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		Description

Shining Armor's wedding is coming up and as a result a bachelor's party is required. What Spike failed to realize is a bachelor's party is 18+ in rating. What happens when Shining Armor's bachelor party features one of his most secret fantasies. The problem is, society doesn't look to preferably at homosexuality. Good thing Shining is bi and he might change a few stallion's views on the topic as well.
WARNING: Gay clopping in this story. Please don't read if this doesn't suit your preference.
Alcohol + Sex + Fun = Bachelor Party
I can't show everypony so the sixth stallion is Caramel (Sorry Caramel fans and shippers) and the princesses are mentioned but not plot.
Please don't dislike because you are against homosexuals. I only want dislikes for the quality of my writing. If love between stallions is not for you, then just ignore this story.
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A Day of Being Gay at a Bachelor Party
Shining Armor’s bachelor party was an event which needed to be spectacular. This bachelor party would put all others to shame. The ones who were to organize it were ponies who were approved by the Mane 6 and his soon-to-be-wife. One of these ponies was none other than Big Macintosh, the powerful farmer and brother of element of honesty, Applejack. The second was Big Mac’s cousin, the very outgoing Braeburn. Pony number three was the high flying and outgoing Soarin’ after getting permission by Spitfire to miss that day of training. The fourth was a pony that made sure to make the best suit for Shining, and his name is Hoity Toity, the best male clothing designer in Equestria and named best man for the wedding. Fifth was surprising in how Shining wouldn’t even know his name but he got invited because he was always helping around Ponyville with the Mane 6. His name is Caramel and he is kind of shy but great when he comes out of his shell.
And so these five ponies were put to the task of Shining’s official bachelor party. The idea was thrown around for Spike to be in charge but he was too young for an adult party. When the five got together in the Canterlot Castle with the permission of Princess Celestia and Princess Luna, they threw out ideas inside one of the event rooms within the castle. Princess Cadance, unknown to Shining, had given those selected a list of Shining’s likes and dislikes.
“We should totally have a hoedown. It says he loves dancing.” Braeburn exclaimed.
“No hoedowns are needed. Shining is a soon-to-be prince. He needs something with more elegance and sophistication. Maybe we should take a trip to see Hooftoven and let him dance with an upper class girl.” Hoity suggested.
“Eenope. No girls will be coming. We dun’t know which ones would try and woo him and it also says in big, red letters ‘NO GIRLS’. What can we do without girls yet still let him have fun?” Big Macintosh said. The ponies didn’t realize that it would be this hard. The best answer was suggested when Soarin’ flipped over the paper.
“Umm, guys? What about a night of passion and sex? It says on the back in tiny print right here that Shining is bi and he needs to get the most of stallions before he is stuck to perfume and dresses from Cadance. He needs to get laid before he can’t have any more sex outside of his marriage.” Soarin’ suggested.
Silence was followed after Soarin’s comment. Some became very confused but heard Soarin’ through. The thought started to kick in after other options were turned down and the orgy thought became the one that seemed to fit the most. 
“They aren’t that uncommon here in Canterlot but most won’t talk openly about them. However I have yet to hear about a gay orgy. That is near taboo; although it might just be I have never heard of such a thing.” Soarin’ added.
“The big follow up question is do we invite any others or are we on our own with pleasuring him. I frankly would prefer no other ponies or else they might tell somepony else.” Caramel stated.
“If we promise to never speak of this again then I will be a part of this party. I assume same goes for all of you also unless one of you is gay or bi.” Hoity mentioned. When he received no responses, Hoity assumed it was okay and he wanted everypony to promise not to let this party become public knowledge. That was of course the rule of these kinds of parties, no telling anypony of what happens.
“How about we start with going to a gym since he likes to work out? I bet Soarin’ could get the other Wonderbolts to not go to their private gym that day. I frankly want to see how much Big Mackey can bench and I want to see Shining and him arm wrestle. I also want to see some sweaty ponies getting it on. I also . . .” Braeburn was saying before his mouth was covered by Soarin’s hand.
“If I didn’t know better, I would think you were a colt cuddler Braeburn. I honestly wouldn’t mind getting it on with that sweet and tight rear of yours. Dam it now you are getting me to be gay Brae.” Soarin’ replied.
“Then let’s go. Soarin’ and Braeburn, you two lovers go to the Wonderbolts and ask Spitfire for the gym. Caramel and Big Macintosh, go and fetch some food and drink for the party. The more sexual the food is the better. I will go on my own and get what else I think to be right for an orgy on my phone. Cadance gave us no limit on how many bits we can use and said to just use your credit cards or own bits and the crown will reimburse you. We will meet back here in this event room. We will set the place up and then ‘kidnap’ the future prince. The events will unfold themselves. Everypony go now.” Hoity Toity said.
After Hoity said go, each couple left him to go to their respective locations.
Hoity Toity pulled out his P-phone (for pony) and searched in the browser for sex stores nearby. He found one about a quarter mile walk from the castle and started walking there. When he arrived, he read the sign aloud. It read “Glistening Sweet’s Sex Shop” and looked relatively small to the other Canterlot buildings from the outside.
Hoity walked inside and was immediately amazed at the numerous items on the shelves. Hoity couldn’t even believe how such a small building from the outside was able to house so many items. He looked around to see if anypony was around to notice him. Seeming pretty barren, Hoity decided to look around for an owner or manager. He came across a mare who was on the ground sleeping so de dinged the little bell on the counter. She reacted immediately to see who caused the annoying sound of a bell. Her eyes lit up when she saw the new customer.
“Welcome to the Sex Shop owned by me, Glistening Sweet. I apologize for the sleeping as I don’t get many customers, especially not from a stallion. What can I do for you?” Glistening Sweet asked.
“Well Ms. Sweet I could use some advice. What would be needed to make an orgy the best it could be?” Hoity asked the owner.
“Well the mare would probably want . . .”Glistening started before being interrupted.
“I’m sorry Ms. Sweet but there will be no mares at this party. I have a gay friend and we are cheering him up.” Hoity cleared up.
“Oh” Glistening said with a blush, “then you might need a lot of anal lube which is half off today and quite a few dildos. Will it be bareback or protected?”
“I don’t honestly know. How about you give me condoms just in case he isn’t into bareback?”
“Well then okay. How many dildos and what sizes? I will give you multiple sizes if needed.”
Since Hoity didn’t know how to respond, he stated one from inches 5-12 and color didn’t matter. He also got standard ratios of girth to length and made sure to get multiple bottles of anal lube as well as something else that caught his eye. She said they were anal beads so he got 1-3 inch diameters. He also purchased a book from the corner of his eye having some sex spells on the inside. He gave the mare his credit card and signed on the receipt.
“Be careful with some of those spells. Any spell used in there requires a skilled magic user. With that have a nice day, but Sir I think I have met you or seen you before. What is your name?”
“My name is of no importance but if you must know I am from Canterlot as well. Pleasure to meet you and I will refer you to my friends. Goodbye.” Hoity waved to the store owner and walked out of the store with two full bags of necessities for the orgy. He walked back to the castle and saw Braeburn and Soarin’ coming back at the same time. They were able to secure the whole gym when they said it was important for the Wonderbolts to rest and relax. They walked into the event room and waited for about five minutes to see Caramel and Big Mac walking in with whipped cream, strawberries, and a lot of apple cider from a store where Big Mac’s family is a direct distributor.
“I think we have everything so now we can let the lucky stallion know where he is meeting us. Everypony grab their bags and look for some clothes to work out in, the tighter the better.” Hoity said to the group of ponies.
“Nice training and swordsmanship today. Everypony can now go home as we are finished for the day.” Shining Armor shouted to all of the guards totaling about 20. Shining washed off and walked back to his chambers within the Canterlot Castle. After he entered the room and got changed, he was surprised to see a single card on his bed which wasn’t there before. He picked the card up and while reading it he started growing hard. The five who were creating the party mentions each explicit detail to the captain and he was starting to get horny. He had never had any kind of sex with a guy; however, he had fantasized and taken Cadance’s magazines to look at the stallions. He immediately stuffed the card into his pocket and speed walked to not arouse suspicion to the other guards that he was anxious.
When Shining made it outside the castle, he sprinted to the gym where he was meeting those who were going to make his fantasies come true. When the captain made it to the gym, he scanned the area inside for anypony but saw nopony until he looked in the locker rooms and saw what the stallions were wearing. Braeburn and Caramel were wearing tank tops to show off their lean figures and tight shorts showing their tight, firm rears. Hoity was wearing some upper class clothes which were athletic shorts and a white, loose-fitting t-shirt. Big Macintosh was wearing no shirt, as he was accustomed to when doing manual labor, and loose, rundown jeans. Soarin’ opted to go with latex shirt and short shorts which greatly showed off his tight, athletic body.
All of the stallions looked at the entrance to the locker room and saw the captain wearing a normal t-shirt and athletic shorts. Soarin’ was the first to approach Shining and he did so with a big smile and open arms. Shining was surprised with the hug but he returned it nonetheless. It wasn’t an affectionate hug but a brohug.
“Welcome Shining Armor to a day filled with enjoyment. We hope we are able to allow for a fantasy of yours to come true. We are going to be at this gym doing what we want to with the machines all by ourselves and then have dinner and more fun back at the castle. First off though, take off that t-shirt. I think you’re hiding something underneath.” Soarin’ commanded the future husband and used his own hands when Shining didn’t object to taking off his shirt.
Shining was indeed hiding something under his shirt. While his chest and abs weren’t nearly as sculpted and profound as Big Mac’s were, he still was second in the group of stallions. He kept his shorts on as he had nothing else to put on in place of the shorts.
“Let’s go and enjoy ourselves with one of Shining’s passions.” Braeburn shouted.
The stallions were led by Soarin’ on a tour of the overly sized gym. In all, the gym featured an Equestrian Games sized swimming pool, treadmills and Stairmasters, weights and machines jumping by 2.5 from 5-150 pounds, and numerous yoga and massage rooms. The cousins plus Shining decided to go to the free weights while the other three walked, jogged, or ran on the treadmills. Since the weights were in front of the treadmills, Hoity, Caramel, and Soarin’ were able to witness spectacular feats performed by Big Mac and Shining.
“Wow cuz, I didn’t know you could lift so much. I mean, I knew you were huge but I never knew a number.” Braeburn exclaimed.
‘I didn’t ever expect to meet someone so strong who was a pony. Looking at his sweaty body I getting me riled up just thinking of it covering mine.’ Shining was thinking before he was interrupted Caramel shaking him out of his dozing off. Caramel spotted Shining as Shining did the same as a courtesy. Since the weights stretched around the outside of the room, Shining was able to glimpse at the tight butt of Soarin’ and the long legs of Hoity. The two stallions were talking to each other so they didn’t know he was watching them shake and move their wonderful assets. Shining then felt a little bulge in his shorts as part of his cock came out of his sheath.
“Hey Shining, you wanna arm wrestle my big cousin over here while you two are loosened up?” Braeburn asked after asking Big Mac who just shrugged his hefty shoulders. Shining had never found someone more fit than himself and he couldn’t refuse a nice, simple challenge. The three walked looking for anything to use for a suitable foundation and found folded up tables and 4 chairs in the storage closet.
“I can’t wait to see this. Come here you, I need someone to rest on.” Braeburn exclaimed and pulled Soarin’ over who then sat on Soarin’s leg since he had been standing ever since they arrived at the gym. The time was nearing 5:45 P.M., about two hours since they arrived to begin the day of a lifetime. Soarin’ would have offered his seat however the feeling of the tight, muscular rear on his leg near his sheath and musky smell of Braeburn after working out proved to be too compelling of an argument for Soarin’ to get up.
‘I need to clear my head. This smell is so invigorating however it is making me start to enjoy this too much. The latex doesn’t help the pressure either. Has Brae made me gay?’ Soarin’ thought wondering why he was having these thoughts. He noticed while looking around Braeburn that the two macho stallions were sat down and gripping each other’s hands. ‘It’s evident Big Mac had the larger arms, heck larger everywhere else it seemed also. Now let’s see a clash of the century.’
Shining wished Big Mac good luck and the big, red stallion replied in a deep monotone “Same partner.”
Caramel counted down from three and the match started. Shining had technique on his side while Bog Mac just had brute strength and both were neck and neck. Shining would gain the upper hand with his breaking of the wrist technique but Big Mac would counter and even push Shining back with raw power. Shining’s endurance from the guard had never tested him this long but he was not about to give up. The other stallions roared their chants and never let up with their support. Sweat poured off of the large stallions’ bodies and faces.
Caramel was thinking in his head that he needed to end this soon or else they wouldn’t have time for some snacks and right now he was tainted with hunger. He knew he needed to remain impartial but he also wanted to see or feel something for himself. He thought up a bold move to do which he may be punished for later but he didn’t care. He decided to snake his arm under the table and rubbed his hand on Big Mac’s sheath. This slight touch allowed for the captain to capitalize on the farm pony’s loss of concentration. Caramel expected a complaint by the large, red being but he didn’t utter a peep. Caramel felt relieved and scared at the same time. ‘I really hope that he isn’t planning something for the future.’
Hoity brought up the idea of reorganizing everything like it was when they first got there but Soarin’ said they have a cleaning lady for night cleaning. The group of studs then walked to their destination. After a few hundred feet, some of the ponies had some lecherous thoughts of what was to come under Luna’s full moon.
Castle at about 6:15
The room was decorated elegantly as would any other party in the Canterlot Castle. The stallions did make sure to ask the maids to decorate the room to fit a different theme than normal. They never mentioned their intentions, but they were able to get a saucy red colored theme to allow for a lecherous and evil-like appearance. The drapes covering the windows leading to a balcony were closed and had gold lines most likely of real gold. The tablecloth was a rose-colored red and the chairs each had fine, linen napkins resting in front of them on the table.
The design was only accentuated more by the adjusted lights to be a little dimmer. You could still see normal vision; however, it provided an unknown to the stallions that allowed for an intimate gleam.
With the simple yet elegant mood, the stallions began their dining. Multiple fruits were on the table as well as many different dessert items to go with the three feet tall chocolate fountain. Soarin’ and Braeburn, the hungriest of the group, dove in to the chocolate fountain first. Shining and Big Mac knew they would have to work tomorrow so they made sure they didn’t eat any unhealthy foods. They took a few fruits from the tray and sat in the wooden chairs and chatted.
“So Big Mac, how have things been on the farm? Applejack mentioned what you do and I didn’t ever recall her explaining how big you are.” Shining asked.
Big Mac gave off a deep, hearty laugh. “Well I plow mostly and pull carts and years of apple bucking plus genetics allowed for this.” He said as he flexed his arm after putting a strawberry in his mouth. The strawberry began to leak juices from his mouth so Big Mac swallowed the strawberry after two bites and licked up the juices with his nice, big tongue.
Shining was so transfixed on the potential of that tongue that he slightly jumped when he felt a hand poke his shoulder. He turned his head to see Hoity Toity looking at Braeburn and Soarin’ to see Brae licking some chocolate off of his lean muscles. The stallion then started to feel up the Wonderbolt’s cock through the latex and thus the orgy had started.
Caramel eeped when he turned his head as well after being on the other side of the chocolate fountain and started to get hard under his shorts and he noticed everypony else starting to get hard as well. His eyes then fell upon the simple outline of Big Mac’s jeans trying to hide his monstrous erection. It just kept rising until the fabric could stretch no further and forced the stallion to endure the tightness. Caramel seductively walked over to Big Mac and allowed for the waistband to be slid down. Utter shock was what followed. Big Mac’s cock was at least a full 3 inches over the average stallion’s. Caramel was mostly surprised at the massive girth of the beauty. The girth was larger than the bottom of Caramel’s hoof. Caramel looked up to see Mackey’s reaction but noticed the smirk on his face while continuing to look at Brae and Soarin’ Hoity was watching as well however Shining had his eyes on the massive appendage as well. By this time only Hoity and Shining had removed their lower garments to allow for their cock to stand at attention. Caramel had removed his shorts when he was glazing over the farm pony’s cock.
Hoity peeled his eyes away from the affectionate scene to go and retrieve the bags contain the assets to their night of fun. After having the four bags in his hands, he called out to the other stallions. “How about we take this lecherous rendezvous to the bedroom? Princess Cadance allowed for a nicely sized bed to be used for this exciting time.” ‘Sweet Celestia! This atmosphere is becoming addicting. I think every stallion here has succumbed to the intoxicating aroma. I wonder why?’ Hoity thought.
He guided the other stallions to the bedroom area which was connected to the lounge-like area without having to go into the hallway. That was another perk of having a princess funding her soon-to-be-husband’s party; he had a huge room for his huge ass party. After entering the bedroom, Soarin’ and Braeburn shared the first of many kisses of the night. It was pretty unorthodox and messy with a lot of tongue but it was still a kiss. Braeburn leaned over Soarin’ onto the bed and the two rolled around trying for dominance. When they broke the kiss, Braeburn spoke to Hoity. Hoity was placing all of the purchases onto the counter of a table in the room when Brae shouted to him. “Hoity, please give Soarin’ here some lube and a 7 inch dildo to match mine. He may be taking the real thing in a little.”
“Same for Brae however give him an 8 incher. No lube is needed. I’ll suck it for him.” Soarin’ mentioned and proceeded to insert the lubed dildo within his depths. As he proclaimed, he began to suck the dildo up for Brae’s use while Brae wanted to thank him by sucking on the real thing. Braeburn could only take up to the medial ring on the first swallow however he gradually improved as he went back and forth.
Shining was starting to feel left out. Big Mac was getting admired by Caramel after the two got on the bed as well. Since he noticed an unused mouth of Big Mac’s, he approached it.
“Well big fellow, I wanted to claim my reward from the arm wrestling. You put up a nice fight however.” Shining exclaimed and invited Big Mac to take his 10 inch cock into his mouth. Big Mac obliged and started lathering the organ up with his large, meaty tongue.
Caramel was struggling with the large, red meat within the stallion’s mouth. He looked over at the duo next to them and saw they each had the dildo within their own ass and had the other’s roughly average cocks in their mouths. So much was turning the stallion on. He was stroking his average 7.5 inch cock that was thinner than most stallion’s and was feeling a sense of euphoria. The next thing Caramel knew, he was gaining assistance in licking the nice 10.5 stallion meat coming from the powerful farmer. Hoity had assisted Caramel while stroking his own small 6 inch penis with the third largest girth of all the stallions right behind the farmer and the captain.
Soarin’ thought it was time to get truly stuffed. He had removed the dildo from his ass and was pulling off of the other stallion’s penis. Braeburn was at first shocked at the removal but then got the hardest he had ever been when the Wonderbolt bent over and pulled his left ass cheek aside to show his puckered anus. Brae walked over and gave a luscious lick from the tip of the other’s penis all of the way past where a lubed dildo had just been. Brae applied more lube while stroking the athletic pony’s cock and inserted the first three inches inside.
Soarin’ grunted from the entrance and force while Brae moaned from the tight, warm walls. He pushed out and inserted all of the way to the medial ring and made sure to keep repeating until he bottomed out with an audible moan. The dildo had prepared Soarin’s anal cavity well and allowed for pure pleasure to be felt. Eventually the stallion created a consistent rhythm and power. It did not take long for the lust to ride Braeburn to trade power and rhythm for speed and he started stroking Soarin’s cock faster to try and time each other’s release. Braeburn then hit that special spot within the anal cavity to allow for a wonderful feeling. Soarin’ came from that contact to his anal g-spot and after a few more pushes, Braeburn was stuffing his hot jizz inside of Soarin’s butt. Soarin’ moaned at the new warm sensation he was feeling and collapsed from weakness right next to Braeburn and they watched the other four stallions.
Shining had pulled out of Big Mac to let him breath and focus on the two stallions slathering his stallionhood in saliva. Shining walked over and grabbed a 10 inch dildo and lubed it up. Caramel and Hoity finished up after noticing what Shining was doing and moved away so the two could have their fun. The two met eyes with the spent two stallions and moved over attempting to get Soarin’ and Braeburn to suck their cocks. The ladder happily agreed and went to town on the two cocks. Hoity and Caramel met eyes and slowly moved in for a heated kiss. Hoity took the lead and started dominating Caramel in ferocity. They continued until feeling close to cumming and warned the cock suckers. The two on the bottom pushed the cocks back inside their mouths giving the signal to cum inside. Both stallions had weak spurts and were spent after that encounter. After those events, all eyes were on the two biggest in all areas stallions.
Shining started paying tribute to the larger stallion’s pecs and abs while sliding in the nicely sized dildo. Surprised at the lack of resistance, the captain managed to ask while rubbing bodies together.
“Hey Big Mac, why is this pretty easy to put in? Have you been practicing?”
“Partner, I just have a muscled everything. I can flex most of my body at will. You get that ability from many hours on the farm.”  Big Mac replied.
Shining didn’t understand why but for some reason he just accepted that response. Shining lied down on the bed and had his cock pointing full mast completely vertical. Big Mac smirked and removed the dildo with a grunt and tried to sit down on Shining’s cock before his anus relaxed fully. He managed to get two thirds in on the first seating but took two more thrusts to rest his butt on Shining’s groin. No one would have ever been expecting the biggest stallion to take a stallion’s dick up the butt and liking it but few were witnessing it right now.
“Ah buck Big Mac. Your ass feels so tight. Ugh.” Shining exclaimed while picking up speed in his thrusting.
“Well partner, I figured you might’ve liked what I can do. I bet that new wife of fours has a wonderfully tight pussy.” Big Mac said using some of his own dirty talk in his deep monotone.
“Why don’t we give our watchers a show? Please get off for a second.” Shining asked.
Big Mac moaned as he removed the unicorn’s shaft and let Shining get readjusted. Shining was still flat on the couch however he was now facing the crowd of ponies at the headboard of the bed. Big Mac slid back onto the stallion while unbelievably hard and slid the shaft again down his back door. Big Mac wanted to add to the show so after a few thrusts he began stroking himself with both hands to get around his very thick shaft. Wanting to help out with his problem, Big Mac’s cousin crawled over and started sucking and fondling the two baseball sized orbs hanging under the stallion’s sheath. Big Mac couldn’t take the assisted help. He knew he was going to cum hard and soon. Shining was no different. He needed release and he knew Big Mac was close as well due to the stronger grip on his submerged shaft.
“Just let it go partner. Captain, I think you want to release in my ass so what is stopping you?” Big Mac asked seductively.
A grunt was all Shining could conjure up as the increase in tightness made his head flare and release his pent up seed. White coated the red stallion’s insides and the stallion on top released his cum high into the air. Next thing Braeburn knew, he was getting splashed white from the fertile stallion above so he did what any mare would do in that situation. He stuck his face up, closed his eyes, and opened his mouth to capture as much as he could.
After the white rain poured down, Braeburn smiled his goofy grin and pointed to Caramel with his cheeks full of yummy sperm and gave him a come hither motion. Caramel approached and was shocked at the powerful kiss being laid on his own lips. The swapped spit and felt each other up not far from Shining with Big Mac. The two stallions felt each other’s cock and got them hard once again. It wasn’t long before they felt a third stallion join the group and want some of the semen. This pony was Shining after his recent sex encounter and he made sure to get some from both of the other stallions.
Big Mac was hard again after witnessing the three stallions wanting to slurp his semen down and the way they were doing it. He noticed Hoity over on the other side and got off of the bed and walked with cum dripping out of his butt to the fashion stallion. Hoity never saw Big Mac leave as he was transfixed on Caramel and Braeburn’s rears. As a result, it was a complete surprise to him to have another stallion on his left side whispering what he wanted to do to him in his ear. Soarin’ noticed this and got off of the bed to go to the bathroom and push out most of the baby batter in his posterior. After the bathroom break, he went and picked up the largest dildo and also grabbed some of the beads, the three inch diameter ones. He shoved the anal beads inside of his own end to prepare for the biggest thing he will ever have had and ever will have inside of him. Hoity was at this point kissing Big Mac and rubbing his short but thick penis up and down. Soarin’ went for the kill shot. He grabbed the penis of Hoity Toity and stroked it to prepare for insertion into Hoity Toity. Soarin’ then shoved the entire foot-long dildo inside of the fashion designer.
Big Mac smirked during the kiss after opening his eyes open and witnessing the shoving of the dildo inside of Hoity. Hoity got adjusted but was not able to feel full long before Soarin’ pulled the dildo out and lined the red stallion’s mare breaker up to the stretched yet relaxing by the second hole. The length was maybe a half inch to a full one too long. The real problem was the thickness. His member was trying to rip to shreds Hoity’s butt however Hoity was a trooper. He wanted to prove he could play with the stronger and bigger ponies outside of athletics.
Big Mac loved every minute of this orgy. His life mostly consisted of eating, labor, sleeping, and repeating so he was getting out more than normal. He had made sure Hoity was adjusted before thrusting any inch inside so he nibbled on the pony’s ear. The pleasure felt from the nibble caused Hoity to relax his butt.
“Ah. Buck. Hoity this feels so good. Can I thrust now?” Big Mac requested.
“Ugh. Fine. *moan* I feel fine enough now. Ram that piece of meat with all of your might. Soarin’ *pant* give me something to shut me up.” Hoity finished right before the powerful thrust of the stallion behind him. Big Mac got on his knees and used pure power to life Hoity to place him on all fours. Soarin’ got into a 69 position by sliding under Hoity and shoving the fashion pony’s cock into his mouth. Hoity didn’t waste time in take the above average cock and that is when he noticed the ring sticking outside of Soarin’s butt. Hoity waited for a few sucks and thrusts by the red stallion and Wonderbolt. He slipped his finger inside of the ring and pulled the first one out. Soarin’ almost choked at the unexpected removal of the beads but breathed through his nose to receive air. Hoity continued pulling the beads out one by one until all five came out and allowed the remainder of cum inside of Soarin’s butt to flow out.
Shining Armor shoved Caramel onto the bed after taking as much wonderful cum as he could. Caramel was surprised at the sudden push but moaned when he felt his hard, average penis get stuffed into something warm. Shining was lubing up the stallion with his mouth and using a great deal of tongue. Braeburn noticed the muscled rear of the captain and gave a lick from balls to the base of the tail. Shining knew what Braeburn probably planned to do so he used his magic after removing the cock in his mouth to drag over the lube and the book he noticed was over there. Braeburn took the lube from the magical grasp and poured a generous amount onto his penis with no regards, like all had been tonight, to any stains they could possibly have made.
Shining was glancing through the index looking for a specific kind of spell category until he found it labeled “Spicing up Your Bed Life” and flipped through till he found what he was looking for. He started up his magic and concentrated then opened his eyes to see the events in action.
Caramel started to feel a tingly feeling. He was waiting for Shining to continue his ministrations but he was just watching him. After the tingly feeling, he started feeling even hotter than normal. He was now filled with erotic thoughts and was feeling his sex drive rising. Braeburn was no different. He dropped the lube container and started moaning as the cool lube met his burning, hard dick. Both stallions looked down to find their penises growing slowly bigger. Everypony aside from Shining had their endowments growing bigger. Hoity was feeling pain in his ass as Big Mac’s already impressive size got longer and a tad thicker. Hoity’s thickness was also receiving some length to make his own seem more proportional now. Soarin’ grew in all areas and made Hoity start to choke on his cock. Shining knew one of his fantasies was being fulfilled with the spell book and he wanted to experience it more.
Big Mac made a slight adjustment in where he was hitting (practically everywhere) and he hit Hoity’s prostate and caused the receiver to drop a glob of precum into Soarin’s mouth. Hoity was starved from Soarin’ as well. Soarin’, during the beads being removed, dropped a few globs into Hoity’s mouth and they admired each other’s tastes. Hoity came first from the double stimulation. The moaning from having his first orgasm of the night allowed for subtle vibrations to be sent to Soarin’ causing and eruption of cum into Hoity’s mouth. The big stallion, while keeping pace so far, was using more power and less speed to force his stallion meat into the tightened anal cavity of the fashion designer. Lubed by his own white precum, the stallion knew he was going to cum soon so he removed his organ.
“Turn around boys; I have a present for yuh.” Big Mac recommended and that he did. His white snowstorm came full blast and the two stallions took it head on. They enjoyed the feel of cum on them and in their mouths. After swallowing, the two stallions turned to each other and licked cum from the other’s face and rubbed against the other to smear cum onto each other.
‘A bit kinky but hot as buck. I wonder what the other three are doing.’ Big Mac thought and then turned around.
Shining was mounting on Caramel’s now thicker member however Shining wanted more. He wanted his plot to be filled to the brim with stallionhood and wonderful cum. Shining tilted his head and noticed Caramel eyeing the captain’s plot hungrily so he flexed it a bit taunting Caramel. With saliva starting to form at the tips of his mouth, Caramel rubbed a good deal of cold lube on his shaft and stuffed it into the white stallion’s butt. Caramel and Braeburn moaned partly from the feeling of grooves and medial rings from the other stallion and from the tightness of the anal cavity.
“Oh buck. This is tight. Let’s go, Caramel, and give him what he has been dreaming of. I bet the slut wants it fast and powerful. Have fun slut!” Braeburn said to Caramel and Shining.
“I’ll push first Brae. You follow when I come back out.” Caramel advised Brae in which the stallion understood and showed so with a nod.
Caramel shoved his longer member as far into Shining as he could. While moaning and enjoying the tightness, Caramel made sure to put a lot of effort in his thrusts. Braeburn, who followed up Caramel’s thrust, was a little more reserved with his thrusting. He gave less of a push but still grinded on Shining’s prostate. Shining loved the treatment from the smaller stallions and was turned on to the point of pain in his hard-on. His pre was leaking like a faucet as Caramel and Braeburn were alternating thrusts and he was going to erupt sooner than later.
“Caramel, Brae, stop now! Pull out so we should give the future prince here a great going away present. Hoity and Soarin’, surround Shining as well. Form a circle and stroke your shafts.” Big Mac took advantage of the situation and said.
Shining was wondering and whining on the stoppage of thrusting by the two ponies but found out why when he looked up after listening to Big Macintosh. The stallions stood in a circle and not long erupted as a thank you for the bigger shafts. The cum spewing was also a congratulations for his marriage. He didn’t know it immediately but his member was starting to twitch while he was stroking it and getting ready to explode. The extra coating of white to his coat finalized his fantasies and got him to shoot his own cum straight up. His seed fell all over his body giving him more alabaster white.
The stallions, after finishing their bukake session, opted to help out the captain by retrieving some towels from the bathroom but came back to find Caramel, Soarin’, and even Shining himself licking up the cum. While the stallions watching did get hard again, they were exhausted beyond belief from the exciting and pleasure filled day.
Everypony in the room, after drying off and letting their boner die down, asked Shining about the specifics of the wedding, what it felt like when he first met her, and would they do this again sometime.
“Well when I first saw her, I don’t really know how to put it but, she was an angel. Her desire to help Twily as a foal made her the perfect future spouse and the grace and elegance she had while doing everything she did was astounding. Aside from the fruity stuff, she was a looker and her princess title and my captain of the guard title went hand in hand. The love she has for everything is something many mares need in this world. I have cards with all of the info on it in my office for the wedding. I will be sure to mail them to you. With the future orgy thing, I think we could make it work. It really depends on if we can fit it into our schedules and if my soon-to-be wife allows it. I definitely want to do this again!” Shining answered with some excitement at the end.
“I think we should go back our separate ways now. Congratulations on the soon-to-be wedding and I look forward to you trying on the tux I make for you. I need some beauty sleep and I don’t think a cum-stained bed is the ideal mattress.” Hoity said scoffing at the bed.
“Nonsense, you can stay at the castle’s numerous guest rooms and go back home in the morning. It is rather late and the train doesn’t operate this time of day and thanks again for making this the best bachelor’s party I have ever had.” Shining stated.
“And hopefully your last although I wouldn’t mind doing this again as well. Being gay today might have rubbed off and made me bisexual. Haha. Thanks Shining for the invite for the castle and wedding. We should have a toast right now to a long and happy life to Shining Armor.” Soarin’ commented.
“But we don’t have any champagne. What will we use?” Caramel near whispered.
“It doesn’t matter. Just a toast for the road.” Soarin’ replied.
“Fine then, CHEERS!” Exclaimed everyone in the room. Little did they know that the toast they made as friend’s with benefits would live everlasting. And remember all; being curious isn’t a bad thing. It might even strengthen relationships and let ecstasy ring to the heavens.

			Author's Notes: 
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