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Nearly all couples get along great and Guyra and Bars are a perfect example of that. Both love each other,  and both have a healthy sexual relationship. Of course the latter can sometimes be a problem at nights when certain ponies are sporting erections and poking their other half in the butt.
So naturally, what does one do when their partner is poking them in the butt?
They poke back.
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		Chapter 1



	The winter night was late and the dying tailwinds of a blizzard could be heard from behind the glass window. While it continued to roar outside, two ponies continued to sleep the night away. On the left side of the bed lay a beige earth pony stallion by the name of Bar-Bars—or just Bars, as he preferred—and sleeping next to him was a mint green unicorn stallion by the name of Guyra. 
A sudden shift in the bed made Bars roll onto his back. While he continued to sleep away the night without a care in the world, he accidentally sent his right hoof into his sleeping partner’s face. Once it smacked against Guyra’s face, the once-slumbering stallion groaned with displeasure as he began to stir. For a few seconds he didn’t move from his spot but as he continued to breathe through his nose, the lingering soap from his partners hoof filled his nostrils. With the strong, sweet scent holding his attention, Guyra slowly opened his eyes.
Guyra groaned as he blinked a few times before he quickly pushed the hoof off of his face and rolled over onto his side to face his alarm clock.
It’s only five-to-three, he thought. 
A loud and rather long yawn suddenly escaped his mouth and once it ended his eyes closed and he push his head deeper into his pillow. A feeling of wetness on his brown silk pillowcase told him he had been drooling in his sleep and with a quick shuffle over he moved away from it. Yet, as he did, the warm and fluffy blanket covering his body slipped off of him and the sudden chill of a cold room greeted his sweaty fur. Shivering for a moment Guyra pulled the blankets back over his body and opted to turn himself over so his eyes weren’t staring at the alarm clock.
Of course the moment he did, his eyes went wide and he quickly turned back over to face the clock again.
“Nope. I didn’t see that. I didn’t see nothing,” Guyra said to himself, trying to forget the brief glimpse of the tent in the sheets that he’d seen over his partner’s groin. I didn’t see that. I didn’t see that penis.
Like most couples, both Guyra and Bars were quite sexually active, due in no small part to how attractive they were to each other. In fact, even when only one of them was in the mood, they usually managed to get the other worked up without too much trouble. And that was the problem that Guyra was facing, even though it was unintentional on Bars' part.
Don’t look at it, Guyra. You know what happens when you look at it. Don’t look at the penis. Don’t think of the penis. The penis is a lie so just ignore it.
A sudden movement from Bars caused Guyra to stiffen up as the slumbering stallion rolled over on his side to face him. This wouldn’t have been a problem if it wasn’t for the fact that Guyra could now feel the head of Bars’ cock rather snugly poking at his rear, less than an inch away from his tight entrance.
“God dammit, you make it so hard to ignore you,” Guyra muttered. He attempted to move away a bit more, but found that he was already at the edge of the bed.
With no room to move, Guyra just tried to focus on something else. He stared at the clock for a few seconds, watching the numbers and hoping they’d hold his attention, but each time Bars shifted or moved, Guyra felt that cock rub against his fur, teasing him without its owner even being aware of it. To make matters worse, Bars then snuggled up against him, wrapping his forelegs around him and pulling him close. Guyra groaned in frustration as he felt the shaft slide up his back as Bars pressed closer, his coltfriend unconsciously grinding his hips and erection against Guyra’s coarse fur.
Guyra sighed. “Fuck. And you wonder why most mornings you wake up with my dick in your ass.” Guyra squirmed as he felt Bars shift again, sliding his length between Guyra’s flanks, the warm flesh gliding over his entrance, tempting him to just pin his coltfriend down and ride him until they both got off.
“Don’t think about it, don’t think about it, don’t think about it…” Guyra muttered to himself. Unfortunately, he wasn’t having much luck as he felt his own stallionhood coming to life between his legs.
It wasn’t surprising, really. Bars was quite ‘gifted’ in the sack, and feeling that warm, twitching length rubbing against him, that familiar flesh that Guyra was so used to having either inside him or in front of him, depending on whether he was playing top or bottom, made it impossible to ignore.
“Ugh. Stupid Bars and your stupid, giant dick,” Guyra said. He rolled onto his stomach in an attempt to get away. However, that only made things worse. He could still feel Bars’ cock, only now it was poking at his flank instead of his butt. Not the mention that fact that his own shaft was now sandwiched between him and the sheets, and the friction only got him more worked up.
Now at full mast, Guyra let out a deep groan, increasingly frustrated with the situation. Now that he was fully erect, it wasn’t going away unless he either stroked himself silly, or woke Bars up so they could fuck the horny out of each other.
“Uuuuugh… I swear you do this on purpose,” Guyra mumbled. He turned his attention to the nightstand and pulled a drawer open with a hoof. “Alright fine, you asked for it.”
A bright green glow appeared at the tip of his horn, illuminating the room with soft light. He then dug around in the drawer, looking for the bottle he kept there for just this type of thing. Once he’d found it, he grabbed it with a magical field, lifting it into the air in front of his face.
“Good, I grabbed a full one,” Guyra said, giving the bottle a shake.
Popping the cap on the bottle, Guyra tilted it to the side and squeezed it. As a bit of the warm and clear liquid dribbled out, Guyra quickly caught it with his hoof and followed up by rolling onto his back. He then pulled the blankets off them both, exposing himself to the room and shivering as the cool air met his cock. Bars, missing the warmth, unconsciously snuggled up closer to Guyra, his forelegs curled around his coltfriend’s middle as he held him close.
“Heh, I take it you see what I’m holding?” Guyra asked, wiggling the bottle in front of Bars’ closed eyes. “Don’t worry, I’ll lube up nice and slick for you.”
Nearly ready to employ a bit of revenge on his sleeping bedmate, Guyra wiggled free of Bars’ grip and sat up. He looked to his sleeping partner and shot him a cocky grin as he rolled Bars onto his back. Guyra hummed to himself as he leered at his coltfriend, getting himself ready for some fun. Quickly moving himself away from his side of the bed, Guyra crawled over the sheets and positioned himself so his body was sitting at Bars’ rump and with him looming over his sleeping partner, he had a few seconds in order to look over his favorite stallion.
With Bars on his back, Guyra quickly noticed just how laid out he really was. Forehooves were spread out to both sides of him, indicating Bars was one for those ponies that loved to take up most of the bed and subconsciously forced his partner to the edge of his own side. Back legs widely in an almost inviting manner that allowed Guyra to see his partner’s puckered entrance. But what really caught Guyra’s eyes was the fact that Bars had his left leg tangled in the bottom sheet of the bed. Though irked that he would be making the bed in the morning, a task that he alone did thanks to being a unicorn, he wasn’t going to deny that Bars looked very inviting in the way he was positioned.
Wanting to get himself in the mood further, Guyra moved both his front hooves forward and placed them against Bars’ stomach. Rubbing the soft fur nice and slowly, Guyra loved the feeling of his partners toned barrel and brought his face toward. As he craned his neck forward, Guyra purposely let his chin brush against his partners erection, before nuzzling his nose against Bars’ belly. The feeling of the wet nose touching Bars’ fur caused the slumbering stallion to let out a mumble of incoherent words, but thankfully he didn’t get roused from his sleep.
“Hope your dream isn’t too good,” Guyra said with a grin, pulling himself back up into a seated position. He positioned the bottle of lube over his cock and squeezed it.
A small hiss left Guyra’s mouth as the cold liquid touched his flesh, his cock twitching at the sensation. He felt the slick, oily liquid run down his shaft, leaving quite a mess. Once he had enough, Guyra closed the bottle and set it aside, then focused his attention on his cock. He ran his hooves across the smooth surface to spread the oily liquid around, his breathing getting a little heavy as he stroked himself. 
As he kept rubbing it in, perhaps taking a little longer than was strictly necessary, Guyra turned his attention to his slumbering mate. A smile crept onto his face at the sight of the adorable sleeping pony. He was snoring gently, barely noticeable, and his mouth was hanging open with a string of drool rolling out of his mouth. Guyra hastened his lathering, eager to get things started. 
Guyra had a slightly evil grin on his face as he finished his stroking, his cock glistening with the oily lube. He shifted himself, pressing his body against Bars and panting with need as he felt the underside of his shaft pressing against Bars’. 
Guyra was panting as he bucked his hips gently, grinding his cock against Bars’. The beige stallion was starting to breathe faster too, his own hips wiggling unconsciously in response to Guyra’s motions. 
“Mmm,” Guyra said. “You might be the bigger stallion, but tonight you get to be on the bottom.” 
Guyra shifted down, lifting one of Bars' hind legs and moving his hips in between them, grinning as he felt the tip of his cock nudging at Bars' tight entrance. He could feel Bars' cock pressing against his belly, but Guyra just grinned and rubbed himself against it, enjoying when Bars gave an unconscious moan in response.
Without further ado, Guyra began moving his hips, pressing the tip of his cock against Bars' entrance, feeling the puckered hole slowly spreading for him. After a few seconds, Guyra gave a happy sigh as he felt his head pop inside, surrounding it with that intense, tight heat that had him squirming with need.
“Ah! W-what the hell?” Bars blurted, quite rudely awakened as he felt himself being stretched.
“Wakey, wakey sleepy head,” Guyra chuckled. He bucked his hips again, giving Bars another couple of inches as his tight passage clenched around him, causing the unicorn to give another pleasured grunt.
“Oww, dude! What the fuck!?” Bars said, grimacing at the feeling. Though a bit frantic in his waking, Bars glanced to the nearby alarm clock and groaned loudly. “It’s like three in the morning!”
“Not my fault you were poking me with your dick,” Guyra said. He bucked his hips again, sinking another inch of his cock into Bars, the inner walls convulsing around him.
“What?” Before Bars could say anything else, a groan escaped his mouth as Guyra pushed another inch into him. It may have been abrupt, but it was certainly starting to feel good. “Wait… did I… oh dammit, not again!”
“Eeyup,” Guyra said. “You were poking me again and I got super horny.” He pulled himself out of Bars and shifted back, causing the beige stallion to look down at his cock. “See what you did to poor little me?”
Though his limbs ached and he was still groggy, Bars lifted his head as he felt Guyra press his own cock against his, a pleasured grunt escaping his throat as he felt Guyra rubbing their flesh together. Though he wanted to scold his partner for waking him up, the ache between his legs and the tantalizing grinding of their cocks together was telling him otherwise. Bars then noticed that his partner was already lubed up, thanks to the wet feeling in and around his ass, along with his cock.
“Heh, poor little you indeed, but seriously, couldn’t you have just got out of bed and jerked off instead?” Bars asked
For a moment Guyra said nothing, instead answering with another firm buck of his hips, causing both of them to moan at the almost electric sensation as their shafts rubbed together. Another shift of his hips left their balls pressing together too, putting the two stallions in a very close and intimate embrace. Wanting to step things up, Guyra fed some magic into his horn, wrapping both their stallionhoods in a green magical aura, Guyra using it to stroke them both nice and gently. 
His efforts were rewarded with a soft groan from Bars and the stallion’s hips moved upward as both the slippery flesh and velvety magic continued to touch him. While Guyra was content with the feeling and the groaning of his partner, he stopped when he saw Bars shuddering followed by the sight of of precum appearing at the tip of his cock and beginning to drip onto his belly.
“Nah, you woke me up with that stupidly big dick of yours. You might as well use it.” Guyra said. He gave Bars a grin. “Besides you’re just as hard as me.”
Bars knew his partner was mostly right and, in truth, he wasn’t too upset about the circumstances anyway. Feeling Guyra press harder against him, Bars clenched his jaw to avoid giving another moan.
“Ugh fine, just make it quick will ya? I want at least a few more hours of sleep before work,” Bars said.
“Oh don’t be stupid, you know you never get any sleep after I wreck your ass,” Guyra chuckled. He pulled back and adjusted himself again, pressing the head against Bars’ nicely loosened entrance. Giving it a playful wiggle, Guyra rubbed tip against Bars’ entrance, unable to resist teasing him.
“Least I don’t moan like a filly when I fuck yours,” Bars said with a smirk.
For a second Guyra blushed and knew Bars was right. Unlike his earth pony counterpart, Guyra had a tendency to be somewhat feminine when he played bottom. Thankfully the slight embarrassment slipped away as he knew he could easily be more dominant with Bars.
“Oh? You sure I can’t make you moan like a mare?” Guyra asked as he lit up his horn. “You seem to be a bit louder when I use this.”
Blinking his eyes as the darkened room got bright, Bars let out a yawn and brought his hooves up to rub his eyes. Once he was seeing a little more clearly, he lowered his hooves and his eyes went wide as he saw his weakness hovering in front of him; a soft magical field that Guyra loved to torment his partner with in and out of the bedroom.
“Okay, you caught me,” Bars replied as he watched the shimmering magic before him.
Bars knew that magic very well. It was the same magic that Guyra loved to tease, bother, or just plain torment him with. Be it Bars just simply walking around the house and suddenly getting a magical slap across his rump, or even cleaning himself while Guyra began gently caressing the back of his neck. Bars knew what Guyra was capable of with that magic and he was already anticipating it.
“I figured as much, you little candy ass,” Guyra said with a smirk. He bucked his hips, pushing the head of his stallionhood back into Bars’ entrance.
“Ah, f-fuck,” Bars grunted as he tensed up. His face started to turn red and he clenched around that shaft inside him. “I told you not to call me that.”
“Aww, is my little candy ass, sour?” Guyra asked. He gave his coltfriend another inch of his slick, twitching cock, moaning happily at that warm tightness that enveloped him again. 
That time, Bars’ face instantly turned red and he gritted his teeth. There was nothing he hated more than being called that childish nickname by his partner.
“Come on man, Just… just get yourself off,” Bars said. He looked away from Guyra to hide his blush. “And you better not leave me hanging, either. I need it as much as you do at this point.”
“Aww come on, you know I love bugging you,” Guyra said with a grin. “Besides I think you blushing like that makes you more fuckable.”
Bars’ reply was cut off with a loud, pleasured grunt as Guyra thrust again, burying himself to the medial ring and leaving them both red-faced and panting with need.
“A-ah, just make sure you’re gentle alright?” Bars asked, stifling a growing moan in his throat.
“Can I think about it?” Guyra asked.
“Why do you have to be so annoying when you’re… ah!” Bars was cut off as Guyra wrapped his magical field around the tip of his cock, making it twitch like mad as the tingling, almost electric pleasure made him squirm. Even though it was something he felt everyday, he could never get fully used to it. Once half of his shaft was covered in the soft magical field, Guyra slowly began to stroke it back and forth. 
“When I’m on top?” Guyra said. “Because it’s fun making you squirm.”
Once the words left his mouth, Guyra gave his hips a hard push, finally sending that extra girth from his ring into Bars’ ass. A long, delighted moan left Guyra’s throat at the same moment Bars tensed, then relaxed, gasping for breath as he squirmed at the feeling, spread wide by Guyra’s cock.
As he made it further in, Bars let out a hushed moan before he shoved a hoof into his mouth, biting down on it.
Though he waited for an answer from Bars, Guyra knew he wasn’t going to get one the second he noticed that look of longing in his face, so instead of speaking to him, Guyra pulled back, moved his magical field back up to Bars’ shaft until it rested on the tip and began to work. As he began to gently thrust his hips, Guyra focused his magic and moved it in a swift and brisk stroking motion. 
Guyra kept bucking his hips while slowly moving his magic back up Bars’ shaft. Quickly maneuvering a portion of his magic, he placed it on the tip of Bars’ cock and held the twitching mass almost like a joystick. Once gripped nicely, Guyra slowly moved a little bit of it over the head and made sure the magic rubbed right around the edges in a near agonizing slowness. It felt good for Bars but at the same time it seemed to tickle more than anything.
“Ooohhh,” Guyra moaned. He sighed in delight as that Bars clenched around him again, his inner walls clinging tightly around him.
Guyra gave a harder thrust, pushing himself deeper inside and jostling the bed with the force. Bars gave a cute, surprised moan at the feeling, only to blush once he realized it.
“Told you I can make you moan like a filly,” Guyra said. Bars looked away and scrunched his face up.
“Man, you talk too much,” Bars replied as he felt the magic move from the very tip to being rubbed just under the head. “Mhmm… just…. just get me off, will ya?”
“I will, but I’m going to have fun doing it,” Guyra replied as he slid his magic down the shaft to the medial ring, then back to the tip. “And speaking of fun...”
Knowing what was coming next, Bars gulped and attempted to brace himself as Guyra pulled his cock out of Bars’ ass nearly all the way before giving him a rather hard thrust and shoving it all the way in. As that happened Guyra began stroking Bars’ erection again, faster than before. Wanting to make him eat his words, Guyra began to spread his magic all over Bars’ cock. Covering the whole shaft and even wrapping his magic around the Bars’ balls, Guyra began to slowly vibrate the field of magic and the result was instant. 
Bars tensed up, his mouth hung open and a soft moan escaped it. He tried to silence himself but seeing the cheeky smile on Guyra’s face, he knew he failed. For a few seconds he looked away and blushed but as the magic around his groin started to vibrate faster, he knew that holding back his moans would be almost impossible. With both the magic massaging him and his ass getting pounded, Bars started to give in to his partner’s motions along with his own pleasure.
Continuing to thrust hard and deep into Bars’ tight passage, the actions between his magic and his hips became uncoordinated. Never slowing his magic down at all, Guyra watched as Bars’ mouth hung open and small, nearly inaudible ah’s escaped from it. Even noticing Bars’ face reddening thanks to the glow of his magic, Guyra watched his mate’s expression twist in all manners of pleasure. Though it was mostly Bars trying to silence himself, the effort was futile and feeling the magical appendage gripping his cock while being stroked the way it was made the poor stallion more horny then he thought possible. Yet just when Bars thought Guyra was going to stroke him to an early orgasm, Guyra took his magical field off his cock but kept thrusting.
“H-hey… Guyra, why’d you stop? That felt good,” Bars asked, a desperate look on his face. 
“I got something else planned for you,” Guyra grunted, noticing that Bars was leaking a lot of precum at this point.
Though getting his ass pounded by Guyra was getting him off, Bars was desperate to feel that tingling, warm magic again. “Well, what are you going to do? I was actually starting to enjoy thahh! That!” Bars said, moaning as Guyra gave him another firm thrust.
“You’re about to see!” Guyra groaned as the aura of magic around his horn fizzled out and he moved his eyes down to his own cock.
Watching it move, Guyra grinned at how deep his thrusts were. Nearly the whole length was getting pushed in and out, smooth, firm thrusts despite the intense clenching of Bars’ inner walls. He knew the medial ring was touching and rubbing against that ever-so-delicate spot that drove Bars wild, and it even showed on his face with each thrust. In the corner of his eye, Guyra could see his mate biting his lower lip to the point where if he bit down any harder he would draw blood. Guyra also watched his eyes struggling to stay open and knew they would end up getting closed soon.
Of course, Guyra didn’t want Bars to shut his eyes. Quickly coming up with an idea, Guyra pulled out nearly all the way, leaving the tip inside. Continuing to watch Bars’ face, Guyra knew Bars was thinking that he was going to pull out, but as he poked and prodded at the entrance of his ass, Bars’ eyes opened wider and the stallion stopped biting his lip in order to let his mouth hang open.
“Oooohh, Just like that,” Bars begged, the tip of the cock brushing against his most sensitive spot.
Guyra said nothing and continued to work his hips accordingly. Every time he thrust, he could see Bars’ erection sway back and forth and knew it was aching for release. Guyra did want to give it to him but like he told him, he wanted to finish up first. Thankfully he was close and with that in mind, Guyra stuffed nearly all of his cock back inside and started to give short and jerky thrust, teetering on the edge of his climax.
Faster, harder, rougher, he needed that release; he wanted it, craved for it all to come out. The harder he went, more his body seemed to operate on its own. He went as far as to close his eyes and clench his teeth tightly in an effort to make the sensation that much better. Thankfully it worked and with only darkness in his field of vision, Guyra was able to focus more on the feeling of his dick pounding that sweet, sweet ass he loved more then anything. The feeling of that tight hindquarter, and knowing that it was only for him to play with drove him to push harder. Even if he wanted to stop and delay himself a few more seconds just to make it last longer, it wasn’t going to happen, all thanks to his own closeness and the sound of Bars moaning at the intensity. It was coming, he was coming. All that built up pressure was starting to hit it limit and just when he thought he couldn’t take it anymore, Guyra came.
The second he came, Bars’ eyes widened as he felt that warm spunk erupt inside of him and he let off a low, long moan of pleasure. As he felt his ass fill up, Bars clenched tightly, causing Guyra to groan and buck his hips in accordance. Bars felt every inch that twitching cock inside him, making it that much better. Sadly, the feeling didn't last long and as the final spurts came to a small dribble, both ponies could feel the once rock-hard cock begin to soften.
“Ahhhh, just what I needed.” Guyra said with a satisfied sigh. “Now for you...” With a sultry smile, Guyra’s horn lit up again, and he again wrapped his magical aura around his still-hard cock.
Wondering what his partner was doing, Bars remained silent until he couldn’t help but let out a soft moan of pleasure. For a second he was sure Guyra was getting hard again, but as Guyra himself started to pull his sloppy stallionhood out of him, Bars realized what the magic was starting to do. Manipulating the magic inside of Bars ass, Guyra made a perfect copy of his own penis and wasted no time in resuming his thrusting,
“A-ah, was this what you had planned?” Bars moaned as the magical phallus continued to rut into him.
“Not quite,” Guyra replied as he turned his line of sight toward Bars’ meaty erection and gave his lips a lick. “Just need to do one more thing.”
Before Bars could ask, Guyra moved his head forward, opened his mouth and quickly wrapped his warm lips around the head. Bars let out a stifled gasp as he felt that warm wetness envelop him, Guyra’s skilled tongue lapping at his head and quickly getting him moaning and writhing.
“Ah! T-that was worth the wait,” Bars groaned as the feeling of being pounded and sucked off at the same time by his mate pushed him closer and closer to his own climax.
"Mhmmm," Guyra moaned in response. He brought both his hooves up to it and gently started pumping the shaft. Tensing from the feeling of both a hot, wet mouth and skilled hooves, Bars clenched his eyes shut and slowed his breathing in an effort to enjoy it more.
Though he kept his lips and tongue only on the head, Guyra made sure the rest of it was handled perfectly. He brought both hooves up and down Bars’ cock and stroked it in a playful yet erotic manner. He couldn’t help but enjoy the taste of that thick cock in his mouth. He could taste remnants of honey on the penis, signs that Bars had used the edible soap Guyra brought for him the other day. he knew he wouldn’t regret buying such a gift and knowing that Bars actually used it made Guyra suck harder. 
Letting Bars guide his movements, Guyra began to bob his head. Though only starting off at small, meager bobs, they were what Bars wanted. As Guyra continued on, Bars found it more erotic as Guyra's mouth moved the opposite way. Move to the left and his lips would move to the right. Move down, move up, and move any way Guyra was able. Soon the sequence became Guyra moving at a brisk but steady pace. He would swirl his lips and tongue around any part they touched and his hooves never stopped moving and stroking that thick stallionhood. With all the gusto Guyra provided, it got Bars' blood really flowing to the point that even trying to slowly breathe was impossible. Bars loved the way his mate sucked him off; Guyra kept his stallion happy and it was acknowledged by the feeling of hard earth pony hooves starting to caress his mane. 
He loved watching Guyra move the way he wanted and he loved it more when Guyra opened his eyes for a few seconds just to lock eyes with him. Seeing those orange eyes, burning with genuine passion and affection, showed that for all his teasing Guyra really did love him.
Taking his mouth off Bars’ cock, Guyra quickly moved his head in front of Bars. With only pieces of each other's mane touching the other, Both stared for a few seconds until Guyra gave the magical appendage that was still fucking Bars a hard push. The result was Bars opening his mouth to let out a moan but it was stopped as Guyra lunged in and locked lips with him. Even though Guyra had the taste of cock and cum on his lips, Bars didn’t care one bit. In fact he responded by bringing one of his hooves up to Guyra's mane and giving his ear a playful fondle. Making sure to rub the edge of his hoof right behind his ear in the most gentle manner he could, Guyra let out a small giggle and broke away from the kiss.
“Yeah, thought you’d like that,” Bars spoke with a grin.
Guyra didn’t answer and for a few seconds he just stared at his partner's eyes before he locked lips with Bars again. Unlike the first time where it was a simple kiss, this time Guyra fought with passion. Letting their tongues wrestle for supremacy, both ponies moaned lustfully into each other’s mouths. Even as they kissed, Guyra slowed the magical penis down to a slow and subtle grinding motion in an effort to please Bars. With it no longer thrusting, Bars cooed into his partner’s mouth as the rutting started to feel more like a massage. He wasn’t far off either, thanks to Guyra slowly warming up his magic and making the magical appendage vibrate.
“I’m so happy my partner is a gifted unicorn,” Bars said after he broke the kiss. He looked down to admire the sight of the magical dildo pumping in and out of him.
“I’m as gifted as they get,” Guyra said with a grin.
Giving his partner one last kiss on the nose, Guyra placed his head on Bars’ chest and began to plant small kisses on it. Placing a line of kisses down his chest and back to Bars’ crotch, Guyra put his mouth back on the waiting cock and began to bob his head once again. 
Thinking Guyra was going to resume slowly, Bars sighed contently before he let out a groan of pleasure. Instead of going slow, Guyra was now in the mood for giving his stallion an orgasm.Resuming his thrusting with his magic, Guyra bobbed his head at a quick rate and took just under half the hardened shaft in his mouth with ease. Making sure the bobs were quick, Guyra closed his eyes and kept his tongue running along the shaft as he worked. Saliva quickly started to show on Bars’ cock and what didn’t stay on his shaft found itself dribbling down to his balls and staying there.
Eventually the spittle kept accumulating to the point where Bars’ balls would bounce up slightly and every time they smacked against his body, a small slap could be heard. Of course that sound would have been better heard if Guyra wasn’t enjoying the blowjob as much as he was. Fast and hard sucking; every motion done by Guyra was with relative ease as the pony continued to let the meaty erection slam into his throat. He made sure to sound needy, greedy, and so very horny as he brought his stallion closer and closer to a big finish.
Placing his hooves back on Guyra’s mane, Bars eagerly waited for his moment of relief to come. Thankfully that much-needed finish would be coming up quickly, thanks to both the dildo thrusting into him and the hot, talented mouth around his cock. Continuing to guide his partner's head movements, Bars closed his eyes and began to groan under his breath; That needy feeling showed in his hips, and they began to buck up slightly, making Guyra take over half of him in his throat. Keeping Guyra's head moving, Bars planned for his partner to swallow his load. He knew Guyra wouldn't say no, he loved to swallow; a fetish for the both of them. Keeping his throat relaxed Guyra waited for that final grunt and groan.
Once it came, Guyra’s eyes widened as the first volley of spunk spurted against the back of his throat. Giving off a moan and slowly closing his eyes, Guyra greedily swallowed down the rest that was to follow. Wanting to make sure every last drop was out, Guyra suckled on the twitching cock, just how Bars liked it. Just the feeling of Guyra’s hot lips caressing his penis and making sure no spunk remained unswallowed made Bars sigh in contentment.
Letting his hooves loosen around Guyra's head, Guyra himself moaned and continued to suck, coaxing every drop he could out of his stallion. Eagerly sucking his mate dry, Guyra felt a twinge of sadness as he felt the stallionhood stop twitching and begin going soft in his mouth. He wanted to keep swallowing that hot, delicious spunk, he wanted that thick cock to slam against his throat, and he wanted to keep pleasing Bars, but opening his eyes back up and seeing the relaxed expression on Bars’ face told him he did a good job and no doubt there would be much more sex in the future.
"Ohhh, that's what I needed," Bars said, sounding tired but happy.
Letting his hooves fall to the bed, Bars stared at the ceiling and smiled as he felt himself starting to go soft. His job done, Guyra removed his mouth and a soft 'pop' accompanied with a deep sigh that made Bars look back down. With his eyes back on his unicorn partner, Bars’ smile widened as Guyra placed his head on Bars' lap while still staring at his cock.
"Worth getting woken up with a dick in your ass?" Guyra asked with a grin on his face.
"Yeah. Yeah, it was worth it," Bars replied as he moved one hoof to Guyra's mane and push a bit of it to the side so he could look into his partner's eyes.
Both smiled at each other and though both wouldn't have minded another rutting session to take place, the fatigue from the sex, plus the overall lack of sleep for them was going to prevent it. Instead Guyra crawled his way back up the bed and laid his head back on the pillow. Turning his back to Bars, the earth pony wasted no time in wrapped his hooves around Guyra's chest and hugging him close.
"Just a friendly warning for you, though," Bars spoke up.
Guyra's ears perked up as he listened.
"Because of you waking me up, you just may be woken up early tomorrow as well," Bars said, grinding his lower body against Guyra.
"You make it sound like I should be worried," Guyra replied.
For a second Bars said nothing until he moved his mouth next to Guyra's ear and whispered his final words.
"You should be. It's been a while since we used any toys and I think the biggest one misses your ass."
Guyra stiffened up and his smile faded.
Shit.

	images/cover.jpg





