's degrading."
"So talking dirty is degrading, but spanking me isn't?"
"Oh, shut up." 
"You've never hesitated to do it, either."
"Maybe he's just not good at it." said Red.
"No, he's great at talking dirty, he just doesn't do it often."
"I did it one time, and she won't shut up about it." I grumbled.
"I wasn't curious before, but I suppose I am now." said Celestia.
"What, about how he would handle two women at once?"
"That's right. Are you interested?"
"Am I interested? In a threesome with him and you? I thought you hated me."
"Is that a no? Maybe one of us could watch. I must admit, the thought of seeing the two of you together is turning me on."
"You want to watch? Isn't that kinda weird?"
"Only if you think it's weird. If not, it sounds really hot. Or you could watch us if you wanted. You did seem somewhat curious about our sexual life. Either way, we're going to have loud, sweaty sex until he decides to let me go." 
Red gave off a sigh. "Alright... I think I'd like to participate."
"Well Phil, what do you think?" Celestia asked me, "Think you can handle two women at once?"
"If she's anywhere near as sensitive as you are, there is not going to be a problem." I replied, trying my very best to keep calm.
"So, how should we do this?" asked Red, "I've never been in a threesome."
"Yeah, same here." I said.
"There are many ways to start a threesome. I have something in mind. Everyone follow me. We'll get this started in the room." 
Red took one last look at me before following her, with me bringing up the rear. Red had a nice, plump butt, but it wasn't nearly as good looking as Celestia's was.
As we walked in, we saw Celestia sitting on the bed. She reached her hand towards Red, who took it. Celestia pulled her onto the bed, and laid her on her back. She stood up and began to unbutton Red's pants.
"Have you ever been eaten out by two people at once?" asked Celestia, pulling her pants up her legs and tossing them away.
As Red responded, Celestia dropped her own pants to the ground. "No, I haven't. There's a first time for everything, though."
"You're right about that."
Celestia looked back at me and shook her rear. I grabbed onto her underwear and slid it down her legs, revealing her already wet slit. Red craned her head to look at Celestia's legs, but Celestia stood straight up, and pulled her shirt up, revealing herself to Red, whose eyes widened at the sight of Celestia's nether region.
I stood up and watched Celestia pull Red's underwear up her legs, idly allowing my fingers to glide inside Celestia's body. 
"Aw, isn't this so cute?" said Celestia, looking directly at Red's now-exposed vagina.
"Cute?" asked Red.
Celestia lightly pressed her lips against Red's slit, then pulled away. She looked back. "You'll have plenty of time to play with me later. Right now, Red's over here with this adorable, lonely, little pussy. Don't you think it could use some company?"
I removed my fingers from Celestia's hole and joined Celestia between Red's legs. She was looking down at us, watching and waiting for us to do something. 
"Doesn't it just look so cute?"
"I don't really know exactly what makes a vagina cute." I replied, giving her a small lick.
"Well, mine's cute, isn't it?"
"Yeah, yours is cute."
"This is cute too, then." she replied, pulling on one of the lips of it.
"Alright, my pussy's cute. Can you get on with it?" said Red.
"Complaining already? Perhaps we should take care of that."
"Maybe..."
We both pushed out faces into Red's crotch. Our tongues both started to play with her. Red let out a small moan.
"I like it." she said.
"Good. There's much more where this comes from." said Celestia.
I was licking both Red's pussy and Celestia's tongue at the same time. I felt her tongue pass into Red's body, just as mine did. After a small while like this, Celestia turned towards me, and pulled my tongue into her mouth for a kiss. We disconnected and returned to Red.
I snaked my hand underneath Celestia's body only to find that her hand was already between her legs, her juices already coating it. She moved her hand away, and I took its place.
Red was moaning as we licked her. We were moving together right now, pushing into her body at the same time, digging the same distance inside, and playing with the same fleshy walls as each other. After a while, the two of us began to move separately. Our movements lost coordination. We were both just licking as we pleased. Celestia took the task of playing with her clitoris as I took the role of sliding my tongue inside.
She tasted really good. Somewhat sweet. It seemed to be a common thing regarding Equestrian pussy juice. Red was certainly enjoying the experience. She moaned as much as Celestia.
I pulled away from her, a film of liquid on my lips. Celestia glanced at me as she licked. Red opened her eyes and watched me walk behind Celestia. I dropped to my knees, and grabbed onto her round butt. My tongue began to play with her slick, pink pussy. She gave me a small moan in response to my touch. After a small while of this, Celestia stood up again, pulling away from me. Red's moans stopped as Celestia climbed onto the bed.
"Hehe... what are you doing?" asked Red. Before she said anything else, Celestia climbed on top of Red, straddling her head.
"Do you like what you see?" she asked, reaching to her hips and spreading herself.
"Holy... wow..."
Celestia leaned forward, placing her hands on the bed. Red's head disappeared underneath Celestia's round bottom. Celestia's eyes briefly rolled back as Red began to lick. 
I had returned to my spot between Red's legs to continue pleasuring her. She was still reacting well. 
Celestia pulled her shirt off her body, and tossed it aside. Her bra was next. Her massive boobs bounced as she stripped herself. She laid down on Red's body, joining me with her tongue.
She began to stretch her lower lips apart. "I think she's ready." said Celestia, looking at me. 
"Wait, ready? Ready for... mmmffff..." Celestia started to grind herself against Red's face, effectively muffling her speech. Her fingers were still stretching her apart. 
I moved up towards Celestia, pressing our lips together. She happily received the brief kiss. I pulled away, then stood up.
I removed my clothes and kicked them aside, then lifted Red's legs. Celestia looked up at me as I started to prod her. I let go of Red's legs, resting them against my shoulders, and grabbed onto Celestia's head. I raised my member to her mouth, and she allowed me to push it inside.
Her lips glided down the sides of my member, tongue rubbing it from the inside. As my member disappeared into her warm mouth, she gazed up at me. I just kept pushing inside until I reached her throat. She gave off a small moaning sound.
"Keep going?" I asked her.
She nodded, moving me around inside her. I began to push the last few inches down her tight throat. Her eyes briefly closed, but she kept looking up at me. Her tongue was lathering my member. Her face was pressing against my crotch. She was deepthroating me.
Her hands reached around my body, holding me tightly, and making it difficult to pull away. A significant pressure pulled on my member. She was sucking hard. She pulled me out of her mouth, looking up at me as she licked up the bottom of it. 
"What are you two doing down there?" asked Red. 
"He's making my mouth his fuck toy." said Celestia just before she took it into her mouth again.
I slid it deep inside again. She never gagged once while doing this. Tonight was no exception. She expertly played with me inside her mouth.
She finally took it out, and grabbed it with a hand. She rubbed the tip against Red's pussy, then lowered her head and licked her. She lifted my member and licked the tip of it, then rubbed it against Red again.
I prodded the tip of my member against Red's waiting hole. She was almost quivering. 
Celestia looked up at me, then back down to Red's slit. She slid a finger from each hand inside her wet hole, then another. She started to pull Red's pussy apart with her fingers, stretching her soft skin.
Red let out a moan, muffled underneath Celestia's ass.
She pulled her fingers back out, then looked up, staring at me with a pleasured expression. She was still spreading Red apart with her fingers.
I started to push inside. I head a loud, muffled whine from underneath Celestia.
"Mmm... she likes it." said Celestia, letting go of Red's tight pussy.
My member slid deep inside her body. Celestia watched intently as every inch moved in. As I pressed my hips against hers, I could see her fingers gripping tightly onto Celestia's butt, squishing skin out from between her fingers. Celestia lifted her rear slightly. I could hear Red taking deep breaths.
"Do you like my boyfriend's cock?" asked Celestia.
"It feels good..." moaned Red.
"I know." Celestia looked up at me again before getting off of Red entirely. She pulled up Red's shirt, and unclasped her bra, then slid it down her arms.
"Look at these... they're so small." said Celestia, grabbing onto one of Red's boobs. 
"Everyone's small compared to you." I said, "She's actually fairly large."
"Really? Huh..."
"Th-those are sensitive."
I started to thrust. Red moaned as I moved. Her face just screamed that she loved it. I think she was even more sensitive than Celestia. Celestia was staring at her face, enjoying the pleasure strewn across it.
"Is that how I look?" she asked me.
"More or less." I replied.
Red didn't seem to know where to look. Sometimes she looked at me, sometimes at Celestia, and sometimes her eyes would roll back in pleasure.
Celestia began to pleasure herself as she watched. Her fingers disappeared into her own wet slit, and she reached toward her breast with a hand. She was watching intently.
"Mmm... this is so hot." said Celestia, "Give it to her harder."
"Harder? B-be gentle."
"I don't think I can promise that." I said to her, starting to move faster.
Her moaning became more rapid as her pussy was pounded harder. Celestia was enjoying the show quite a bit.
Red's hands gripped onto the sheet below her. She loved this. Her body was shaking with my every thrust. Her legs were still firmly pressing against my shoulders.
"This is so good!" she cried out.
Her slick pussy easily took everything I was giving it. Our hips loudly slapped together, a loud sucking noise coming from her pussy as I pulled away.
"Turn her over." said Celestia with a small moan.
Red looked to her, and gave off a small noise of complaint. 
I pulled myself from her body, which caused her to look straight at me, eyes full of lust. I picked her up, and flipped her over so she was laying on her stomach with her feet on the ground. I pushed against her for a few brief moments before resuming my thrusting. I started off slowly, but soon sped up to the pace I had before. Her moaning continued, and her fingers tightened into the bedsheet once more.
I moved my hand, and started to prod my thumb against her vulnerable ass. She looked back at me, and it seemed like she wanted to say something before I slid it inside her. She let out a loud moan as my thumb moved inside her ass. Her backside twitched, and her body pushed towards me.
"G-get it ooout..." she moaned out.
"It seems like she wants you to remove your thumb." said Celestia.
"Really? I didn't hear it."
"C'mon, not my buuutt..."
"What, don't you like it?" asked Celestia.
"N-no!"
"I think you're lying."
"I'm not lying! Take it out!"
"How close is she, do you think?"
"It won't be long, I know that." I replied. I stretched Red's hole with my thumb, causing her to whine.
"St-stoooop..."
"He's a terrible listener. I'm afraid you're going to have to learn to enjoy having your butt played with." said Celestia, "I learned to enjoy it years ago, and the first time he touched me there, my legs went numb. Our sex life has improved so much because of it. Most likely because it was only our third time before he decided to make my ass his own. When he put it in..." She sighed. "It felt like a dream."
"I don't want to learn to enjoy it..."
"I suppose you don't have to learn if you already do enjoy it."
"I don't... I-I... I'm g-gonna... Ohhh... I'm gonna cuuumm... I'm gonna cum with you in my butt. Take it ouuutt..."
She was breathing deeply and moaning loudly. She couldn't take much more of this. Her butt was twitching around my thumb, squeezing as I thrusted.
Celestia placed a hand on Red's rear, and looked to me as she took my thumb away. Just a moment later, she replaced it, easily digging her finger into Red's anus.
She gave out a loud cry of pleasure, followed by a loud, "I'm cumming!"
Celestia pressed her lips against mine as I slid myself deep inside Red. Her pussy was starting to convulse and contract around me. She backed herself against me.
She was squeezing hard as her orgasm took effect. Liquid squirted out from around me, spraying my hips. Celestia's finger only pushed in deeper, causing her to squeeze even harder.
Soon enough, her climax had ended. I pulled out of her slick pussy, eliciting a small moan from her. Celestia still had a finger inside. 
She laid against the bed, panting, but otherwise silent. Celestia slowly moved her finger in and out, eliciting soft moans from her. Her hips were raising in response.
"I... I think I needed that..." said Red, not moving from her position, "I've never felt that good before."
"When was the last time you had a release?" asked Celestia.
"It's been... a long time."
"What about on your own? Weeks?"
Red didn't respond.
"Months?" she asked, surprise in her voice.
"Three months." she replied.
"My, my... You know, I used to go years at a time without even touching myself once. Ever since I met him, I couldn't make it more than three days between releases. We were already together when I came back to Equestria, so my body was so used to sex that it craved it. He made me feel so young. He exposed my womanhood... in more ways than one." said Celestia, "It looks like you're still enjoying yourself. I knew you liked this." 
Red chuckled. "I guess I do... a little."
"Say it right." she said, pulling on her hole.
"Nngghhh... I like things in my ass."
Celestia slowly pulled her finger from her rear. "Good." She lowered to her knees, then moved towards her body.
Red gave off a series of moans. Celestia pulled away shortly after, a proud smile on her face. "Did you enjoy that?"
Red looked back and nodded. "Mmm-hmm..."
"We can make you feel really good, you know... We can make you cum without even trying."
Red let out a whine.
Celestia stood up, then laid on her back next to Red. "Now it's my turn." 
Red looked to her, then slowly got off the bed, legs wobbling as she stood. She placed a hand on my shoulder for support.
She first looked to my member, covered in her juices. Next, she looked to Celestia's dripping pussy. Celestia spread herself apart as she looked up at us. Her pussy was stretched out, revealing her insides to us.
I placed the tip of my member against her. She touched my member with her hand before pulling away, and grabbing onto her legs. I gave her a light thrust. She moaned as it slid inside.
Celestia's pussy clenched hard around me on the first thrust. She was so horny right now. Her slippery pussy was so tight.
"You need a place to sit, Red?" asked Celestia, sticking out her tongue.
Red started to get on the bed, but stopped as she placed her first knee on it. "Hey... hold on." she said, watching my member slide in and out of Celestia's body.
"What is it? Did you want more?" asked Celestia, "Wait your turn."
"Well, with all this talk of butts, why don't you let him use yours?"
"You want to see us have anal sex?" she asked.
"Well, if it's as good as you say." she replied.
"Red, it's not exactly that simple." I said, dropping my hand to her rear. I slid my finger inside her again. "Anal sex isn't as easy as regular sex. It's a lot tighter, and there's no lubrication."
She bent over the bed, letting me play around inside her ass as she gently moaned.
"I know that it's different... Mmm... Are you saying that if you had some lubrication, you would?" 
"Of course we would. We do it all the time. If you really want to see it, there's a bottle under the bed."
"Really? You're both perverts."
"Says the one asking for a show. Give her a spank her for me."
I pulled out of her butt and swatted her. She placed her hand on her rear, glaring at me as she stood. 
She went to where Celestia had pointed and retrieved the bottle she mentioned. As she did that, I pulled out of Celestia's wet pussy. Her body shivered, and her hand lowered to her slit.
I took the bottle from Red and began to apply the liquid to both Celestia and myself. I slid my finger inside her a few times to make sure it was covered. Celestia reached around her legs and spread her ass apart, looking right as me as she did.
As I prepared the both of us, Celestia started to talk. "Usually, we start with normal sex and lead into anal after he makes sure I'm ready for it. Starting off on it is a lot different. My pussy is usually twitching and full of his love juice before we go for anal."
I slid two of my slippery fingers into Red's butt. She moaned and bent over again, clawing at the bedsheets. She didn't make any efforts to protect herself at all.
"What are you doing to her?" asked Celestia, "I can't see."
"Go on Red, tell her." 
She looked up to me, eyes partially closed in pleasure. "H-he put two of his fingers into m-my... b-butt..." she said.
"Oh... That sounds hot... Speaking of putting things in butts..." She let out a chuckle.
I pulled myself from Red's bottom. She didn't move away. She didn't even straighten herself up. It seemed like she was waiting for me to do it again. Her eyes looked up at me, almost begging for me to violate her again.
Celestia looked up at me as I pushed my member against her tiny hole. She reached down to her hips and began to pull apart her own hole. "After the tip goes in, it gets a lot easier." she said, still looking up at me, "Anal sex causes pain to some, but not to me. To me... it's just pleasure. As it slides in that first time, my body clenches up, and I can barely breathe... Even to us ponies... It's the forbidden fruit... the forbidden pleasure..."
I grabbed tightly onto her butt and pulled her apart. She was still staring at me, eyes full of lust.
I pushed forward. She started to cry out as it began to penetrate her. I was slowly sliding inside her tight asshole. She was squeezing me hard, gasping in pleasure as it moved in. I pressed my hips against hers. I was fully buried inside her. She took a few deep breaths. 
Celestia lightly rubbed her own crotch, waiting for my next move.
"Holy shit... You actually did it..."
"What, you thought we were kidding?" asked Celestia.
"Well, kinda. I didn't know you could stretch that far."
"I just love it when he stretches my tight asshole out." said Celestia, still rubbing her own slit.
"That was pretty dirty." said Red.
"She likes talking dirty, I don't." I said.
"Mmm... Try it." said Celestia.
"I said I don't like it."
"Your cock is inside my asshole, you owe me."
"I owe you? You're the one who begs me for anal all the time."
"I don't beg you for it."
"Often."
"Yeah, often."
"Wait, you beg him to put it in your butt?"
"Not often!" she responded.
"But you beg him for it?"
"That's right. She really likes anal."
"I don't like it, I love it... Hehe... Look at my pussy..." she said, stretching herself apart, "It's dripping wet. All this excitement is making me so wet. My pussy is begging to be filled. Are you sure you want us to do anal? We could just do both... Anal after."
"I'm sure she would've said something before I put it in." I replied.
"She did the last time you put it in me. Don't just stand there..."
I looked back to her, then started to move.
"Fffuuuucckk..." she moaned, insides twitching. Her asshole greedily took in my member. She moaned as I moved, gasping for air as I pulled away. She pulled hard on her own legs with one arm as she rubbed her crotch with her other.
"You want to spank her?" I asked Red.
"Spank her?"
"Yeah. She loves it, watch." I lifted my hand, then slapped it against her butt.
She let out a loud cry. "Anal and spanking? I don't know what I did to deserve this, but spank me harder!"
I gave her another slap, then kept my hand on her butt, rubbing her soft skin.
"C'mon Red, don't be afraid... It's just my butt..." said Celestia.
"Well... alright..." She took a step towards us, and replaced my hand with her own. She gave Celestia a light spank.
"Red, you don't have to hold back. You have no idea how hard he does it." said Celestia.
"Are you sure?"
"Of course I am."
She did as she asked, and slapped her harder.
"Mmm... Better... Again."
She struck her again. I could feel Celestia quiver around me.
"Ooohhh! Harder!"
Red looked at me. I lowered my hand, replacing hers. I spanked Celestia's rear as I thrusted.
Celestia's gaze hadn't moved. She was still staring up at me, no matter how much she enjoyed it.
"She can take a lot of punishment." noticed Red.
"This is every day for us." I said.
"That's... right!" said Celestia through her moans.
"You really look like you're having fun."
"You felt his fingers... You know that it's like. Once it's in, it gets a lot better."
I stopped deep inside, suspending my slaps. She looked up at me, furiously rubbing her own pussy. I pulled away slightly, and grabbed onto her, then started to turn her around so that she was laying on her stomach. She looked back at me, eyes begging for more.
She stuck her tongue out, letting it hang loosely from her mouth, drooling as she did. She started to move on her own, staring back as she did. "Fuck meee..." she moaned, humping me. She was sliding it deep inside herself before pulling away, and repeating the same thing a few more times, "Fuck my ass... Give me your coooock..." She lowered her chest to the bed and lifted her rear, waiting patiently for it. I was so deep inside her. 
I thrusted hard into her ass. Her moans were so loud. She was pushing herself against me as I thrusted. Her fingers were grabbing onto the bedsheets underneath her sweaty body. I leaned over her, placing my hands on the bed. She was happily taking everything I was giving her, screaming in pleasure as my member violated her slippery backdoor. 
"Why is this so hot..." asked Red, lightly touching herself as she watched us.
Neither of us answered. We were both too engrossed in our current roles.
"Haaardeerrr!!" she cried out, pushing back as I thrusted.
Her asshole was my plaything, and she loved every second. Her moaning and the loud slaps of our hips filled the room. Her body moved against mine, pushing back as I thrusted. 
We were together like this for a long time. Without a clock in the room, I couldn't tell how long exactly, but it felt longer than either of us usually lasted in this state. I was somewhat impressed that Celestia hadn't finished yet. She never lasts this long, especially during anal. 
She was still pushing back just as hard as before. Her little asshole loved this treatment.
I wrapped my arms around her again, and stood up, taking her with me. She put one of her feet on the bed, both spreading herself out and pushing against me at the same time. I lowered my hand to her crotch and began to vigorously rub her soft, wet pussy. She cried out in pleasure, pussy twitching under my touch. I grabbed her breast with my other hand and squeezed it hard. I resumed my thrusting, causing her to start screaming. She reached back towards me over her head, seemingly to try to get a grip on my body. Her nails were scratching my head and shoulders.
"Red, when I pull on her, I want you to start licking her, alright?" I said.
"Wh-what?"
"Go sit in front of her and wait for me to pull."
"Pull?"
"It hurts!" cried Celestia, "My whole body hurts! My ass feels so goooood... My pussy is burning... You're gonna make me c-cum! Harder!!"
Red moved in front of us, sitting on the bed, and getting a full view of Celestia's dripping wet pussy. She looked up at our faces, hand snaking down between her own legs.
Celestia's screaming got even louder. Her body was giving off telltale signs of an incoming orgasm. Her insides were twitching, her legs were quivering, her voice was getting louder, and her breaths were rapid and shallow. Her entire body was slippery with sweat.
I bit down on the side of her neck. She almost froze.
I hooked my fingers inside her pussy, and pulled upwards on her, thrusting myself deep inside her ass as she started to cum. A stream of liquid sprayed onto Red's face, taking her by surprise. Nonetheless, she pressed herself against Celestia's convulsing pussy.
The reason I told Red to wait was because I didn't have much control over Celesia's body. Now, during her orgasm, her body was almost stiff. I could hold her tightly and prevent her from moving, making Red's job easier. That, and who doesn't like a little extra just as they cum?
Her ass was squeezing hard around me. I gave her a few more thrusts before lodging myself inside and blowing my load deep inside her asshole. She gave off a loud scream as her asshole milked my cock. More and more spurted inside. Her greedy asshole happily took every drop of my hot cum.
She was cumming hard. Her body was spasming, and she was still screaming. Red's face was buried deep within her crotch. Powerful waves of pleasure flowed through her curvy body.
My own orgasm had passed, but her own was still overtaking her. I held on tightly to her body, bouncing her ass up and down my cock as she screamed in pleasure. It seemed like it lasted forever. It was certainly one of her longer orgasms.
It was a long while before she finally calmed down. Her voice started to lower in volume, and her orgasmic convulsions slowly weakened. She was taking deep breaths. 
"Oo-oooohhhh... That was... f-fucking amazing..." she said, panting, "I think... I think I came more than once... I think I'm... s-still cumming..."
I released her pussy from my grip, raising my wet hand to her face. She licked her own juice from my fingers. I could still feel her quivering inside. Red finally pulled away from her crotch. Her mouth had a thick film of juice around it, with trails leading to Celestia's pussy. 
"You didn't tell me it was a splash zone." she said to us.
"I'm sorry... I just don't know what came over me." said Celestia.
"What are you talking about? You squirt all the time."
"Oh... that's right." She giggled. "I can't feel my legs... Hold me tighter..." 
I hugged Celestia from behind, cock still buried deep inside. She held onto my arms, taking in deep breaths as she leaned against me. Her insides were still quivering around me. Every time her insides twitched, she gasped.
"I can still feel your cock pulsing inside me... It's too much... Your cum is so hot... It's still so hard." She reached down between her legs. "Red... Keep going... Please..." 
Red looked up, then back to Celestia's dripping pussy. She grabbed onto her hips with both hands, and pressed herself against Celestia's snatch once more. She moaned in response, grabbing onto her head and pulling. 
"Ohh... Deeper, Red... Please... Deeper." 
Red was pushing hard to try to satisfy the woman between us. I started bouncing her again. My hands rose up her body to squeeze her enormous breasts. 
After just a few moments of this, she let out a long cry. Her asshole started to convulse again. She was having another orgasm. As her insides slid along my shaft, they were twitching so hard. Her body was visibly shaking as more liquid spilled into Red's mouth. 
Her lower half pushed against Red as her upper half pushed against me. This orgasm was much shorter than before. It didn't cause her to scream or to spasm. Her body just seemed to melt in my arms. She rubbed Red's head with her hands, then pulled her away from her crotch. Red looked up at the two of us, her face covered in Celestia's pussy juices.
Celestia giggled. "Taste good?" she asked her, still holding her head.
"It... tastes really sweet." she said to us, lightly licking her lips.
"Yeah, she tastes sugary, like candy." I said.
"My legs... My pussy... M-my little asshole... F-fuck."
"Watch your language, Princess." said Red.
"Put me down... let me rest."
"Alright, Red. That's your cue to move." 
She nodded at us in silence, and got out of the way. 
Before I moved her, I raised my hand to her head and turned it, meeting her for a deep kiss. As our lips connected, her insides seemed to burn up. We pulled away from each other, and stared into each other's eyes. Tears had streamed down her cheeks.
I gently bent Celestia over onto the bed, and let go of her. I grabbed onto her rear, and slowly removed myself from her still-twitching asshole. She whined softly as I moved. My member was pulling on her inner walls.
Just the tip was inside her body right now. She was gripping the bed tightly, trying not to cry out. As my tip finally popped out of her, my cum began to flow from her gaping hole and drip down her legs. She took a deep breath, and her body shivered.
"It's so wide..." said Red in awe.
"Do you want to touch it?" I asked her.
"You two do this all the time?" she asked.
"Almost every day." said Celestia, "Get my legs up here, too. I don't want to be bent over like some kind of trophy."
"But you are a trophy. I mean, look how long it's taking her asshole to return to normal. She's still so wide."
"How... long does it usually take?"
"I don't know, but certainly not this long."
"Come on, lift me up... Put me on the bed. I can't keep standing like this, I'm gonna fall."
"No, I think I like you there. You really bring the room together. What do you think, Red?"
"What do I think?"
"Yeah. Do you think Princess Celestia's gaping, cum-filled asshole brings the room together?"
"Well..." 
"My gaping asshole isn't something for you to amuse yourself with."
"That's exactly what it's for."
One of Celestia's legs wobbled. I placed my hand underneath her crotch and held her up, pressing my hand against her wet pussy. She let out a squeak as I did. 
"Maybe you should just put her on the bed." said Red.
"Oh, alright." 
I did as Celestia had wanted and lifted her legs onto my bed. She was lying on her stomach, stretched out over the bed. She looked back at us.
"Thank you, Red." 
"How did you do that?" she asked Celestia.
"Do what?"
"You... came twice."
Celestia chuckled. "I came more than just two times."
"More than two?"
"I went through quite a few of them just now."
"I don't get it."
"Didn't you know that you can experience multiple orgasms?"
"No, that's just a myth."
"It's true. You saw it yourself."
"You're kidding."
Celestia laughed.
"You're serious?"
"I am. This isn't the first time he's managed to make me do that, either. It wasn't even the best one."
"Wow..."
"I really would've liked to start with regular sex. My anal orgasms always feel better when my pussy is full of his love juice."
"That's... something I never thought I'd hear."
Celestia giggled.
"You came at the same time he did, too."
"He set me off when he came."
"Does that feel good? Leaving his... cum inside you?"
"Of course it does... It's really warm."
"I can imagine."
"Can you?"
"Well no, I guess not. I've never let anyone touch my butt, let alone cum inside."
"Maybe you can change that tonight."
"Um... no, maybe not."
"Come on, you'll love it. He can be surprisingly gentle if you ask him for it."
"Yeah, it looks that way."
Celestia giggled again.
"So now what?" she asked, "Is it my turn again?"
"My ass couldn't possibly take any more abuse, but I'm still so wet. If you want him, you can have him."
I stepped towards her, not giving her time to respond. I wrapped my arms around her body and pressed my lips against hers. She almost jumped away. I lowered my hands and grabbed onto her soft rear. She pulled away from my mouth. 
"What are you going to do to me?" she asked.
"Yes, what are you going to do to her?" asked Celestia, watching us intently.
I started to walk forward, her body still in my arms. She had no choice but to move with me until her back pressed against the wall. I lowered my hand to her slit and slid two of my fingers inside her body. 
"Mmm... Are we going to do it standing up like this?"
"Maybe."
She lifted one of her legs and wrapped it around me. She stared right at me as she grabbed my shoulders. "Hold on tight." she said to me.
I removed my hand from her and held onto her butt as she lifted her second leg. She was hanging from me, her body sandwiched between me and the wall.
I maneuvered my member against her slit, and gave it a push. With one swift motion, it slid deep inside her body. I pulled on her hips as I pushed myself further inside. She let out a loud sigh of pleasure. I started to hump her against the wall. My member easily slid deep inside her body. She moaned as I moved. Her legs tightened around me. I was pushing her body hard against the wall as I dug inside. 
"This feels really good..." she let out.
"Gonna cum again?" I asked her.
"No, no... You're not gonna beat me that easy."
"Oh yeah?"
"That's right."
"Why not make it a wager?" said Celestia.
"A wager?"
"If you cum first, he gets to stick it in your butt." 
"What if he finishes first?" she asked.
"I don't know. Figure something out."
"I know... If you cum first, you need to let me go."
"Let you go?"
"Let me leave."
"What, don't like it inside you?"
"That's not what I meant. If you finish first, then you both..."
"I know what you mean."
"Don't agree to that. You know she's not safe out there." said Celestia.
"But if I win, she'll let me put it in her butt."
"You can put it in my butt anytime you want! Hers isn't anything special."
"You don't know that." said Red.
"You know what? If I lose, I still get to cum inside you."
"Phil!"
"Deal."
She lowered her arms on my body, wrapping them around my chest. I sped up my thrusts, and put more force behind them. Her body was shaking as I slammed inside her pussy. She moaned loudly, pushing against me for each thrust.
"Harder, harder!" she cried out, "Fuck my tight pussy!"
I think she was trying to use her voice against me. And she would've gotten away with it too, if it weren't for... That joke was a failure from the beginning... She's not winning this.
I slowly slid my hands down her bottom, and touched her back hole with my fingers.
"H-hey! I never said you could touch me there!"
"You said I couldn't stick it in. From what I could tell, you loved it when we touched it."
"You're cheating!"
"And you're a whore."
"Whore? Nyeh... How d-dare you..."
"She still likes it." said Celestia, "Look at her face. She's so cute when she's trying not to cum. Maybe you'll win this little bet after all."
I prodded my finger against her backside. With the way her legs were already spread apart, all I needed to do was give it a small push to let my finger to sneak right in. It easily slid into her hole. She let out a squeal. Her arms squeezed tighter around me.
"That's... c-cheating..." she let out before moaning loudly. As my finger invaded her asshole, I sped up my thrusts. Her body was bouncing in my arms. "You're a... hah... a ch-cheater!" 
It didn't seem like she cared if she won or not. She didn't move from her position, no matter what I did to her, or how close she got. I'm sure that if she lowered her legs to the ground, she would've lasted longer, but it felt like she didn't want to risk losing the feeling building up inside her.
She looked right at my face, her voice sounding off with every thrust. She was loving this.
I could feel the inside of her butt start to twitch around my finger. The sound of her voice started to change. Her moans became more rapid and high pitched.
"I'm gonna cum... Hah... I'm gonna cum! It feels s-so good..."
Her body was starting to squeeze me. Her nails were dragging across my back. Her face closed in on my own before she pushed her lips against mine. Her eyes were closed. She was deeply kissing me.
She moaned into my mouth as she finally reached her climax. Her pussy started to twitch around me as pleasure flowed through her body. Her lips pressed harder against mine. I could feel her liquids start to freely flow from her pussy. She was squeezing me hard, both inside and out.
I had pushed my finger deep into her rear. She didn't seem to notice, but her body certainly had. Her orgasm seemed to briefly grow in intensity as her hole was violated.
Her orgasm passed before she pulled away from me. Her body was tired. She was panting and sweaty.
"Y-you win..." she whispered to me.
Celestia chuckled. "Looks like someone came." she said.
I pulled myself from both of Red's still-twitching holes. She was staring at me, eyes half open. She slowly lowered her legs to the ground, one at a time.
"That felt good..." she said, "Really, really good... How can you last so long?"
"He's just really good at what he does." said Celestia.
Red let out a small groan. "Are you really gonna put it in my butt?"
"Well, you lost."
She groaned again. "Just be gentle with me, alright? I've never had anal sex before."
"Well, maybe if you do something else for him, he might reconsider." said Celestia.
"Something else? Well..." She gently grabbed my member. "I can use my mouth... if you want."
"Alright... If you do that, I won't put it in your butt today, but you're not getting out of it that easily."
She seemed disappointed. She sighed. "Alright."
She started to stroke me with a hand.
"You know, if you laid on your back, he could fuck your throat as if it were your pussy."
"You're not helping, Ce... How often do you do that?" asked Red.
"Not as often as I would want, to be honest."
"As you would want?"
"I like being his hole." she said, a bashful tone in her voice.
"Well, why don't you do it, then?"
"I will, trust me."
"Well, I'm not doing that."
She held onto my body as she lowered herself to her knees. Her face was waist high.
She looked up at me, then to my member. It was covered in various fluids, including, but not limited to, Red's pussy juices, my own cum, and the lubrication I used with Celestia.
"You're just going to be tasting yourself." said Celestia, seemingly knowing what I was thinking about.
Almost without hesitation, Red placed her lips against my member. She was staring up at me. She was sucking on the very tip of it between her lips, kissing it.
She looked back down to my member before starting to move. Her soft mouth was taking me inside. Her tongue played with me as I slid in.
"Does she feel good?" asked Celestia.
Red took me out of her mouth. "I feel really good." she said, stroking me with her hand, "Don't I?"
"Your mouth feels amazing."
She flashed a smile at me, then licked the tip. 
"Put it back in, I want to see him cum..."
"Are you getting off on this?" asked Red.
"You know I am."
Celestia's hand had been between her legs for who knows how long. Probably since the second I turned my back to her. She was watching us closely, her body turned towards us so she could get a better view.
Maybe I should've turned Red against the wall and done it from behind. Hmm... That position might be more suited for anal... Celestia likes it when she's against the wall like that, but she's so heavy. Red's a lot lighter... Hmm.
I was lost in thought, but Red brought me back as she started to lick me again.
"Is this what I tasted like?" she asked.
"More or less." said Celestia, "Sweet, isn't it?"
"Yeah, it's weird..." It didn't seem to bother her.
"Is that because you're ponies?" I asked, "I mean, regular women taste a lot different. You two are just really sweet."
"I have no idea." said Celestia with a smile.
"Fair enough."
"Pay attention, I don't want this to go to waste." said Red.
"It's not. For me, at least." said Celestia, "Oh! Can you deepthroat him for me?"
"What? No, I'd rather not."
"Oh come on, please? I'll make your body feel good."
"I already feel good."
"Oh, you can't do it, can you?"
"Yes I can!"
"Well, prove it."
"I knew you'd say that."
Celestia laughed. "Keep going, I think I'm getting close. I bet he's getting close, too."
I shrugged. "All these interruptions aren't helping that much, to be honest."
Red grumbled in disappointment.
She raised her hand to my member, wrapping it around the base. She pressed her lips against the tip of my member. She was sucking on me as she kissed me. After a small while, she started to take my member into her mouth. Her lips slid down about halfway before she stopped.
She was amazing at this. I didn't expect this from her. 
"Oh, I love that face you're making." said Celestia.
I think she was talking to me, but Red's face also looked great right now. At least to me. I didn't know if Celestia could even see her.
She moved her lips along my shaft, licking the tip inside her mouth. As her mouth moved back, she stroked me with her hand. After spending all that time inside her, this wouldn't take long. 
Other than a few quiet moans, Celestia kept silent for the duration of it. Instead, Red was the one making the noise. As my member slid into her mouth, the three of us heard loud sucking noises and muffled pleasured moans. Her other hand was between her legs, lightly brushing herself.
I reached my hands around her head, grabbing onto it. Unlike when Celestia sucked on me, I didn't pull. Instead, I simply rested my hands there. I wasn't sure Red entirely trusted my intentions, but she did nothing to stop me.
I took a brief look at Celestia. She was watching us intently as she was masturbating, rubbing herself between the legs. She was laying on her side, her other hand fondling a breast. She smiled at me, and let out a quiet moan.
I looked back to Red. Her eyes were gazing up at me. My fingers tightened into her hair.
She started to move faster, taking me deeper into her mouth. I could feel the outside of her throat press against the tip of my member as her lips stopped at her hand, never going inside.
"Red... I'm gonna cum."
"Cum in her mouth." said Celestia.
Red looked to Celestia, then pulled back, her lips starting to suck on the tip of it as her hand stroked it. She pulled me out of her mouth just as I started to cum, aiming me downwards towards her chest. Her hand continued to stroke me, sliding along my shaft with her saliva.
I let out a groan as my cum shot out onto her chest. Her tongue licked the top of my shaft as her hand pulled my member downwards. My warm cum covered her breasts.
She was still looking up at me, even as her tongue rubbed me. Her hand continued to stroke until my orgasm had stopped. She pulled back.
Before either of us said anything, Celestia spoke. "Doesn't that feel nice on your chest?"
"You know... It kinda does." she said, still gazing up at me. Her eyes were so full of lust right now.
Celestia let out a laugh. "Come here, both of you."
I held my hand out to Red, and she took it. I pulled her onto her feet, and we looked to Celestia. She had moved herself, and was beckoning us to the bed with a finger. We both crawled on, laying on either side of her. She turned her attention to Red.
Without saying a word, she reached for one of Red's breasts, squeezing it with a hand. Red gave off a moan.
Celestia lifted her hand, my sticky cum now covering it. She laughed again, then proceeded to lick her hand clean. She didn't stop with just there, though. After she was satisfied with her hand, she turned her body and moved onto Red's breasts, cleaning the mess I had made.
Red responded to her tongue with moans once again.
I reached around Celestia's hips, joining her hand with my own. I slid my other arm underneath her body, grabbing one of her enormous boobs in my hand on the other side.
She continued to lick Red's chest until she was satisfied with her performance. Once she was, she gave me a small push with her back, telling me to let her lay on her back. 
I slid away, leaving my arm underneath her. I felt Red's arm join me under Celestia's curvy body. Her hand joined the both of us between Celestia's legs.
Celestia moaned loudly, taking her hand away from her crotch. She returned the favor to both of us, stroking me and fingering Red.
I reached for one of her hard nipples with my mouth, latching on and starting to suck. As soon as Red saw what I was doing, she did the same.
Both of us laid against Princess Celestia's sweaty, sticky, beautiful body, our fingers pleasuring her soft, wet pussy, and our mouths sucking on her hard, sensitive nipples.
With the time she spent on her own, and the feeling of the large amount of my still warm liquid inside her, her body was already tightening up. Her moans were becoming louder. Both of us knew it wouldn't take long to get her to finish.
She took in rapid breaths. She was breathing heavily. Her pussy was dripping more and more as we rubbed.
Red and I looked to each other for a few brief moments. Her mouth was still firmly attached to Celestia's nipple. It looked like she was sucking hard. 
Celestia's moaning became louder and more rapid. Her voice grew in pitch and desperation.
I could feel the subtle twitches Celestia gave off when she was on the brink of an orgasm. She let off a scream, and came in our hands. 
Neither of us stopped what we were doing. Celestia's body filled with pleasure as we continued to rub her. Her pussy dripped profusely, her liquid covering our hands. She let out loud moans that slowly lowered in volume.
After a while, Celestia's moans turned into weak whimpers. She was surprisingly tired. This was only her... third orgasm? She can last to at least six with me alone. Maybe it was all this excitement that had drained her. This was our first time with a third, after all.
Celestia started to catch her breath. The two of us took our hands away from her pussy, but continued to play with her breasts.
"Well, Red... Would you want to do that again?" asked Celestia.
"I'm alright with that." she said, quickly returning to her boob.
Celestia let out a small laugh. "I think it's time for us to go to bed."
Neither of us answered.
"Phil, can you get the covers? I would, but... I can't... feel my legs..."
I got off of her to get the blankets that had been pushed onto the floor. I pulled them over the three of us, then grabbed onto Celestia's breast with a hand.
The last orgasm of the night belonged to Celestia, and rightfully so. After all, she was the one that suggested the idea, and she was the one that got us both in the mood for it.
We laid next to her tired body, fondling her breasts until she fell asleep. She must've been so tired. The pleasure that came from rubbing her chest was too much for her to handle.
I looked to Red, and she looked to me. Red reached towards Celestia's face and kissed her on the cheek. I did the same, and we both laughed about it, then we both snuggled up against the sleeping woman between us.
Knowing Celestia, this would happen tomorrow. And every day until Red goes home. Her lust is insatiable.
Red still owes me, and Celestia isn't going to let that go. When Celestia wants something to happen, she gets it to happen.

			Author's Notes: 
None of these will ever make sense, and I can promise you that. Enjoy them for what they are and try not to put much thought into them. Yes, Celestia is a whore, but she's my writing plaything, just like everything else about this story.


	
		A typical shower (Old and Bad)



"Nyeh... I smell horrible. I think I'm gonna go take a shower. Yeah. See ya in a bit."
"Wait..."
"Huh?"
"Can I... maybe... join you?" she asked.
"Uhh... What?"
"Can I shower with you?"
"Um... I... I guess so. If you... really want to."
She gave me a cheerful smile, and eagerly stood up to follow me.
We both walked to the bathroom.
I was starting to feel awkward up until the point where she started taking off her clothing. After that point, it just seemed... strangely normal.
I warmed up the water, and set out some towels. I looked to her to see that she was currently removing her bra. She caught me looking, and stopped. A mischievous smile crept onto her face.
Her hands grabbed onto the cups as they began to fall, and she held them against her body. She stared at me for a few moments before letting it drop. Her massive breasts bounced as they were let free.
I began to remove my clothes as well.
She stepped into the shower, and closed the curtain. A few moments later, one of her arms reached out, and made a show of dropping her panties to the ground.
There was nothing I could do to conceal myself as I pulled back the curtain. She grabbed onto my hand, and lightly pulled me inside.
She was standing under the stream of water, and it dripped down the curves of her body.
She giggled, and looked down to my crotch. "You sure seem happy to be here."
"Oh, shut up. Move over, I need to clean myself."
We switched places in the shower. Now I was under the water.
She leaned her back against the wall, and crossed her arms as she blatantly stared at me. Every so often, she looked down to my already hard member.
I just cleaned myself like normal. Nothing too special about it, really. It did the job.
"Did you forget about me already?" she asked as I was cleaning my hair.
"Well, what do you want?" I asked. I didn't really know at this point. Really, it could be anything. She was weird.
"It's cold over here, you know."
"Well, then come over here." I replied, moving to the side.
She returned to the water again, and looked right at me. We were just a few inches away from each other.
She let out a small giggle. "Are you going to wash me or are we just going to stand here and stare at each other?"
"I kinda like staring."
She closed in on me, and pressed her squishy body against mine. She stared into my eyes.
Our lips connected. I reached my hands around her body and grabbed onto her butt. Her stomach ground against my member.
She pulled her lips away from mine.
"Come on, wouldn't you like to to rub my body all over?" she asked.
"You know, that hadn't occurred to me, but I must say, that does sound like it could be fun."
She backed off a little, and held her arms to the side. I got to work cleaning her soft body.
I made sure every inch of her body was as clean as could be. Meaning, I rubbed her much more than would be required for a typical shower. Whenever I rubbed against the back of her body, instead of turning her around or moving behind her, I wrapped my arms around her and cleaned her like that.
I made sure to avoid any and all erotic parts of her body, which annoyed her greatly.
I got on my knees so I could clean her legs, but decided to play with her a bit before I did. In a different way than she expected.
"You should join me down here, Princess." I said, lightly tugging downwards on her hand.
She did as I asked and sat down against the edge of the tub. Her legs were wide open, and she was staring right at me with more annoyance than anything showing on her face.
I grabbed her legs, lifted them up, and pushed them back towards her face, letting my member slide across her warm slit. I moved both of her ankles to one hand.
Her face briefly lit up, but she became even more annoyed when I just moved on to clean her legs.
She did seem to enjoy all of this, though. It was a sort of foreplay.
After lifting her butt into the air, I sat down behind her, and looked down her body, with both of my hands on her rear. Her back was pressing against my chest, and her nether region was right under my face.
She looked up at me. Water was pooling on her body, and dripping onto her face.
I stuck my tongue out, and started to drool onto her waiting slit. I lowered my tongue, and licked her.
She gave me a small, "Oh..."
I happily started to eat out this impatient woman, much to her enjoyment.
I soon reached for her rear with a finger. In no time at all, it had been pushed inside, causing her insides to twitch.
She was being both licked and fingered. Her hands grabbed on to her butt, softly massaging herself as she was pleasured.
"You really seem to like my butt." she said after a while of this.
"Hmm?" I lifted myself from her slit.
"Your fingers always manage to find their way inside."
I pulled it out of her.
"I didn't say I didn't enjoy it. I was just noticing that you really seem to like playing with my hole."
"Well, it's a good looking hole." I replied, rubbing it with a finger.
"It would seem that way, wouldn't it... Taste it..."
"Hmm? Your butt?"
"Please?"
I looked at her tiny hole. It did look inviting. I did as she asked and rubbed my tongue against it, eliciting a moan from her.
It didn't taste at all like what I thought it would. In fact, it was strikingly similar to the taste of her pussy. I licked her butt again, moving my fingers up to her slit.
Now I was fingering her pussy while I was licking her ass. It seemed like she enjoyed this more than before.
Her eyes were rolling back in pleasure, and her voice was starting to get louder with every touch. I could see her eyes rolling back into her head.
"Having fun?" she asked me.
"Mmm-hmmm..."
I spread her hips with my hands and pushed my tongue into her butt. She let out a high pitched whine, and her legs were starting to twitch. She was close.
Her voice got even louder, and her body started to shake under my movements.
She let out loud moans as she finally reached her climax. Pleasure flowed through her body as liquid squirted from her twitching pussy. I played with her a little more before pulling away from her and just watching her body react to her orgasm.
She looked up at me after she had finished. It took a little while before she had finally caught her breath.
I played around with her for a short time before moving back in the tub and setting her back on the ground.
I looked up her body, her legs in my arms, and my member resting against her slit. She smiled at me, and reached a hand to her breast.
I slid my member back, but only rubbed along the outside of her wet slit. She kept staring at me, giving off a tiny gasp every so often as I moved.
I pulled back one last time before prodding her with the tip of it. I wasn't prodding her slit, though. I was pressing the tip against her butt.
"You really... really like my butt."
"It's a nice butt."
"Of course it's a nice butt, it's mine. But nothing's gonna happen if you keep pushing like that."
"Huh?"
She sat up, and moved back a little. She was still smiling, which is always a good sign. She reached behind the shower curtain, and grabbed a bottle.
"You didn't have anything that was made for sex, but I managed to find this, which works rather well."
I stared at the bottle in her hand.
"Wait, so you were experimenting in my shower?"
"Well, you're not here all the time, and sometimes I get bored."
"We need to get you some real toys."
"What? Really?"
"Or would you rather stick to whatever you can find around the house?"
"I'd very much prefer real toys."
"Alright, we'll deal with that later."
She let out a small giggle. She gave me the container. "Since you seem to like touching it so much, I think I'll let you apply it."
She seemed to be waiting for me. I got some from the bottle, and began to rub it all over her tiny, pink anus. As I applied more and more of it, she gave me soft moans.
As I touched her, she started to speak. "So, you're gonna get me some real toys?"
"I was thinking about it. Any requests?"
"For starters, I'd like one that vibrates."
"For starters?"
"It takes a lot to make me finish."
"Not really."
I made sure to get some on the inside as well, which she enjoyed quite a bit.
When I was satisfied that she was slippery enough, I got some more out, and put it on my member, making sure to cover every inch of it. I began to finger her ass as I did. Just a warm up for what she was going to get.
"I... think I'm done..." I said to her.
She reached back between her legs, and effortlessly slipped a finger inside. "Alright." She pulled it our, then said, "Sit down."
I did as she said, and sat against the edge of the tub. It was freezing, but I barely noticed it as Celestia's round ass covered my lap. She was pressing her back against my chest, and prodding her hole with my member. Her knees were on either side of me.
I held onto her hips. I could feel her start to push downwards. She prodded herself with my tip. It felt so close to going inside.
She pushed harder, and let out a loud moan as it began to slide inside. The tip was taken easily enough. She stopped, and pulled it out, then took it in again. She did this a few more times, pushing down just enough to take the tip.
"Mmm... Just this little bit of it feels so good." she said, shaking her hips back and forth with my member poking her tight ass.
She paused once more with just the tip inside. This time, she lowered even further. Her body began to slide down the rest of the way. She happily took every inch of it.
Soon enough, her hips were pressing against mine. I could feel the inside of her asshole twitching around me.
"This feels so gooood." she moaned, grinding her hips down on top of me.
"Ngh... Tight..."
"You like it?" she asked, insides briefly squeezing me even tighter.
"Your ass is amazing, Princess."
She was clearly enjoying this. I was enjoying it as well.
She lifted herself, then dropped back down, crying out in the process. She started to hump me, eagerly taking every inch of it into her tight ass.
Each time she took it inside, her rear made an audible slap against my hips.
"Mmm... I could do this all day..." she let out, digging it inside, "Ahhh..."
After a little while of this, she leaned back, pressing herself against me. She was just sitting on me now, but was still far from finished. She turned her head and looked back at me.
I reached down between her legs and started to rub her slit with my fingers. Her hand quickly grabbed my wrist, and she squeezed tightly. Her insides twitched around me as she uttered a small, "Ohh..."
I slid my fingers inside her hole. Her eyes briefly closed, and I could feel her asshole twitch again.
I pulled my fingers out, and started to stretch the lips of her pussy apart with my hands. She moaned at me, and her own fingers disappeared inside, with her other hand grabbing onto her breast.
I lightly bit down onto her collar. Her whole body ground against mine. I bit down harder, and she let out a loud pleasured cry. I let go, and licked up the side of her neck, then bit down again.
Her soft, round ass certainly wasn't getting the attention it deserved.
I thrusted upwards once, causing her body to jump up. Her ass slowly slid back down my cock. Loud moans escaped her lips.
I moved my hands back to her butt, and started to stroke along the undersides of her long legs. She responded with soft moans. Anything I did to her curvy body was causing her to moan. I loved it.
I grabbed onto her boobs, and started to pinch her nipples. She laid against my chest. One of her hands was holding my wrist, while the other was rubbing her slit. Her voice was sounding out as I played with her.
I rolled her nipples between my fingers for a while, then let go of her. I lowered my arms, then lifted her legs into the air, and wrapped my arms around the backs of her knees.
I dropped one hand to her pussy for a few moments.
"Ngh... You're just teasing me now, aren't you?" she complained, "If you just wanted to keep playing with my pussy, you wouldn't have needed to stick it in my butt."
All I could understand from this was that she wanted me to start thrusting into her.
"I don't know, it seemed pretty necessary to me."
"But you're not even doing anything with it. To be honest, I was expecting a little more."
"More? How much more?"
"Well, I expected you to mercilessly beat my tight, greedy asshole like a five bit whore until I couldn't feel my legs anymore, not to just sit here and let you play with my pussy."
I slapped my hand against her soft rear. She let out a whimper, and her ass twitched again.
"That was really dirty."
"I try."
"I guess now that you mention it, it does sound pretty good." I thrusted up again, causing her to let out a high pitched yelp as her body slowly slid back down. "Alright Celestia... if that's what you want..."
I let her go, and started to move to my knees, still lodged inside her. She eagerly moved with me, and got onto her hands and knees. She looked back at me again. Her face just screamed that she wanted it. It almost seemed like she wanted to scream it as well.
"Be gentle with me. I'm not all that used to anal."
"I'm not promising anything."
"That's fine, too. I suppose."
I grabbed onto her butt, and started to pull back. With every move I made, she let out moan after moan.
I slowly started to thrust into her butt. Her back arched down as I moved, and her ass was clenching hard around me.
"You really like anal, don't you, Princess?"
"I do. It feels so good inside my ass. Can we do this again next time?"
"Well, of course."
"Good." She pushed back as I thrusted, moaning loudly as my cock sank deep into her eager asshole.
I kept at this slow pace for quite a while. It didn't seem like she cared what I was doing at this point. She was lost in ecstasy. I could've easily driven her to an orgasm like this.
But that would've been boring.
I started to thrust harder into her. I wanted to hear her voice. I wanted to hear her scream.
She let out cries of pleasure. Her body jiggled as I slammed my cock into her. Her ass happily took everything I gave it.
"Harder!" she loudly let out.
I did my best to give her what she wanted. She was loving this.
She gave out a loud moan with every thrust. Her toes were curling in pleasure.
"Yes! Yeesss! More!"
I spanked her soft, round ass. She yelped loudly, and her body jumped. I could feel her ass tighten even further around me. She looked back at me. Her tongue was loosely hanging from her mouth. I couldn't tell if she was crying or if it was just water from the shower dripping from her lustful eyes.
I spanked her again. Her eyes briefly rolled back into her head as she let out a low moan.
It was amazing. Her ass was so tight, and her voice was so loud. I could hear her moans start to get quicker. Each time I buried myself into her quivering asshole, she let out a cry of pleasure.
"I'm close..." she said to me with a gasp, lowering her chest to the ground, and reaching between her legs to rub her own pussy.
I was close too. I didn't expect to last this long inside her tight ass. She was at the edge of an orgasm, and it showed in her body.
She seemed to be getting short of breath.
"I'm... gonna cum..." she let out, rapid gasps between pauses, "Can't breathe... Getting dizzy..."
She was... probably exaggerating.
I grabbed tightly onto her rear as I thrusted inside.
Her moans sounded almost like whimpering.
I jammed it into her as hard as I could for the next few thrusts until finally, I came.
She let out a scream as my cum shot into her ass. Her insides twitched violently around me. Seems like I set her off with that.
She didn't even try to hold back her screams as her body contracted. Her ass rapidly tightened around my cock as my hot cum poured into her.
She pressed back hard against me, grinding her hips against mine with the strength she had left. Every drop of cum poured into her greedy asshole.
Her body was still twitching hard as her powerful orgasm finally passed. I was still lodged firmly inside her.
Her voice came out in an odd gurgling sound.
I finally pulled out of her tiny butt. She moaned as I did. A small stream of cum dripped out of her rear.
She stayed where she was for a little while before falling to her side. Even though she was panting, she didn't seem all that tired.
She reached up and turned off the shower. Now that I wasn't preoccupied, I noticed that the water had already gotten cold. It didn't matter anyways.
"I can't feel my legs." she said with a giggle.
"So... what should we tell them caused that screaming?"
"I don't think they care."
I shrugged.
"We should do this more often." She sat up against the edge of the tub. "Ooh, my butt's not gonna feel right for a while."
I just stared at her for a bit. Pretty lady. Pretty, naked, wet lady.
"Oh wait, we're out of snacks." she said.
"What?"
"Those little brownie things are all gone. You need to go get more."
"Oh, uh... Yeah, alright. I'll get to that later."
"And those Twinkie things."
"Are you just using me to get snacks or something?"
"You're more than just snacks. You're also hours of mind-numbing pleasure!" she said with a small giggle.
"Oh... Ok."
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		First time (Celestia pov)



*I gave up trying to do a quallity check on this one. Too long.
Phil was drunk. I was a bit tipsy myself, but he was completely out of it. He's funny when he's drunk.
We were in Trevor's car. My two guards, Phil, and I. Phil was up front with his friend. They were talking about frogs, or... something. I didn't understand, surprisingly enough.
"Boss."
"Yo."
"Boss."
"Yo."
"Dude... Like... Boss..."
"Yo."
"You're drunk." said Phil, pointing at him.
"Gonna fucking drunk you."
"Gay."
"You know it, baby."
These were... two grown men speaking like this. Granted, they were both under the influence. One moreso than the other. 
Oddly enough, Phil had suggested walking home. Apparently he didn't trust his friends to drive us home. Or perhaps he was concerned solely with me. He said my name a lot. 
It still doesn't seem dangerous to me.
"Celestia!" he suddenly shouted.
I jumped in surprise. "Huh? What? What is it?"
He just stared back at me with a drunken smile on his face.
"Phil, stop harassing the Princess."
"Gonna harass you, you don't watch out, here." he swiftly replied, turning his head to him.
"Gay."
"No, you."
"Yeah, fair enough."
"No, you."
It was a short trip back to Phil's house, just as it had been coming to the bar.
"Boss, get the fuck out of my car." said Trevor.
"No, you get out of my... Ok." he unbuckled and opened the door.
Trevor turned back to the three of us. "Have a nice night, Princess and... guards. Jeff. And Patrick."
"Yep, that's them." said Phil, exiting the car, "Come on, time to stop squishing Celestia."
My guards got out of the car. Both of them had joined our party, but weren't nearly as drunk as Phil was.
"Fuck ya very much, boss." said Phil.
"Yep."
"Y-yes, thank you." I said to him.
"Of course."
He certainly treated his friend with little respect compared to me. Perhaps this was normal.
Phil patted the top of the car, then left towards his home. I followed Shining after he got out. He closed the car door after me.
"See ya later!" called Trevor, backing out of the driveway. He waved as he drove away.
The three of us turned to Phil. He was spinning his keyring around his finger. "You guys have fun?" He sounded surprisingly sober. 
"I did." I replied to him, nodding my head.
"It was alright."
Soulfire shrugged. "I've certainly been to worse bars."
"Great, great..."
He unlocked the door and walked inside. The three of us followed.
By the time I had entered, Phil was nowhere to be seen. About a minute later, he walked out of the bathroom, wiping his hands on his pants.
"Good times... good times..." he mumbled to himself, a bored look on his face.
He reached into his pocket and retrieved his phone. "It's 11:30." he announced, "I don't know about you, but I'm going to bed."
He shrugged, then walked towards his room. The room I slept in. Normally, I wouldn't have an issue with this. After all, it is his room, and I am merely a guest. However, tonight I felt that I wanted to sleep on it. Maybe it was the alcohol in my system, but I spoke up.
"I sleep in there."
He turned to me, an irritated look on his face. He groaned unnecessarily  loudly at me.
The way he did it was unmistakably as a joke, but I still felt offended by it. "That's where I sleep." I shouldn't be pursuing this. "That's where... you said I sleep."
He had that same irritated look. "Well, I can't take the couch." he said to me, pointing to it. The two of my guards were sleeping on it, sitting against each other. In all honesty, it was somewhat cute. My niece would love to see this.
"There's still the downstairs couch." I replied, stepping towards him.
He groaned again. "Fine." He stared at me. His expression was different this time. He was thinking about something.
I moved towards the room. I was somewhat tired, so it seemed like the best course of action.
As I started to pass him to go into the room, he said, "Celestia."
"Hmm?" I looked to him.
He stared at me again. I didn't like the look in his eyes. They were too sober for a drunk person.
"Did you need something?" I asked him. He said my name. What did he want?
Without warning, he walked directly towards me. I backed away, but there was only wall behind me. He advanced further.
He was close. Too close. I could feel his breath on me. My back was against a wall, and he was... looming over me.
He leaned his head towards mine, and with barely any time to react, he pushed his lips against my own.
I yelped out in shock, but the sound was trapped within our mouths. It may have sounded more... sensual than I had intended.
I was shocked, paralyzed. This was my first kiss in hundreds of years. My first kiss was... to him. To this man.
My heart was pounding. My lips felt good, and my body felt warm.
He finally pulled away from me. He was smiling at me. 
I was speechless, and almost breathless. That kiss was a lot of things to me. That look on his face... he knew.
He reached one of his hands towards my arm. I recoiled away as he touched it, but he persisted, and I let in. He rested his other hand on my hip.
He leaned in once more. Now that I knew what was coming... Who am I trying to kid? I could never prepare enough for it.
His lips... 
He was moving his arms around my body, and holding me against him. As my chest pressed against his, I let out an involuntary sigh. His lips were still locked against mine.
I slowly closed my eyes, allowing myself to enjoy this feeling. He didn't let up for what seemed like hours. 
I heard his bedroom door open. He pulled away once more. I knew what he wanted. I knew that he wanted me.
I glanced to his bed before returning my gaze to him. 'Did... Did I... want this? Is this... something that I wanted to happen?'
I stepped into his room, seemingly unconsciously. He followed close behind. Very close behind. I felt him...
He closed the door.
My body was hot. My heart was pounding. My breath was shallow. My...
He approached me once more. After a brief kiss, I could feel his hands touch my body once more.
He was touching my chest... The dirty place on my chest. I didn't know that these breasts were so sensitive. I moaned in pleasure, and pushed myself against his hands. I wanted him to touch me harder. My mouth was hanging open. I felt lewd.
My body was screaming at me for more. He was squeezing my new body parts... my breasts. It felt so good. 
"You're really into this..." he said to me.
I briefly focused on his face until the pleasure overtook me once again. I still couldn't speak.
I felt him move his hands. He pinched down on my nipples as if he already knew exactly where they were through my clothing. Maybe he did. They felt hard between his fingers.
He was being gentle with me, yet I felt so good. The feeling between my legs... it was... so vulgar...
All at once, he let go of me. The pleasure had suddenly stopped. I looked up at him.
My body wanted more... but... this wasn't right. I shouldn't be thinking about him like this. I didn't want to take advantage of this... of him.
He took the lead once again. He started to walk against me, forcing me to move back again. This time, the bed was behind me. He... he intended to... 
As I thought about what he wanted... No... As I fantasized about what he would do to me, I felt his arms move around my back. He was starting to lower me onto his bed, gently kissing my neck.
'This... human wants to... bed me. He wanted to...' I could barely think straight. I felt dizzy. 'My pants... He's pulling on my pants... I'm not ready... I'm not...'
They almost effortlessly slid down my legs. As my skin was exposed to him, my mind was muddled once again. His gaze was making me melt.
I didn't know if I was ready for this kind of relationship with this man... but my body was. This has happened before, when I was a pony. In fact, it was somewhat common. My lovers are few and far between. It's no wonder I can't control this situation.
My underwear was still on. I could feel it... they had been dampened by my lust.
He got onto the bed. I felt his hand against my inner thigh. It seemed like he was stopping. Why was he stopping? 'Keep going... please...'
I looked down at him. He was gazing at me, his hand caressing my thigh. That look in his eyes... I could see the lust in them.
"You look like you're enjoying this, Princess." he said to me.
'I am.' "Y-you... s-stopped..."
"I feel like I'm being forward, here."
'Stop joking and touch me.' "A-a little..."
"Should I stop?"
'No!' "It... It's..." It was getting harder to speak. "I'm... not... I wasn't prepared... f-for this. I haven't been touched like this in... hundreds of years. I haven't... even... done it myself in... decades." 'Why am I sharing this with him?'
"That so?"
'His hand... heavens above, his hand... It's torturous...' "I was surprised... when you kissed me. And... when you groped my chest like that so suddenly..."
"Sorry."
"It drove me insane... I couldn't control my body. My breasts are still tingling..."
He said nothing. His hand... It was getting closer.
"If you're asking me to tell you to stop, I won't say it. I can't."
What I said seemed to have no effect on his mood whatsoever. However, he had finally moved his hand.
I gave off a loud moan as his hand rubbed against my nether region. This pleasure... even through my underwear... It was intense.
"You're really wet, Princess. You must be really turned on right now."
All that came out of my mouth was a moan.
He lifted his hand. 'This was cruel. This was... He's pulling down my underwear... They're moving down my legs. Just... don't stare... please...'
His hand! I gave off another involuntary moan. His fingers were rubbing against my bare vaginal skin. It was almost painful, the way he slowly moved them.
He pushed two fingers against me, and I heard an audible sucking sound as I felt them invade my body. I clamped down hard on him, but it in no way prevented him from moving them.
My fingers were curling into his bedsheets, and my body was starting to arch upwards. The sound of my moans were completely out of my control.
He could easily bring me to an orgasm. It would be a simple task for him. He knew it, I knew it. My body was merely a toy in his hands.
He started to move. His head was going towards my crotch. He wanted to lick me... he wanted to eat me, he wanted to nibble on me, he wanted to... My fantasies were getting out of hand again.
I felt his wide tongue push into my body with no hesitation, replacing his fingers. He held onto my legs. I was starting to hold tightly onto him. My thighs were squeezing his head. I was close. Closer than I wanted to admit.
His mouth felt so good against my body. My hands reached down and grabbed onto his head, pulling him hard against me. There was no way I wasn't hurting him. He didn't resist, he didn't pull back...
I could feel it. His tongue rubbing against me, and the way he let me pull him... I was burning up.
'Just a little more... Yes...' "Y-es... Yes... Yes! Yes! Ahhh!" In my ecstasy, I let out an incredibly long, incredibly loud, "Yeeeess!"
I came...
My body clenched up even harder than before. An incredible pleasure rushed throughout my body. Liquid squirted out of me. I was cumming hard. Every time my body contracted, my mind went numb. This was too much. He had driven me to an orgasm and beyond.
My chest was tingling as my orgasm took over my body. My... pussy felt so good. Such a dirty word... Such a dirty feeling.
He was still licking me just as he had before. I couldn't tell him to stop, even if I wanted to.
This high lasted a very long time. It almost seemed like I would black out a few times.
I had reached the final stages of the orgasm. Or at least, that's what I thought. It still lasted for a long time. Nonetheless, my grip on his head began to loosen.
He waited until he was confidant that I was done before pulling away from me. His mouth and chin were coated in my liquids. The sight alone was enough to make me quiver. I relaxed my legs.
He stood up, towering above my twitching body. I felt so small. He reached for his zipper. I could already see a bulge beneath his pants. He lowered his pants and underwear, revealing a massive cock. I couldn't take my eyes away from it. It was at least eight inches long... and it was thick. Thick enough to make my body tremble with excitement.
'Yeeeeeess...'
He removed his shirt, but I didn't pay any attention to him. His cock was swinging back and forth as he moved. The shape was certainly different than a pony's member. I wanted to know how it felt. I wanted to know how it would feel inside me. I... I wanted it inside me.
He crawled on top of me, mounting my hips. I couldn't look away. It was against my stomach. It reached past my navel... and... it was so heavy...
I could feel myself quivering between my legs. Just the sight of his member was so much to me.
He reached for my shirt and removed it. My bra was next. It seemed like he was being extra rough with my breasts as he reached around my body. He unhooked my bra and pulled it off of me, revealing my massive breasts and pointed nipples. My naked body was underneath his. I was going to have sex for the first time in so many years... 
His hands grabbed onto my breasts. I moaned in pleasure. This was so much... My chest twitched upwards into his hands. 
Again, he let go. I wanted more...
He slid back, and lowered himself onto my body. He was pressing me into the bed as he pressed his tip against my slippery hole. I wrapped my arms around him.
'I'm ready... I'm ready.'
He was just pushing against my skin. I was twitching hard as a result. It felt good...
With a hard thrust, he sunk his cock deep into my body. I screamed in pleasure as I felt him stretch my tight hole wide. He felt so much better than I had imagined.
He wrapped his arms underneath me, behind my back.
For a brief moment, I could feel every single bit of his warm cock inside me. Every twitch, every pulse... After that, everything became hazy.
I was screaming. His cock hurt. The deeper it went, the more pain I felt. I wasn't ready for the size. He was too big... I loved it. I wanted it deep... I wanted it hard...
My nails were digging into his back. I couldn't stop myself. I needed something to distract me.
I was being fucked... 
Every time he thrusted inside, my pussy squeezed so tightly around him. I felt so dirty. He was making me feel so dirty. I couldn't take it. I loved this... I love this feeling inside...
I couldn't speak. Words turned into moans turned into screams. I wasn't in control of any part of my body anymore. The only thing I felt was pleasure. My pussy was being stretched apart by his cock.
He wasn't even moving that quickly, but his thrusts were so powerful. Every time he thrusted inside me, it forced me to moan in perverse pleasure. He bottomed me out with ease.
The feeling... again... I was already on the brink of another orgasm... so soon...
My legs wrapped around his body. I was at his mercy. He was going so deep...
My hips bucked upwards as I felt the rush of another orgasm flow through my body. It had barely been a minute since my first.
Unlike last time, he stopped his movements as I came. However, he stopped as he was lodged deep inside. I could feel myself tighten even further around him. An aching pleasure filled my abdomen. 
I was holding onto him tightly with both my arms and my legs. My insides were clenching around him, my body was aching, and my head was swimming. This was so good...
This orgasm was just as long as the first, if not longer. The feeling of his body on top of mine, of being trapped underneath him, of my sensitive chest rubbing against him, it made the experience even better.
I took deep breaths. I think I was finished. At least, with my orgasm. He... hasn't finished yet. I lowered my feet back onto the bed. I doubt he would let me go so easily. 
I contemplated using my mouth in return for the pleasure he had given me. My head was so full of ideas.
I didn't get the chance. He must've had other plans, because he continued his thrusting. After that orgasm, I felt I was able to control myself to some degree. Not entirely, but I was able to keep the volume of my voice under control. I made sure my moaning wasn't too loud. Or, I tried to.
He was thrusting into me same as before, and same as before, it felt amazing, though I didn't think it would make me orgasm so soon this time.
This was nice. This was very nice. I was starting to regain control of my body, and his long, thick penis was making my body feel so good. I still had difficulty speaking.
He was inside me for a surprisingly long time. Men usually never last this long during sex, especially with me. I've been told that I was incredibly tight between my legs. Most men last less than a minute with me. This man has lasted far longer than a minute, although I'm not sure how long it's been since he first penetrated my... vagina.
"Celestia..."
'Ohhh... he said my name. Say my name again...'
"I'm gonna cum."
'W-what? Going to... Oh no... Oh no, no, no! No! Don't cum inside! Please!'
I tried to push him away. My arms were almost numb. I could barely move them.
I started to worry. I couldn't tell if he was going to pull out of me or not.
He gave me a few particularly powerful thrusts before pushing inside and finishing.
I screamed.
'It's so hot... My pussy... is being filled by his semen... There's so much of it. I'm gonna pass out... I'm gonna...'
The sudden flow of his hot liquid was so good... There was nothing that could've prepared me for how good it felt. The more of his cum that flowed inside my body, the hotter I felt, both physically and mentally. After a short while, I could feel myself start to tighten up once again. The feeling of his cum was bringing me closer and closer to another orgasm.
'I love this! Fill me up! More! More!! His cum feels so good inside me... I can feel so much flowing into me... My body can't take this...'
I came once more. It felt as if my convulsions were sucking his love juice into my body. I felt so hot.
In an act of desperation, I sunk my teeth into his shoulder. I knew that it hurt him. I couldn't bring myself to pull away. Every time the pleasure flowed through my body, every time my pussy milked his cock, my grip on his shoulder tightened.
One of the best parts about this was that he was allowing me to bite him in the first place. This... sexual freedom... it was phenomenal.
He was finished before I was. I may even still be convulsing. I couldn't tell. I was tired.
I let go of his shoulder, and took deep breaths, slowly starting to focus on him.
The feeling inside was so intense. It was still so warm. His juice had been pumped inside me... deep inside me. 
"Oh fuck... oh fuck..." I let out between my breaths.
He removed his arms from under my back. I could feel him start to pull out of my body. The tip popped out with a sickeningly satisfying sucking sound. The cum he had pumped into me started to follow it out. My insides were throbbing as they dripped his juice.
He lifted himself from my exhausted body. Three orgasms. He brought me to three orgasms when he only experienced one himself. Maybe it was more than three... I couldn't really tell for sure.
We were staring at each other again. I was stunned. I couldn't tell what he was thinking. I could barely even tell what I was thinking anymore.
In truth, I wanted him to embrace me again. I could fall asleep happy right now if I were in his arms, his chest against my back.
Or... I wanted him to fuck me again... I would've loved to be rutted out more. I wasn't completely satisfied just yet. If I could feel it inside just a little while longer...
My eyes flicked down his sweaty body. He was still hard. It didn't seem to phase him that he just came.
We continued to stare at each other. I was breathing so hard. My body was shivering.
His mind remained a mystery until he took action. He moved from above me, and got on his knees next to me.  I gazed at his member. He grabbed my body. 'Did this... mean... he wanted more? After all that?'
I certainly didn't mean to say that the thought wasn't appealing, it's just that I already felt so exhausted. 
"W-wait..." I managed to get out after he had rolled me to my stomach. He stopped, and placed a hand on the small of my back.
"Hmm?"
"I... l-let me rest... I... I feel... so good... f-fuck..."
"That fun, Princess?"
I nodded. "Yes."
"Sorry I... uh..." I felt a finger rub my gooey mess of a vagina. I gasped.
"It... It's alright... You don't need to worry about that. I'm... sorry as well. F-for..."
He placed a hand on his shoulder. "It's fine."
"D-did you... want to keep going?"
"If you do."
"I... I do... I just... I... need to rest first... if you don't mind."
He slowly laid down next to me. "Alright."
He stared again. This time his gaze was different. It seemed like his normal, friendly gaze. As normal and friendly as it could be, I suppose.
I didn't know what to say to him. I didn't know how he would react when I told him to wait. I didn't know this man well enough for any of this.
Truthfully... I was a little scared. He was bigger than me. Stronger than me. If he wanted something to happen between us, it would happen. He could force himself upon me if he chose to. Unfortunately, it probably wouldn't mean much. I'd likely enjoy it. 
I didn't know what he would do if I cried out for my guards.
My guards... Not once have I thought about them until now. 'Did my screaming wake them? It must have. Why haven't they acknowledged this? Are they embarrassed? Maybe it's... for the better. I don't need them. Not... yet, at least.' All things considered, I truly did enjoy this.
His hand was still on my back. He hadn't moved it much. I couldn't tell what he was trying to say by this gesture.
I looked at him. He was still smiling his friendly smile. It seemed strange. I expected a more lusty look in his eyes, or maybe a more drunken look. He seemed almost sober. Was he even drunk? 
'I'm ready... Maybe...' "Alright. B-be gentle with me... Please. It's been a long time. I'm not as used to this as you may think."
"Alright, I'll be gentle. At least for the start."
I whimpered. What a strange noise...
"Don't worry, I'm not gonna be too mean."
I didn't know what that meant. Not yet. All I knew was that he was moving again. He got back onto his knees and lifted my rear against his hips. The warm liquid still inside me seemed to slosh around.
He bent over me, sliding his hands down my body. He lifted me until my hands were on the bed underneath me. Doggy style, was it? Not one I had much experience with, to be honest. I was taller than many of my previous partners. It just didn't work. Now... I had a whole new body and a whole new world of perverted positions.
He placed his hands on my bottom. I twitched underneath his fingers. Was he the kind of man that would spank me? I know some men like to spank their partner. I've been on the receiving end quite a few times, and though I do find it rather pleasurable, it'd be far too much for me right now. The same goes for my hair being pulled. I enjoy that as well. I especially liked it when my tail was pulled, but I didn't have one right now.
I could feel his slimy rod against my backside. He slid it between my legs. I felt it rub along my sensitive bits. My fingers curled into his sheet. 
He pulled back, and after a few light prods, he slid himself into my body.
I moaned in pleasure. My legs were between his, leading my hips to be tighter together. I think he did it on purpose.
His thickness was making me ache once more. 
He started to thrust into me, making me love his member all the more. This time was different. He was stopping at the halfway point of his member, and pulling back. His thrusts were slow and controlled, and were still causing me to lose control. I managed to keep a lid on my voice, but my body was frozen once again, paralyzed by the pleasure, paralyzed by his cock. 
Maybe I wasn't as frozen as I thought... I noticed that I had been backing myself into him. I took maybe an inch or so more than he had intended me to take. That inch made so much of a difference.
Except for the stretching feeling and burning pleasure of his penis, and the gentle touch of his hands on my bottom, I felt little. I could barely feel the bed under my hands, or the sweat on my body. He was taking over my senses.
I felt him burrow deeper inside me. He was starting to push more into my body. The rate at which he moved almost made it seem like he was... 'Oh, this is so embarrassing. Am I really thinking this?' Like he was training my pussy to accept his cock...
After a while, he was pushing the entirety of his member into my body again. My moaning was louder, but still under check. My hips had been pushing back towards him the entire time.
It stretched me. I wasn't going to lie. He stretched my inner skin as he pushed inside. The length and thickness were both too much for me, yet he pushed every bit of it into my body. His head was pushing against my cervix. I loved this feeling. I loved it when there was too much. I never felt it. My pony body... It had a bigger vagina.
He was slowly pulling back to the tip before making me experience every inch of his enormous cock again and again. This was great.
He pushed into me once more, but kept himself inside. Was he... done... again? No, he's...
He leaned over my body, laying his chest on my back and grabbing onto my sensitive breasts.
"You like it when it's deep don't you, Celestia..." he whispered to me.
I nodded, and let out a pathetic sounding, "Mmm-hmm."
"Good. Do you mind if I get a little rougher with you?"
'Absolutely not, rut me out as hard as you want.' "Just... Don't overdo it..."
"Of course... Celestia."
Hearing him say my name again almost made me melt.
He put his weight onto my body and started to thrust again. This time, he barely pulled out a few inches before pushing back in.
He was fucking me deeply... He was fucking me deeply because he knew that I liked it. He was moving faster and fucking me harder than before.
My legs were wobbling. This was a lot better than the gentle movements before. His hands were playing with my breasts as he fucked me.
I could hear a sucking sound emanating from my pussy. It was him. It was his cock inside me making this amazing sound. This and the sweet sounds of our hips slapping together and my pleasured voice... It was a fantastic symphony.
I didn't know if I could keep both of us up like this, especially with my next orgasm approaching fast. 
I think he knew that I was going to cum again. He took his body weight off of me and lifted himself off my back. It was a tad disappointing, but I knew... we knew that if I came with him on top of me, I'd collapse to the bed, and he'd just fall on top of me.
His hands grabbed onto my rear once more. I began to lower my chest to the bed. I crossed my arms and rested my head on them. My bottom was in the air for him.
My breasts, primarily my nipples, were rubbing the soft fabric beneath me as he thrusted inside. They felt tingly. It was great.
Maybe it wasn't as disappointing as I thought. He was thrusting hard. Every time he pushed inside, I felt him pushing on my cervix with the thick head of his cock. It felt... fucking amazing... Deep and wide, just the way I like it. He bottomed me out every time he pushed in.
My moaning had increased in volume. I closed my eyes and focused on the feeling inside. Whatever cum inside that had not been pushed out was now moving with him.
He bent down once more and placed his hands onto the bed on either side of my body. He put more force into his thrusts.
My body was starting to tighten once more. After a few more of his thrusts, I came again. I gave off a long, loud, pleasured moan as my insides squeezed his member.
He seemed to take this as a sign to keep it lodged inside. I didn't care. I liked it.
Another powerful orgasm. I could barely move. The pleasure quickly swept through my body. He was making me feel so good tonight.
I took deep breaths. He was still fully inside me. A few light convulsions followed, but I was done.
"Has anyone ever told you that you make cute noises when you cum?" he said to me.
I turned my head and looked up to him, letting out an exhausted, "Cute?"
"Well, yeah."
That's certainly not the word I would've used to describe my orgasmic moans.
I smiled at him. Maybe they were cute.
It seems that he wasn't done with me quite yet.
He reached down and grabbed onto my shoulders. He started to move me, pulling my body with him as he moved back. We were both on our knees, my back against his chest. He was holding me up by grabbing my breasts.
He let go with one of his hands, and reached for my hair. He draped it down my front. There weren't many other places he could put it anyways, it seemed.
He returned his hand to my breast and thrusted. Tired moans were forced from my lips. My body was shaking. 
His thrusts were hard, yet infrequent. He was directly playing with my breasts. They seemed to be his main focus right now. Not that I minded.
He was rubbing and squeezing me from behind. I didn't know if this feeling was normal. It felt abnormally good for what it was. These breasts were far more sensitive than my normal chest ever was. My nipples were more sensitive as well. My pussy was also more sensitive... I think...
This body was so different. He's been proving that this whole night.
"F-feels good..."
If anything, this pleasure was more akin to my wings. It was similar, yet different. A more powerful feeling came from my breasts. These breasts were softer and more malleable than my wings. They were also heavier. I suppose both had their benefits.
I felt his lips on my neck. He was starting to nibble on my bare skin. If it turned into revenge for what I did to him... well... I'd be perfectly alright with that.
My breasts... my boobs... Is it... possible to... reach an orgasm from this? It feels like it could be. I'm sure if I asked he would answer. What if it was? How good did it feel? I'm... not that curious. If it was, he would prove it. He was being so rough with them already.
I reached between my legs with one of my arms, rubbing myself as he thrusted. I lifted my second hand to my breast, placing it over his.
"Ah... Ah... Harder..." I begged, rubbing my body, "Touch me harder... F-fuck me harder..."
He squeezed me and pulled on me. His hands felt good against my soft skin. It felt like he was slowly moving them as he rubbed. He was moving towards my nipples.
The soft slapping sounds as his cock pushed inside my pussy got louder. His hands were rougher than before.
I let out a moan as his fingers pinched my stiff nipples. He was lightly squeezing them. His palms pushed against my squishy skin as he played with my nipples, and all the while, he was nibbling on my neck as his member slid into my body.
This felt crazy. I loved it.
He started to pull on my nipples. Not hard, but more than enough to be pleasurable. Another change. He started to gently twist them. He rolled them between his fingers.
His movements were so rough and powerful. 
"Celestia..." 
He said it again... I replied with a whimper. 
He pulled my breasts back towards my chest, squishing them against me. I took a deep breath. His movements slowed.
I sighed. I think he was done for now. He wasn't done with me at all...
He let go of my chest. My nipples were still tingling. I didn't know what position he wanted to try next. This was exciting.
He lowered me once more. Was it doggy style again? As my hands touched the bed, I arched my back downwards and turned my head to look at him. I was waiting for him. My filthy hole was waiting for him. 
He didn't move his hips just yet. Instead he just lowered his hands to my rear once again. He patted me a few times with a hand.
I waved my bottom like a dirty dog waves its tail. His member moved inside me as I did, pushing on different parts of my insides.
"Someone's eager." he said to me.
I smiled a wide smile. "Fuck me..." I breathed out.
"Does it really feel that good to you?"
I nodded excitedly, without thinking about the point he was trying to make. I bounced my bottom back and forth against his hips. "Fuck me, please..."
I was a dirty little Princess...
"Here, move your leg for me." he said, lifting himself on one side.
I slid my leg out from underneath him, expecting him to let me do the same for my other leg. It would let me spread my legs as he... fucked me.
Instead, he lowered his hand down the back of my free leg, stopping behind my bent knee. His hand tickled.
"Ready?"
"Ready? For... what?"
"Guess not."
He grabbed onto the backside of my leg and started to lift it into the air, extending it and sliding his hand towards my ankle.
I gave off a yelp of surprise before a moan of pleasure. He was twisting my body, and twisting me around him. He lifted my leg into the air and placed it against him. It was resting on his shoulder, my foot near his head.
With this sudden movement, I cried out as I scrambled to keep myself on my hands.
I looked back at him. He was smiling, almost laughing.
"Sorry."
I just returned his affection with a smile of my own. I liked this position so far. My insides were more open to him. My round bottom wouldn't get in his way as he thrusted. Perhaps it would allow more inside...
With him holding my leg in the air like this, and my knee laying on the bed between his legs, my backside was trapped. 'Doggy style with a leg in the air. Not something I can say I'm used to.' Being bigger than my partners had many downsides...
He thrusted hard and deep. Finally, we had resumed. This new position was a nice addition. It seemed like he pushed in deeper, although I couldn't tell for sure. Either way, my insides were on fire. My chest was still tingling from the treatment I had received before. Regardless of how deep he went, he was definitely thrusting harder.
This was incredible... This... felt incredible. He felt incredible. His cock felt incredible...
"Ahhh! Fuck meee!" I cried out.
He was pushing hard on my hips as he slid inside. I could barely keep myself steady. My voice rang out in pleasure again and again. Each time he dug it inside, another moan escaped my lips.
He let go of my leg with one of his arms, and started to lower it down my leg. He was... slowly lowering it down my leg. He was... lightly scratching my leg with a nail as he lowered his hand. My body shivered.
He reached his destination, my rear. He grabbed onto my soft skin. He kneaded me in his hand as he rutted me out.
I felt a buzz of pleasure in my backside. He had pulled on the skin close to my forbidden hole. Another pull... then another. The feeling grew. He was doing this on purpose. He wanted to touch me there.
He disguised his true intentions by only pulling on the skin nearby, but I knew what he wanted. My backdoor was his target.
Would I... give him what he wanted? I can't say I hadn't given it some thought. I know this is not the case with every woman, but I enjoy anal play. Quite a bit. I... think I prefer it, actually. 
If I didn't do anything, he was going to touch it, and it may even escalate from there. It... wasn't so much of a problem, although I'd like to voice my opinion.
"Your hand... is getting close to... my... my ass." I said through my moans. 
He stopped moving his hand, and lifted it a few inches. "Sorry about that, Princess."
"I didn't say stop." I said with a chuckle, "I... enjoy it. If I hide it, you might just bring it out of me anyways."
He lowered his hand once more, and didn't hesitate to touch me.
"That so? Lucky you."
I gasped. The pleasure was becoming two-pronged. He was only pushing against the outside, yet it felt like so much more. That's all he was doing right now, rubbing the rim of my anus.
I took in a deep breath, relaxing myself for his entry. A few moments later, I could feel his finger penetrate my tight back hole.
I moaned in pleasure. Both of my holes were being penetrated by this man, a finger in one and a cock in the other. My arms wobbled underneath me.
"Feel good, Celestia?"
I nodded like before. 
He fingered me as if he had done this many times before... as if he had done me many times before. He would push it in, and I would gasp. It was getting hard to breath...
He was fucking my pussy as he fingered my asshole. I was in paradise. His fingers were much better than hooves, especially during penetrative play.
My backdoor loved this. It's been many, many years since anybody other than myself has touched me there, and his finger was a few inches inside. Perhaps he would finally be the one to make love to me there.
It's been a few thousand years since I last had anal sex. I love it. It's amazing. The feeling of a man's cock penetrating your tight asshole... It's indescribable. It's as if your body is charged with electricity that slowly builds as he pushes further in. As he starts to thrust inside, your whole body feels pleasure far beyond that of vaginal sex. And orgasms from anal sex... 
"You're tightening up pretty hard, Celestia... Gonna cum again?"
I let out a sigh of pleasure, then looked back at him. He was right. I was close. "Y-yes..."
"Good... so am I. Do you want me to pull out or..."
"Inside..." I cut him off, "Cum inside. I... like how it feels."
"Are you sure?"
"C-cum inside my pussy..." I let out. I can't believe I said that... It was so dirty.
I could feel his finger pull out. I didn't want it to go. A second later, another of his fingers joined it. I squealed as it pushed in. My asshole was being stretched by his fingers. I was fantasizing about his cock sliding inside, about how much it would stretch me, and how good it would feel.
"Yes... Yes... Oh yes... Oh yes! Yes! Ahhh... Yeeess..."
I barely noticed his thrusting become more powerful. He was fucking me even harder. My breasts were flopping back and forth... Felt kinda good.
He let out a groan and pushed himself deep inside me. As soon as the first stream of his hot liquid flowed into me, I came.
My pussy clenched hard around him, twitching violently to his every spurt. I was screaming in pleasure. Both my pussy and my asshole felt so good.
My fingers curled underneath me. He thrusted hard as he came... as I came. His cum was so hot. It was coating my insides. There was more of it this time. As he pushed back in, I felt it squish out of my body. 
My strength was draining with every convulsion, every squeeze, every twitch. My anus was squeezing around his fingers as my pussy milked his cock. It felt like I was pulling on him just as much as he pulled on me.
Warm pleasure filled my dirty pussy. I was screaming in ecstasy. I could feel it against my deepest bits as he pushed in. He was pumping so much cum into my body... 
The spurts stopped, but the feeling didn't go away for much longer. My orgasm lasted much longer than his did. He kept himself inside, just how I liked it.
He gently moved his fingers, enhancing the pleasure as I enjoyed the final moments of my orgasm.
My screams were changed into moans, and were slowly reduced to pathetic whimpers. I took in labored breaths. 
He lowered my leg back to the ground, and removed his fingers from inside my bottom. The only thing left was his cock.
His hands were both on my rear. So much of his warm liquid was inside me right now. It felt so good.
I lowered my chest to the bed again, and laid the side of my face of the it, looking up at him, fingers gripping his sheets beneath me. What I was looking at was a sweaty human, but what I saw was a man who had given me orgasm after orgasm, who was stretching my royal pussy apart with no regard for who I was, who had inserted his finger into my dirty ass... and who had pumped me full of his seed... twice. 
He moved his hand, and I felt a finger pull on my backdoor. I let out a sigh.
"You really like being touched here, don't you?"
His thumb slid inside my bottom. I tensed up around him.
"So... have you ever... had anal sex before, Princess?"
I stared at him for a few moments. His thumb hadn't moved from where it was. Finally, I gave him a quick nod, chewing on my bottom lip in an attempt to seem... why did I do that? Was it for him?
"Do you like anal sex?"
Another nod. Was he planning on putting it in my butt? I didn't know if I was ready for that. I didn't even know if he would fit. I imagined him inside my bottom once more. My body felt hot... I don't think I had the will to stop him in he tried.
He pulled his finger out of my butt, and started to bend over me. He lowered himself until he was right next to my face. His hips were pushing on mine.
"Do you like getting fucked in the ass, Celestia?" he whispered.
My... name. "Yes..." I meekly let out. I felt so weak under him like this.
I would let him. I would let him ravage my forbidden hole.
This was a strange feeling. I felt... weak and submissive. I wasn't very experienced with this... role I had been placed into. When I was home, it was incredibly rare for someone to take the dominant role. I was usually the one... commanding the bedroom. Right now, he was the dominant one. I was the submissive one...
It felt... good...
He lowered his head further, and kissed my lips. My body was tingling. I gleefully received his tongue into my mouth. 
It was short, yet powerful. I was left panting.
He got off of me, and placed his hands back onto my rear. He started to pull out of my body. I moaned as my insides sucked on him. Another erotic sucking sound came from my body as he pulled put. I could feel his still warm liquid flow from me once more.
He was gently kneading my soft skin in his hands. So many questions were buzzing around in my head, the majority of them sex related. 
Was he finally done with me? Was he just letting me rest? Would he really put it in my butt? How long would it take me to cum if he did? What if he... oh heavens above... Would he cum inside my ass?
I felt dizzy. His hands felt good.
He grabbed me. He started to move me. I gave up trying to guess what he would do.
He turned me to my back, then pulled my arms until I was sitting on the edge of the bed. He stood on the floor in front of me. I looked down at his member, then back up to him. My expression had to have been so dirty... I couldn't really tell.
This position I was in... My face was close to his member. I... kind of... wanted to... suck him. If he didn't move, I wouldn't be able to help myself. I licked my lips, then swallowed nervously. I wonder what it tasted like...
I couldn't look away. It was still hard. I didn't understand. I wanted it in my mouth... 
He bent down at what seemed like an awkward angle to me.
"Wrap your arms around my shoulders." he told me. So I did, with a hint of disappointment.
He wrapped his arms underneath my legs, lifting and spreading them.
"Hold on tight, Celestia."
I gazed blankly at him for a few moments. His hands slid down around my bottom. He pushed his chest against my own. I did as he said and held tightly.
All at once, he stood straight up, lifting me into the air. I gave off a surprised yelp, and clung to him, legitimately frightened. My arms were so heavy. It was hard to keep them around him.
He laughed at me. "Sorry, Princess."
I took a few deep breaths. What was he going to do? Was I just going to hang here? There was no way I could hold myself up.
He seemed to know this. He took a step. Then another. He walked with my legs in his arms, my arms around his shoulders.
I felt my back push against the wall. I leaned back against it. He was supporting me. I wasn't on the ground at all. He was holding me up. My legs were around him. His hands were under my butt.
He smiled at me.
"You don't have sex a lot, do you, Princess?" he asked me.
I shook my head. "I don't do it often... but I've... done it quite a few times." I didn't need to tell him that. Why did I?
"Have you ever been up against a wall like this?"
"Yes... Years ago. I don't get a lot of experience with some positions due to my... size."
"That so?"
He pulled himself back. I could feel him press against me. A simple push was all it took to penetrate me. I moaned in pleasure. So deep... So hard...
I looked down to him. Still smiling. He moved forward and kissed my lips again. He was kissing me as he was thrusting inside me.
His thrusts quickly became more powerful. I couldn't believe he was still so hard after he finished like that. Maybe more time had passed than I thought.
Wait... he had... talked about anal sex. Was he just teasing me? How rude. Why is it that I can only think straight when I think about sex?
His lips felt good... His... cock felt good...
I was moaning into his mouth. He was slamming me against the wall. I liked it. A lot.
I felt his dirty juice squish out of me again. I don't know if I've ever had this much inside.
His lips pulled away from mine. I immediately returned to moaning aloud.
His hands were moving yet again. This time, I knew what his target was. Fingers began to prod my butt. With little resistance, one slid inside. Tears started to form in my eyes. This was so good.
He enjoyed playing with my ass like this. I enjoyed it as well.
He lowered his head and nibbled on the skin of my neck. I pushed myself against him.
He started to slow down. It seemed like he was paying more attention to fingering my ass than he did to fucking my pussy. It was just like when he played with my breasts, hard, yet infrequent thrusts.
A finger from each hand had made its way into my rear. It didn't seem like he had plans to stop there. Just as I felt I had gotten used to the two fingers, a third and fourth quickly joined. Two fingers from each hand. It felt thick inside.
He had little mercy on my tiny hole. He started to pull his fingers apart, stretching my hole. I screamed as he did. He had forgotten about my pussy in favor of my ass.
"Princess Celestia likes it up the ass, huh?"
What was he doing? Was he trying to humiliate me? Assert his power over me? Was he simply stating it? I had no idea. He said my name. I like it when he says my name.
"I never expected such a high and mighty woman to be so dirty."
I didn't understand his reasoning, but... I think I liked it.
"Well actually, that's a lie."
Huh?
"I kinda always thought you'd be like this. Have I ever told you how much I think about you, Celestia? Probably not."
What was he saying?
"I always liked the idea of someone powerful and lonely being dirty in bed. You have no idea how much I've wanted to do this to you, Celestia. You may not think of me like this, but I think of you like it."
Was there... a deeper meaning behind his words? Did he just... announce his feelings for me? I... had no idea how to react. I felt flustered, and my body got even hotter.
He chuckled. "Oh, look at me saying these weird things while my fingers are in your butt. Speaking of, Princess... How does it feel? My fingers in your butt like this, Celestia... how does it feel?"
He asked me something. Respond... I only moaned.
He slammed his body against mine, jamming his cock deep within my body. "Come on Celestia, you can do it." he said, completely calmly.
If his hand were free, that hesitation would most definitely result in... a more severe punishment. "Ahh... f-fuck..." I focused my thoughts. With some difficulty, I managed to speak. "It f-feels... ahhhh... g-gooodd."
"Maybe one of these days I'll stop teasing you and actually put it in. Would you like that, Celestia?"
I nodded. I really would like that... 
"Say it, Celestia."
It?
"Come on, tell me you like it."
Like... it? He wanted me to talk dirty.
"Let me hear you say it, Princess."
I... felt dirty. This whole thing was so dirty. "I like your fingers."
He deepened them inside me. I moaned loudly.
"More."
"I like your fingers in my ass."
He pulled me apart.
"More."
More? "I like it in the ass..."
"More, Princess."
"I... I like it up my asshole..."
"Come on Celestia, dirtier."
Dirtier? "I... like being fucked in the ass..." 
"Again."
"I like being fucked in the ass."
"Again."
"I like... getting fucked in the ass."
"Louder."
"I like getting fucked in the ass!"
"Louder."
"I like getting fucked in the ass!!"
"Louder!"
"I love getting fucked up the ass! I love it in the ass! Fuck my dirty asshole!" I shouted at him, "I want your cock in my ass! I wanna be your dirty anal whore!"
He slammed himself inside me once more, his fingers stretching me even wider. I had lost track of how good this felt.
He was smiling at me. He was enjoying this. I... was enjoying this.
"Hey, Celestia..."
"Hmm? Wh-what?" His tone changed. This seemed strange.
"Have you ever had a hoof in your butt before?"
"I... I-I..." What a question... "Y-yes... I have."
"Huh... That's hot."
Hot? I... suppose.
I could feel his fingers begin to relax. He slowly returned my insides to their normal size before pulling his four fingers out of me. He grabbed onto my butt once more, and returned to his thrusting.
My body was bouncing in his arms. I moaned and moaned and moaned. 
"Celestia... You're so tight. So tiny..."
Fuck yes, I am...
"Mmm... What do you say we make this a regular thing, huh?"
"S-s-se-se-s-sex w-with you? A r-regular thing?"
"Would you like that, Celestia?"
"I... I..." I gasped between breaths. "I would... Hah... I would. I want to have sex every day. Every time we're alone, I want you inside me. I like this... and I'll want it again... but... but I... I need to know what we are."
"What we are?"
His thrusts slowed a bit. I could think straight again.
"Are we lovers? Are we together? Are we a couple? Do we... love each other?"
"I love you. How's that?"
My heart almost skipped a beat. I quivered around him. "Wh-what was that?"
"I love you, Celestia. But Celestia... right here, right now, this isn't about love. This is about the two of us enjoying ourselves. If you want me to say that I love you, it's have to be when I'm sober. You know that, Princess."
I nodded. "Alright... alright."
"If I feel the same way as I do drunk, do you think you'd want to do this again?"
I nodded at him. He was right. About a lot of things. Tonight wasn't about love. It was about fun. I was having a lot of fun right now. And I would definitely like to do it again. It's just that I don't think I could accept it if he was simply taking advantage of me.
"And besides, if you want to have anal sex with me, you'll have to wait until next time. You may have a tight little ass, but I've already made my choice for tonight. Would you want that... Princess?"
I nodded. "I love anal." I said with a perverse tone.
"I know Princess... I know."
"I love anal a lot. Sometimes, when I'm alone, I rub my ass the same way I rub my pussy."
"I can't wait, Celestia. I wanna be inside your ass. I wanna fuck your ass hard." He was thrusting hard again. "I wanna make your legs numb. I wanna cum inside your tight asshole as you scream in pleasure, ass clenching around me as you experience an orgasm so powerful that you pass out. I wanna turn your little ass into a gooey, cum-filled mess..."
I twitched inside. It sounded like he had prepared this before. This dirty speech he gave me about rutting my asshole out.
"I bet you... say that to every woman." I joked.
"The ones that'll listen."
"Have you ever... put it in someone's butt... before?"
"I've been with more women than you might think, Celestia. For some reason, I attract a lot of deviants. So yes, I have put it in someone's butt."
"That's... hot..."
As he thrusted upwards into me, my body bounced. My breasts were bouncing with me. It still felt kinda good...
I liked this position a lot. His hands on my butt like this... it made me feel... well, good.
"Y-You... You've been cumming inside me a lot."
"You've enjoyed it a lot."
"I have. B-but... aren't you... afraid I'll get... pregnant?"
"Are you telling me to pull out when I cum? What do you think I am, some sort of barbarian?" 
"I... I don't understand your... analogy."
"A woman like you needs to be filled to the brim, Celestia."
"W-what? Are you... c-calling me a... a whore?"
"Celestia."
I giggled. "I suppose my... actions betray my... words... but... I..."
"I just really like finishing inside women." he said to me, "I usually don't get to. It helps that you enjoy it so much."
"S-so it's a... fetish thing?"
"Yeah, something like that."
"Do you want me to keep... ah... keep talking dirty? I will if... you... want me to..."
"Just keep moaning like you've been doing."
I let out a small chuckle, and rested my head back against the wall, moaning in pleasure, both for myself and for him.
"I'm... I'm close again..." I said to him between my moans.
"Yeah, me too."
"Are we going to cum at the same time again?"
"Sounds like it."
"You're gonna cum inside me, aren't you?"
"Beg for it."
My pussy was burning. His voice... "C-cum inside me. Cum inside my tight pussy... Please... I want to feel your hot semen inside me... Fill me with your dirty cock juice."
"Celestia..."
"Phil..."
I guess that was enough. He thrusted harder, holding my body tighter.
I moaned louder. His cock was making me feel so good right now. My body got hotter and hotter. I wanted to wait for him, but it seemed like it was too much for me.
His hips slammed me against the wall, sinking his cock deep within my pussy.
I cried out loudly. I barely had enough energy to scream.
He groaned again.
I felt it. His juice. It was flowing inside me once more. I felt his liquid shoot into my pussy again and again.
Feels good.
I've been cumming for a long while. I don't know if he really set me off or not. All I knew was that my entire body felt so good. This was the best thing that I have ever felt in my life. I was crying out of pleasure.
I was squeezing him and squeezing him and squeezing him. My pussy undoubtedly drew more cum from him. I loved this feeling.
All at once, these feelings seemed to explode inside. I mustered what little energy I had left into a powerful scream.
I felt more and more of his cum enter my body.
This was... two... at once... maybe three... My body was flooded with a euphoria like no other. I was experiencing multiple orgasms. At least, that's what it felt like. It all felt like a blur. A blur and rapid explosions of pleasure in my body.
I was cumming hard. Cumming very hard. His cock inside me, and the cum he was pumping me full of... It was making me orgasm, almost forcing me to experience this intense pleasure. 
Every inch of my body was full of pleasure the likes of which I had only dreamed of.
My pussy had tightened so hard around him. It was almost painful. That was just the first part. As my tight pussy enjoyed itself around his cock, I was squeezing even tighter around him each time my body convulsed, both my pussy and my limbs.
I was actively grinding my body against his. The slightest movement my pussy made drove me wild.
I think he was done. Done cumming. How... long has he been finished? How long ago was his last spurt? 
I was most certainly not done. I was still sucking up every last bit of his cum into my pussy. It was so hot inside... so hot.
I felt his lips press against mine. I looked at him for the brief moment that I could before my eyes rolled back again.
He was still so deep...
Everywhere his body touched my own felt like it was charged with electricity. I was incredibly sensitive right now.
His lips... I moaned into his mouth whenever I managed to take in a breath. I tried my best to return his affection, but I felt so weak already.
I still hadn't come down, yet. The feeling was as good as ever, and it was persisting for so long.
His lips began to pull away from me. More moaning.
"Celestia..."
'F-fuck yes...'
"Celestiaaaa..."
I whined, then looked down at him. His eyes were looking into my own. I could barely focus on him.
Another kiss. I closed my eyes.
"Are you still cumming, or did I break you?"
'Both...'
"Are you even still there?"
'I've been fading in and out for a while...'
He just smiled. I know he didn't want to admit it to me, but he had reached his limit. At least, I was hoping he had. If he didn't, I know I couldn't take it. I didn't have enough in my head to make any sort of real guess.
'He fucked my brains out...' Not something I can say often.
Still cumming. When is this going to let up?
He hadn't moved at all. He was still just holding me up, hands on my butt, tongue in my mouth, cock in my pussy... Cum in my womb...
I said it... I didn't think I'd say it. I did... I could feel it inside... Deep inside...
Was I finally calming down? Maybe... The feeling was still there, but it wasn't growing.
How could he still be so hard?
He began moving his hands. It felt like he was getting a better grip on my body. He kept one under my bottom, and the other he placed onto my sweaty back. He started to move.
He was holding my body up with one arm after he had already cum three times. Just how strong was he?
He moved me to the bed, and began to lower my back onto it. He held my legs in his arms, resting them against his shoulders. 
I felt him move. He was pulling on me... Wait... he was pulling out of me... He was still pulling on me.
As the head of his cock finally pulled out of my still-convulsing pussy, it gave off a loud sucking noise. Cum began to trickle out of me at a surprisingly slow rate. Maybe it was because I had tightened up so much.
Instead of the aching feeling going away after he had pulled out, it only seemed to increase. I knew exactly what it meant. I wanted him back inside.
If he put it back in, I would black out. That's just a simple fact at this point. I almost hoped he did.
He smiled down at me. I gave him a weak smile of my own.
He pulled his slimy member away from my hole, and moved both of my legs to one hand. The other he placed onto my rear.
He rubbed me. It almost hurt. It felt so intense right there.
He was lightly rubbing my round rear, just as he had done before, yet it was so much more.
Dirty thoughts were in his head. I could see it. Even like this, I could clearly see those thoughts in his eyes.
"Has anyone ever told you that you have a perfect ass, Celestia?"
'Yes.'
He smiled again, and let go of me. He bent down over me, and pulled me up his bed, placing my head on his pillow.
"You can't even move, can you?"
'No.'
"Can you talk?"
'No.'
"Well, you'll be fine." he said to me.
'That's subjective.'
"Here, let me..."
He rolled me to my side, then climbed onto the bed next to me.
He was cuddling me. His chest was against my back. His arms were around me... 'Ohh... This was nice.'
"Was that fun, Celestia?"
'Yes.'
He wrapped his arms around my stomach. "When you want to do that again, just tell me."
I gave off a pathetic whimper in the affirmative.
"Are you... still... You are, aren't you..."
'I was...'
He moved one of his arms, and I felt a blanket cover the two of us. We were sleeping in the same bed tonight...
"Have you ever fallen asleep in the middle of an orgasm before?"
'Yes.'
"This'd be a lot hotter if you could answer me properly."
'That's subjective.'
He moved his hand, lifting it up the front of my body. 'What was he doing?' I saw his hand in front on my face. 'What... was he...' He began to poke my lips with a finger. I still didn't understand.
He moved his finger into my mouth. It tasted salty, like sweat. I lightly licked it. Then I licked it again.
He started moving it back and forth in my mouth. I closed my lips around it, and started sucking on it. This was... hot. It was so erotic to me... It made me feel better between my legs...
Just as soon as it started, it stopped. He pulled his moist finger out of my mouth. I moved my head forward and took it back into my mouth. I didn't want it to go...
"Still got some energy left in you, huh?"
'Tastes good...'
"You not responding is... kinda making me want to... punish you..."
'Yes... punish me... I deserve to be punished...' I didn't even know what I did, or why I felt so turned on by all this.
I was too tired to receive a proper punishment. That didn't seem to daunt him.
He pulled his finger out of my mouth once more. I licked the tip of it a few times while I could still reach.
He lowered his hand down my body once more. He grabbed my bottom. What was the punishment? Spanking?
He lowered it further. I felt his moist finger begin to prod my backdoor. Moments later, he penetrated me.
I sighed in pleasure. He had used my saliva as lubrication to finger my ass. It was a little humiliating... I could do nothing to stop this.
'Feels good... feels good... feels so good...'
"Wow... you really were still cumming... I can feel you squeezing my finger."
"Uhhnnn..."
"How long do you think you have left, Celestia? Are you going to cum again?"
'More like pass out...' My fingers grabbed onto the sheet below me.
He was slowly moving his finger. This felt so good. I was tightening harder around him as he moved. 
"I could do this for a long time, Celestia." he whispered to me, "I could spend the next hour or so just fingering your ass. And I know you'd enjoy every bit of it."
I whimpered and whined. I sighed and moaned. Noises came out of my mouth against my will.
"You wanted to know where this left us, right? Well, Celestia... where do you think it leaves us?"
'You jerk... You know I can't speak properly. I can barely even think straight.'
"If you're still listening... I'll tell you."
'This feels... so fucking good...'
"You're gonna be my little fuck toy, Celestia. Would you like that?"
'Fuck toy?'
"I want you to tell me whenever you get horny, Celestia. I want you to tell me every time you feel even the slightest itch."
'Itch me deeper...'
He knew what I was thinking. He had to have... He leaned over me, pushing the entirety of his finger inside. I think I squirted a little bit because of that... My pussy was convulsing really hard again. He started roughly fingering me. I moaned loudly.
"I still haven't put it in, Celestia. Next time we have sex, I'm gonna fuck your ass."
My orgasm felt even better right now.
'Just fuck my ass now... please... I'll let you...' I was still imagining it. Imagining him inside me like that. His finger was helping me remember how it felt. The thought of his cock inside my tight ass... It was draining. I would do anything to feel it.
"Sorry, I was just messing with you." he said, a completely different, cheerful tone in his voice, "But... remember what I said..." The power he had returned to his voice. "Tell me when you want this again..."
I quivered hard. He felt it, I know he did.
"Feels like you understand."
He continued to finger me. I was too weak to stop him. He was abusing my asshole, and I couldn't stop him.
My... vision was... going black... It was getting harder to think...
"Goodnight, Celestia. I love you..."
My whole body quivered again as he spoke those words. 'L-love?'
His finger didn't let up. I think I was going to go off again... This would be it...
In a span of a few short seconds, I felt a powerful ecstasy run through my body, then fell asleep, cumming up until the last second.

	
		Forbidden Fruit (Celestia pov)



His arms around me like this... I felt warm... comfortable... in love. He was snuggled up against me as we slept.
I grabbed his hand, then sighed. It's been a long time since I've been able to do this. And... It's so rare that I was the little spoon. His chest was so warm against my back.
There was one thing, though. One thing that prevented me from sleeping. His cock.
I could feel it pressing against my butt as we laid together. I tried to trick myself into thinking that it wasn't the reason I was kept awake. I tried to tell myself that it was because I had too much sugar during the day, or perhaps it was because I simply enjoyed his warmth. I couldn't kid myself for long though. I couldn't sleep because I couldn't stop thinking about sex.
Whether on purpose or not, it was poking against my bottom, perfectly positioned just between my legs. Through our clothes, I could feel his tip just below my nether region. It seemed like he was partially hard. He wasn't fully erect, but it was hard enough for me to notice. It was... It was driving me crazy, to be honest. The first time we had sex kept going through my head. I couldn't keep my dirty mind from thinking of it.
I thought back to the last time we had sex. The first time we had sex. He did such dirty things to my body... I focused on his member poking against me. My body felt hot. I think I was getting hornier.
I suppose we hadn't been lying here long, but we were supposed to be sleeping. He had work in the morning. This was his job, his life. And yet...
Still holding his hand, I lowered my other hand between my legs. I hesitated for a brief moment. I didn't want to wake him, but this feeling was so strong. I was lusting for him. My body wanted him. I was so... wet.
I quietly unbuttoned and unzipped my pants and slid my hand down underneath my panties. I whimpered lightly. It's been so long since I've touched myself like this. I've been doing it while he was away, but never in his arms.
I lightly rubbed myself. This was so dirty. I was masturbating in his arms. I couldn't control myself. It felt so good.
I whimpered as I touched myself, trying hard to stave off the moans that so desperately wanted to be free. My body felt good. My crotch felt so good.
I allowed my fingers to sink into my body, causing a moan to escape my lips. I stopped moving, listening in case he woke up. I couldn't keep myself frozen for long. Soon enough, my fingers started moving on their own, sliding back and forth inside my wet pussy.
The warm insides of my vagina felt especially squishy right now. I was using just two of my fingers to stimulate the inside of my body, yet it felt so good.
My eyes became blurry as my fingers went inside. My tight, wet hole was twitching lightly. I could feel it around my fingers and I could feel it inside my body.
My other hand tightened around his. That's right, I still had his hand in my grip.
I slowly moved his hand to my breast. Just a little touch... I gave out a small gasp. I used his hand to rub my chest. Felt good...
Mmm... I think he was getting hard... His tip was starting to push hard against my bottom. It had slipped from its position just under my nether region and was following the contour of my clothes so that it was between my butt cheeks. It was so thick that I could feel it push on both sides of my hole.
I was fantasizing about my boyfriend. I was fantasizing that he was the one touching me. I was fantasizing about his penis...
My fingers were soaked in my own juices. I couldn't stop. They went in and out, in and out, in and out... I kept whimpering lightly. It was so hard to keep myself from moaning. All these years alone have made me so weak between the legs. My body was sexually starved. Any amount of stimulation proved to be too much.
I have had sex with my boyfriend a total of one time... and in that one time, he ejaculated three times. All three had been inside my body, but that was beside the point. On the other hand, I had experienced a staggering eight separate orgasms. He had done many dirty, filthy things to my body. At the end of it all, I was left unable to move or speak. I fell asleep to the final orgasm he had given me with a single finger. This finger he had inserted deep within my anus. I couldn't take it anymore and fell asleep a semen-filled whore.
I gasped as my fingers slid in deep. Remembering the first time we had sex caused this self pleasure session to be incredibly good.
Since my boyfriend hadn't stirred awake, I allowed myself a little extra volume in my noises.
I let out a shaky breath as my body shuddered. A third finger began to burrow into my vagina. The warm liquid had spread over my entire hand. The insides of the underwear he had gotten me were soaked with my own arousal.
I gave myself a small pull upwards near my clitoris. My body shook. I whined a little louder than I had intended.
I felt his hand squeezed around my breast, eliciting a moan from me. He had been awake from the start, hadn't he...
"G-gentler." I said to him. He did as I asked and lightly played with my breast. I continued to finger myself. My body shivered. He was awake... He knew I was doing these dirty things... He was pretending to sleep while I was masturbating in his arms. No wonder he was so hard right now...
He snuggled against my back as I masturbated. The more of my body that touched his, the better the feeling between my legs.
I was his, now. While he was awake, he was in control of my body. Whatever deviant acts he wanted to commit on me, I would let him.
His second hand slid down my body and joined my hand in my pants. Our two hands were fingering my tightness. It felt thick. The feeling was so much.
His member was grinding against my rear. It was so hard against me right now. I couldn't take my mind off of it... I was starting to drool thinking about it.
"Celestia..."
I pulled my hands away from his, smiling to myself, moaning as he touched my skin. I enjoyed this molestation. It would soon get worlds more intense. I grabbed onto the bedsheet underneath us.
"You're already so wet, Princess. How long have you been doing this?"
"A while." I answered simply.
His fingers were inside my body. I was moaning freely. It felt good. He was rubbing my insides with his fingers. His hand was squeezing my breast tightly.
"You're a dirty girl, Celestia..." he said to me. He was right. I was a dirty girl. I was his dirty girl.
I was his little plaything. My body was his to do with as he pleased. I've given him my body. It's strange... He's the powerful one in our relationship. I liked that about him. He didn't hesitate to take charge, even in bed... Especially in bed.
I moaned in pleasure. He told me that he liked hearing my voice. The pleasure I felt made it impossible to keep silent. I liked moaning. I liked talking dirty, as well. He didn't do a lot of that, but when he did, it made me feel so sexy...
"Mmm... Celestia..."
I whimpered. "Deeper... please..."
His fingers pushed further inside my body. I loved it. He would follow my every command, and yet... he was still so dominating...
I loved being fingered. Humans have perfect bodies for sex. Their fingers are perfect for masturbating. He's even better at touching me than I am. Funny...
On a more perverted side of things, fingers are perfect for anal play. They're so thin, yet so long. I've experimented more than ever since the two of us had sex. When I slid a finger inside my little hole... Mmm...
He wasn't even fingering me that roughly and I was already getting close. I don't last long during sex. I never really have.
His fingers went deeper than mine did and they spread me out wider. He made me feel so good. My insides were starting to twitch around him. My vagina sucked on his fingers.
"I'm gonna cum..." I said, a dirty tone in my voice, "I'm gonna cum in my pants..."
He sped up. Not much, but I felt it.
"In your pants, Celestia? You're such a dirty girl..."
I moaned. "You're gonna... make me cum... Gonna cum... Gonna cum... Mmm... Please... Yes... More... Gonna... C... Ahh... Aaahhhh... Aa-aaahhhh..."
A pleasured feeling flowed through my body. My pussy started squeezing around his fingers. I was cumming. He was making me cum.
I let out loud pleasured moans. I needed this release. I snuggled up against him as much as I could as I enjoyed the orgasm. My head collapsed back onto my pillow. I couldn't move it.
I could feel the inside of my underwear dampen. I was squirting. It felt so good...
I sighed a satisfied sigh.
He pulled his fingers from my still twitching pussy and brought them up my body to my face. Without hesitation, I began to clean my own liquid from his fingers. I grabbed his wrist, then took his fingers into my mouth and sucked on them. My pussy twitched as I did.
There was something else I wanted to suck on. Something that was poking against my backside... I've wanted to taste him for such a long while, now...
He pulled his fingers from my mouth, then gently grabbed my head. He turned my face up and met my lips with his own. He kissed me deeply. I loved his lips... I loved his mouth...
He pulled away from me. We were both smiling at each other.
"I love you, Celestia." he said.
I smiled wider. "I love you, too."
He lowered his hand down my body again and began to lower my pants, still smiling at me. He lowered them past my bottom, but no further. He did the same to my underwear.
"P-put it in me... please... I wanna feel it..."
I heard him unzip his own pants. He moved himself around. Moments later, I felt his thick member slide between my thighs. I felt his massive tip against my wet vagina.
"Put it in..." I begged, my voice a higher tone than before, "Push it in meee..."
He gazed into my eyes as his member slid inside my body. My eyes rolled back and I moaned loudly. I'm not going to get used to this size anytime soon.
He was already so deep. He bottomed me out from behind, as well. So thick...
"Celestia..."
"Phil!"
"Celestia..."
"Phiiil!!" I called out in ecstasy, feeling his cock push against my innermost bits. He felt so good and knew just how to push my buttons.
"You're so tight, Celestia... Your pussy is so tight around me..."
I loved it when he said I was tight... "Your cock is so thick..." I said to him, every breath laboured.
He was being so gentle with my pussy. His cock slowly moved in and out of my body. It was still more than I could take. And my breasts... He was rubbing both of them as he made love to me. Even though his hands were still above my clothes, it felt so good.
He was still looking at my eyes. I could barely focus on him. It felt so good. I gave him a smile. He leaned down and started to kiss me again. I graciously accepted his lips, moaning into his mouth.
He gave my breasts a squeeze, then let go, only to pull my shirt up and push my bra away to expose me. He immediately began pinching my nipples. This time was a little different. He was pinching them a bit harder than I had expected. Not that I didn't like it, of course.
My nipples were hard. My breasts were tingling. This was a nice feeling.
He wasn't pushing inside hard enough for our hips to slap together, but I could hear a faint sucking sound. It was coming from my dirty hole.
I was almost trapped where I was. If I wanted to move myself, it would take a lot of effort that I just simply didn't want to go through. The pleasure was too much to let me do just about anything.
He was moving so slowly, and yet the feeling was building so quickly. I moaned louder. I couldn't help it. I was close again. The way his chest rubbed against my back was phenomenal.
He pulled both of his hands against my chest, grabbing a handful of my sensitive boobs. He pushed really deep inside and left it there. I gasped. It was aching. He... He knew... He knew that I was too small to accommodate his size. The feeling that I got inside when a man was just a little bit too big... It took my breath away. I gasped again. The aching feeling got even stronger. It was an ache of both pleasure and pain. A delicious combination that left me delirious. He was pushing against my inner walls.
These was a steady breath of air against my earlobe. It was driving me wild. I felt him move. He licked the very tip of my ear as his cock pushed in.
"You're so soft, Celestia." he whispered to me. He kissed my ear, then pulled away. I whined loudly.
He didn't even have to move and I was getting closer. Maybe he'd like it if I told him again... Maybe he'd like it if I said nothing... Maybe he'd like it if I screamed... I might do that regardless... Maybe not.
What was I thinking? I should be thinking more about myself than about him. But... I couldn't help it...
"K-keep it in..." I let out quietly.
He did as I asked. How did he know that I would like this?
I lowered my hand and lightly rubbed myself on either side of his thick cock. I whimpered. So close... So good...
"Celestia..." he said to me. He was abusing my name... I loved it. My pussy was twitching again with him inside me. The longer it was inside, the better it felt.
"I'm... I'm so close... I'm so close... It hurts... Don't move... Just a little more... Please..."
I was teetering on the edge. I slowed my rubbing.
I ended up stopping my rubbing altogether. I was almost hesitant to continue.
I brushed my fingers against my clitoris, gasping loudly. I did it again.
Just a... little more... I could feel his pulse inside my body... every twitch he made...
My body was clenching up. Felt so good...
Can't breathe... Can't breathe...
My eyes were watering. It hurts. My pussy hurts. Every time I touched my clitoris, my body tightened up. I wanted to cum so badly. I twitched hard. My pussy was shaking under the strain of his cock.
I gave off a long moan of pleasure as I finally came. I rubbed my clitoris hard. This was amazing.
His member inside felt so good... I was tightening up hard around him. My pussy was squeezing his cock. My insides tugged on his skin. My body felt so good.
A long and powerful orgasm. The second of many. I came before he did again. How pathetic of me... I couldn't even last as long as him...
He was still inside. He hadn't moved yet. I was finished with my orgasm.
He let go of my breasts and started to push on me. I followed his movements. A small while later, his body was laying on top of my own, with my stomach on the bed. His legs rested on either side of my body. His chest rubbed against my back. His member was still so deep inside.
His hands reached around my body and grabbed my breasts again. He squeezed them hard. I moaned in pleasure. My whole body was sensitive.
He lowered his head next to mine. I turned my head towards his. He met my lips for another kiss. I moaned sensually as I felt his lips. His hips ground against my bottom.
I did something special for him. I moved my legs together and locked my ankles to make myself even tighter around him. He pulled away from my lips. We smiled at each other. He fondled my squishy boobs underneath me. His hands felt good.
I kinda wish he would take off my bra. It was digging into my skin.
"F-fuck me..." I let out, my pussy quivering at the sound of my own foul language.
He started to move his hips. I moaned loudly. It felt incredibly good. This post-orgasm rush and the feeling of his member sliding between my thighs and into my tight pussy... I was shaking.
He was thrusting harder than before. I think he was close. Or he just wanted to fuck me harder... I didn't know. Either way... I was in heaven.
He stopped. His hands let go of my boobs and grabbed onto my wrists, then forced them against the bed. He thrusted again. He had completely trapped me underneath him.
I loved the feeling of his body against mine, the feeling of his hips pushing against my bottom... the feeling of his cock inside me...
"Cum inside meee!" I cried out, knowing that in the next moments, he would reach his climax.
I heard his voice. He let out a groan just next to my ear. A moment later, I felt it inside... His cum was flowing into my body. I let out a whimper. It was so warm... There was so much...
With each spurt, I felt more and more pressure inside my pussy. I slowly rested my body on the bed, weakly crying out as he pumped me full of his slimy love juice. He knew that I liked it... He knew that I loved this feeling... His cock was deep inside... His semen coated the inside of my pussy. His semen was shooting out right against my cervix. It felt incredible...
The grip he had on my wrists was so strong. I grabbed onto the sheets below me and cried out again. It felt so good... His cum feels so good... I felt the excess semen start to spill out. There was too much inside my tight pussy. First his massive cock and now his cum...
After a while, he just laid on top of me, panting. I panted with him. I didn't cum from that... I don't think, at least. My pussy felt warm. There was so much inside. I couldn't think straight... This was so hot... My body loved it.
"Celestia..." He lowered his head and began to nibble on the tip of my ear. I trembled underneath him. The cum inside my body was filling up every last bit of me. "I love you, Celestia..." His voice was so smooth. Hearing it made me melt.
"I love you..." I quietly replied.
Saying that we loved each other after he finished inside me. I wouldn't complain if it were to happen again.
I was stuck where I was. The feeling inside was no joke. I couldn't move much of my body.
He let go of my ear, then lowered his head again. "Come here, Celestia." he said to me.
I turned my head towards him. Our lips pushed together once more. I moaned into his mouth. My fingers grabbed the sheet again. My insides felt so incredibly hot... His tongue was inside my mouth. I tried to play with him as he played with me.
He let go of my wrists and rested on his elbows, taking some of his weight off of me. They felt a little sore.
"Cum inside me again." I said, my weak will forcing me to beg for more.
"I'm gonna fill you up tonight, Celestia."
My pussy quivered hard. I let out a high-pitched whine.
He returned to my ear. My body felt hot... His member was still inside. I could feel it twitching.
He pulled away from my mouth, then slid himself out of my pussy. Liquid flowed out after him. After a few seconds, he got off of me and laid back down on his side, staring at me with a smile. I smiled back. I felt his liquid drip out of my body. It ran down between my legs and started to pool under me.
I pulled my knees in and sat up on them. Our blanket rolled down my back. My pussy was so hot right now. I could still feel his cum slowly sliding out of me, bit by bit. I looked down between my legs. His white juice slowly drooling from my pussy was a sight to behold.
He turned to his back, then sat up as well. I looked to his slimy cock. A glob of his cum ran down the side of it. It was turning me on so much right now. I looked up to his face, then smiled. "You're still hard." I said.
He just smiled at me.
I licked my lips, then got off of the bed and stood up. My insides still felt so warm. I was squeezing my legs together as I stood in an attempt to keep it inside. Even so, I could feel his juice slowly drip out of me. "Come here." I said to him, waving him over with a finger.
He said nothing as he moved towards me.
"Stand up." I said to him.
He did as I asked. I looked up into his eyes, then wrapped my arms around him. He did the same to me. We kissed again. He prodded his member against my gooey hole before sliding it between my legs.
I moaned in pleasure as he started to slide back and forth. He pulled off my shirt and bra, then his own shirt. We pushed out bare chests together.
I enjoyed myself with his lips. We pulled our bodies together and embraced each other as we kissed. His cock was making my body go crazy. The way it rubbed my hole like this... The way his tip kissed my pussy was phenomenal.
His tongue was in my mouth. I was his...
We continued for a small while before I pulled away. As much as my pussy loved it, I wanted to do something else. I needed to do it...
I lowered my own pants to the ground and stared up at him as I lowered myself to my knees, pulling his pants down as I moved. A lusty smile was on my face. His cock was dangling just a few inches away from my mouth. I felt so hot...
I looked down to his member, then gave it a small lick. It tasted exactly like I thought it would. His rod was covered in his cum. I licked again, tasting more of the thick liquid. Again. Again... I was cleaning his cum from his cock for my own enjoyment. This was so dirty. It tasted so dirty. It made me feel soooo dirty...
I pulled away. "Do you want this dirty Princess to suck on your cock?" I asked him, mouth open, whoring myself out for my boyfriend.
He lowered his hands to my head and pushed his hips forward. His tip entered my mouth with no resistance.
I licked him faster, giving off small whimpers as I did. What have I reduced myself to? I used to be so pure. Now I was nothing more than his sex slave. I'm almost ashamed to admit this, but I really like being his sex slave.
My hand found itself between my legs. I rubbed myself as I licked. I was noisily pushing his cum back into my body with my fingers. More dripped out as my fingers pulled back. My pussy felt good...
Before I knew what I was doing, my lips were midway down his shaft. I was still looking up at him.
I loved this taste. It's been a long while since I've had my lips around a man's cock. I've missed this taste.
I started taking more of him into my mouth. I kept sucking on it as I took it in.
I didn't know what to do with my second hand, so I just started rubbing my breast.
I moaned with him inside my mouth. I was enjoying myself. I was playing with my pussy and squeezing my breast as I suckled on his cock... This was not how a Princess was supposed to act. I was so turned on right now that I was in a daze.
I took him deeper inside. His tip was pretty far in, yet there was still so much left outside. If I wanted it all inside my mouth, I'd need to deepthroat him... I really want it all inside...
Deeper. Tasted good.
His member pushed against my throat. I looked up. He felt it, I knew he did.
I pulled back and took it in again. I kept moving my head back and forth, sucking every so often.
The grip he had on my head tightened. I moaned again and pushed myself forward. I looked up as he was deep inside. I took a deep breath and slid his thick cock down my throat.
I rubbed my pussy hard. I was smiling. His head was down my throat. I couldn't breathe. My pussy ached for it.
His cock was deep down my tight throat. I liked this. I liked this a lot. Even unable to breathe, I liked this.
I could last like this for a long while. Lucky him.
As he was down my throat, I licked his shaft in my mouth. I knew I felt good.
I pulled back and moaned again, catching my breath. I pulled his cock out of my mouth and looked up to him. The hand that had been groping my chest had started to stroke his member. I smiled.
"Your cock is huge..." I said to him, "It's so big... My little mouth can't take it... I can't take these feelings... I want more... I want it in my mouth... I need it..."
Right now, I just wanted it again and again. I lowered my hand back to my chest and eagerly took it back in, making made loud slurping sounds as I moved my head back and forth. I took his entire member inside with one push each time.
I felt like I was in heat... This was such a rare rush for me. My crotch felt really good.
I could feel him pull me down as it went into my throat. It almost seemed like he didn't want me to take it back out. Seems like he's enjoying my mouth... Just a small shift in his attitude towards this could cause him to hold me down. I'm a little glad he didn't, but in truth, I really wouldn't mind.
He wasn't going to cum again so soon. I already knew this. Instead, I was working towards my own orgasm. The warmth inside my body really helped right now.
I went faster and rubbed myself harder. My legs were shaking.
I moaned again and again. His cock moved in and out of my throat.
This was it...
I moaned loudly and pushed him down my throat one last time. My pussy was in pain. I pushed my fingers inside so quickly that it ached. They were covered in his warm cum.
I couldn't moan, I couldn't scream... My eyes were watering...
I felt it. A sudden rush of pleasure flowed through my body. Then another and another. I was cumming again. My pussy contracted so hard.
I was getting dizzy, but it wasn't the lack of air that was making me dizzy. It was the orgasm... I hope. I can last a lot longer without air, I thought... Either way, the risk seemed well worth the reward.
I pushed my mouth against his hips, pulling on my pussy as liquid freely dripped from my body.
Another great orgasm. I pulled my mouth back. At least, I tried. He allowed me to free myself the second time I pulled.
I took in deep breaths and let go of my pussy. I was sweating. I brought my hand up to my face and began to clean it off with my tongue.
"F-fuck... That felt good..." I breathed out.
"Did you just cum?"
I nodded and smiled at him again. "Did you like that? I know I did."
"Your mouth felt amazing, Celestia."
"I know... Your cock feels amazing in my mouth."
I kissed him again. Then again. I took the tip back into my mouth, staring up at him. I sucked on it in my mouth.
This was so fucking dirty...
I kinda wanted him to finish. Actually... I really wanted him to finish...
I lifted my hand to his shaft and started to stroke him as I sucked.
I took it out and held it near the tip with my hand as I licked his head.
"Do you want me to keep using my mouth? I'm so hot right now... All I can think about is your cock. I want it to fill my holes so much... I can't wait to taste your semen. My mouth can't get enough of this..."
Was I going to take him all the way? Would he let me? Of course he would let me, but... would I actually do it? I'm sure I would. I'm such a whore...
His cock tasted good.
I didn't understand this... I wasn't usually like this, was I? I try not to be, at least. With him, I just feel... free. Free to... to be a whore...
Why did I want this? Why did I want to be a whore? Why did I want to do this? Maybe I really am just a whore... But... I'm supposed to be a Princess... This was wrong... but it felt so right...
I don't want to question this. I want to suck his cock. It feels good in my mouth. It makes my whole body feel good. I want to suck his cock until he shoots his load in my mouth and down my throat
I'm a whore.
I stroked him as I sucked on the head. I took him out again.
I lowered his member and stroked him downwards. I licked the shaft, all the while staring up into his eyes with my own dirty expression.
I put him back into my mouth. I loved his eyes when I sucked on him.
My hand slid back and forth along his thick member. My other hand was playing with one of my breasts. But... I could be using it to play with something else...
I let go of myself and reached for him. My hand touched his balls. I saw it in his eyes. He liked it.
I started playing with his testicles. He moaned softly in response. I haven't gotten him to do that, before... At least, not unless he's about to cum...
I was moaning as well. I couldn't help it. It made me feel so fucking good... It made me feel like a real woman. It made me feel like a real whore. I was making lewd sucking sounds and moaning with his cock in my mouth.
He was so soft in my hands... I could completely control him like this. It gave me a strange feeling of power over him.
I took him out and continued to stroke as I lowered my greedy mouth to his balls. I kissed his skin before starting to lick him. I held his cock up and let his skin roll off my tongue. I smiled at him.
I opened my mouth and took his testicles inside. I sucked on them. I licked him again, jerking him off as I did. I was using my own saliva as lubricant.
I pulled back. His balls slid out of my mouth. They were covered in my spittle. I took quick breaths.
"So... how is it?" I asked him, playing with his shaft and balls with my hands. "Is my mouth good?"
"Your mouth is so soft, Celestia. Your tongue feels like velvet..."
I chuckled. "I know... If you, maybe... wanted to..." I kissed him again. "Get a little rough with me, I won't hold it against you."
"A little rough?"
"Or... Very rough..." I bashfully looked away before meeting his gaze again. "If you want... I wouldn't complain if you... maybe... wanted to fuck my whore mouth..."
I said it... I made myself a whore by saying it...
Once again, I took his cock into my mouth. I started to take him in deeper. More... I took him in deep enough to push on my throat. I would gladly deepthroat him again. I would do anything he wanted and more.
Right now, it was just on the edge. A section remained outside my mouth. I could fit almost my whole hand on it. Even with this size, it would be no problem for me to take it in.
So I did.
I pushed it down my throat and gazed at him. The way I played him with my hand and the tightness of my throat caused him to moan again. He pulled on my head, but not enough to stop me from moving.
I pulled him out and continued my movements. I moved quickly, taking him into my throat again and again. His fingers lightly scratched my head. Felt nice. He was moaning regularly now. I loved his voice. No wonder he loves hearing me moan so much.
I sucked his cock as I played with his balls. I could taste his precum. It was good... So good. I focused on his tip for a few brief moments so I could clean every drop.
He was pushing against me. Initially, he allowed me to play with him, but after a while, he became more forceful. He was starting to thrust down my throat. I accepted each and every one of his thrusts with glee. My throat was stretching for him. For his cock.
He moved his hands to the back of my head, allowing him to pull me down harder. His fingers had tightened into my hair. I loved when my hair was pulled...
I took my hands from him and wrapped them around his body. I pulled his hips towards me as it was thrusted down my throat. I expertly took each and every thrust deep inside.
No matter how much practice I had though, thick cocks still made my jaw sore. I was more than willing to deepthroat his cock until I passed out, but it was just too big for my little throat. Too big for my little pussy... and, I'm imagining... too big for my little ass...
I moaned with him. He loved my throat. I loved his cock. The taste of his precum was so good. He had lasted so long like this. I could feel it. He was almost there.
I whined and whimpered, but he never let up. He was fucking my mouth like a toy. Fucking it hard and without care, until finally... He shoved his cock deep down my throat and came.
I couldn't scream, even though I wanted to. I couldn't do anything. I could barely move. The feeling of his semen flowing inside my throat was so warm... so gooey. I held him where he was around his body. I wanted every single drop.
His voice was just about the best part of this. I loved his every noise.
Stream after stream slid down my whore throat. I never pulled him out. He never allowed me to. His grip was too strong.
I loved the feeling of his cock twitching as he came. My eyes rolled back.
He took a few deep breaths. I felt his grip loosen. I pulled back for a breath. As I did, the taste of his cum filled my mouth.
So good...
I swallowed the semen that got into my mouth and noisily cleaned the very tip of his member. More, please! Cum again! Into my mouth, please!
Despite my best efforts, a few more drops was all I got from him.
I greedily took him back into my throat. He moaned at me. He pulled hard against my head.
As long as he was inside, he would stay hard. My throat was so tight that his member refused to soften.
I closed my eyes. My body shivered. The only part of me that was moving were my arms, which were squeezing around him. I felt his pulse inside my mouth.
I stayed like this for a very long time. Longer than I had expected. In fact, I think I was going to run out of air soon... Just a little bit longer.
I opened my eyes and stared back up at him. My throat twitched. My eyes watered. Just a little more...
Just as I reached the point where it became uncomfortable, I pulled back, removing him from my mouth.
I stared up at him as I started to cough. That was a bad idea, but... it felt so good... I took in deep breaths.
"Your cum tasted goooood..." I said to him, desperate for more... Desperate for anything. Surprisingly enough, his cum actually did taste good, at least in terms of cum. He's been eating a lot of fruit recently...
My body felt good...
I opened my mouth and stuck out my tongue, breathing hard, waiting for nothing. I wanted him to see me being dirty. I wanted him to love me being dirty.
I caught my breath. A lot just happened to me. I was a little sore, to be honest. He was just as rough as I was prepared for. My pussy was throbbing. My body felt so hot. These feelings won't go away for a long time. I didn't want to give myself time to recover.
I slowly stood up, legs wobbling. We held onto each other. Well, I fell against him, more like. Our sweaty bodies rubbed together. It was a whore's heaven...
"Do with me what you wish." I said, squeezing his hard cock in my hand. It hadn't gone down at all. I didn't let it.
"What I wish, huh?"
I smiled.
He let go of my body and helped me onto his bed. Seemed like doggy style was his next goal. My pussy throbbed hard as I anticipated it. He was behind me as I was on my hands and knees. I bent my back down, ready to receive his cock.
Or... maybe not. What was he doing?
He lightly pushed my shoulders down. I followed his hand until my chest was on the bed. My bottom was still in the air, waiting for him.
He was on his knees behind me. I seductively shook my bottom. All signs pointed to penetration, yet I didn't feel him.
One of his hands was on my rear. The other... Where was it? I wasn't looking back, so I couldn't see what he was doing.
I felt a very light prod against my backdoor. A moment later, I felt it again. I let out a whimper. He was tickling my asshole. I looked back. His finger was rubbing against me. My hole was twitching. As the pleasure grew, the tip of his finger slipped inside. I gasped. He pulled it back immediately. It was an accident on his part, it seemed. I didn't care. I loved it. In fact, it was my fault it went in.
Was he changing his focus now? My pussy was ready for him. It had been for a long time. I felt myself twitch inside.
"M-my ass?" I asked him, almost jokingly.
He smiled at me. "Do you like this, Celestia?" he asked me.
I whimpered and nodded. His finger slipped in again. I gasped loudly.
"You really want it inside, huh?"
I gave him a quick nod. I barely took a breath before it slid inside. I moaned. His finger was so deep...
Even just one of his fingers could make me feel so good. I twitched hard around him and moaned loudly as he fingered my ass.
"Your ass is sucking my finger in, Celestia."
I whined. That's exactly what was happening. My dirty asshole loved his finger.
"It's going in so easily... Have a little shame, Princess."
"Ahh... Push it in deeper." I said to him, erasing any hint of shame I may have had.
He slowly fingered me. I took it like the good slut I was. It felt so good as it moved. It was slippery enough to move freely, yet I was so tight around him that it felt like he was pulling on my insides.
With all this pleasure, I was finding it hard to believe that was just one finger.
"Are... are you just going to tease me this time, too? You promised."
"I promised? What exactly did I promise?"
"You said you'd have anal sex with me..."
"What kind of woman needs a promise like that?"
"Meeee..."
"Well.... Patience is a virtue, then. This little hole of yours is so tight."
"Ngh... I know..."
"I wouldn't want to hurt you or anything. You know how you get."
This seemed like something he would casually do as he went about his day. He had a strange attitude towards sex. I liked it.
I was moaning so loudly from only a single finger inside my bottom. How pathetic.
I reached my hand back between my legs and started to rub again. Rubbing quickly turned into fingering. I slid my fingers in and out of my wet pussy.
The pleasure from his finger was somewhat short lived. He pulled his finger out of my bottom sooner than I wanted him to. My hole twitched at the absence of stimulation.
He blew a gentle stream of air against my exposed asshole. I couldn't help but to whimper.
His finger slid in again. I moaned. It pulled out, then went back in. He was pushing it all the way in before pulling it all the way back out. I loved it...
My hole twitched around him as it pushed in each time. I felt the twitch throughout my body.
His finger pulled out for the last time. This time, I twitched without him inside. My asshole quivered, expecting something to be put inside.
He placed his second hand onto my bottom and grabbed my butt. He spread my hips apart with his hands.
I felt weight on my bottom. A second later, he touched my back hole again. It felt... different. It was wet and flat. Wait... this... It was... Oh heavens...
I turned my head back. His face was against my body. He was... He was licking my asshole...
I pushed back against him. It felt good... It felt goooooddd...
Of all the things I've done in bed... This was one of the rarest. It's definitely not common in Equestria, but I've seen it in porn before. What? A Princess shouldn't look at porn? I'm a Princess, I can do whatever I want. Even so... It was still very rare... And for me...
Right now, his tongue was just licking my anus. Nothing more... certainly nothing less. I really liked it when he licked the center. For all I knew, it would be just a matter of time before he slid it inside.
I was masturbating myself as he licked my ass. This was so lewd...
He pulled away for a small while. My body shivered. He squeezed my bottom.
"You liked that, didn't you, Celestia?"
"Y-yes..."
"You want me to keep going, don't you?"
"Mmm-hmm..." I nodded. Was this going to be common with him? Would he say these things often? I suppose I wasn't complaining, I was just curious. I think he knew I liked it.
"I've got a lot more for you, Celestia. Are you ready?"
"Yes..."
"Good."
He pulled my hips apart with his hands again, then pushed his mouth against my ass. I moaned in response to his tongue.
"Lick me..." I let out, my body loving this, "Lick me more, please..."
He was focusing more on the center bits, but didn't go inside. I don't know if I was hoping he did or not... Of course I was...
He started kneading my bottom with his hands. Felt nice.
"Please... more..." I begged.
His hands moved... They were... starting to spread my hole apart. He pulled briefly away as I moaned loudly. I liked when my hole was stretched... He pulled a little harder.
He licked my stretched hole. He was spreading me wide. I dug my fingers deep inside my pussy and gave off a small cry.
His tongue pushed inside...
Ohhh... this felt weird... Weird, but... undeniably good... It was just his tongue, and yet...
He was licking my insides as best he could. It was a tongue, after all. It couldn't go especially deep. Not that it needed to.
It was like a small, wiggling, slimy tentacle. I loved it.
I loved this for more than just the feeling it gave me, but also for the simple fact that it was happening. It's almost like when I bite him during sex... The freedom I feel from it adds so much.
"Moooore!"
He pulled his tongue from me, then slid it back in. It felt thick. He was widening his tongue as he penetrated my ass. It was bigger than his finger... In and out, in and out... Felt so good... His tongue...
He did this for a very long while before finally taking his tongue from my ass. I quivered again. My insides wanted more...
I know how long he can lick. I'm certain he could eat my ass until I came from it.
His finger slid inside my bottom. Deep inside. I looked back at him.
He fingered me for a small while before he added a second finger. One finger was enough. Two stretched me wide.
"Ahhh... f-fuck..."
He stopped rubbing my bottom with his hand. Instead, he started to pat me. He patted his hand against my bottom again and again, making my squishy skin jiggle. Felt good.
He patted a little harder... Then a little more.
At some point the pats turned into spanks. It certainly wasn't as rapid as before, but it stung. My ass clenched around him each time he spanked me.
The spanks were somewhat light, though. He's a big, strong man. I know he's capable of far more. Perhaps he's trying to be kind by holding back. What a sweetheart...
I loved this.
He kept his hand against my bottom, then pulled his fingers out of my body. His mouth pushed roughly against me again.
I pushed myself back against him. I felt myself spread a little as I did. He took full advantage of it, inserting his tongue inside me once more.
I was playing with myself so much. I don't know if I was just trying to match the feeling he gave me or if I just couldn't stop myself. I was stretching myself wide. It was loud. My pussy always made lewd squishing sounds... It was really, really wet. I was really, really horny...
Maybe he really is going to take me all the way to an orgasm. It's not as if I could resist if he did. It would certainly be nice...
He was just eating me. Eating me rather well, but eating me all the same. It won't be the first time his mouth would lead to my orgasm.
These feelings weren't as paralyzing as when he made love to me, but it was incredibly pleasurable. He was very good at this.
He spread my hips and pushed his mouth harder against me. More of his tongue slid inside me than before.
I whined. He felt so good... My pussy was dripping juice.
I didn't want to say it because of how dirty it was, but it was almost as if he was cleaning my insides...
Ever since we first had sex, I've been doing him a courtesy by making sure that I was extra clean in case he wanted to touch me there again... Not to say I didn't do it regardless, though. I never imagined that he'd do this...
He pulled his tongue out, then started drawing the flat of it against my hole. He was licking every bit of the outside. His saliva covered it... He was licking so much. It was like a dog getting water from a bowl.
I moaned in pleasure again and again. My hole winked. I know he noticed.
His tongue and my fingers felt so good. He was bringing me closer and closer.
He pulled himself away once more. He squeezed my bottom, then started to spank me again. My pussy throbbed. This was amazing.
The slaps were loud, and it stung as he struck me, but he was holding so much back. I appreciated the thought, but it wasn't necessary. On the contrary, even. I wanted to ask for more, but right now, I really wanted him to keep licking me. If I ask him to put more effort into his spanking, it may take longer for him to return to my ass.
"P-please... k-keep going... My ass..." I let out, tugging hard on my pussy, "Keep licking me... please..."
"Say it dirtier." he said to me.
"Eat my ass..."
He spanked me once more, then lowered his mouth to my anus like I asked. What a shame... Oh well. I can ask for more later.
I couldn't tell if it was me or him that was bringing me closer to an orgasm. I was being so rough with myself, but his tongue felt just as good, even for how gentle it was being, comparatively.
I couldn't stop thinking about what we would do next. My body shivered just thinking about it. As his tongue slipped in, I imagined his cock sliding inside me...
This was... It was crazy. His tongue...
"More! Please!" I cried out, "Don't stop! Don't stop!"
He pushed on my hips and licked me faster. His tongue felt so good... My ass felt so good... My body felt so good...
It was coming. Again and again and again... He was a master of the bedroom, in both skill and personality. I was quickly approaching yet another orgasm. The special thing about this one, however... was that this was primarily an anal orgasm. With all the work he put into eating out my little asshole, I fully expected to be... overwhelming.
And it was.
My little asshole started to twitch. I knew that he felt it. He licked me even more. I cried out loudly, jamming my fingers deep inside my pussy as I finally came.
I was convulsing hard. This felt so amazing... His tongue was still licking the rim of my anus as I came.
I cried out more and more. I didn't expect this pleasure. My body was melting. My asshole and pussy were twitching hard. Liquid dripped down my hand.
He held tightly onto my butt. His hands felt good. His tongue felt good...
My body was shaking. This was so good and he had barely even penetrated me...
I took in deep breaths. I think it was going away... This amazing feeling...
The way he keeps licking me... It's making me shiver. I pulled my fingers from my twitching pussy and brought them up to my face to lick them off.
He finally pulled away from my asshole. I looked back at him, sucking on my fingers. He smiled down at me.
"You have such a delicious ass, Celestia..." he said.
I smiled back at him. My body felt tired after that orgasm. My pussy was dripping so much. The bed underneath me was soaked.
His finger slipped inside my hole. I squeezed tightly around it.
"I can't wait to stick my cock in here..."
"M-me either..." I said.
Fingering again. He didn't even need to use his penis and I would cum just the same.
He licked up one of my soft cheeks. "Ohh, I'm gonna fuck your ass, Celestia."
A second finger slid into my butt. He moved faster.
He kissed my cheek, sucking hard on my skin. I reached back around my side and pulled on my other cheek, moaning.
"I'm gonna fuck your ass hard, Celestia."
Three fingers inside. Even faster. I pulled harder. He started to bite my soft skin. I lifted my hand, then slapped my own rear. I did it again, crying out in pleasure.
He pushed hard against my hole, then slowly pulled out. He placed his hands on either side of my hole and spread me wide. I moaned loudly.
"You're twitching right now, Celestia." he said to me. I was. My butt was loving this attention.
I felt his tongue slowly drag across my stretched asshole. I moaned again. "I love your tongue..." I said to him.
"I love your ass, Celestia..." he said. He returned to my hole. His tongue went inside. I whined loudly.
His tongue slid out of my little hole. He pulled away, rubbing my cheeks with his hands.
I took in a few deep breaths, my body shaking as I did. That was incredible... He's so good at this...
As much as I wanted him to keep going, what was to come was far more exciting.
I felt his thick tip start to prod against my back hole. Yes... Yees... I moaned.
"Is it time?" I asked him, pushing back against it. I kept moaning. Just touching my hole against him was driving me crazy.
"It is, Celestia. You're ready for this, aren't you?"
"My ass is ready..."
"You've been waiting for this part, huh?"
I nodded. "Mmm-hmm..." I reached back to my hips with my hand and spread my own hole in anticipation.
I stared back at him. He grabbed onto his own member and started to push his tip harder against me.
"You're so eager, Princess... It looks like you're ready to take it dry."
"D-do you have anything? F-for... For... B-because if you don't... I... guess I could take it dry. If you go slow..." I didn't think about that before we started. I was already drunk with lust...
"You know that box I got in the mail a few days ago?"
"Huh? What about it?"
"Well... Guess what was inside it."
"Is... Is it... Did you get me a toy?"
"Close, but no. Did you want me to?"
I just nodded at him.
"Well, alright. I'll see what I can do."
He let go of my body, pulling his tip from my ass. For a second, it almost felt like he was stuck to me... He got off the bed. I took in a deep breath. Almost... almost... I felt one of my fingers slide into my ass. Masturbating both my ass and my pussy... It was great.
He went to his nightstand and retrieved something from inside. He held it up for me to see. Oh fuck...
"You know what this is, huh?"
"Anal lube?" I asked him. Of course I knew what it was. I slid another finger inside my bottom, moaning loudly as I did. I was getting excited.
"That's right! Now you get a prize!"
"Is the prize your cock in my ass?"
"Yes it is!"
"Oh boy..." My body shivered. "Just what I've always wanted..."
I stared at his cock as he got back onto the bed. My stomach felt odd. I think the term was... butterflies... I pulled my fingers from my own hole and resumed stretching my ass for him.
I tried relaxing myself as best I could. As soon as he touched me with the liquid, I tensed right back up. He had put some onto his finger and was applying a generous amount in and around my hole. Funnily enough, the more he applied, the easier it became to apply it. I moaned as he rubbed me. As his finger went in, my moans came out.
My tight ass sucked on his finger as he made my little hole slippery.
I loved when his finger was inside and hated when he pulled out. I really was a whore, wasn't I? Well... At least I was his whore... I'm saying that like it's any better. Maybe it is. Is it normal for a girlfriend to be a whore for her boyfriend? Have I always been this way around my boyfriends?
I took my fingers from my pussy and brought them up to my face again. I licked them clean once more. Tastes good...
I placed my hands onto the bed and lifted my chest. I looked back at him. He was applying the lubrication to himself. He caught me looking back at him. Watching him stroke himself gave me unexpected enjoyment. He stared into my eyes as he stroked. My breathing became more rapid. My body felt hot. I watched him jerk himself off. It made my pussy tingle. I flicked my eyes back and forth between his cock and his eyes. I reached my hand back around my body and slid my finger inside my ass once more. With the lube he had applied to me, it easily slipped in and out. I moved my finger fast, moaning softly.
We stared at each other as we pleasured ourselves. I chewed on my lower lip, moaning softly. "I need it inside me..." I said to him, my voice begging, "Right now..."
I would beg for this so much if he wanted me to. I would do anything for this man to feel his cock inside my asshole.
He grabbed my butt once more. My body shivered. I removed my finger from my ass and stared back at him as I put it directly into my mouth.
Lube tastes weird...
He prodded his slippery member against my hole, then pushed my hips together and started to slide between my cheeks. His shaft was rubbing against my hole. Felt good...
He held my cheeks together. He just rubbed his shaft between them over and over again. If this was his idea of a joke... it felt good.
He pulled back and began to prod again. My asshole was vulnerable to him. The slightest movement would sink it in place.
If I had second thoughts about this, I don't think I would have the willpower to stop him.
I reached back and placed a hand on my butt, pulling as I stared into his eyes. I moaned as his cock pushed against my hole. I would never calm down at this rate... I knew I had to relax, but it was getting increasingly difficult. It's been so long since I've done this...
He gently rubbed my bottom with his hands. I moaned. This was crazy... Just this tiny little touch...
He wasn't prodding hard enough to force it inside, even with the lube. I think he was waiting for me. I was trying...
His tip was pressing firmly against me. All I had to do was relax. All I needed to do to feel it was calm down... and it would slide right inside... and I would clamp down on him... and my ass would stretch apart as his cock slid in... and my body would feel so good... and my pussy would throb from the pleasure... I can't calm myself...
My ass was greedy. It wanted his cock now. I did my best to calm myself down, but I was too excited for this... I couldn't take this anymore... My hand reached back further. I grabbed his slippery cock and pressed the tip against my hole. I started to push back. I wanted it inside me...
It was surprisingly easy to get it inside. By that, I mean that my impatience caused me to move too quickly. I cried out in pain as his tip penetrated me. It hurt... Almost immediately though, it was taken over by an explosion of pleasure.
My eyes started watering again.
I screamed a long, satisfying scream. It was inside. Inside my tight ass.
He wasn't moving. I think I might've scared him with that scream. Funny... It took a while, but I calmed myself down and caught my breath. My mouth hung open, my tongue hanging loosely from it. I was drooling. My heart was pounding so hard... I gave off a whine. It was thick... Thicker than my fingers... A lot thicker than my fingers... I haven't felt anything this big in this hole for a long time.
I slowly looked back at him, a lewd smile on my face. He was just smiling back. I looked down at the portion of his cock he hadn't inserted into me. I don't know if my heart was ready for this.
I let go of his member and placed my hand back onto the bed.
I started to move. I only moved back and forth a tiny bit, barely enough for him to move inside me. Instead, what it did was pull on my skin, which was just as good. My breasts swung as I bobbed my body back and forth.
I gazed up at his face, my asshole tightening around his tip. I whimpered. I whimpered loudly, like a dog in pain. I was his dog. My insides were in pain.... I can't take this...
It was just his tip. Just his thick tip... My body was turning to mush.
He was still rubbing my ass. His hands gently kneaded and rubbed my soft skin. He pulled my hips apart and squished them together. I kept bouncing along at my own pace. No words were spoken between us. My whimpering was the only sound that filled the air.
I looked down to his cock again, then swallowed and looked back up. Can... Can my ass fit the whole thing?
He started to lean in towards me. My eyes widened. I got excited. I really was like a dog right now. I was getting so excited for my treat.
I opened my mouth for him, my body trembling as his face neared mine. I felt his hand glide along my side and collect my hair. He bunched it up, then grabbed onto it, pulling my hair and making my head turn towards him. I breathed rapidly, staring at his close face. I liked this. I loved this.
He pushed his lips against mine. I squealed. He pulled harder on my hair. His other hand grabbed one of my sensitive breasts.
I felt his cock start to push a little bit deeper inside my ass.
I closed my eyes. My ass was being stretched, my hair was being pulled... His tongue was inside my mouth... This is a dream, isn't it... Real life isn't this perfect...
He was moving inside. I had to breathe through my nose. I pushed harder against his lips, trying not to pass out from the pleasure.
It was going deeper. I was crying. My ass...
He kept pulling my hair harder and harder. His tongue was being so rough. I couldn't match him. I couldn't breathe...
More of his cock pushed in. More of his tongue explored my mouth.
I barely made noises anymore. He was too much for me right now...
Deeper... Deeper... My body was so hot right now. I could barely focus. My pussy ached so much... My eyes were rolling back...
Finally, he pulled his lips away from mine. He pulled my hair so I moved away instead of pushing back against him. I stared at him in a daze, panting heavily. I could see a lewd trail of saliva connecting us.
No words... This was... powerful.
Right now, his cock was firmly implanted deep within my asshole. I could feel his hips pressing against my round ass. It was inside. It was completely inside.
We stared at each other. His hand still held my hair firmly. My insides were squeezing him. He pushed against my lips again. I gave off another squeak as I gave in. My eyes rolled back almost immediately.
He started to hump me. His hips pushed against mine and he pulled back ever so slightly. His member didn't move a single bit inside me, yet the feeling of his thrusting was so strong inside me.
My hips jiggled as he humped my body. I whimpered into his mouth. My ass was stretching so much. I quivered around him as he moved his body.
He pulled away once more. "Do you like it so far, Celestia?" he asked me.
I nodded wildly. I loved this. "You... don't remember what... I said to you last time." I told him.
He shook his head.
"Well... let me remind you... I told you that I... love... getting fucked in the ass... I... loooove getting fucked in the ass. I fucking love when men slide their cocks deep inside my ass. I love the feeling of your cock in my ass, Phil... Ahh-hah... Fuck... It's so deep... Fu-uck... My ass. Ahh..."
My body was so hot right now. I could barely focus. My pussy ached so much...
He pulled my hair and kissed me again. Like last time, my eyes rolled back. I could feel him start to pull out. It made it out about halfway before sliding back in.
I cried out, my mouth hanging open. Drool dripped down my tongue. I let out a loud, "Feels so goooood!"
His body was on top of mine. I was underneath him. The way his body laid on me... He was so heavy, yet so gentle... I was dizzy. I was going insane from these feelings... I think this is what love feels like...
"S-so this is how a human cock feels inside my asshole... My ass is already twitching..." I said to him, "Can you feel it? Can you feel my asshole quiver? Do you like it? Th-the way I'm quivering... does it feel good?"
"It's tight..."
"I... fucking know... Spank me... Please..."
I didn't have to ask twice. He lifted his hand and slapped it hard against my bottom. I howled in pleasure.
I can't take this... His cock... Fuck... Another spank. My ass clenched hard as I felt the pain.
"Fuck me!" I got out, "Fuck me, please!"
I'll beg. I'll plead. I'll do anything... I need it...
He placed his hand on my hip, then lifted himself off of my back. He slid his hand down my long hair, then grabbed tightly again. His hand rubbed my soft ass.
He pulled my hair as his cock started pulling back. It seemed to move a little easier than before.
He was moving so agonizingly slowly. He was trying to be nice. I already knew my limits.
The push back in was a little bit quicker than before, but it wasn't enough. He was slowly going faster as he moved. I couldn't take this. It was unbearable.
"Harder!" I cried, "Harder, please! I'm begging you, harder!"
He rubbed my bottom, then spanked me again. His cock moved faster.
"Harder!"
We had just started and I had already begged him to fuck me so hard. His hips were pounding against my ass. The way it pushed so deep inside and pulled out with so much of my skin gripping his cock... He was moving so fast... fucking me so hard...
"Haaardeeeer!"
He held my ass tightly, pulling my hair hard. I couldn't move. All I could do was scream and beg for more. He wasn't kind at all. He was being so rough with me.
"I'm gonna cum!" I cried, "I'm gonna fucking cum! Don't stop! Fuck! Don't stop!" My voice was so high...
He definitely didn't stop...
My insides exploded with pleasure. I came so hard. My insides contracted around his thick cock so hard.
I felt liquid squirt from my pussy. The warm cum inside made this even better.
I was crying out of pleasure. My heart was beating so hard.
His cock slid in and out of my ass as I came. It only heightened the sensation. The pressure inside my body as he pushed in during my contractions... It left me numb in the head...
I couldn't feel my legs...
He was still going. His hips slapped against me again and again. He slammed against my ass hard.
I pushed back against him. I couldn't speak, but he knew my body enough to know that I wanted it in. He pushed deep inside and let me squeeze him.
"F-fuck! Fuck!" I cried out.
I think my orgasm was nearing its end. I can't take much more of this. I was still tightening up so much. Tears were streaming down my face.
He let go of my hair and laid on my back, squishing his fingers into my breasts. He felt so good... He fondled my huge tits as my asshole convulsed around his cock.
My ass hurt. It felt so good, but it hurt. I was aching inside. He thrusted again. Then again. He resumed his fucking as he laid on my back, squeezing my tits hard.
I pushed my body against his, my ass still sucking on his thick cock. My contractions were beginning to slow, but the feeling was just as strong. The more I squeezed around him, the more I liked it.
I was almost done...
He knew. Just as soon as he started, he let go of my breasts. He placed his hands onto the bed on either side of me, still fucking me.
"Celestia..."
I squeezed hard around him and moaned. His voice... my name... He was so close to me...
His cock was slowing down. My orgasm was over, but when he thrusted back in, it felt like I came once more.
Eventually, his cock stopped buried deep inside me. I couldn't move. I could barely breathe.
"Ph-Phil..."
My pussy quivered. My asshole had swallowed his cock and sucked on it so hard that my body was weak.
He rested inside me for a short while. I didn't move underneath him. I couldn't.
One of his hands lifted to my chest. I cried out loudly as he squeezed my breast. He squeezed hard.
"Mmm... Your ass feels so good, Celestia..." he whispered into my ear.
"I can't feel my legs..." I weakly let out.
"Good."
He got back up and held onto my bottom. He started to pull back. His cock slipped out of my asshole. My body twitched hard. The emptiness I felt was unbearable. My asshole started to quiver.
"More!" I cried out, "Put it back in and fuck me more..."
I looked back at him. My eyes begging for more, but his eyes... He had no intention of stopping...
My asshole felt so wide. He moved his hand, I felt two fingers slip in with ease. I stared back into his eyes as he fingered my ass.
It didn't feel as good as his cock did, but it was still incredible. His fingers sped up almost as soon as they were inside.
I moaned in pleasure. My ass was twitching around his fingers.
"You like my fingers... huh, Celestia?"
I nodded excitedly, backing my hips into his hand.
My eyes were watering again. He was fingering me pretty hard. I let my tongue hang from my mouth as I stared back.
He pushed them very deep inside, then slowly pulled them out of my butt. I smiled widely at him.
He started to pull me back. I slowly crawled backwards until we reached the end of the bed. He got off and stood up behind me. I sexily shook my ass and bent my back down, ready for more.
I looked back at him. Without using any words, he started to maneuver my tired body onto my back. He held my legs against his shoulders. My ankles were near his head. I stared up at him, my breath laboured.
I looked down to his cock. He pushed it against my ass. It went in with ease. I moaned in ecstasy.
I looked back at him. He stopped as he pushed against my hips. He gave me time to calm myself.
"W-why did we change positions?" I asked him.
"So I could see your face as I fucked you." he replied simply.
My eyes widened and my body almost melted at his words. I grabbed onto the bed and prepared my body as best I could. I looked up at him with a smile.
He wasn't an amateur at this. In fact, he was rather skilled. He started to thrust into me. My ass loved it.
My eyes rolled back. He was watching me, watching my every expression. I focused on him. He had such a warm smile on his face. I smiled back at him, staring up into his eyes with a desperate expression on my face.
I was moaning loudly. The initial rush was slowly disappearing, but the pleasure never diminished. It was still so great, but the impulse to scream had lessened.
He was being gentle with me this time. His cock slowly yet steadily slid in and out of my ass.
"Your ass is so tight, Celestia." he said to me, "I love it."
I twitched. "I love it, too!" I said back to him, my voice high pitched.
This felt so good. My body felt so good. The way he held onto my legs was amazing.
He was just moving slowly. I didn't beg him to go faster, nor did my body beg me to do so. Right now, this was perfect for me. As long as I kept myself relaxed, this feeling would just grow.
He slid the entirety of it inside my body each time. I felt his warm member deep inside.
I moaned and moaned and moaned. My voice was loud, yet controlled. His thrusts were the same speed each time. It seemed like my body was slowly adjusting to it. I was regaining control of my own body.
"Having fun, Celestia?" he asked me.
"Y-yes..."
"I thought so. You really do like it in the ass, huh?"
"Yes..."
"You're such a dirty little Princess, aren't you?"
"Y-yes..."
"You're a dirty little whore, aren't you, Celestia?"
"Yes..."
"You're my dirty little whore, Celestia. My dirty little anal whore."
Now this, I liked... "Y-yes..." I obediently stated.
"You like it deep in your ass, don't you, Celestia..."
"Yes..."
He thrusted a lot harder for a brief time. "You like it when I fuck your ass hard, huh, Celestia." he said, returning to his gentle movements.
I took in deep breaths. I didn't expect that. I stared at him, shocked, mouth open. Finally, I spoke, once again giving him a subservient, "Y-y-yes!"
"You want me to fuck you harder, don't you?"
"Yes..."
"You want me to rut your ass."
"Yes."
"You want me to stretch your ass apart."
"Yes."
"You want it."
"Yes."
"You need it."
"Yeeess..."
"Say it."
"Mmm... Fuck meeee. F-fuck me in the ass... Please... My pussy is throbbing so hard... Your cock feels so good!"
"Does that feel good, bitch?"
"Y-yeeeess!" I cried out.
"You're a little whore, Celestia..."
"I'm a whore! I'm your whore!"
"Your ass is so tight..."
"Fuck my tight ass!"
I lowered my hand to my pussy. I twitched hard as I slid my fingers inside. I was being rough with myself once more.
I was surprisingly close right now. Anal was so powerful to me. As I reached my fingers into my body, I could feel a deep twitching.
"I'm gonna cum..." I said to him, my eyes steadily looking further upwards, "I'm gonna cum..."
He went a little bit faster, but not much. I pulled hard on my pussy skin. It felt good. I felt good. My pussy felt good... My ass felt good.
I cried out loudly. Liquid started to squirt from my tired pussy. I was cumming again.
Another orgasm from anal sex. I was such a whore. It was so incredibly powerful. Pleasure charged through my body, liquid squirted from my pussy, and I screamed.
He was still slowly moving himself back and forth inside me. It only added to the pleasure.
Tears streamed down my face. I was crying because of the pleasure... This wasn't normal. This filthy act felt so good...
I panted. That felt good. He was still going... His eyes... He was staring at me.
"You really think I'm gonna let you off that easily?" he asked, a playfulness in his voice.
I shook my head at him.
He smiled at me.
I lifted my hand. "S-slow down..." I got out. My hand dropped back onto my body.
He did as I asked. He was going very, very slowly. It still felt so good. Agonizingly good.
I placed my hands on the edge of the bed. He was going so slow, but it felt so good... My eyes rolled back. This was better than before. My heart was racing. I could feel every single bit of his cock enter my body with crystal clear clarity. I could barely breathe...
How long is he going to last? I feel like I could do this forever, but I'll eventually fall asleep. As of now, he hasn't even finished once from this.
He may have been going slow, but that didn't mean he wasn't pushing every single inch of his thick cock inside my ass, or that the pleasure disappeared for even a fraction of a second.
We stared into each other's eyes. I loved him so much... I loved his cock so much...
"Alright... Alright... You can... g-go a little faster..." I said to him.
He bent over my body, placing his hands onto the bed. He pushed my legs back with him, bending my body upwards. I gazed into his eyes as his cock moved faster.
I moaned louder, but I was still in control of myself. His cock felt so good. It went all the way in each time.
"M-more!"
He moved faster. Was this enough for now? Maybe...
He was slowly lowering himself to my body. My legs kept getting pushed back as he moved. By the time his body was able to lay on top of mine, my legs were almost against my own shoulders. I was bent like a fucking paperclip... His lips pushed against mine. I moaned loudly into his mouth as I tried to match his lips.
He stopped briefly to crawl onto the bed before continuing his thrusting. His body was above mine. I wrapped my arms around his back. He was fucking me so hard. I loved it.
After he pulled away from my lips, he started kissing my face. It... felt good.
I managed to take in a deep breath, even through this insane pleasure. "A-are you gonna c-cum in my ass?" I asked him through the sound of our hips slapping together.
"Only if you beg for it, Celestia..."
"Please... I need it... Cum in my ass..." That wasn't enough for him. "Your cock is making me crazy... My ass feels so... so good... Ahhh... Yes... I want your cum... I need your cum in my ass... Please... F-fill this Princess's ass with your semen... Hah... Pump your whore's ass full of your cum... F-fill me up... Cum inside me... Please... I want it inside me... In my ass... Please... Deep in my ass..."
He pushed his mouth against mine again. I gleefully received his lips. His arms were still around me.
He pulled his mouth away from mine. He was smiling. I tried giving him a smile that would convince him that I wasn't losing my mind. I don't think it worked.
This would be it. This was my night. Getting fucked in the ass until I fell asleep. I liked it. I liked it a lot.
"Mmm... Celestia..."
My... name... I whined as my asshole twitched around him.
"Give me your hands, Celestia." he said to me.
What for? "Y-yes..." I said to him, obediently following his command.
I lifted my hands from the bed. He grabbed onto them, interlacing our fingers. I squeezed his hands hard as his cock stretched me.
He pushed them down onto the bed above my head. He thrusted harder. I whined loudly. So good...
My feet were above my head, between our arms, and he was fucking my ass.
He squeezed my hands as I squeezed his. This was it... It was coming... He was going to cum...
He fucked me even harder. He was starting to groan. I whimpered, lifting my head to taste his lips. He pushed me back down with a kiss of his own.
Harder, harder, harder! He kept fucking me harder! I could no longer think straight. He was lasting so long. My insides were aching...
I could feel it. After a few particularly hard thrusts, he jammed it deep inside and finally came.
His hot liquid poured inside my body. I screamed into his mouth as he moaned into mine. He kept himself deep inside. It was setting me off. As his cum spurted inside my ass, I started to cum.
My orgasm was so incredibly powerful... With every contraction, my vision blurred. The pleasure was too much for my body. It felt like the orgasm spread throughout my entire being, penetrating even the deepest regions of my mind. It was an intense full-body orgasm.
His cum spurted inside again and again. There was so much. It shot deep inside my ass.
He was still squeezing my hands. With each new stream, his grip seemed to tighten.
He was still moving his cock in and out. He was still cumming. I was still cumming.
The only time he ever really pulled away from my mouth was to breathe. Any other time, his mouth was firmly pressed against mine. It felt like he was sucking my breath away. My body felt so incredibly good...
My ass was squeezing so tightly around him. I couldn't let go, even if I wanted to.
His cock stopped moving. It was inside. I don't know how long he kept thrusting for, but my ass felt so full of his cum. There was so much inside. It felt so hot... I was melting... My body was melting as I came.
My ass kept sucking on his thick cock. It wouldn't stop. My orgasm was still so powerful.
He pulled his lips away from mine. The only thing I did after I was free was scream. My voice was free.
He let go of my hands and held tightly onto my contracting body. He was completely on top of me, weighing me down. I wrapped my arms around his back, squeezing him.
My hips bucked upwards towards him. I was teetering on the edge of consciousness. My vision was starting to fade. I clung to him, my head swimming. I think my voice was starting to get quieter.
"Mmm... god, Celestia..." he said to me.
I gave off a weak, "Huh?" I was still experiencing the orgasm. Most likely though, it was the third or fourth in a series of orgasms. Maybe more... I have no idea.
"I love your ass..." he said.
I smiled.
He held onto me as he started to move. He started humping my ass again. I cried out. This was making the feelings inside even better. I didn't have the energy or the will to tell him to stop.
His cock wasn't moving. At least not much. It didn't have to. His hips were moving. Every time I felt him push against me, I felt so good, both inside and out.
When will this orgasm end... I've never wished for mercy from an orgasm before... I hope I won't have to start.
He gazed down at me. Through my tears, I could see a loving, caring smile. He lowered himself to my lips again. I happily accepted him.
As our lips connected, my asshole quivered hard. I moaned into his mouth. Our kiss was deep and passionate, just like our love-making... Maybe a little less passionate than that...
There was so much cum inside my ass right now...
He was still humping me as we kissed. I think... I think I could feel... another...
My body started clenching up again. I pushed hard against his lips. My ass rapidly contracted around him. I was going insane... My body was getting numb.
He pushed his hips hard against mine and pulled away from my mouth. I took in deep breaths, only able to release more moans of pleasure.
Was... Were these my last moments? Was my orgasm finally going to pass?
Pleasure still filled every single bit of my body. It would not go away. But I could feel him... He was starting to move. He had stopped humping me and was starting to move.
I slowly felt his cock pull free of the tight grip my ass had on it. It slowly slid out of my body. The tip pulled out with a sickeningly satisfying pop. My ass quivered in its absence. Cum was slowly starting to trickle from my hole. How... fucking... dirty...
I was still moaning. My face was contorted into a pleasured mess. It felt so hot right now.
I felt his lips on my neck. He was sucking on my skin. He was sloppily sucking on my skin.
My moaning was slowly turning into whimpering. My body was still shaking. I barely had any control right now.
I think... I think my voice was turning into sobbing. I was sobbing softly. He kept kissing me. His lips pushed against mine again. I happily accepted them.
My light whimpering and the sound of our lips smacking together were the only sounds I heard.
He pulled away again and returned to my neck. I returned to my... quiet weeping.
After a short while, his body started moving again. I felt my legs being moved back down. My feet were set onto the bed. I was spread eagle in front of him. My ass still dripped his juice.
He was on his knees, staring right at me. His hands were on my knees.
"So Celestia..." he asked me, "Are you ready for more?"
What the fuck...
He chuckled. "Just kidding. You look pretty tired. I'm a bit tired, myself."
Oh, thank heavens...
"Mmm... Celestia... I love this view... Did you like that, Celestia?"
I gave him a goofy, weak smile. It was all I could muster.
"What if I put it in again? What would you do?"
I'd probably have a heart attack.
He chuckled. "Has anybody ever told you that you look cute spread out like this?"
I gazed up at him, dazed. No words. Only whines escaped lips.
"Your ass felt so good, Celestia... I bet you wanna do that again someday, huh?"
Yes... I smiled widely.
He smiled back. "You're such a little whore."
I'm your little whore...
"Do you like the feeling, Celestia? Of my cum in your ass?"
Yes. I smiled.
He smiled down at me. "God... I love that face." he said to me.
He lowered his head and resumed pecking at my face with his lips. His body was slowly being lowered onto mine. He was heavy...
He wrapped one of his arms around my back. The other he used to caress my head. We stared at each other.
"I love you so much, Celestia..." he said to me, passionately pushing his lips against mine.
My nipples were rubbing against his chest. They felt so tender right now.
The way he held me... The way he caressed me...
His tongue was inside my mouth. His fingers were wrapping into my hair and gently pulling. I moaned into his mouth, unable to stop my noises.
He finally pulled away from me. I took in deep breaths. I was breathless...
"Celestia... I love the way you cum..." he said to me, "I love your perfect tits... Your soft pussy... Your tight ass, Celestia..."
I loved his dominating voice right now... He was saying exactly what I wanted to hear.
He lowered his head and nibbled on my earlobe.
"Mmm... My Princess..." he whispered directly into my ear.
He held me for a small while longer before moving. He slid off of my body and laid on his side next to me. Then he turned me to my side. I could feel his cum start to run down my bottom. He sat back up and retrieved the blanket that had been pushed off of the bed.
Every time he moved the bed, my body shivered...
He laid against my back, pulling the blanket over the two of us. Just like an hour or so ago, his cock was pushing against my body.
"Goodnight, Celestia..." he said to me, our sweaty bodies pushed together on this bed. He slid an arm underneath me and laid the other over my body.
He kissed my neck. I whimpered again. Goodnight...
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