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Dominant Species.  Tales From the Shop Keeper
01
...
You approach a shop, the windows painted matte black, and a neon lit XXX sign over the door.  Checking around, you see there's nopony paying you any attention, so you enter.
The interior of the shop is much as you suspected, filled with erotic merchandise of all types, and sizes.
“Welcome to my humble shop.”  A smooth, deep voice sounds as a very hansom Unicorn steps into view.  His coat is pristine white, and his long, flowing mane and tail are a mix of black with green streaks that match his emerald eyes.  His cutie mark matches the sign over the front door, a bright red XXX.  “My name is Trip Elex.  You can call me Alex if you like.  Now, how might I assist you?”
You look a little nervous, this being your first time in this shop, but you glance around.
“Take your time and call on me if you need any help.  I personally created and enchanted all merchandise you will see here, and I've even produced many of the movies as well.”  He flashed a bright smile.
You nod and turn to one of the displays.
Before you is the largest, most magnificent example of artificial stallion meat you have ever seen, and the label on it is 'Princess Pleaser'.
“Ah, that, my friend, is quite a popular model, and it has quite an interesting story behind it.”  Alex chuckled.  “Interested in hearing it?”
You nod slightly, wondering how any mare could possibly ever hope to fit something like that.
“Well, it all started about a month ago.  I'll change the names and locations to protect those involved.”
...

The farm pony sighed as he finished bucking his section of the apple orchard.  He glanced around and saw he was all alone.
This was all fine for him, because lately the damn mares in the nearby town were in heat, and he was having to make himself scarce.  Their heat tempted him on quite a few situations, and he had no interest in forming a relationship, seeing that one might interrupt his job.
Big Apple sat down and leaned his back against a thick apple tree, his legs spread and his sheath already releasing the beast within.
He knew he was the most gifted in the town for the shear size of his penis, and doubted any mare in town could handle such a monster.  Thirty inches in length, with a girth of four inches at full erection..  Indeed it was a monster.
Big Apple ran his hoof up and down the length, starting slowly from the base and smoothly up to the thick tip.  He stroked up and down the length for some time before chancing a glance around.  He was in the clear so he moved to the second stage of his clopping.  He leaned his head down and easily licked the tip.  The thing was certainly long enough for the muscular stud to reach without difficulty.
He licked the head for a while before opening his mouth and fitting it into his mouth.  It fit nearly perfectly so his teeth didn't scrape as he started to suck, taking all he could.  Sure, he was only flexible enough to take the first four inches, but that served Big Apple just fine.  His hooves stroked up and down the rest of the length.
By Celestia, it felt so good as his tongue slathered saliva all over the tip, and even licking at the hole on the tip, which felt friggen amazing.  His precum was always a little salty, but also a little sweet, like apples.
His lips and tongue teased the head as the end started to spread.  He pulled back before it got stuck in his mouth, which had happened only once.  He suckled and licked at the flange and hole, stroking with his hoof faster now.
He could feel he was nearing orgasm, and increased his attentions.
Big Apple wrapped his lips around the head as best he could as he felt the spasm.  His cum filled his mouth and he chugged it down as fast as it exploded from his cock.
The last thing he wanted was to leave a stain on a tree or the ground for his younger sisters to find.
The salty, sweet flavor was not bad at all, and he had come to actually enjoy his own special 'protein shake' as it were.
As he finally milked himself for every last drop he could, he heard a twig snap and froze.
Big Apple's eyes came up too see a tall, slender Unicorn looking down at him, an odd look on the mare's blushing face.
“Uh... This ain't what it looks like...”  He lied, but felt bad and was about to explain himself.
The white coated mare, with a pastel hued, rainbow mane simply smiled.  “I'm terribly sorry to have caught you at such an embarrassing time.  I came looking for apples.”  She looked down at Big Apple's... 'apples', and blushed more.
“Ah'm sorry ya'll caught me...  Ah dun know what t' say...”  Big Apple stood up and tried to hid his magnificent piece of stallionhood.  “Ya'll ain't gonna tell nopony, is ya?”
“Well, I just might, unless...”  The stunningly beautiful white coated mare with long, flowing pink mane, walked around Big Apple and got a good look at his still erect meat.  “Hmm, I'll most certainly tell, oh, your little sisters...”
“No... Ah'll do anythin' ya want.  Just dun go tellin' em.”  Big Apple was already sporting a red coat, but now it was a beat red.
“Anything?”  The mare smiled coyly as she licked her lips.  “Well, tell you what.  If you can please me, then I'll keep your not so little secret.”
“P... please ya?  What's that mean?”  Big Apple asked, but was CERTAIN he knew EXACTLY what this mare was meaning.
“First, tell me your name.  I'm not the type of mare who would let some unnamed stallion rut her.”
“Um... Big Apple.”
“You can call me Sunshine.  Now we know each other.”  She batted her pink eyes knowingly.  “I'm a little curious, just how good are you with your mouth and tongue.”  Sunshine turned and lifted her tail, exposing her soft, perfect vagina.
Big Apple had seen many a plot before, and they had not been of any interest to him, mainly because they were all so small, but the tall stature of this mare matched his own height perfectly, and her pussy, while a perfect slit, looked like it could manage what he had to offer.
He stepped forward, very nervous.  He had on many occasion had a mare in heat shove her wet plot into his face, from which he would run.  Sunshine's was a little damp, glistening just ever so slightly, not dripping from a heat.
Obviously this mare was not interested in mating, so he felt safer with that, figuring he was not so likely to get her pregnant.
He sniffed her pussy, finding the mild scent far nicer than the strong odor of a mare in heat.  He ran his tongue from the bottom of her labia to the top.  He knew what to do with his own cock, knowing that there were certain spots that felt even better than others, so he sought out the best spot on this mare.
He quickly located the pretty pink nub that had quickly made its appearance and licked at it.
Sunshine gasped and squirmed a little, so Big Apple knew he had gotten the right spot.  He suckled, licked and gently nibbled at the sweet spot, quickly making the mare wet with her own sweet smelling and tasting pussy juices.
This only made him lick more, driving his tongue between her lips to lap at the hot pink, ultra sensitive flesh within, which only made the mare start moaning loudly.  He chanced a look around, and seeing that they were all alone, he resumed.
Sunshine leaned against a tree as her legs began to start shaking a little.  “Oh my.  You are certainly good with your tongue.”  She cooed, offering a most pleased smile at the studly stud.  “Now, certainly you know how to use your mouth and tongue, but how well can you use your magnificent cock?  I'd love to ride your stallion.”
Big Apple blushed even deeper as the mare stood up, her forehooves against a tree, and hindquarters thrust out invitingly.  “Ah know what t' do.”
“Then do it, or shall I have a talk with your little sisters?”
“Ya'll not honorable, ya know that?”
Sunshine giggled.  “Come now Big Apple, I am most certainly honorable.  I made a promise, and I will hold myself to it.  Now you see, I have never seen a stallion with a penis that was so magnificent, and I could never be fully satisfied.  They were all just so... small.”  She wiggled her behind.  “Now, stop stalling, and worry not dear Big Apple, I'm protected from getting pregnant with a special spell.”
Big Apple sighed and nodded.  He mounted her, bracing his own large hooves against the tree as he brought the thick tip of his shaft to her tight, sweet tasting pussy.  He pressed the tip to her hot lips, a sensation he had never experienced before.
He hoped he could please her enough so she would keep his secret.
Big Apple slowly pushed forward, careful that his large size did not hurt the beautiful Unicorn mare.  Imagine his surprise as he felt it push inside.  Her pussy was indeed tight, but her size allowed her to take what he had to offer.
The stallion couldn't help but grin as he pushed in deeper and deeper.
Sunshine gripped the tree with both her hooves and gritted her teeth.  Never before had she felt her vagina being stretched.  It felt so amazing.  “Oh my Big Apple...  You feel so good.”
“You feel so hot and wet and tight.”  Big Apple responded, grinning as he buried himself almost to the hilt.  Sunshine had taken nearly the whole thing inside her.  It felt better than anything he had ever felt before.
Big Apple then started moving his hips, slowly bucking, sliding in and out, making tight wet sounds as he rutted her.  He started to build into a smooth rhythm, finding a good pace which would allow him to fuck her for a good length of time without tiring himself out.
Sunshine had too cover her mouth to keep from screaming, something she never had to do before.  His long, thick, hot cock pounding away at her pussy felt so amazing.  She didn't want him to stop or too tire too quickly, so she cast an endurance spell on him.  Now he could last even longer.  “R... Rut me faster, harder.  Oh my... This feels just so amazing.”  Her eyes rolled back, her back arching as she suddenly felt the fire and electricity run through her entire body as she came hard.
Had she ever climaxed so hard before?  She couldn't think of a single time ever.  Big Apple was just... perfect.
Big Apple slowly built his speed, fucking the beautiful mare faster, harder.  He kept pounding her from behind, feeling her climax again and again.  Yet somehow, he had not come.  Had his fellatio session earlier drained him?
No, he knew he was still packing a fully loaded 'weapon'.  He just kept going, not feeling tired as he finally started bucking her as fast and as hard as he could.
She was not longer trying to hide her moans and soft screams of ecstasy as she came again and again.
Then they both felt it.  A massive spasm from the cock, one that threatened to blow it's largest load ever.  His cum burst out, filling the mare's whole sex and womb with liquid white fire.  He grunted as he kept pounding her, so much cum pouring out of him that he filled her quickly, with more squirting out from her tight, filled hole.
By Celestia, Big Apple had never felt anything so awesome in his life.  He had never imagined that he would meet a mare that could take all that he had to offer.
Finally, Big Apple pulled out and stepped back, giving him the perfect view of her pussy pouring out his seed onto the ground.  This was a mess he was going to have to clean up with buckets of water...
The mare slid down, all four hooves on the ground again.  She turned to face Big Apple and smiled.  “Oh my...  That was the best sex ever.  As promised, I will keep your secret.”
“Ah... Ah'm glad t' hear that Miss. Sunshine.”  Big Apple was gasping a little for breath.  “An' might Ah suggest we go get cleaned up?  Ah know a pond nearby.”
“That sounds like a good idea.  It would not be a good idea to purchase apples while smelling freshly of sex.”  Sunshine smiled and followed the gentlecolt.
...
As they washed, Sunshine turned to face Big Apple.  “Say Big Apple?  Might I make an odd sounding request?”
“Ah guess.”  Big Apple replied as he emerged from the pond, his wet coat sticking to his powerful, muscular form.  He could feel Sunshine's hungry eyes upon his whole body.
“Might I make a copy of your mighty stallion meat?  I do not know if I will ever get a chance to come visit again, and, well, you are the first stallion to have ever actually pleased me.”
“How would ya do that?”  Big Apple asked.
“Oh, simple.  I can cast a spell that will let me memorize it perfectly, then I can create an image later so I can have the duplicate created, for my personal pleasure.”
Big Apple thought for a moment.  “Ah guess Ah dun see no reason not t' let ya.”
“Thank you ever so much Big Apple.”  Sunshine cast her spell, memorizing every detail of Big Apple's cock, sheath and balls.  Of course, she had to coax it out again with her magic, but Big Apple didn't mind.
Finally, she was done and released her magic, letting his cock slide back inside to rest.
After they dried off, the pair headed to the farm house so Sunshine could place an order for the apples she had originally came for.
...
Sunshine came to the XXX shop, as she was unable to create the device herself, but knew a certain Unicorn stallion who was just so talented at creating sexual toys and devices.
Trip Elex was more than pleased to create the toy for her, based on the life sized images she shared with him.
After he created it, he pressed her for the information of where she had found such a wonderful cock.
Still, Sunshine did not reveal her secret, which was a shame.  Alex really wanted to duplicate more of this cock, but could not o so without the permission from the 'owner'.
Sunshine offered to pay the owner a visit and make the request of him, and so, a week later, she did so, bringing him to the shop in Canterlot itself so Alex could make his offer.
For a twenty five percent share of the profits, Big Apple agreed to let Alex duplicate and sell the device, a cock fit to please even one of the Princesses, perhaps.
And so the Princess Pleaser received it's name and became quite popular in Canterlot, and even beyond.
...
“That is the story behind the Princess Pleaser.”  Alex smiles at you.  “Of course, the mare, Sunshine, is a Princess from a neighboring land, and she is the one who gave it the name.”  The stallion chuckled.
You chuckle as well and look at the large device again.  It certainly was the most magnificent example of stallion cock.
“I'll take one.”  You say, blushing brightly.
Alex simply smiled and nodded.  “But of course.”
...
The End of Chapter One.
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Dominant Species.  Tales From the Shop Keeper
02
...
“Welcome back to my humble shop of pleasure.  I'm your host, Trip Elex.”  A grin is flashed.  “Today, I have a wonderful tale of a one sided love, between a pony and a Gryphon.”
Trip 'Alex' Elex walks over and sits down.  “Best you get comfortable, because this is going to be quite a tale.”
...
Hoovington, a small town on the eastern coast of Equestria.  A young mare landed outside town and folded her wings.  Her horn glowed for a moment and pulled a note from her saddlebags.
Wait, wings AND a horn?  Was she a Princess?  No, she is a race of Pony called a Pegacorn.
Pegacorn?  Ah yes, let me explain.  They are winged Unicorns, but are not the same breed as our wonderful Princesses, whom are Alicorns.  They are not quite as fast as Pegasus, nor as adept at magic as a Unicorn, but more of a balance between the two.
Well, the mare, being new to town, heck, being new to Equestria, had traveled far from her desert homeland, seeking a chance to start a new life.
Her soft gray coat and striking, short black mane caught the attention of the local ponies, even before they spotted her horn.  Her striking, lightening blue eyes just added to her exotic features.
The mare was accustomed to being stared at, especially outside her homeland, so she didn't mind much as she approached an inn of stone and wood.  Upon entering, she approached the inn keeper.
“Good day Sir, I was looking for a place to stay while I sought a place to settle down.”  Her voice was soft, with an odd lilt too it.
The inn keeper, an aging Unicorn, looked at the strange pony and nodded.  “Sure, I welcome all travelers.”  His eyes fell on her short horn and he blinked.  “Are you a Unicorn using a wing spell?  I've seen such a thing only once before.”
The Pegacorn mare smiled.  “Goodness, no.  I'm a Pegacorn.  What you see is what you get.”
He smiled, glancing at her cutie mark, a simple blue heart with wings.  “Let me show you too your room.”  He smiled and lead her too one of the available rooms.  Actually, there was only one room available, which was in the attic.
“Sorry, but this is the only available room.  Tell you what?  Five bits per day, sound good?”
The mare glanced around the somewhat dusty room, the small cot and the dusty dresser.  “It will do, thank you.”  She payed for a week.  “I do have a question, where might I find some work?  I'm not adept at controlling weather, and my only magic is levitation.  Still, I'm a decent flier.  I worked as a delivery mare in my homeland.”
“Hmm, I'm certain Equestria Post could always use another pony for deliveries.  Let me write down the address.”
...
The mare entered the local post office and spotted only three others present.  
A young Pegasus mare with the same gray coat as herself, but with a blond mane and tail, and a pair of somewhat uneven eyes.  She was just dropping off a package.
The older Earth Pony behind the counter was the one accepting the package.  He glanced at the newcomer and nodded.
The third, this caught the mare by surprise, was a male Gryphon, considerably larger than the typical pony.  He wore a vest with the postal service wings on the side.  He eyed her, but didn't make any moves to greet her.
One the Pegasus mare left, the Pegacorn approached the counter.  “Hello.  My name is Evening Breeze.  I'm new to Equestria, and I'm looking for work.”
“Welcome Evening Breeze.  I'm Mail Call.  Have you any experience with postal delivery?”  He asked a moment before a scroll floated onto the desk.  He looked surprised, having only noticed her wings before.  He could now see the tip of her horn, glowing blue, through her mane.  “Well, don't often see a winged unicorn.”
“I get that a lot.”  Breeze smiled at Mail Call.
He smiled back, a little unsure how to deal with this pony.  He only knew of two other ponies with both wings and horns.  They happened to be the ruling Princesses of Equestria.  Was she related to them somehow?  He decided to to worry as he unrolled the scroll and read it.  “Ah, your resume looks pretty good.  You've worked delivery before, so you obviously know what you're doing.”
Mail Call waved to the Gryphon.  “Rothar, looks like you finally have that help you requested for the Everfree Border rout.”
The Gryphon rose from his seat and walked over, towering a full three hands over the slender Pegacorn.  He looked her over and nodded.  “If you say so.  It's a dangerous run, delivering mail to all the town that border the Everfree Forest.”
“I'm used to delivering dangerous places.  My homeland is all desert and mountains.”  Breeze smiled a pretty smile.
Rothar grinned.  “Well, I guess I should show you the rout before putting you too work.”
...
For three days in a row, Rothar would fly Evening Breeze over the rout, as well as some short trips off the usual path.
Evening Breeze was quite a friendly pony, and seemed a little docile by nature.
The more Rothar got to know her, the more he liked her, the more he wanted her.
But Ponies almost never took any form of romantic interest in Gryphons, and he could tell she was no different.  While nice and polite, she would shy away when his temper would start welling up.
Rothar was somewhat of an outcast even among the Gryphons.  While he was stronger than a pony, he was weak compared to his own kind.
Evening breeze was a good flier, perhaps average for a Pegasus, and her magic was limited to simple levitation.
But that was not what Rothar was finding interesting about her.  It was her somewhat docile nature.  Perhaps, if they could not have a romantic relationship, they could have a different form of relationship.
It was evening on the third day when Rothar turned to the mare.  “Say, Breeze, there's a place I deliver mail too on occasion nearby.  I should show you.”
“Oh, of course.”  Breeze smiled softly.  “Lead on Sir.”
Rothar flew ahead, hiding his grin.
Breeze was following him to his own home, hidden in a mountain spire just outside the Everfree Forest.  He landed on the well hidden entrance and looked back.
Breeze landed next to him and looked into the cave.  “Somepony lives here?”
“Well, kinda.  The home is further in, so to deliver here, you'd have to know the path.  It's a little maze.”  Rothar lead the unsuspecting mare through the winding passages.  He knew that if you didn't know where too look, you could easily get lost in here.
“And here we are.”  He stopped at an opening in the side of the passage.  It was covered by a curtain, which he pushed aside.  “Come in.”
“But, what about the owner?”  Breeze asked.
“Oh, I'm the owner.”  He grinned and grabbed the mare suddenly, pulling her inside and pinning her too the stone floor.
Breeze gasped as he wrapped a claw around her throat.  He was far stronger than she was, and quickly passed out.
...
Breeze awoke and gasped for breath.  She looked around and heard a strange clink of metal.  She felt something around her neck.  Her hooves came up too feel a sturdy collar with a lock about her throat, as well as a strong chain that was connected to the stone wall.
“Wh... what's going on here?”
“Welcome to my home.”  Rothar stepped into view.  “You belong to me now.  And don't think of using your magic on the lock or chains.  They are cast from cold iron, the bane of magic.”  He laughed.
Breeze backed away from Rothar.  “Why are you doing this?”
“Why?  Simple, because you were foalish enough to enter the lair of a Gryphon.”  Rothar laughed.  “And now you are my slave.”  He pounced and grabbed the chain, pulling her forward.  “From this day on, you will do whatever I tell you too do, and you will let me do whatever I want too do too you.”
“But... This isn't right...”
Rothar laughed and pinned the mare down.  “My dear little slave, we are outside the borders of Equestria, and you are not a citizen of these lands.  You have no rights there, so I can own you if I want too.”
Breeze screamed as Rothar mounted her, and again as he thrust forward, his barbed penis penetrating her virgin vagina.
Rothar groaned at how tight she was.  He had always dreamed of being able to own a pony of his own, and now, he did.  He grinned as she struggled, unable to escape as he started raping her.  No, not raping, he did own her after all, according to Gryphon laws at least.
It hurt, having his penis inside her, but it also felt good.  Breeze screamed again as he started pounding her, making her wet, and making the pain of her torn hymen fade away.  Her creams started to fade into moans as the sensations were taking over.  Still, she was crying from fear and disgust.
His long, slender cock reached deep inside her, his claws gripping onto her wings tightly as he kept pounding, making wet, slapping sounds.
“P... Please stop...”  She cried.
“No, you are mine, and I will do whatever I want.  Just be glad we Gryphon don't eat Pony flesh anymore.”  Rothar laughed, then started fucking her harder, pushing in as deep as he could into her soft, tight pussy.
The sensations were new to Breeze, and as much as she hated this, the feelings were getting better, and better.  She gasped, then let out a soft cry as she climaxed, her already tight pussy clamping around Rothar's cock.
He grunted, the sudden tightening causing him too loose control of himself.  He felt his cock twitch, then spill out his seed into her.  He pumped more and more, forcing ever drop he could into his mare.
Finally he was done, and pulled out of the gasping mare.  Her pussy was dripping wet, a mix of her own juices, a little blood, and plenty of his own cum.
“Oh yea, and you were a virgin too.  This pleases me even more.”  He laughed and walked away.  He returned a little while later with a wooden bowl filled with water, and a clawful of dry hay.  “Eat, drink.  I'll be wanting to play with you some more before I return to work with the tale of how you were caught by the wind and pulled into the Everfree Forest, never too be seen again.”  He laughed as he left the small cavern Breeze was locked up in.
Breeze cried herself too sleep.  She was a slave, to a cruel Gryphon...  Would she ever be free from this fate?
...
“Oh what a terrible fate for anypony too suffer.”  Alex frowned.  “Such a sad fate indeed.”
Alex then grins, and there is a twinkle in his eye.  “This story isn't over just yet mind you, and it will continue later, but not anytime too soon, so just be patient.”  He laughed heartily as his horn glowed, and he vanishes from sight.
...
The end of Chapter two.
...
Author's Note:
Oh how cruel of me to do such a thing to such a fine mare.
Now, no flames about her being a horned unicorn.  Evening Breeze is a Pegacorn, a normal pony as explained in the story.  She is NOT an Alicorn, which is a different species of pony all together, in my fanon at least.
I've used Pegacorn in a couple other stories.  Not quite as strong a flier as a Pegasus, and not quite as adept at magic as a Unicorn, usually limited to something directly related to their talent.
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...
“Welcome back to my humble shop of pleasure.  I'm your host, Trip Elex.”  The Unicorn walks up and bows.  “Today, I have a few letters.  They pretty much all ask me the same thing.  How in Equestria did I get my rather unique cutie mark.”
The stallion chuckles as he levitates a rather old looking book over and opens it.  “You see, my talent is not unique, rather, it is rare.  There are only a few in Equestria who have similar marks, and not too many over the rest of the world.  Still, too earn such a mark, you have to be... different.  Let me tell you my tale.”
...
The young colt sat on the bench outside the general store of his hometown of Bitter Bray, an overly damp, swamp-side town near the southernmost point in Equestria.
He rubbed his blank flank and muttered too himself.  “I gotta find my special talent...  I'd be happy with almost anything, especially if it's unique.”  He wanted something unique, not some boring mark, like the common hourglass or swamp related mark as was common in Bitter Bray.
As he though of things too do, he spotted a traveling salespony, pulling her wagon filled with crates.  Her cutie mark was a red heart with an arrow piercing through it.
She was very cute, with soft pink coat, white mane and tail, styled in a somewhat fluffy, curly manner, and exotic blue-green eyes.
The mare stopped before the general store and unhitched herself using her magic.  Her mane hid all but the very tip of her horn.
The young unicorn colt smiled at her, and she smiled back.
“Hello.  I'm a traveling salesmare.  I was wondering if the general store was accepting new merchandise.”
“My sire runs the store.  You can ask him.”
“Why thank you.”  The mare smiled and entered the store, an interesting sway too her hips.
The colt was curious as too why any salesponies would come to such an out of the way swamp town.  He followed her in and hid behind one of the shelves and listened.
“Good day sir.  My name is Dreamy Cupid.  I've been traveling for some time and got lost, but I'm always looking for opportunities to sell my wares.”
“Welcome to Bitter Bray general store.  I'm the owner and keeper of this shop.  My name is Bitter Bray, named after my great grandfather who first settled this town.”  He smiled as the mare eyed his cutie mark.  A bag and crate.  “Now, you said you're interested in selling your wares?  What might you be selling?
“A pleasure to meet you Mr. Bray.  My wares are, well, unusual, to say the least.  I deal in self pleasure items.”
Bitter blinked.  “Self pleasure?  Not sure I get what you mean.”
“Allow me too show you.”  She trotted back to her wagon and selected a small crate, then returned inside.  She opened it and levitated out something that made Bitter wince for but a moment.
“Oh dear...  Is that...?”
“This is a replica of a stallion's penis, perfect for any single mare to take care of... urges.”  Dreamy smiled as she set a few different models and sizes on the counter top.  They were all different vibrant colors, some even being a swirl of colors.
“Well... there are a lot more mares here than stallions...”  Bitter replied, spotting what looked like a mare's vagina.  “What is that?”
“Ah, this is something, shall we say, to help young, single colts, relieve their own urges, despite being too young to couple with a mare just yet.”
Bitter blinked, then laughed.  “My own colt would fall into that category.  He's always eying the mares, but he's still too young to find a marefriend.”
“Well, how about this.  If you buy a crate, I'll throw this plot toy in for free.”  Dreamy smiled.  “I think we can come to an agreement for price, or perhaps even trade.”
“Trade?”
“Well, I do need food, water, a new tent and bed roll... and perhaps a place to stay the night.”  She flashed a wink at Bitter Bray.
Bitter Bray blushed.  “Um... Well, my wife passed a few winters ago, and I have been single since.  Perhaps you can stay at my home for the night?”
“Hmm, that sounds like a reasonable offer, though I do need bits for my travels.”
“How much do you usually sell these for?”  Bitter tapped a hoof on one of the 'toys'.
Dreamy glanced at the one he tapped.  “I would usually sell that particular one for fifty bits, though I'm more than happy too offer you a discount for the trade and... company.”  She glanced back at her wagon and levitated in a sizable crate.  “Say, five hundred bits for the lot, three days food and canteens for the same time, and the pleasure of your company tonight.”
“Five hundred?”  Bitter raised an eye and peeked into the crate.  There was quite a large selection in this crate, and he knew he could easily make a profit.  “Deal.  But how about we take care of final trades tomorrow.  It's nearing closing time for the day.”
Dreamy smiled and nodded.  “By all means.”  She then glanced over her shoulder.  “So, what about your colt?  He's been listening in on us the whole time.”
Bitter chuckled.  “He's always curious about strangers, especially if they're a pretty mare like yourself.”  He looked toward the shelf.  “Trip, come on out and introduce yourself.”
The colt came out and smiled sheepishly.  “Um, hello.  I'm Trip, mainly because I'm so clumsy and trip at the worst of times.”
“Hello Trip.”  Dreamy smiled.  He was quite cute, just entering the age where he was noticing the mares, but still too young to be of any interest too them.  His coat was white and his mane was plain black.  “So, what do you think of the mares in this town?”
“There's  lot of cute ones, but they're all too old, and there's none around my age.  The closest one is already hooked up with my older brother.”
“I see, and I bet you feel urges, correct?”
Trip blinked.  “What do you mean?”
“Well, for starters, they make you horny, like you are right now.”  She peaked at his erect penis and giggled.
Trip blushed bright red and half backed behind the shelf.  “I... I can't help it.  It does that on its own...”
“It's alright Trip.  It is only natural.”  Dreamy levitated the duplicate mare toy.  “I'm certain you know what this looks like.  I know you were staring at mine.”
“I... I...”  Trip hung his head and nodded.
Bitter chuckled.  “Do you even know what to do with something like that?”
Trip looked at the plot hole, then nodded a little.  “I... I watched Brook and Quick Sand... do it...”
Bitter burst out laughing while Dreamy walked up and levitated the toy before the colt.  “Then you know what too do.  This is for you, to help you control your rather impressive friend there.”  She eyed his cock again.  He was endowed as though he was a full grown stallion.  Quite impressive for his age.
“Um... thank you?”  Trip accepted the toy, taking it in his own magic.
Dreamy released her magic and smiled.  “I suggest you use it in your room, where nopony else will see, just in case.”
Trip nodded and headed upstairs.  He was curious how it would feel.
...
Trip entered his room and set the toy on his bed.  He climbed onto it and lay on his back, legs spread, revealing everything.
He looked at the toy and levitated it again.
It was solid blue in color, and looked like the plot of an adult mare.  He sniffed it, but it lacked the natural scent he knew about from a mare in heat, or from a horny mare in general.
Still, besides the odd color, it looked fairly real.  He turned it and pressed it against the tip of his shaft and tried to push it in, but it was rather uncomfortable.  It wouldn't slide over the head.
He brought it to his mouth and licked it a few times, hoping that might help, then tried again.
This time, it started to slide over, and soon engulfed the head.
It felt a little cool and a little uncomfortable, as his saliva had not coated the inside.  He pulled it off and this time spat inside, using his magic to coat the inner walls.  He added more saliva to his own head and shaft for more slipperiness.  Now this time, it slid over his head and down the first few inches of his shaft easily.
He started using the toy to stimulate his cock.  After a few more times adding more saliva, he finally managed to come too an orgasm.
Trip pulled the toy off, his cum dripping from the hole onto his belly.
“That felt good... but, I wonder.”  He got up and headed too the washroom too clean up and wash the toy.  He didn't want it getting messy after all.  On his way back too his room, he heard his sire and the mare, Dreamy Cupid, making obvious sounds of sex.
Trip had no interest in watching his father rut a mare, only because it was his father.  Had it been anther stallion, he would have peaked in and watched for certain.
The colt headed back too his room and lay the toy on his desk.
“The color is wrong...”  He though about Dreamy's plot and closed his eyes, reaching out with his magic.  He colored the outside the same soft pink as hers, and the inside a more fleshy pink.  He opened his eyes and looked at the more natural looking toy, then grinned.
“Much better, but it still feels... I dunno...  I've never done it with a mare before, so I don't know what a real one feels like.”
“Would you like too know?”  Dreamy's voice entered his room.
Trip spun around, blushing.  “Wh... wh... what?”
“Would you like to know how a real mare feels?”
Bitter stepped up behind Dreamy and smirked.  “I see no reason why not.  I mean, sure, he's young, but he's legal age, and if you really want to help him, I'm not going to get in his way.”
“D...Dad?  Um... wait...  I... I don't even really know what too do.”
Dreamy, having already washed up, stepped forward and smiled.  “Oh, I'm certain I can help you with that part.”
“But... you and Dad, you were just...”
“You've been using your magic on your toy for almost an hour.”  Dreamy looked at it and levitated it, then examined it.  “Oh, my.”  She blushed a little.  “My coat color?  Though you got the inside color wrong.”
“I... I did?”
“It's not that shade, but more pink.”  She turned and exposed her plot ho the colt, using her magic to spread her lips.  “Take a good look at the colors.  Feel free to use your hooves to spread me open.  I don't mind.”
Trip nodded and used his hooves.  The texture was different from the toy.  Soft, warm, damp, and smelled wonderful.
He took the toy and focused his magic into the colors again.  This time he knew what he was doing and within minutes the toy had realistic looking colors, but he didn't stop there.  His magic started feeling all over her vagina, inside and out.
Dreamy gasped and propped the fore half  up on Trip's bed.  The feeling of being 'explored' by a stallion's magic felt wonderful.  She rarely had chance to do it with another Unicorn, and Trip seemed to be quite thorough in his examination.
She felt his magic constantly switching back and forth between her plot, and his fake one.  She had no idea what he was doing, but was enjoying this none-the-less.
Suddenly Dreamy felt her climax building and let out a soft cry as her juices spurted onto Trip's face, and into his mouth.
Trip sputtered for a moment, but caught the taste on his tongue.  Almost without hesitation, he brought his tongue to her flesh and licked, getting a full taste of everything.  He tongue lapped over every part of her vagina, getting every sense of the feeling and the taste, and all the while his magic worked away full force at the toy.
Again he brought the gasping and moaning mare to climax, getting a mouthful of her delicious juices.  He grinned as he pushed the tip of his horn too the opening and pushed it inside.
Dreamy buried her face into Trip's pillow and creamed delightedly as his magic flowed from his horn, flowing through her entire insides, from opening to her cervix.  He would stretch her, not in one smooth motion, but in all sorts of different ways, getting the feeling for how every part inside and even out felt.  He would then bring his magic too the toy, pouring more and more magic into it.
Over and over he would drive his horn and magic into Dreamy's pussy, exploring and bringing her too climax again and again, learning quickly which spots inside her were more sensitive and pleasurable to touch.
His face was dripping with her climax juices by the time he finally pulled out and let the mare collapse onto the bed, gasping for breath.
Trip was quite red faced, finally fully realizing what he had done.  “Oh Celestia...  I... I'm so sorry Miss. Cupid.”
“I...”  Gasp  “I'm not.  You certainly have a talent with your magic there.”
Trip, on hearing that, turned and looked at his hindquarters.  Still blank.  “Oh bummer...”  He sighed and frowned.
Dreamy then caught sight of the toy and picked it up.  She examined it and gasped.  “Oh my gosh... this... this looks and feels like... like the real thing...”  She looked at Trip, her eyes wide open.  “Even I can't use my magic to create a toy like this.”
“Y... you can't?  But didn't you make that?”
“Well, yes, I did, but my talent is more for helping others find their true loves than for making these toys.  This is more a hobby and a business than match making.”  She smiled as she unsteadily rose too her hooves.  “I haven't been this wobbly in years... not since my one and only visit to Canterlot Castle.”  She blushed, recalling something that she was not about to talk about.
“I... I see.”  He took the toy and examined it.  It felt almost perfect, other than not having the same warmth and smell.
An idea then came to mind and he grinned.  “Miss. Cupid, I... I think I might have an idea on what my talent might be, but I still need to work harder.”
Dreamy smiled and waved her hind end a little.  “Do tell, but as I promised your sire, how about I teach you how too use what you have between your legs.”
“A... are you sure?  You don't mind that I'm so young?”
Dreamy giggled and brought her mouth to less than an inch from his.  “I don't mind at all.”  She climbed onto his bed and lay on her back, her legs spread and everything within view.  “Now, come up here and let's teach you how to please a mare.”
Trip started climbing onto the bed, but tripped, his face falling between her legs, his muzzle burying itself a couple inches into her pussy.
Dreamy gasped, then giggled.  “Oh Trip, if you like using your tongue, feel free to use it again.”
Trip lifted his head and chuckled.  “I'm sorry Miss...”
“Call me Dreamy.”  She then guided him atop her with her hooves and some magic.  The tip of his erect colt-hood pressing against her hot, wet labia.  “Now, push it in, slowly, but smoothly.  I'll guide you.”
Trip nodded and pushed forward, feeling the hot, wet and soft flesh wrap around his cock head.  He smoothly, with Dreamy's guidance, pushed all the way in till he felt his sheath press against her pussy.
“It... it feels so good.”  He moaned.
“I know, and you feel so good inside me.”  She then started moving her hips, using her magic and her hooves at the same time too show him how too move his body.  She moaned as his cock slid out, then pushed back deep inside her, again and again. 
It took only a few guided thrusts before Trip took over, moving his own body.  While his cock filled her, his belly rubbed against her teats, stimulating her even more.  All these sensations together were almost overwhelming, but Trip kept thrusting in and out.
The pair were soon moving together, moaning in unison as the colt rutted the full grown mare.  Her inner muscles would twitch, spasm and squeeze him over and over every time she came, but he somehow held on, getting a feeling for how the coupling felt.
Finally he couldn't hold on anymore.  “I... I'm cumming!”  Trip cried out as he tried too pull out, but his head had swollen so he couldn't pull free.  He shot all he had inside the mare, gritting his teeth as he came.
This felt a hundred times better than it had with the fake feeling pussy, but now he had an idea how to further enchant his toy.
Dreamy arched her back as she was filled with the colt's seed.  Her cry was muffled as she pulled the pillow over her face.
Finally they both relaxed and trip pulled free from Dreamy, collapsing next too her.  He smiled at her for a moment before passing out.
...
Trip awoke the next morning, alone in bed.  He looked out his window and saw the wagon was already gone.
He frowned a little, but turned it upside down as he got too work once again on the toy.  All the sensations of how her muscles reacted went into his magic, and into the toy.
It was afternoon when Bitter came up and got him.
“Whoo, you need too take a bath, and wash your bedding.”  He chuckled.  “So, was it anything like how you imagined?”
“No, it was better.”  Trip flashed a new grin as he held up the toy.  “Take a look at this.”
Bitter blinked and looked at it.  “That one looks more real than the other one you were given.”
“Dad, this IS the one I was given.  I've enchanted it to feel and react just like the real thing.”  He beamed a bright smile.
“Oh my...”  Bitter's eyes went wide.  “I'm so proud of you son.  You found your talent.”
Trip blinked, then looked at his hindquarters.  A bright red XXX was clearly visible.  “Triple Exes?”  He blinked, then grinned.  “Trip.  Trip Elex.  My name from now on is Trip Elex.  My special talent is enchanting these toys.”
“Really?”  Bitter grinned.  He could certainly sell those toys he had purchased for even more if they were enchanted like that.  “Tell you what son.  I'll let you have half the profits from selling the ones I got, if you can enchant them like you did this one.  How does that sound?”
Trip nodded.  “That sounds great.”
...
“That's now I got my cutie mark.  Rather an erotic tale, but I do so enjoy telling it to those who are willing too listen.”  Trip smirked.  “Now, how about we take a look at my wares.  I'm certain you will find something that will catch your fancy.”
...
To Be Continued...
...
Author's Note:
And now you know the story of how Trip Elex got his cutie mark.
Oh yea, he is a father, and Dreamy Cupid is the mother and his wife.  They have a Unicorn filly named Sweet Dreams.  She might appear in a tale one day, or not, depending on my mood.
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The shop, oddly for a change, is dimly lit, and oddly enough, by what looks to be stars twinkling on the ceiling.
You've never seen such an amazing sight, aside from Luna's wonderful nights.
Stepping into view is an alabaster Unicorn stallion.  His mane being obsidian black.  His piecing, yet friendly green eyes greet you.
“Welcome to my humble shop.  I see you have noticed my latest creation.”  He looks up at the starry light, then back at you, catching your attention.  “There is quite the story behind these lights, the inspiration, the mood they bring to any bedroom.”
This catches your attention, and Trip Elex can see it in your eyes.  “Ah, may I presume that you are interested in this tale?”
A nod is all he needs, and Trip smiles.  “It all started, perhaps but a few weeks ago...”
...
Zebras were an uncommon sight in Equestria, so it was not unusual for this one young stallion to get odd looks.
His name, Luna Eclipse.
Unlike most zebras, his coat was a soft gray, and he was covered with white stripes.  His clear, dark eyes almost seemed to sparkle like stars.
Luna Eclipse was a little odd even for a zebra.  Rather than being a sun worshiper, he found his attention drawn too the stars.  Much of his time was spent up at night, admiring, charting and studying the tiny points of silver light in the night sky.
It was on one particularly clear night that he made an odd observation.
A single star he had never seen before was sparkling brighter than any other star.  Not only that, but this star seemed to be moving across the sky.
Luna Eclipse blinked and looked through his telescope, focusing on the star.  As he zoomed in and focused, he gasped.
It was a glowing pony, flying through the sky.
Silvery light seemed to be wrapped around this pony, making it look like a star.
The zebra could only watch in awe, even as the flying pony turned its head and looked directly at Eclipse.  Much to his amazement, the Unicorn turned and started flying toward him.
Pulling back from the telescope, Eclipse looked up and watched as the 'star' approached, and finally landed a short distance away, hooves touching down onto the grass so gently as not to bend a single blade.
Eclipse could see it was female, with pure white coat, silver mane and tail which was long and flowing freely.  Her eyes were like sapphire stars as she looked at him, a soft smile on her lips.
“Hello.”  She spoke with a soft, lilting voice that made Eclipse feel shivers run down his spine.
“I, uh...”  The stallion was stunned by this mare's almost ethereal beauty.
The mare approached, stepping through the grass without disturbing it.  She came to a stop just a couple yards from Eclipse.  “Hello?”  She tilted her head slightly, a soft giggle escaping her lips.
“Oh, um, hi?”  Eclipse was quite stunned.
“Mine name is Sylvea Star  What mine thy name be?”
“Syl-vea Star..”  Eclipse wondered at her strange, beautiful name.  He then registered her question.  “Oh, I... I'm Luna Eclipse.”
“A fine name.”  Sylvea bowed her head slightly.  “Might I ask, why was thou watching the night sky?  It was to our understanding Ponies feared the night.”
Eclipse looked surprised.  “Fear the night?  Goodness, no.  There is little reason to fear the night.  Nightmare Moon was defeated, and Princess Luna restored to rule alongside her elder sister.”
It was Sylvea's turn to look surprised.  “The young Princess is restored?”  A look of joy took over her face.  “Such news, it is the greatest I have heard is such a long time.”
“Long... time?”
Sylvea nodded, her expression returning to her soft smile.  “But of course.  But tell me, what was it thee were doing?”  She glanced at the Telescope.
“Oh.”  Eclipse was a little confused, but looked at his telescope as well.  “I was watching the stars.  I have to admit, I love the stars.”  He looked back and noted that Sylvea was blushing.  “Um, Miss. Star?  Are you alright?”
“Truly, thou doth love the stars?”
Eclipse nodded, a beaming smile on his face.  “Of course.  I love them so much, but the closest I can ever get is atop a tall hill like this one, and too watch them.”
“Luna Eclipse, would you love me as well?”
Eclipse nearly lost his balance.  “Wait, what?”
“I am one of those stars.  One of the four that protected the Moon for a thousand years.”  She stepped a single step closer.
“A... A star?  You're a star?”  Eclipse was in awe.  “I always thought they were tiny points of silver light in the night sky.”  He looked Sylvea over, and noted her trio of silver stars on her hindquarters.  “How can you be a star?”
“Princess Celestia gifted four ponies with the light of the stars, transforming us.  Only recently have we returned to these forms, with the release of Nightmare Moon.”  She looked up at the night sky, her eyes closed as a light breeze played with her mane.  “The four of us are free, but I am the first to return to Equestria.  For so long, we were alone, in the sky together, but so far apart.  I have long dreamed of returning here.”  Her head hung a little, a single tear escaping her eye.  “But now, with a thousand years passed, we are all alone.”
Eclipse shook his head.  “You're not alone.  I'm here with you.”  He walked over and sat next to her.  “Would you accept my company?”
Sylvea looked into his dark, sparkling eyes.  “You are a good soul.  A kind one.  I would so enjoy to be in your company.  Would you accept mine as well?”
Without even thinking about it, Eclipse answered.  “But of course.  I've lived alone most of my life.  Always traveling, just the stars and myself.”
“I too have traveled long and far, and like you, it was just us stars.”  She sat down as well and leaned against Eclipse.  “Luna Eclipse, perhaps we may spend this night together.”
Eclipse smiled and gently nuzzled this beautiful Unicorn.  “I would love that.”  He was taken by surprise by her scent.  It was so soft, strange, but pleasant.  It was just how he imagined a star might smell like.
Sylvea returned the nuzzle, brushing her muzzle against Eclipse's, a gentle kiss that ran through both their bodies like lightening.  “Would thou love me as thou love the stars in the sky?”
Eclipse smiled and nodded.  “Yes, I would.”  He was about to say more, but was stopped by another gentle kiss, this one deeper.
The pair pressed embraced, not breaking the kiss as they deepened it, their tongues meeting as they opened their mouths.  Together, they danced in passion.  Eclipse ran his hooves through the mare's silk smooth mane and down her back.  He broke the kiss and nipped gently at her jawline, drawing out a sweet gasp.
Sylvea tilted her head, exposing her jaw and her neck, which Eclipse nipped and nibbled at, bringing soft coos from the mare.  “Oh Eclipse.”  Her voice was almost singing.
Together, they lay on their sides, their limbs entangling and exploring each others bodies.  Eclipse may have looked a little thin, but he was solid, with a well groomed coat and mane.  Sylvea nibbled at his exposed ear, bringing another shiver through his body.  In return, Eclipse licked up her neck and collar bone, causing the same shivers through her body.
“You are so beautiful.”  He whispered into her ear, his breath tickling it ever so slightly.
“You are no less beautiful, my dear Luna Eclipse.”  She smiled, her hoof stroking down his side and resting for a moment on his spiral star shaped cutie mark.
Eclipse sighed, and traced his own hoof down her chest to her belly, stroking softly over her soft coat, feeling her strong muscles.  He smiled as his hoof slid between her legs, over her teats, drawing out a new sound from the mare, a soft moan of delight.
She smiled and pressed closer, her velvety smooth hoof rubbing over his hardening sheath, drawing out the tip of his black and white gray spotted cock.  She coaxed more of his length out with her hoof alone.
Eclipse sighed.  He had never felt anything like this before.  “Syl...”  He pressed closer, their bellies now touching, their limbs wrapping about each other and holding tight.  “Are you sure?”  He didn't want to ruin the mood, but he had to be sure this was what she wanted.
Sylvea answered by rolling onto her back, her silver magic lifting the zebra stallion on top of her.  “Yes Luna Eclipse, more sure than anything else in the night sky.”
Eclipse leaned his head down and kissed this beautiful mare, the heat spreading through them like a warm fire.  He pressed the tip of his penis to her moist sex and pressed in.  He felt her back arch, but in no way did she try to pull away.  With a soft push, he entered her velvety soft sex, wondering at the feeling, the moist heat that wrapped around him.  He threw his head back and let out a whinny as he started moving, loosing himself in the sensation.
Sylvea moaned musically, a sound unlike anything Eclipse had ever heard before.  He pushed deep into her tight pussy, giving her everything he had to give, but did not stop there.
As Eclipse moved his hips, so too did Sylvea  Together they made love, bathed in the light of the stars.  The more intense the feelings flowing through them, the brighter the soft silvery light seemed to become.
Warm fire built within Sylvea's body, building more with each movement they made.  Soon, she felt it.  A rush, much like when she first entered the atmosphere.  But this time, instead of being wrapped in fire, it felt like it was building up within her very being.
Eclipse could feel it himself.  So intense it was, so inviting.  He could not stop now, even if this heat threatened to turn him into ashes.  He could feel it within himself as well, and knew, very soon, they would become one in only the way lovers could.
Sylvea felt it first, the sudden explosion of unmatched pleasure flow through her entire being, making her release the most musical moan ever heard.  Her entire body seemed to tighten, holding fast onto Eclipse, not allowing his to draw out, even if he had wanted too.
Her sudden climax was all Eclipse needed to bring out his own, with a few final thrusts, he gritted his teeth, his seed exploding out and filling Sylvea's belly, her womb, her entire being.  He embraced her tightly, not wanting to let her go, filling her with every drop of liquid fire that he could.
Even as their climaxes finally waned, they remained in each others hooves.
“I will love you for as long as I live.”  Eclipse kissed Sylvea.
Sylvea didn't have to speak to let him know she too would love him for as long as he lived.  She smiled and snuggled her head too his neck.  “Forever shall I love you Luna Eclipse.”
Together, they fell asleep, love and joy filling them both.
…
Eclipse awoke the next morning.  He sat up and looked around.
He was alone.
“Was... was it a dream?”  He almost wanted to cry, but then he saw it.  A most beautiful star shaped pendant, forged in the heart of a star.  “No... it was no dream.”  He smiled as he placed it about his neck.  “And of course, stars can only come out at night...”
…
“Of course, they were together, every night since.  Even to this day, every night, Luna Eclipse and Sylvea Star meet under the night sky and spend it together.”  Trip Elex gives a smile, but is eyes remain on the starry ceiling.  “Love and romance.  That is what these stars represent.”
Trip Elex then smiles at you.  “Well, now you know my inspiration.  Should you need any assistance with anything, please do not hesitate to ask.”  He returns to his work, leaving you to reflect on the tale, and to look at the wares this shop offers.
To Be Continued...







Luna Eclipse is OC of Luna Eclipse on FiMFiction.Net.

Gray coat, white stripes, clear dark eyes that sparkle like stars.
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It's been a while since you had been to Trip Elex's XXX shop, and seeing you happen to be in the area (and out of his special enchanted lube), you stop in.
“Greetings.”  A cute, very feminine voice calls out.
Stepping into view is a young mare, an alabaster coat, soft pink mane and oddly, a pair of tails.  Her eyes are a bright pink and catch the lights of the shop, glimmering like pools of liquid gems.
“Father is out today.  I'm Sweet Dreams.  How might I help you?”  She smiles such a pretty smile.  “Or are you here for a story?”
A raised eye from you catches her attention.
“Well let me see...  I'm not quite the story teller as my father, but I so know something about somepony, how something tragic became something wonderful.  Let me tell you about the origins of a sweet little Muffin.”
…
Her name, Bright Eyes.  A soft gray coated Pegasus with blond mane, tail, and somewhat odd yellow eyes.
Bright Eyes was out on her morning paper route, hoping one day to became a true mail mare, and this was good experience.
She was open, friendly, and a little airheaded at times, but she wasn't stupid.
As the young mare came to the final house on her delivery route, she noticed the front door was open, and a heavenly smell was coming from inside.
“Is that honey oatmeal muffins?”  She grinned and approached the house.  From inside, she could hear a set of hooves on the wood floor moving around.  She peeked in and called out.  “Hello?  Is anypony there?  Newspaper deliver.”
“Oh, hello.”  A deep voice called from within.  “Come on in and put the paper on the coffee table.”  The voice seemed to come from the kitchen.
Bright Eyes walked in and pulled out the last paper and set it down.  As she lifted her head, she came face too face with a large, darker gray Unicorn stallion.  His horn was glowing and he was levitating a plate filled with warm muffins, and a bowl of fresh cream butter.
“Oh, hello.”  She beamed a bright smile, not startled in the slightest.  “I brought you your muffin.  Oops, I mean news paper.”
The stallion gave a low chuckle.  “Would you like one of my special muffins?”
The mare's eyes lit up and her tongue hung from her open mouth.  “Really?  They smell and look so yummy.  I haven't even had breakfast yet.”
The stallion chuckled again and set out the plate and bowl, then set out a smaller plate and a butter knife.  “Feel free to have as many as you like.”
Bright Eyes' eyes lit up and she sat down.  She took a muffin and put some of the fresh butter on top, then proceeded to take a big bite.  “This is so yummy!”  She said after swallowing.  She finished off the muffin with a second bite.  “May I have another?”
“Eat as much as you like.  Making muffins is my special talent.”  He pushed the plate forward.
Bright Eyes buttered up another and ate it, a little slower this time.  Before she knew it, she had eaten all six that were on the plate.  “Oh my, I'm sorry.  I ate all your muffins.”
The stallion smiled.  “That's alright.  Say, would you like to try one of my super secret special muffins?”  There was an odd grin on his face, but Bright Eyes failed to notice, her eyesight being less than stellar.
“A super secret special muffin?”  Her derped eyes went wide.
“Of course.  Let me just go make it really quick.  I know it will make you feel wonderful.”
Bright Eyes sat on one of the comfy sofa and waited as this kind stallion headed back into the kitchen.  She looked around the living room and noticed that it was quite sparse.  Other than the table, the sofa, and a single empty stand, the room was empty.  No pictures or paintings, decorations or even plants.
“Maybe he just moved in.”  Bright Eyes wondered.
In short time, the stallion returned with a golden brown muffin that smelled strange, but wonderful.  “Here you go.  Eat up.”
The mare smiled and put some butter on the still hot muffin, watching it melt.  She then took a nibble and her eyes went wide.  “Oh my.  This is... this is the best muffin I've... ever... Why am I feeling sleepy?”
“You must have eaten too much.  Maybe you should take a nap.”  His horn glowed and the front door closed.
Bright Eyes barely noticed the grin crossing his face as he turned to face her, then everything went dark.
…
Strange feelings caused her to somewhat wake up.  Bright Eyes felt a moan escape her lips as a wonderful feeling spread through her body, starting from between her legs.  She managed to open one of her eyes a crack and realized she was laying on her back, her legs spread wide.
She moaned again and spotted the Unicorn had his face between her hind legs, in a place her mom and dad said not to let anypony touch her.  She tried to move, to say something, but she couldn't.  She was still so sleepy and her body just refused to move.
“Oh, awake are we?”  He looked up, smirking.  He licked his lips, then brought his mouth back between her legs.
Bright Eyes felt wave after wave of pleasure wash through her being, right too the tips of her wings.  She knew she shouldn't be letting him do this.  Mom and Dad said it was bad, but she could barely keep her eye open.
She let out a gasp as she felt the Unicorn's magic spread her vagina wide, and his tongue drove in deeper.
“Oh my.”  He smirked, pulling back a moment.  “A pure young mare.”  His smirk became a not so kind grin.  “I knew that by having the paper delivered to this abandoned house you would eventually come to deliver.  You know, I have been watching you for quite some time.”  He licked her again, pressing his tongue against the symbol of her purity.
“W-why?”  Bright Eyes managed to actually say something.
“You want to know why I am doing this?”  He chuckled darkly.  “Simple.  I have a thing for pretty young mares, especially pure ones.”  He started massaging her pussy with his magic, causing her to arch her back.  “Now, I can't have you recovering from my super secret special muffin.”  He levitated over a small bottle.  “This is another special ingredient I use in another special muffin.  It will make you unable to move, but you will be able to feel everything.”  He opened the stopper and forced the contents of the bottle into her mouth.  As soon as the fluid hit the back of her mouth, she instinctively swallowed.
Her belly suddenly felt warm and her mind dizzy.  She became more aware of the feelings of this stallion's touching and magic.  She could only breath heavy, moan and gasp as his magic and tongue went back to work.
She let out a cute cry as her body seemed to surge with electricity, and she felt a spurt of something warm and wet come out of her private area.
“Oh my, just as sweet as I had hoped.”  The Stallion grinned and rose too his hooves.  “Now that I've gotten you all ready, I think it's time to have some real fun.”  He stepped over top of Bright Eyes and brought his lips too hers.  His tongue easily invaded her mouth and explored it.
The feelings were so strange to Bright Eyes, but they did not feel bad.  Had Mom and Dad been wrong about letting anypony touch her down there?  It didn't feel bad at all.  It had felt wonderful.  This kissing felt strange, but not a bad strange.
Maybe this pony was just being really extra nice and really thanking her for his newspaper, right?
She then felt something hot press against her pussy lips.  Her eyes went wide as it pressed harder, starting to slide inside her, stretching her, then stopping as it felt some resistance.
“This part might hurt a little my sweet little Bright Eyes.  But I promise the pain will go away and it will begin feeling really good.”  With that, the stallion thrust in, tearing through her purity.
Bright Eyes could only shut her eyes tightly and grit her teeth at the sudden pain.  It was only a little pain though, and the feeling of that long, hot thing going deep into her, filling and stretching her insides, felt amazing.
The pain increased a little as he started moving, but it was easily drowned out by another really good feeling.
In and out, the stallion was gentle.  He grit his own teeth with each push in.  “You are so tight.  So warm and wet.  You feel so wonderful.”  He kissed her lips gently for a moment then resumed his motions.
Whatever he was doing, Bright Eyes couldn't stop him.  It felt just so good, so intense.  The feeling of pain was completely washed away by all the good feelings.  Her breathing had increased to match his every thrust.
Her gasps and moans started to increase as he moved faster, and faster.  The feelings were causing her to black out, but she couldn't stop feeling them.
Like another bolt of lightening, Bright Eyes cried out as she came for a second time.  Her muscles clamping about the object inside her.
He groaned and pushed in deeper than before, thrusting quickly now.  He felt his own orgasm and groaned.
Bright Eyes felt it, a hot liquid fire filling her belly.  So much of it that she felt it burst out of her and splatter all over the sofa.  She actually screamed in pleasure as she was filled.
The stallion finally felt his member soften and Bright Eyes relax.  He pulled out, his cock spraying more cum up the mare's belly, chest and all over her face.
“Ooh Luna... That was the best.”  He smirked and looked down.  Bright Eyes had passed out completely.  His smirk widened.  “Oh, I'm not done with you my sweet little Bright Eyes.  I'm really going to make a muffin in your oven.”
…
Sweet Dreams giggled.  “It's just a story.  A friend of my father's told him that story once, but assured him that it wasn't real.  Besides, there's no derpy eyes Pegasus named Bright Eyes in Ponyville, right?”
You wince a little at the derpy eye comment.  You proceed to tell this young mare that there is indeed a gray Pegasus with odd eyes in Ponyville.  A mare with a little Unicorn filly she affectionately refers too as 'Muffin'.
Sweet Dreams giggles.  “Maybe my father's friend just used her as an example for the story.  Besides, his special talent is like Father's, making magical pleasure toys.”
You sigh, then decide, perhaps, you should look around the store and make your purchase.
Could you have just learned the story behind how Ponyville's mailmare became a mother?  Certain, that can't be true, can it?
…
Author's Note:
This was written in response too a comment made by Derpy Hooves in chapter 7 of Dominant Species.  "I've never done anything like this before, and was mostly sleeping when I had it done to me.”

	