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		Description

A small clop-fic collection. Each chapter is it's own story.
Because we can only tag five characters in each story, I will tell you who is in it:
1: Special delivery            = You x Derpy Hooves
2: A Nice Birthday Party  = You x Vinyl Scratch
3: A Bit of Love                  = You x Spa Twins
4: Why Not?                        =You x Carrot Top
5: Jungle Trouble               =Daring Do x tentacle             Essentially rape. Sorry.
6: I Love You Berry Much =You x Berry Bunch
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		Special Delivery


			Author's Notes: 
          This story is about you and [image: :derpytongue2:] . There is some language near the end. If this offends you, then I this isn't your story. Reader discretion is advised.



          You were sitting in your house. The package you ordered is supposed to arrive today. You sit on your couch and grab the remote. You press the power on button and start absentmindedly flipping through the channels. You settle down in your couch when your favorite show comes on. Just then, right when you are settled down and comfy, you hear a knock on the door. "Uhhhg," you moan as you slowly stand up and walk to the door. You grab the handle, turn the knob, and swing open the door. You are practically blinded for a moment as you are met with a wall of light. You cover your eyes with your arm, blink a few times, and see a gray, cross-eyed mare hovering with her wings.
"Is this 493 Trotter's Street?" The pegasus, holding a small box.
"Yes," you reply. "Is this my package?"
"Yes sir," she replies with her classic lisp. She hands you the package.
"So," you say, taking the box,"is this your last stop for the day?"
"Yes. Why?"
"I was just wondering, would you like to come inside? Or did you have something going on after your route?"
"No. I guess I could come in. Got nothing better to do." She folds her wings and lands to walk inside.
"Take a seat," you say as she walks inside. "Is there anything you would like to drink?"
"Hmmmm...got any milk?"
"Sure thing! Is there anything you'd like to eat?"
"Muffins?!"
You just smile and roll your eyes."Of course," you mutter to yourself."I actually don't know, Derpy."
"Awww,"she says, looking at the floor. Her ears droop down. She looks so cute when she's sad, you think to yourself. Wait...did you really just think that? This will be quite the day, you can guess.
"Well, lemme check if I got any muffins." You walk to your kitchen and open up a cupboard. Nothing... Then the next. Nothing... Soon you've looked through all the cupboards. Nothing... Uhgg. What do you tell her? Meh. You don't have any, so you don't have any-wait. You'll just make a few. No biggie! You walk back to the living room."Well, I don't have any on point, but I do have the stuff to MAKE some." Her ears perk up again. She nods her head furiously. "Alright, let me get to it." You walk you way back to the kitchen and gather everything you need. Just then, Derpy walks in. "Yes?" you ask.
"Just watching. Is there any way I could help?"
"Not really."
"Ok... So... how was your day so far?" She asks.
"Meh. Boring really,"you say, continuing your work,"that's why I asked if you wanted to come in and hang out. What about you?"
"Work. Flying around and giving packages, letters, and other stuff."
"Just another day?"
"I guess so. Nothing special. But it was nice to come over; it was a nice surprise. You're a nice stallion," she says, blushing slightly."
"Oh. Well thank you! I don't get too many compliments. Except from Pinkie, but she compliments everypony on everything. I guess you're a pretty mare yourself."
"A pretty mare?"
Oh crap! What did you say?!"Pretty NICE mare is what I meant."
"Oh," she says drooping her ears. 
"Well, I'm not saying you're NOT pretty, I'm just sayi- UHG! I'm messing this up so bad!"
Derpy looks at you confused. "Are you trying to tell me something?"
"Uhhhh, what would I need to tell you?"
Derpy stares with an unamused expression. "I know I'm not the smartest mare in town, but I'm not stupid...completely. You like me..,don't you."
"Well, I like you- not as in- it just- I-" you let out a heavy sigh. "Yes. Yes Derpy, I do think I like you."
"Oh...how much?"
"...A lot..."
"How much is a lot?"
"You pause a second, mentally scolding yourself for what you are about to do. You walk over to her, place your flour-covered hands on her shoulders, look her in the eye, the pull her into a kiss. After a second, you pull away and look at her eyes, which are practically popping out of her from surprise and shock. "I don't like you. I love you. I love you Derpy Hooves," you say to her. A blush crosses her face. "You're blushing...you look cute like that." She turns an even darker shade of red. 
"I..,"she starts,"I think-know-I love you too. I-uhh-have for a while, I just never got the courage to tell you, but there is no better time than this."
You pull her into another kiss. This time, longer and more passionate...much more passionate. She opens her mouth to invite you in. You plunge your tongue into her mouth and feel around. She doesn't fight back, she just lets you explore. You two break away to catch your breath. Never in your wildest dreams did you think you would get to make-out with the mare of your dreams.
You two pull into another equally passionate kiss and start to slowly stumble your way to the edge of a counter-top. You place your hands on the counter and lean forward causing her to lay back on the counter-top. You pull away and look down at her sparkling, yellow crossed eyes. You again plunge in for a kiss, but this time, you slip your hand down under her pants and start to gently caress her soft marehood. She stops the kiss to moan into your mouth. Shortly after she continues the kiss while you start to plunge you fingers into her moistening marehood. 
After a few moments of this, you pull away and get on your knees. You wrap your fingers around her dandelion colored shorts and her panties and pull them down to her feet. You look at her glistening marehood. You feel around the inside of her thighs and feel that they are wet with her arousal. She moans in anticipation. You spread her legs out with your hands and move your head in. You lick the surface of her marehood and cause her to moan again. You then latch around it like a leech and start to lick the inner walls of her soaking vagina. She throws her head back and practically yells. She places her legs around your neck and starts to push your head into her crotch. She reaches up one hand under her shirt and starts      fondling one of her breasts with it.
She starts to moan. She moans louder and louder. She pulls her legs, and your face, in one more time as you are flooded with a load of mare-cum. You pull back and start coughing for a moment. You proceed to stand up and undo the button on your jeans and drop them, with your underwear, down to the ground. You reach up and yank off her shirt. She kicks her shoes off her feet, leaving her naked, except for her yellow stockings.
You lean forward and start poking at her entrance with your, now rock-hard, stallionhood. You slowly push in until you are fully hilted inside her. You take notice of her wings, which are fully outstretched in arousal. You reach up one hand and start to deeply massage the muscles in the base of her wings, which knocked off half the things from the counter-top anyway. She lets out a weird noise that sounds like a gasp yet a moan at the same time. You simply recognize this as a positive reaction and continue to feel the base of her wings as you pull your stallionhood from her tight vagina. You let out a moan as you push back in and so does she. You pull out again and slam forward. She wraps her legs around your waist. You continue this back and forth motion until she moans 'faster.' You honor her wish and continue your motion, but you pick up the pace. "Ohhhg, fuck," she moans slowly, "Damn..."
You start to move your hips faster. Faster. Even faster. She starts writhing her hips beneath you as you are inside her."Shit, that feels-uhng-great," you say. You keep going faster until you are as fast as you can. "Uhng. I am-mmmm-going to-ahg, fuck-cum at any second now!" You say.
"If you do it...do it-Ahhh! Hmm-inside!"
"But aren't you-ohhhh, fuck!-afraid you'll get-hmmm-pregnant?"
"I might, but-hng-I'm not a-AAH-fraid."
"Ok...whatev-ER you say, love."
After another minute, you slam your hips forward one last time as you let out a grunt. You let all that you have go inside of Derpy. She moans as you do so.
You pull out of her, a line of your seed tricking out of her marehood. You look at her with loving eyes and nuzzle close to your mare. "I love you. I love you Derpy Hooves."
"I love you too...Well, I, uhh, guess I should help clean up then maybe leave."
"So soon?"
"Sorry..."
"No need to apologize. But what about the muffins. They aren't finished."
"Fuck the muffins, I'm right where I want to be."
"Never thought I'd hear the time you'd say that...well, let's go to the shower and wash up.
-=•=-
"It was nice having you over," you say, head out the door, looking at Derpy who is outside on the front step.
"Thank you for having me. It was a-uh-nice time"
"Yep, it was...well, cya later, Derpy!"
"Yep...you too!" She flies off with you looking on at the mare of your dreams.

	
		A Nice Birthday Party


			Author's Notes: 
          This is an EXACT, word-for-word copy of the story I have previously made. This story is between you and Vinyl Scratch. It contains language throughout the story. Reader discretion is advised.



          It was Vinyl's birthday about three days ago. Pinkie Pie threw one of her famous parties for the occasion, like she does ANY party-worthy occasion. Of course, her being your mare-friend, you went to the party Pinkie threw, but you want to spend some time alone with her without three-fourths of Ponyville's populace at the same place. So you go walking down the street, holding a small cake you made earlier and a little something you got her...wait a second...you face-palm at the realization that you forgot the card you made her...crap...you briskly speed your way down the street...again...to go into your home, run up stairs, grab the card, and walk back down the stairs. Well, you hope that's the only thing that goes wrong today. So, with that, slightly embarrassed to yourself, you continue to fast-walk to the studio. Not a half bad day out. You decide to just stroll down the street and enjoy the beautiful day. As much as you wanted to see your special somepony, it felt nice to just take in the nice weather. Maybe you two could go for a stroll today. 
You hear a loud noise in he distance. Yup. It was dubstep. And NOW you know you are close to Vinyl's studio. You keep going, anticipating the time you will share together. After about another five minutes of walking, you reach the studio's door. You knock, trying to be polite, but knowing she cannot hear you over the blasting sounds of dubstep. You knock again, more forceful than before, and, to none of your surprise, still no answer. You really do NOT want to do this, but hey. You clench your fist and literally punch the door as hard as you can. As soon as you do, you reel back in pain, giving a shout, and clench your hurting hand. Now you hear the music quiet down to a very low rumble. You hear footsteps come to the door. You wait in anticipation. The door opens. Vinyl.
"Surprise!" you yell ,holding the cake, card, and gift.
"Oh, wow!" she says. "You didn't have to do this, I already had a party."
"I just wanted to spend some time with you. And hey, what better excuse than a birthday?"
"Aww, shucks," she replies, slightly sarcastically. "Well, while you are here, you may as well come in."
You follow her into the studio. Kind of messy, but you're sure she would have cleaned up...er...a bit if she knew you were coming.
"Well, take a seat while you're here, I guess. I'll grab a knife to cut the cake. What kind is it?"
"Blueberry."
"Oh awesome! My favorite!" A few seconds later, she returns, lifting the knife with her magic. "Well, let's dig in, huh?" She uses the knife and cuts the fairly small cake into a few slices. "Is there anything you would like to drink?"
You reply,"I'd just maybe like a glass of water."
"Going on a diet, are you?" she says sarcastically.
"No...is it wrong to want just water?"
"Heh. Not at all, just thought you might have wanted something like milk or soda, that's all. Well, coming right up!"
"You know what? How about I get it? It is your day. So maybe I should ask, what do you want."
"Awwww, tryna be the nice guy? Heh, alright. Go ahead and gimme some root beer!"
"In the fridge?"
"No, it's in the oven...of course it's in the fridge."
You proceed to the kitchen while she takes a seat and dishes out herself two slices of cake. You go into the kitchen and rummage through the cupboards to find two cups. You fill one with water then go in the fridge and pull out the half-empty 2-liter bottle of root beer. You go over and pour it in the other cup. You exit the kitchen and go back to Vinyl.
"Alright," you say, setting down the cups,"a root beer for you and water for me." You sit down next to her on the couch. "So I went ahead and picked something up for you." You take the gift and hand it to her. She looks on and takes it then starts to rip open the packaging. She then open the box itself and pulls out a pair of new, shiny headphones and a few vinyl records.
"Oh, sweet!" she says. "I was looking for a new headset. Thanks." She throws her arms around you and pulls you into a warm, inviting hug. She pulls away then you hand her the card. As she opens it, a crisp $20 bill falls out on her lap. She looks at you then sarcastically remarks,"So I'm only worth $20?"
"Hey, the headset costed $50 if it makes you feel any better."
You both laugh for a few minutes. When it dies down you two start getting into the cake. To your surprise, being that you like, never cook, it actually tastes pretty good.
"So," you start a conversation,"you make my h progress on your next mix?"
"Well," she replies,"you came in just as I started on my new one. So in short...no. Haven't made much progress. But I think I may be on to something!"
"Really? Like what?"
"Well, this is where it gets scientific...I think. Well, I may have found a few add-one that increase the depth of the bass thereby in reading the contrast between that and the treble, thus enhancing the effect... I think. That was the most complicated thing I've said all week..  So in short, it makes shit sound cool."
"I see. It sounds really confusing. How on earth do you do it?"
"...I actually know what the fuck I'm doing." She then says after a long pause,"Well, I'll be right back." She then gets up and puts her arms up in the air in a big stretch. You find yourself staring at her sleek, sexy cur- You are snapped back to reality by he loud exhaling as she relaxes. She goes down the hallway into a different room. You then start to daydream. You and  Vinyl start to kiss. She then opens her mouth, inviting you in. You take the opportunity and dive your tongue straight into her mouth. She starts to fight back. You two fall over on the couch. You find out that your hand is snaking it's way down into her- Your daydream is abruptly interrupted as the sound of a flushing toilet yanks you back to the real world. At this point you are glad that she cannot read minds. What would she think? Would she leave you? Even go as far as to hate you? She soon comes back into the room and sits on the couch.
"Think of me for the 'eternity' I was gone?" She says, extremely sarcastically.
"Uhh, yeah, actually," you say under your breath, hoping she wouldn't hear you. Much to your dismay, she responds,
"Oh really? Well what did you think about me?"
You scratch the back of your head and blush heavily and then respond,"Uhh, well...nothing important. I don't think you wanna hear about it."
"Oh, but tell me. What if I do wanna know?" She leans in with a close, playful smile and pose, propping her head up with her arms and crossing her legs behind her, laying across half of the couch.
"No, no. You wouldn't want to know. Really."
"Come on..."
"Are-are you sure your REALLY wanna know?"
"How bad could it be?"
"Well..." You start to describe the scene you imagined as she was taking a trip to the little filly's room. The playful smile on your mare-friend's face begins to diminish. She looks at you with a blank stare. "And that's what I thought... Feel free to punch me now. As hard as you can." She raises her fist and slugs you as hard as she can. You fall back on the couch. Your head slams on the arm of the couch. You are now laying flat out over the couch. Vinyl bends over you and looks straight into your eyes. To your surprise, not an expression of anger crosses her face, but a smile...a really strange...seductive smile.
"That's for not telling me earlier..," she says.
"Wh-wait. What?! Your not mad?" you reply.
"No. I've actually waited for you to be a fucking man and tell me this for a really long time now. You've been my stallion-friend for a few months now, and you just tell me this? So...you must really like me..." she leans in close to your ear,"want me, even."
This strikes you. You are left dumbfounded. Left with no clue what to say. She then stands up and takes a few steps back. She then asks," You like what you see?" She starts posing, twisting her slim figure to show off every curve of her sleek body. You start to notice that your member is starting to harden at the sight of the sexy mare before you. Soon she takes notice of the bulge in your jeans. "Well you didn't say anything, but I see you certainly think you like it." While still posing you see her horn light up and surround her shirt if slowly lifts off of her torso and it falls to the floor. The aura moves down to the buckle on her jean-shorts and they slip off of her legs onto the floor. Still posing, she uses the magic to undo the knots on her blue high-top shoes. Leaving her in only her black and light-blue bra, panties, and socks. At that point, she stops posing and starts walking towards you. As she does, she simultaneously takes off the bra, socks, and panties all at once and by the time she gets to you, she is fully naked and your member is fully erected.
She looks at you with a smile and starts undoing the button on your pants and pulls them to the  ground. Your fully erected member proudly shoots out of your pants. "Wow," she remarks," it's bigger than I thought. Nevertheless," and with that, she opens her mouth and starts to take in your member. She keeps bobbing her head up and down, flicking her tongue against the tip of it every now and then, causing you to gasp whenever she does. As she does this, you notice sparks of, what looks like, electricity. Being as it is within an arms reach, you grasp her horn and start to stroke it. Being as she didn't expect this, she gasps and starts to moan. She then goes back to sucking, strangely expertly. It takes a few minutes before you realize that she has stopped her work and is moaning loudly in response to the stroking you are doing to her horn. Not too much later, you realize she is on a verge of a climax. After about five more minutes, her horn starts pulsing. Then a bolt of magic shoots out, fast as lightning, and strikes you near the left eye. Soon the whole left side of your face grew to be tingly and numb. For a minute, she just lies there, basking in the post-climax bliss. She looks up at you and says,"That...was...amazing..!" She then stands up and says," Now I hope I can give you the same amazing feeling."
She steps forward and straddles you, she then lowers herself to the point where her mare-hood gently crowns the top of your erection. She grinds herself against it, making herself moan with pleasure. After a     second of this, she starts to lower herself onto your throbbing erection, taking only to the medial ring. She keeps motioning herself up and down until it eventually gets ever faster.
Without warning, she completely drops her legs and makes you fully hilted inside of her. You throw your head back and let out a moan. At this moment, Vinyl starts going faster and faster as she leans in and gives you a deep kiss while still motioning her hips up and down. You then move up one of your hand and start to, once again, stroke her horn. She breaks the kiss at that moment and moans,"Uuuuhhgh, fuck. Ooh yeah. More!" With that you whisper into her ear,"Things are about to get rough." You start bucking your hips forward, meeting her half way every so often. You then use your other hand to grab one of her tits and start playing with it and pinching the nipple. This makes her moan louder,"Ooohh, sweet Celestia! Ohhh fuck! yes!" You then begin to buck your hips faster, now in a rhythm with your partner. You then force her into a kiss, taking her by surprise, by her horn. Every part of your very physical being are one with Vinyl. It is at this simple moment that you both realize you are to be destined to be together...forever. 
After a fair amount of time, you start to grunt as she throws her head back and let's out a deafening scream. You both are overcome with an extreme sense of bliss and ecstasy. You reach your climax as she reaches hers. You cum inside of the mare you love as her pulsate with pleasure as she sprays her mare-juices all over the couch. That feeling, plus the combined pleasure of yet another, what do they call it...uhhm...horngasm make her collapse out of sheer exhaustion. She falls asleep, laying on top of you, your erection and load of seed still inside her. This is the only place you want to be right now. The sexy made of your dreams asleep on top of you with your erection and semen still inside her. You are content. Happy. Peaceful. At that, you fall asleep too, still one with your mare-friend.
--==•-•==--
A few hours later, Octavia drops by the studio to wish Vinyl a happy birthday. She was on a long trip that went over the time of Vinyl's birthday. She walks in the door and says,"Happy birthda-" She is shocked for a moment at the sight of you and Vinyl totally naked, sleeping, and with a penis inside her friend. Octavia slowly backs away and closes the door and walks home.

	
		A Bit of Love


			Author's Notes: 
          This story is between you and the Spa Twins, Lotus Blossom and Aloe. (For a refresher, Lotus is the blue twin, Aloe is the pink twin. And yes, this is all anthro.) Contains heavy swearing and language. If any of these offend you, do not read. Reader discretion is advised.



          Your walking down the road of Ponyville. You are stressed, tense, pissed off, and, at this point, the SLIGHTEST thing will send you over the cliff named Anger and explode. "Such a bad week,"  you think to yourself. "Why does nothing seem to go my way? I got knocked over into a puddle, getting soaked and muddy, I got over-charged at-uhhg, I don't even care! Getting my finger slammed in the door, which still hurts, I got hit in the shin by that stupid little punk girl and her scooter. Why the fuck does NOTHING go my way? For the love of Celestia and all that is bright, I swear the next-" You were too engulfed in your world of anger, you didn't notice your surroundings...or the light-post you just ran into...
You are sent sprawling on the ground. The only thing you hear  is a feminine voice start laughing as loud as she can. You look up to see Rainbow-Dash laughing at you. Of course you get pissed! You pick up the rock next to you and throw it at Rainbow as hard as you can. It strikes her in the head.  She looks at you angrily.
"Now fuck off, jerk!" You yell,"how would you like it if I started-GAAAH!" You stand up and continue to walk along. "Stupid Rainbow-Dash and her stupid fucking stupid laugh. It sounds annoying; SHE is annoying." You stop in front of the local spa. You just stare at the paper taped to the inside of the doors. "They say this stuff is 'relaxing...' May as well try it." 
You open the doors and walk into the building. You are greeted by a wall of steam. You cough initially and continue to walk up to the counter. There is a young unicorn mare at the counter who greets you.
"Welcome!" she greets you with,"how may I help you?"
You look at the list of specials and deals and other treatments for a moment before responding. "Yeah, can I please just get a massage?"
"Yes sir!" she says as her horn glows and levitates a pencil and paper to herself as well as using the magic to put on her glasses as well. "How long will that be for, sir?"
"Ehhh, maybe 30 minutes."
"Excellent! Let's see, that'll be, factor in the tax.., 45 bits please."
You are, unsurprisingly perturbed at the high price, but you  pay anyway. You whip the wallet out of your denim pants and take out 45 coins...that's a lot of coins for a wallet. You give her the money and she takes it and puts it in a register. "Thank you " she says," now please have a seat and the twins will see you when they are ready." You walk over and sit in one of the waiting chairs.
-=•=-
After 15 minutes the twins come into the room and motion you to follow them. You follow them into a different room. "Go ahead and lay down," Get comfy. We will be back in five minutes." They leave you to your privacy for a few minutes. You lay down face-first on the table and just relax. A few minutes later. The two come back in the room. One starts to push and pull on your back. As Aloe works in your shoulders, Lotus Blossom just starts to rub at the bottom of you feet and says,"So, what brought you into the spa today?"
"I have have a really shitty we-oh, excuse my language."
"No need to apologize. We let our customers just talk it out. Sometimes, that can be the best treatment. Just say what you need."
"Ok. Well I've just had a bad week. From simple things like getting hit in the shin, slamming my finger in the door, and running into a light-pole earlier to worse things like something under my stove-top burner getting caught on fire and having my window smashed. That's a long story in itself. Let's just say rocks aren't soft."
The twins continue their work, gently pressing and kneading at your shoulders and feet. You can practically feel the stress melt away. You just lay there quietly as Aloe and Lotus continue their work. You start to feel a little bit drowsy. Your eyes start to shut. Everything gets darker. Before you know it, you call asleep.
You shoot your eyes open as you hear Lotus Blossom say,"Alright! The time is up. Now, is there anything else we can do for you today?" She hands you a small paper. You examine what is one the paper. The last one on the list has a different title from the rest. It catches your eyes.
"A 'bit' of love?" you ask. "What exactly does that mean?"
Aloe smirks and says,"Well, you give us bits, you get a 'bit' back." You simply raise an eyebrow.
"A bit of what?"
She leans in and whispers in your ear in a sultry voice,"A bit...of love..." She backs away.
"A bit of love, eh? I see... Well, I'm still feeling a bit stressed..."
"Got about...50 more bits?"
"Well...I do have a bit of extra-er-bits. Hand me my wallet. In the left pants pocket."
Lotus goes and rummages in your pocket until locating the wallet. She hands it to you and you pull out the amount due. You give it to Aloe who leaves the room for a moment before returning. "Shall we begin?" she asks.
"Please do," you reply.
"Where do we start?" Lotus asks with a grin.
"Well, as long we are going to fuck, I really could care less. But I'd prefer a little bit of a tease first..."
"Oh, I see! You know EXACTLY where this is going. Well, let's commence, sister."
Lotus starts to slowly roll her hips side to side as she loops her thumbs under the rim of her skirt. She slowly pulls it down to the floor. You notice, out of the corner of your eye, that Aloe is slowly pulling her shirt off of her body. When she is done, Aloe loops her thumbs around the rim of her skirt to pull it to the floor while Lotus starts to pulls the shirt off of her body. Soon they are in nothing but their undergarments. It kind of creeps you out is the fact that Aloe has blue underwear, like her long, blue mane, and that Lotus has pink underwear to match her mane. "Man, they even match down to their underwear..." You soon forget this as Lotus starts to undo the button from her bra while Aloe pulls her panties to the ground. They finish at the same time and switch. Soon, they are standing completely naked in front of you. Their pink and blue fur and makes perfectly mirroring each other.
"You know," you say with a sly grin," I'm not too sure I'm hard enough," lying through your teeth. "How about you two play with each other until I feel ready for my turn..." The twins glance at each other for a second before smiling. They turn towards each other and move. They get snout-to-snout with each other  and then press their lips together in a kiss. You sit and watch as you see Aloe slip her hand down and start to rub her sister's marehood gently, eliciting a moan from Lotus Blossom,"Ohhh, yessss!"
Lotus reaches her hand up and starts to grab at Aloe's large breast. She keeps her hand moving it around as she wraps her other arm around her sister. She starts to pinch Aloe's nipple, causing her to moan. The two stay locked in this position as they slowly make their way to a chair in the corner. Lotus sits on the chair as Aloe sits on her lap. Aloe starts to slide her marehood up and down Lotus's thigh. "Ooohhhh, Celestia, yes!" Lotus Blossom moans as Aloe continues to finger her faster and faster. "OOOOHHHhhh my gosh, FUCK yes! More, FASter, Ye-ES! Oh, that's it!" Aloe's arm is a lightning bolt as it pumps faster to finger Lotus. "Ohhh, OHHH! OHHH, YES!"Lotus yells as she reaches her climax. Her hips start to spasm rapidly as she sprays stream after stream of marecum all over the room. You get some on you as well, but you don't mind."OOOHHhh...OOhh...mmmm," she lightly moans as she starts to bask in the afterglow of the climax. 
"Okay, I do believe I've seen enough! I did like what I saw. How about you come over here and make me feel just as good?"
"So, you're ready for your turn?"
"Yes. But, let your sister stay until she is ready to hop in the fun. She has had quite the ride."
Aloe says nothing as she starts to walk towards you. She motions you to sit up. You do so and the towel that was covering your backside falls off, already leaving you completely nude, showing your rock-hard erection. Aloe simply smiles as she gets on her knees. She starts to slowly lick the sides of your erection. She kisses it and starts massaging your balls. Then she starts to suckle on the tip, making you utter a slight grunt. She starts to take in more and more of the erection into her mouth. Soon she is sucking all the way down to your medial ring. From there, she doesn't go up, but slowly moves her head down until she has taken in all of you. She then slowly goes up then down faster. She repeats this same pattern until her head is bobbing up and down rapidly. You lay your hands on the back of Aloe's head, moving her head up and down.
You press her head down one last time as you reach a climax and spray your seed into Aloe's mouth. Your erection keeps throbbing, spraying more seed into her mouth until you have none left to offer. She pulls her head back and releases your erection with a satisfying pop. Then she looks up at you and smiles. She stands and puts a hand on your chest and pushes you on your back. You lay and watch as Aloe straddles you and starts to lower her body down until her marehood is gently crowning the tip of your erection. She presses down slightly until your tip is taken inside her.
Without warning, Lotus Blossom come over and straddle over your head, drips of her fluids landing on your face. She lowers her hips until she is sitting over your mouth. You start to flick your tongue inside her marehood, making her moan.
Aloe still continue to tease you by taking in no more than the tip of your erection. You are not normally known as a patient stallion. You reach your hands up onto Aloe's sides. Without further warning, you grab her sides and force her all the way down to the bottom of your stallionhood. She lets out a strange noise that sounds like a gasp mixed with a moan. She gets the message and starts to move her hips up and down quickly. "Oh, my," she moans. "Yessss... THAT'S THE SP-"Her voice is cut off and muffled. Because you have Lotus's marehood in your face, you can't see what happened, but you guess correctly.
Lotus reaches over and grabs Aloe's head and pulled her into a kiss, which is broken, ever now and then, by one of them moaning.
The kiss is soon broken by both of them yelling,"CELESTIA, YES!" With one last thrust, Aloe slams her hips down as you reach a climax and send what seed you have left into Aloe. This feeling sends her over the edge as she reaches her own climax. These happenings and sounds increase Lotus's pleasure enough for her to climax a second time, blasting your face in marecum.
You three just lay there. The afterglow is overwhelming. Soon, however, this feeling wears away. Aloe is the first to get up. She grabs a towel and starts to clean up. Lotus gets up and does the same. Next, you get up. You say,"Oh my Celestia, that was fucking amazing!"
"Yes it was," Aloe replies.
"Ditto," says Lotus.
-=•=-
"Goodbye sir," Lotus says to you.
"I hope we have made you a happy customer,"Aloe adds in.
"Oh, you have! More than you fucking realize," you reply. "Well, I'd best be going!" You walk out of the door. As you walk down the street, you see Octavia walking by, her eyes big as saucers. "What's wrong?" You ask. She simply walks by, same shocked look on her face, and says nothing. "Huh. Weird...oh well," you think, and walk home.
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