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		Description

Cadence has always had her eyes on Shining Armor. Roaming the halls, or in class, she was always eyeballing him. They were good friends, but she couldn't bring it to herself to ask for more...So she relied on Shining's friend, a quirky, skittish bat-pony named Nyl, but his nickname was Raven. She got to know him as well, and it made it easier to get her thoughts out through him to relay them to Shining.
However, that 'time of the year' began to occur and Cadence could only hope she could cope with it for however long it'd last this time. Unfortunately, the burning sensation in her loins was too much for poor Cadenza to withstand while trying to focus on her math test. What was she going to do?
Then she had an idea...and hoped it would make things easier for herself.
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	The halls during lunch were always relatively quiet. Why did this mysterious note say to meet by the west wing locker set? Why so specific anyways, was another question that rattled in his mind. He sat there by the lockers, leaning back against the metal containers as he also took a brief peek at the florescent lights that hug from the ceiling. His gaze is quickly pulled away, regretting the decision as he hid his face underneath the shadows of his hood, the artificial incandescence just as much of a hindrance as any other source of bright light. He peeks down the long, seemingly endless hallways, wondering when...whoever was meant to show up. He shut his eyes once more, waiting impatiently as time withered away, despite how precious it was to him. He couldn't hear a single hoof step, not a single one from the time he arrives, to the time it was at this very instance. He sighed, eyes flickering open as he was greeted by the beautiful face of a mare, one he half-dreaded in seeing as he gasped, somewhat shocked by how silent she was in the first place.

"Cadenza!? What're...you...?"
She needed a moment to think, averting her gaze as she whispered. "I needed to...see you. I um..."
"Could you just get on with it? Why did you get me to come here? You need me to talk with Shining again?  I know you like him, don't gotta be all secretive about this."
"No, I just--"
"What do you want me to say to him this time?"
"I wanted to ask--"
"Wanted me to ask him on a date for you?"
"No, look, I--"
"Then what else could you call me out here for?"
" I want to hang out with you!" she'd detest at his ranting antics with her own exclamation, showing she wasn't going to let him talk over her. As she had said this, she propped herself upwards to rest her forehooves on his chest, examining his expression and his beautiful, unique eyes. Many bat-ponies out here had the same as his...but his held something magnificent about them. The way they glowed..."Could we...? Y'know...just chill out. That isn't  a problem for you is it? For me wanting to be friends with you? I've seen you so often, and heard plenty about you from other mares and stallions that when they get a day to hang out with you, you're a pretty swell colt..."
Well...this was a rather quick turn of judgement. He was cool...? Who had told her those kind of things, and when? He didn't see much harm in hanging out with her for one day..."Uh, sure, um...Just one thing is...why are you so secretive about this?" He'd inquire. The arrangement and behavior she displayed were odd and unusual for some pony like her.

She smiled, presumably happy that he agreed to hang out with her. However, his questioning caused her to grow nervous. The next words to leave her mouth could...complicate things and shed a darker light on her from his perspective. She only knew the basic things about this strangely attractive individual. But did she know him well enough to ask for possibly the riskiest favor she's endowed onto anyone? She knew herself better than any pony. She was sweet, kind, selfless and always looking out for others no matter what the problem may be. However, she knew that she came first, it needed to be that way at such a young age...She never dared neglect herself, always keeping herself happy and healthy. However, there was one thing she couldn't control...
"I need..." she sighs, stress overtaking her ability to speak without being impeded. He could feel his gaze; confused, and somewhat impatient. "I need y...you to...Would you say no to a mare that has her needs?" She hoped the hint was obvious for him, even if she somewhat lied as well, apart of her had carnal pleasures she wanted fulfilled by someone she had her eyes on as...Kind, understanding, desirable. There were two of them, no more no less. His expression however discouraged her greatly. She was in for it...
"Whoa--what...You're...hold on...Here. of all places, you're asking for that...Here?" his expression rather twisted and confused, but more so appalled as he slightly nudges her off, his comfort bubble easily popped. 
"What the hell Cadenza, we're in SCHOOL. If you need to get off, why don't you go home and rub one out? What's gotten into you, asking me of all ponies; to rut you in the middle of a Friday afternoon?" he was upset. This was wrong and she knew it. The only thing that made this more unnerving was just moments ago, she had asked him to hang out with her. A friendly gesture. So now this makes this friends with benefits or...something?
"Raven, please calm down! I-I didn't mean to offend you...I was just asking, t-there's no harm in words, right? My...My hoof just hasn't been enough, surely you get that...you're in Health class, I'm sure this kinda topic has popped up once or twice...Right?" she'd say, a sulky expression crossing her face as she fidgeted, hind legs twitching as they also crossed over one another, letting out a brief murmur of discomfort.
"Cadence, I'm not a fuck toy. You can't just bang me and hang out with me the next day and act like everything is all cool. If you want something like that...go ask Shining! He's the one you want, not me."
"I understand that, I know, I know...I just...I'm sorry I can't help that my body's going through changes and I have hormones. I-I would never, ever use you like this...I'm not expecting you to say yes and let me do this more than once. I'd never...EVER ask you again for this. I'm turning to you because you actually understand, you wouldn't abuse this situation either...I didn't mean to offend you, honest...Just please...Help me. I-I can't ask Shining...you know why better than others."
Raven was in a cross hold. he felt a knife up to his neck, the innocent words of a pleading mare who's succumbed to her natural lust is not her fault for imposing it onto a stallion; someone who can easily resolve that. It was understandable she would only come to someone she knew, but him? Is it because he knew Shining or something? It doesn't make sense to him at all. However, he's stuck here...watching her fidget and mumble minute grunts of discomfort. He considers himself lucky that he was born a lad. The only natural arousal he had was when he woke up. Good ol' morning wood...It can be ignored too.
Sadly...Cadence can't ignore hers. it was in her biology. It was in every mare's biology. He could get that half of the mare's in this high school were struggling like she was, but they probably have a stallion they love and care for and have wrapped around their hoof like a ring who would jump to their side--or atop of them--without question. He sighs... the silence that was held for was so long, Cadenza looked far more worried than before, yet it changed when he began to speak with a slightly calmer tone. 

"You...You know how awkward this is, right? How weird it'd be for both of us and any friendship we'd have if we do manage to build one...? If we do this and something happens...It's both of our faults. You hear me? and I swear, do NOT let this get out...I'll do it. Just...be quiet, okay? I already get a feeling you're going to rough me up...We don't need half the school hearing us." he blushes, looking away, frustrated and embarrassed. What in Xylia's name is he doing...?
Hope and emotional relief sprung into the mare, apart of her mood would be rather translucent as she knows how difficult this choice probably was, and how she pressured him as well. She felt rude...but her heart only held good intentions, even if it seemed rather selfish...She'd try to make it enjoyable for him too. Possibly get mutual affection and happiness to arise as well. "F-Follow me..." she'd murmur, tilting her head adjacent to the left hallway, already beginning a slow trot down her designated path.
Raven leaned off of the lockers, them creaking and moaning as pressure and tension left their hinges and frames. He followed the mare, looking behind him nervously as he questioned where she planned on taking him. He felt weird about this already...He watches her take a turn at the bend in the hallway, him taking a few paced steps to catch up. As he also went around the bend, he noticed quickly enough she already had a door wide open...to a Janitor's closet. "In there...?"
"Y-Yeah...it's clean, don't worry. Just...Hurry, please." She rushed her advance, patting at the door with a hoof before looking behind her, making sure no one would spot them. They weren't meant to leave the lunchroom, not unless they wanted to get into a trouble. The only other ponies that would be walking around these halls would be custodian and teachers.
"I swear we're going to get caught..." He said, wandering into the Janitor's room, still taking brief peeks down the hallways due to his paranoia at an all practical high. He examined the shelves, filled with cleaning supplies of all sorts, the floor bare and spacious, oddly enough. However, it wasn't going to remain clean for very long...The door creaked behind him, along with a few faint hoofsteps that were none other from Cadence as she waddled into the room, shutting the door behind her. With a sharp click, he knew he would be stuck in here, as the door was locked. He turned around, watching her as she not only locked the door...but barred it with a foldable chair. No one was going to get in here, not unless they forced it open somehow. She didn't seem very worried...like she had this planned well enough, or she was simply going with the flow. They had a good 35 minutes.
Cadence made sure that they were safe, her tail being lifted slowly as she finally felt at ease to expose herself in this situation, allowing her privates to get some 'fresh' air. She turned around, meeting the blushing face of a stallion who attempted to speak one last time.
"So, we have prote--Mmrph--" his stifled mumble is rich with surprise as the mare trotted towards him briskly, her lips meeting his in an instant as she pressed them roughly against his. She pushed him back against the metal shelf-casing with her own weight, propping him against it, causing it to rattle sharply, a few of the bottles filled with cleaning material bounced and fell to their sides. She was ROUGH. She had no time to speak things out, and neither did he. Her whimpers were loud, as well as her anxious, eager moans that rode up her throat and into his mouth. 
She could feel his hooves wrap around her back clinging for support as he slightly shifts around, hind hooves having a briefly difficult moment gaining some ground, him completely off of his guard. He may have been nervous, but he was...a damn good kisser. Her body grew even hotter than before as his tongue slipped between her lips, invading her moist maw, her own tongue being assaulted as she made a worthy attempt to coil her own around his. 	
Their sweet, delicate and smooth saliva mixed and pooled between their mouths, sometimes gulping it down to make room for more as they huffed and breathed hotly through their nostrils. She pressed her body against his, forehooves pinned against his chest as she let one begin to slide down his soft, silk fur, making a daring beeline for his crotch, cupping over it as she began to fondle his sheath and balls, causing him to groan and growl sharply for a second. Both of their sets of wings were rather stiff; his own large, ominous jet-black bat wings stood just as much on end as her own pink and feather ruffled pair--Cadence's pink, smooth fur was lightly dotted with sweat, as was Raven's grey, suave coat. She tilted her head, moaning and cooing into his maw as she shared rather sloppy, wet French kisses, hers parting from his a few times to exert a sultry, steamy, hot breath, tongues visible in-between their slightly parted and lush lips, saliva dripping from the corners of their mouths.

Cadence gasped sharply, moaning with glee as she felt one of his hooves venture down her belly, quickly putting pressure on her puffy netherlips, them squirting out a few streams of her juices as she leaks onto his hoof, her sensitive muff being fondled and played with turned her into a lusty mess, she couldn't take it anymore. 
As quickly as she could move, shivering with eagerness and delight--shuffled backwards, dragging him along with her own body as she pushed him down, slamming him into the ground as she mounted onto him, hindlegs captivating his midriff between them. Her hindlegs pressing against his flank's sides, tail raised high as she shuffled atop of him, one of her hooves struggling to slip between their hot and bothered bodies as she searched fervently for the base of his girth. As she did so...she found something even better. Alongside with his thick girth, it towering like a pillar of heat, his loverod had a wonderful gift at its base. A bulby, soft and pulsing knot--she had forgotten. He wasn't just a simple Equine...he was diverse, and so was his anatomy. Even better...but she couldn't dare stick that in with the rest of him, if she did--it'd get stuck for more than 35 minutes.
She knew Raven was nervous, she could feel it. Literally. He was shivering beyond his own control, panting like a dog who had ran a dozen miles, his heart pounding against his chest. His whimpers spastic and drawn out, his face burning a crimson red as he let out those undeniably adorable sounds from his throat. She pulled away from the hot kiss...for now, to examine his face and look backwards, as if that would help her angle things a bit more smoothly. She arched her back, ears wilting as the thick flare of his girth rubbed between her soaked netherlips, his crotch was just as guilty of being damp with her love juices. She didn't take a moment to hesitate...she needed this. She needed to feel something inside her--to relieve her body of this unbearable tension and stress.
She let her hips drop immediately once she aligned his dick's head to her lovehole, causing it to plunge every single, thick...delectable, smoldering hot, pulsing magnificent inch of his pristine cock into her moist, aching, tight and soft pussy. Her netherlips immediately spread and stretched to accommodate his size, her soft insides clamping with vigorous pressure and force, sucking sharply to draw him in 'till his knot pressed and smooched her stretched privates. She was in pure bliss, her mind suddenly feeling a great emotional weight of withdrawal lift off of her mind. She panted hotly, sighing in pure joy as she let out a high pitched, lusty squeal, her tongue hanging out of her mouth as it dripped saliva onto his face. 

Raven had an eye shut, teeth gritted, his voice altering into a growling hiss. He gently kicked his hindhooves, them rubbing against her flanks as his wings flapped erratically. His ears wilted, drooping and losing their natural perked state. He let out a sigh, whimpering as she tightened on his girth, causing the rest of his body to stiffen and reluctantly shiver. His face was a sweet, burning crimson.
Cadence let herself recover, bursts of energy and hormones rushing through her veins. Apart of her thought while the rest of her mind completely blanked out as she began to pump her hips, dropping them once, she raises hers, dragging his girth along her soft, fleshy insides, the tugging taking place due to her folds periodically constricting around her friend's gift. She was being rough, she couldn't help herself, constantly ramming and humping against him to drive his big, pulsing girth into her marehood, relief and enigmatic pleasure flowing through her with each repetition her hips committed.
Her hooves held onto the panting stallion, her ears perking to the sultry sounds of his voice, the hot sighs and wisps of his breaths. An eye peeking open, she found admiration in his innocent expression, which still manages to read "confusion" and joy. Something makes her feel embarrassed, taking note of how his body jolts every time she ruts his cock inside her carnal-starved entrance, bottoming and hilting it into her; kissing her cervix and leaving behind a trail of his sticky pre-juices to taint and further moisten her insides. His body simply shook and jolted all because of her...the force she put into her hips to drive him inside her. To satisfy her needs. It made her feel awkward...doing this to this young, originally reluctant bat-pony. He wondered what he was thinking, what he was feeling every time his body jittered stiffly from her pressing against him...

"Mnnh~...Hnaoooh...This feels so...--Ahh!...Much better than my hoof...Starting to feel SO MUCH...B-better..." Cadenza moaned, the thwacking and claps of her hips and crotch smacking into his own was loud and lewd. He gripped her, hooves crossed behind her back. She liked that, he was growing a bit more fond of this moment with her, massively disregarding the situation on how it got to this point. She just had to kiss him again, mashing her lips against his lush pair, silencing their moans as best as they could. She didn't give a damn at this moment how much time had passed by, she felt so much relief...she wanted to keep that feeling for much longer. She felt rather selfish, but--
The door rattled. handle shaking as the mare suddenly stopped, the two gasping rather loudly. The only thing they both could think was..."Oh f-fuck..."
There was no voice to be heard, no questions or remarks as to why the door was locked. It continued to shake and be wiggled. Enough force being applied, the chair that was meant to bar it eventually fell over, clattering against the ground with a metallic crash. As if the two ponies weren't already doing something they shouldn't be doing...it was about ten thousand times worse on School Grounds. How would they explain to whoever was on the other side of that door what two sweaty, panting and blushing ponies were doing in a locked Janitor's closet? Before they could even move, there was the sound of magic tugging and fiddling with the lock, the shimmering effect lightly gloomed the room, the gentle sound of the arcana's being casted mixed with the vocals pitches of moans, squeals and pants. The door swung open slowly, the chair scraping along the ground as the individual walked in.

"Weird janitor's making a mess with these chairs...Now where's that bro--WHOA WHAT ARE YOU DOING?!"
"Ea--Eachother!" The pun now growing frail and dull, the panicked minds and hearts of the two ponies peer at the door, daring to find out who had walked in on them.
"Sh-S-S-Shining...What're you doing in here?" Cadenza stuttered, scared out of her absolute wits.
"I could be asking you the same thing, and..." he blushed, trying to take a peek at whoever was hiding their face from him. However, with a quick glance at his cutie mark and their signature sanguine hoodie tossed aside the two, he knew..." R-Raven?"
Raven didn't say a word, he was panting rather loudly however...he must have felt so embarrassed at this point.
'What the hell is going on here, Raven? What if I was the assistant principle, or any of the staff members? You're on school grounds! Besides...This is..."
"C-Chill out, dude...Sex isn't a big fucking problem...it's who it's with is the issue...and I'm...just helping..." Apart of him wanted to act macho, but he just couldn't. Shining knew him a bit better than that...He just felt awfully embarrassed. 
"Helping...? Okay. Okay, what? Explain to me please...I'm all freaked out right now."

Cadence tried her best to explain the situation at hoof to Shining. She didn't want this to escalate too quickly. To be honest, it was rather difficult to explain while she had thick dick deep inside of her waiting to be rode. Her body yearned and yelled at her to start humping the pony underneath her again. She wasn't rid of her needs just yet.
Shining Armor sighed, this was beyond the boundaries of awkward. It was an unsettling thing to see one of his friends underneath a mare he was aware had the hots for him, fucking him silly on school ground's in a janitor's room. This just jabbed him...Did she have something for Raven too? He knows Raven however, he doesn't do this kind of thing just because he can...he always has some sort of solid reason, and he's never caught him without one 'till this day.
He jumped briefly, hearing the sound of rattling doorknobs and hooves clopping against marble flooring. However, it was echoing, meaning that at any moment there was going to be someone wandering down this same exact hallway he was half standing in. In a panic as well, he trudges into the closet with Raven and Cadence. He shuts the door, locking it up once more as he waits, anxious and nervous to see if anyone would pass by. While he does this, he happens to be forced to listen to the sultry Cadence let loose a few more moans.
"S-Seriously?" he gripes, looking back at the two, Cadenza helplessly incapable of keeping her hips from driving the bat pony's thick shaft into her muff, the juices leaking from her stretched wet folds. The currents flowed onto the floor, and onto his tail, it puddling underneath the two. The aromatic musk it beheld was faint, but it was sweet and a tad tangy as well, all the more to simply arouse the Unicorn. "R-Raven, please keep her quiet...! We're going to get caught!" he whispers with a shaky breath.

He was a little lost, the sore and winded mixbreed was rather guilty himself, his fervently feral and lusty panting was loud and excessive, but he had to keep cool somehow. this wouldn't work so well, but he had to use something...he reached into his hoodie, padding aimlessly to feel around for the entrance of his pocket. He sifts through it, his hoof lurking for a few moments while Cadence has her way with him. As he reaches up after extracting his hoof, he stuffs something into her mouth, causing her to mumble, moan and whine in muffled succession.
"...A ball? A chewy ball? That's what you have...Why?" Shining grumbles in disbelief, taking note of this odd antic. Raven is weird...
"I-It's all I had! And...I...Mnghrh...I teeth...leave me alone--" he hisses, he feels like he could cum at any moment, but he seriously discourages himself from doing so. His hooves shoot for Cadence's flanks, trying to slow her momentum. She was being so rough, each sharp hump and fiendishly painful squeeze was delightful all at the same time. It sent currents of bliss and satisfaction through his body, the feeling of his flare grinding against her pussy's squelching, grinding and creamy ripples and folds. 
"C...Cadenza...S-Stop...! I..." Raven hissed, teeth and fangs being bared, hooves giving her flankcheeks a wide spread, stretching her juicy plot to reveal the mess down yonder, exposing her surprisingly aroused anus as well. The tight pucker slightly ajar, gaping open to invite a little love for her other hole too. Involuntarily she squeezed it shut, clenching the ring before allowing it to gape open rather slowly. At this instance, Cadence didn't care what Raven wanted. She needed a little more, she was in a state of pure Nirvana, everything around her meaningless until her lust and natural desire was completely and fully sated.
"MHNNHPH~!!..." she let loose a long, muffled, drawn out sigh and moan, her marehood suddenly releasing torrents of hot, creamy and sticky  marecum each time her muscles convulsed around his loverod. Each squirt and burst coating his throbbing pillar with each sharp, yet delayed hump, to drive and coat his crotch with her odor and musk. She could just jam that knot of his inside her, keeping him locked up for more...
Raven's eyes rolled back, him suddenly falling into shock, him clinging onto Cadence, barely falling to his carnal desire to finish right now. That would be a horrible idea for plenty of obvious reasons...It takes a moment, but with the limp mare recuperating atop of him, he spends a minute or two adjusting each others current position. 
She fell to his side along with him, bodies still knit close by this spontaneously combustive affection, following up by crawling atop of her in a cozy missionary pose. He looks down at her face, her expression rather wild, her mane a complete mess, but it still expresses she needs...just a bit more. "D-Damn it...W-Why'd you gotta...Hnghuh..."
Shining Armor had wandered over during the little change in pose. His face was hot, his panic mixing in with his arousal like an unstable concoction waiting to burst. He was confused, embarrassed, unsure...Why was he even here? Why was he staying around, listening to those two go straight at it? It was just turning him on even more, complicating his options for all the wrong reasons.
"Y-You look...a little troubled yourself, Shining...? W-Whas' wrong..." Raven huffs, eyes shut before his frown cracks into a smile, "Need me to take care of you too.
Shining cringes, face burning up a bit more, "D-Don't...don't you worry about me, damn it. You better be glad we're pals, or I coulda' just friggin' gotten someone to come nab you two for doing THIS on campus. But you're my pal, and I totally get what she's going through...I just didn't figure she'd resolute to needing someone, t-that's all." he mumbles, still paying attention to the door. He looked down at Cadenza, who was trying to chew and push the ball out of her mouth. It was rather cute, but she was failing with her attempts, her exhaustion hindering her ability to really give a damn. "Think she...needs more?"
"I-I have her covered...I know this is really twisted of me to do this...but you know what kinda heart I got...I..." he looks away, rather ashamed. He knows how Shining probably feels. Somewhat.
"Yeah, dude--I know. I'd probably be freaking out too, you don't need to explain. We'd both be switching words and reactions if we switched places." he assures, giving Raven a brief nudge on his cheek.'
Plenty enough, this was really weird having this kinda conversation while Cadence was plugged and gagged. Cadence peered over at Shining, examining him as best she could, she took note--he was big down there. Not like he could hide it,. She wouldn't dare try to speak if she could and ask him for help as well. She already felt selfish treating Raven the way she did just moments ago. But she felt so much better. Waaay better than before...she could end it right now, tell Raven she's had enough. However, he's still rock hard, and obviously holding back for her. She slightly wrapped her hindhooves around his waists, slightly tugging to force him to push inside a bit, causing cute moans to escape from the both of them.
Shining Armor was in a delicate situation. "Could she maybe..." he looked away, this felt wrong. Very wrong. "I'm kind of..."
"Uhm...she's a bit...Covered up...I-I can't make her...J-Just..." he looks away as he says this rather daring set of words. It's his own fault for having Shining get like this. If he just had Cadence wait, they wouldn't be in this room. Shining would have never wandered in here and found them. "...U-Use my mouth. I don't really care."
"W-What!? Duuude...T-That's...!"
"Chill out...You think I'd just offer this for no reason? It's kinda my fault you're...you know."
He was right...Sort of. However, it was his fault for wandering into this room and listening in on the two, watching them bump hips..."Y'know that you're talking about blowing off another colt, right? That's just...Well for me it's..."
"You'd rather walk outta this room with a hard-on and run to the bathroom to take care of it? Cadence...doesn't have that kinda energy to take care of both of us--not saying that's what she came in here for, but...You'd understand what I'm getting at, right?"
Shining was thinking long and hard. Well, so was his penis, but that's besides the point (that was totally the point). He understood the situation,  just didn't understand his morals at this instance, and rather fearful of having his sexuality challenged. He knew Raven loved mares, that was quite certain, but he was one of those gentle stallions who's lost quite a long sense of his direction in life, a quiet colt that didn't give a shit how he would be opinionated when it came to his friends, companions, partners, lovers-- however he titles others.
"Hmmnnghh~, hhrmmphhrhh~..." Cadence mumbled, huffing as she impatiently tugged on Raven's hips again.
"Ahh--R-Relax...J-Jeez..." Raven moaned, shivering for a moment.
The bell rung. Every chime in-between a fraction of the minute it did so. Classes would resume, lunch was over.
"...Fine. But I swear if you bite it, you're doing my homework for the entire year." He sighed, trotting in front of the two. He stands up on his haunches, resting his forehooves on Raven's head for some extra balance. His girth wiggled as it straightened up, right in front of his friend's eyes. "Y...You sure this is right...?"
"Yeah, yeah...You won't be thinking about it too much when you...well..." he opened his maw, tongue hanging freely as it also dripped his warm, slick saliva. The warm heat of his mouth radiated and washed over Shining's crotch. He feels so weird, to be honest....Like a sex toy. He recalls saying he wasn't about 40 minutes ago.
Shining bit his bottom lip, sighing as he angled his girth's flare, resting it on the bat pony's tongue, causing him to twitch...He hesitated on whether or not he should pump his hips forward. This could pretty much change his friendship with Raven for a very, very long time.
Raven's eyes watched him, peering up as he too waited for him. He obviously realizes Shining's anxiety. This bat had two ponies he needed to please.
His hips pumped forward, thrusting every inch of his pulsing cock into his maw, feeling the tips of Raven's fangs drag along the top of his fleshy rod. "Nnghh--Huh~..." Shining groaned, gritting his own teeth as he let his hooves dig a bit more against his thick, black mane. It felt strange, the inside of a stallion's mouth. it probably felt the same as a mare's, but the play of gender on his mind changed the oddly pleasant sensation. Yet he was scared at all times, those sharp fangs could instinctively clamp and plunge down at any moment if Raven's instincts made him feel threatened...You know...if he choked...
Raven could feel the big girth invade his mouth, his own lips stretching over and wrapping around as he slowly began to bob his head, suckling on it with an eerily slow momentum and rhythm. The suction was light, him mumbling as he actually...found a little ease in doing this for someone he cared for. Not to say he's had experience in this, not even once...he just hopes he doesn't do something wrong. He shuts his eyes, mind nearly forgetting what it was doing. the impatient mare gave him a swift reminder by using the hindhooves wrapped around his waist to tug down on him once again. she was clinging onto him since he mounted onto her, waiting...for a little more attention and company. His hips began to plunge his thick girth deep into her, each slow stride stirring her insides, stretching and sloshing against her moist folds. She squealed with glee, reaching down, pushing her hoof down between their bellies to find the stallion atop of her pumping deep into her pussy. it felt hot, sticky...swollen with delight. 

She was rather bashful yet again. She felt it...the thing penetrating her, and at the same time, she could feel it rubbing, massaging and grinding within her lovehole...feel it move around inside her body...she liked it, despite how strange that sensation felt. But she wanted something else, her woozy, lust-drunk mind fizzed with hope he would agree. Both of her hindhooves agreed to co-operate, sliding down his belly and onto his crotch, trying to pull him upwards, as if she wanted him to exit. He complied rather quickly, understanding her despite him being half-busy blowing another colt, his member slowly pulling itself out, gliding along the walls, the hot, puffy lips of her marehood taking a moment to let go of his flare, it exiting with a "pop!". She felt herself rather stretched open...she could tell he had done plenty to gape that hole...He probably believed she was done, but she wasn't. he stayed still as he felt her hoof pushing downwards on his soaked member, adjusting it lazily as she tried to align it with her still aroused, slightly open pucker. She let out soft gasps, the chewy ball in her maw keeping her voice muffled...She did wonder why Raven had this in his hoodie. And it tasted like him too...well, his mouth.
As she made one more push, she suddenly found out rather quickly Raven got the memo. She felt him pushing his flare against her plothole, nudging, prodding and sliding her juices and his pre-juices all over it. He needed a little help...She used her forehooves to grab onto her flanks, and gave them a little spread, allowing him to be free of obstruction from her bodacious, plump rear cheeks--along with her hips lifting to allow a bit more leverage, keeping him straight as he began to push with more pressure as she felt him gain said leverage once he anchored his cock's tip with the use of her tight anal ring, the tight muscle clamping onto it as she let out a long coo of pain and delicious pleasure. This felt odd, something in her butt...but why the hell not try it? He needed a nice place to finish.
Raven let his hips hoist themselves forward, driving every inch of his girth of his thick shaft into Cadenza's rear rather slowly, her hole stretching wide, the ring sliding and clamping onto his girth, sucking and pulling him in. His mouth still kept itself busy, the stallion who had his shaft buried in his maw had already clasped his hooves behind his head, slowly feeling every inch slide and buck into his mouth, saliva being dripped and pooled before it spills from the corners of his maw. He let out murmurs, gasps and mumbles at every second that passed--his body was still burning hot, the sensation of having his shaft being stuffed in a mare's behind while a stallion banged their own cock into his maw was a peculiarly...odd one. For him at least, he'd never have to say, I'll get used to it. since he really doubts he's going to do this...probably never again. Unless maybe he got drunk and thrown into a closet with these two again and their were masks over all of their eyes. That's pretty out in the blue, but the world is full of surprises we never see coming. Like this one on this day.
Shining kept his hooves wrapped around the young stallion's neck and head, hips pumping forwards to drive ample amounts of hard, pulsing dick between the lips that ever-so relaxingly suck and blow on the large rod that they were wrapped around. By this point, he forgot about Raven's fangs, he wasn't so concerned since apart of him made the rather amusing and shameful assumption that Raven had done this before. His flare rubs and grinds deeper in his throat, causing a slight bulge to occur before retracting once more. This felt rather nice, and...at least the stallion was pretty attractive, as was his tone and voice--smooth and delicate, yet his moans were puissant and vigorous despite being muffled--getting this pup to moan did take more than he figured, he'd been panting this whole time...Shining felt himself growing closer than he figured, but it's honestly not something he was worried about, time wasn't on their side. "R-Raven I might..."
Raven nodded, looking up at the stallion with assurance. His own hips had been doing their own thing as well; that thing was Cadenza's sweet, bubbly pink ass. His member was slowly easing its way deep into her behind, the ring of her anus had been clamping around every inch of the invader. He slightly swayed his hips at random intervals to allow himself to enter at a random angle to further instill pleasure in the mare, deep within her rear. Cadenza's muscles clenched and relaxed, stretching to his size to allow him to massage and rub against them to bring them a very dirty, erotic massage, them being pushed apart when he hilts into Cadenza. He wasn't going to last very long in here...he wouldn't lie to his body; but he loved anal. This just drove him up the wall, a tingly sensation broad and powerful driving through his entire form. Swelling within his body was his lust ready to completely burst, anymore and he might just buckle under the stress of his body yearning to release this weight, to bathe in the relaxing, warm feeling of relief that you felt post-climax.
All three of the young ponies were reaching their limits, they shouldn't hold themselves back, and they wouldn't--they needed to bring an end to this erotic endeavor.
Shining continued to buck his hips, the long girth that pulsed was swollen, something hot and delectable building up before he lets out one long, fanatical sigh of satisfaction. His waist rocked to and fro', driving his cock into his mouth, deepthroating him after the rather rough but slow face-fucking he gave to Raven, him holding onto his head, mane being clenched as well while he shuts his eyes tight; a thick, luscious juice erupted, flooding down the moist throat of the bat-pony, who hadn't seen it coming until it was too late. Mumbles, coughs and volatile growls rose from his throat, the vibrations running through the big meat in his mouth. He could feel it grow limp, he could taste the tangy, thick and hot milk that pooled up. The question was...what to do with it all? While he contemplated his choices, he paced his thrusts with a bit more haste. Each one went to the very flare of his dick, before he let it sink and slam into her bottom, causing his hips to crash against Cadence's flanks, them jiggling and letting a loose 'clap' into the air. He did this for a few more moments, before he let himself go wild, pounding his hips, her insides being churned and sloshed from the big, thick loverod that had been showing her plenty of attention from the beginning to this very end. 
Suddenly Raven popped next; from the tip of his member came streams of thick, hot stallion milk. Creamy, warm, silky strands of his gooey love juice poured into Cadenza's anus, her clenching onto him from the sudden shock of this foreign liquid being spewed within, filling her up to the brim. Cadenza was in her own Nirvana once again. Apart of her hated herself for falling victim to her animalistic behavior and needs. However, the rest of her felt absolutely wonderful, the stress she had been feeling this entire week...gone. Completely drained from her body as she rested on the ground. If she wanted to be selfish, she could ask for another go--this time getting to finish on her own desire, not for what she needs. But she doubts she could bother these two stallions for that...They both look exhausted, especially this thestral mix-breed. She lets out a low yelp, sighing as a pair of warm, wet lips pressed against her own.
It was Raven, and he had gladly shared one more kiss with her. She shut her eyes and wrapped her hooves around his neck, letting her tongue slyly slip into his maw, swirling and swapping  Shining's cum from his mouth, into her own. They let out a few delightful coos, the creamy treat being shared for just a few more seconds before they swallowed while keeping their lips pressed against each others. Raven could just pull out right now...and call it here--but he decides to do something rather daring and drastic. His hips push forward one last time, his cock's bulby knot pushing against her already stretched ring allowed for him to jam it in with a bit of force. He let the mare cling onto his knot, locking them in place as he held onto her.

Cadenza let out a long, drawn out moan as the knot was stuffed into her rump. Was he saying he'd stay a little longer? Shining was out for a little...that delightful blow he got did him in for now. She was rather exhausted, as was Raven...They might as well...take this period to...'rest.'
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