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You know what sucks? Finding out there's a portal back to the Human world, and that it’s been there THE WHOLE TIME. You know what's worse? When that portal doesn't work quite the way you expected.
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Fluttershy takes a few quiet and gentle steps up onto your porch, when you slam the door open and knock her out in one hit. You begin to march out of your home in pure anger, ignoring the passed out pegasus in your petunias.
Furious, unbridled, unmatched, boiling hatred runs through your veins. How dare these horses not tell you?! How DARE they not ONCE mention that there is a mirror that teleports those who move through it to Earth. Maybe it wouldn't be as upsetting if you were, say, having lunch with Princess Twilight, and she casually brought it up in conversation..
"Actually! The funniest thing happened the other day!" she'd say. "I went to this place where I was a human too! Maybe you should consider checking it out some time."
Then, you would be able to make the reasonable reaction of "Holy Shit, I can actually go back home!"
But no! It's been at least a WHOLE YEAR since these horses found a portal to Earth, and they even went through the trouble of making a magic journal that's connected that world, as well as a MANUAL portal that is within a ten minute WALKING DISTANCE of your home, that doesn't have to abide by some bullshit rules of waiting until Princess Luna's TIME OF THE MONTH.  Or some shit. You were fuzzy on that detail.
But, now Twilight just sends you a message out of the blue, going "Hey, I'm going through the human portal, can you help me pick clothes for the trip?" What the hell?! Well, there is no way that you are going to put up with all the bullshit these ponies put you through. No sir. Not anymore.
You stomp up to the gates of Twilight's castle and knock with as much anger and fury that you can channel into a single extension of your body. And trust me, after some of the guilty jerk off sessions you've had, that's a fucking lot. The door opens wide and Princess Twilight stands on the other side, smiling and as excited as ever. Her wings unfurl in joy of seeing her expected guest and she relaxes.
"Hey Anon, I'm glad you came, I was just about-"
"THERE IS A FUCKING PORTAL TO EARTH, AND NOT A SINGLE ONE OF YOU FUCKING HORSES TOLD ME?!"
The entire town of Ponyville seems to hold its breath. Twilight pauses, frozen in place. You breathe loudly, sweat trickling down your forehead as you feel a huge rush of blood to your brain make you feel slightly light headed.
"I- uhm," Twilight says. "I can explain."
"No, hold on. I think I burst a blood vessel," you say, bracing an arm against the side of the door frame, trying to catch your breath.
"I... uh. I'll just wait then," Twilight says quietly.
You wipe your sweat from your forehead and count to ten before taking a deep breath. Cracking your neck, you run your hands through your hair.
"Okay, I think I'm good," you say, taking another deep breath.
"You're good?" she asks. "You went a little crazy there for a second."
"It's fine. I got this," you say. "I can handle this like a civilized person. Sorry. Let's try again."
"Alright. Yes, there's a portal to a Human world," she says.
"Okay Princess Obvious," you say, feeling the anger swell again. "Why did nobody tell me about this?"
"Nopony," she says.
"Whatever," you groan. "Who cares. Why?"
"Well, first of all, none of the humans there ever mentioned anything called 'Earth'. So that's a start," she says.
"Well it's not like we say the word 'Earth' every single day. Still, somepony should have told me.  I mean. That seems like some pretty big common sense to me!"
"That brings me to point two," she adds. "Fluttershy said she would tell you."
You give Twilight a death glare.
"What?" she asks, confused. "I thought it was a responsibility we could totally trust with her."
"Never mind. It doesn't matter. Can you just take me to the portal?" you ask, exasperated.
"Sure," she says, her expression wrought with concern. "I had no idea you wanted to go home so badly. Is it really that bad here in Equestria?"
She turns and you follow her through her castle.
"Let's put it this way, Twilight," you say, following behind her. "Imagine that one day, everything you loved and knew was torn away from you. Without any sort of warning, while we're at it. Instead, you're forced to move to a world where you have no friends. No family. No way of having children. No future. Your entire career and life's work? Gone. Literally nothing you've done until that point in life mattered anymore. You might as well have no name. No face. No reputation. You'd be completely-"
"Anonymous," she says.
"Yeah,"
"No, I was saying your name, because we're here," she retorts flatly.
You look up to the crude portal, made with what seems to be some sort of otherworldly electronics. Then again, you are, in fact, from another world, so that description seems worthless here. All sorts of golden metal contains a spine of wires and electronics that led to a series of levers. These levers seem to provide power to two electrical diodes or generators, which powers a large mirror. 
This is it. This is your gateway back home. Finally, after all this time.
"Welp, kick it on. I'm going home," you say.
"Wait, don't you even want to think of this, Anon?" she asks.
"Why? I can go back home!"
"But, we don't know for sure this IS your home?" she says.
"There's only one way to find out," you say. "Kick it on."
Twilight turns to the lever, pauses, then turns back to you. 
"Are you sure that there isn't anything profound you want to say? Going back home is a pretty big event."
You think for about a moment, pondering her words. 
"Nah, not really."
She takes a step back, shocked.
"Really? Nothing about, say. 'This place will always be a second home to me,' or something?" 
"Nope. Not really. This place sucks. Y'all can suck my dick."
Twilight lifts an eyebrow. The finer points of your sarcasm always seemed to be lost on her.
"Not literally."
"O-oh," she says, a blush running over her cheeks. "Right. Well, no sense wasting any time, I guess."
Twilight bites her lip, and with a frown, she moves to a lever and pulls it down to turn on the machine. Lightning arcs across the portal and inside of the mirror's frame grows bright blue. You shield your eyes from the intense light, but smile, knowing now is finally the time.
Today is the day you go back home.
You start with a few steps. Then a jog. Then you sprint into the gateway. Watch out Earth, you're coming home.
Leaping into the portal, you feel yourself fall through a large chasm of blinding rainbow light. The limbs on your body pull and retract as if on some sort of rack. You feel your clothes torn away and you close your eyes as you feel the portal massaging you through to the other side. Then a strong force collides with your stomach, like an anvil crushing into your ribs, shattering your bones.
You cry out, curling into the fetal position. The edges of your senses grow hazy as you feel a blinding white light envelop you. Warming you. Calming you. Calling you back to your home.

When your eyes open, you find yourself surrounded by at least a dozen curious looking humans. You try to keep your eyes closed, just to try to keep up the act. Glancing around under tight eyelids, you take in as much information about where you've been taken to as possible. Immediately, you notice something is very, very wrong.
Now, you wouldn't call yourself 'racist' by any means. Sure, there are certain types of music you wouldn't dare sing in the wrong side of town, but never particularly -racist-. But as you look straight up as the first girl hovering over you, you notice that she is blue. Not necessarily a bad thing, but her skin is -fucking blue.-
As you study the one who looms over you the closest, you notice the dyed rainbow hair. The athletic clothes. The pink-purple eyes. Oh my god, it can't be-
"Rainbow Dash! What is it?" calls a girl who pushes through the crowd and hovers beside her friend.
This new girl that loomed by you was much less curious, as she had skin that actually looked like a tanned human, but a hairstyle that reminded you of the glimmering- 
"Sunset, I have no idea," Rainbow says. "But it came through... you know where."
She looks down at you as you remain frozen, hoping that they still think you're unconscious. Sunset mutters something under her breath then waves around to the gathering crowd.
"Nothing to see here! Nothing to see here everybody. Show's over. Rainbow, can you get Fluttershy?"
The crowd begins to disperse as you open your eyes and take in your surroundings. You laid on concrete. You see grass. Schools. Buildings. Could it finally be? Are you finally home?
Extending and arm, you try to get your bearings, when you notice you cant feel your fingers. Why can't you feel your fingers? You look down to your hand, and find a solid green hoof. 
"Oh," you say aloud.
You stare at the hoof, bewildered for a moment.
"Oh, look, you're awake," says the voice of the new girl. "You must be Anon, aren't you? Twilight and I wondered what would happen if you came through."
You look to your other hand which is, of course, a hoof.
"I have hooves," you say aloud, the information registering, but not sinking in.
Then you glance down to your hind legs, which are also hooves. Your mind goes completely blank as you turn and stare up to the sky. 
"I'm a horse," you say, losing all faith in hopes of having a happy life. "I'm a horse now."
"Yeah... Surprise! I guess," Sunset says.
As you lay on your back, suddenly feeling dead inside, Sunset walks over to you and reaches out a hand. You take the hand and attempt to roll onto your side. Placing one hoof, then another, then another on the ground, you notice Rainbow returning in the distance.
"I got her right here, Sunset," Rainbow says, bringing a new friend in tow.
You recognize her easily. The long pink hair. The yellow skin. The cyan eyes and shy stance. That's a human Fluttershy if you've ever seen one. And you haven't, because the only people with jaundice like that should be in hospice.
"Great! Fluttershy, it looks like we had a friend come from the other world," Sunset says. "I assume-"
But she doesn't have a moment to say another word, as Fluttershy looked down at your little pony form. 
"OH MY GOSH HE'S SOOOO CUTE!" she says, darting over you and hovering over your body as you try to stand on four hooves for the first time.
"I'm just... I'm just trying to stand. Stop. Stop judging me," you say angrily. "STOP IT!"
"Animals have trouble standing out of the womb due to blood flow circulating for the first time," she says factually, springing instantly into veterinarian mode. "Here, I can help!"
She reaches out with her gentle fingers and begins to massage and prod your hind legs.
"Hey! Don't touch me!" you say reflexively. "Bad Touch. Bad Horse Touch."
Fluttershy pulls back, then looks up at you curiously.
"Why?" she asks.
You pause. Now wait a minute, Anon. This is not the Fluttershy you used to know. She probably isn't extremely creepy in this world. Hopefully. And, right now, she's your best bet to learn how your new body works.
"I... just. This is really weird, and new."
"Then... maybe I can just be gentle?" she says. "You won't be able to stand or walk unless you get some blood moving. And I can't carry you. You'll be too heavy. I'm not strong enough to carry a pony, even if you are little."
"Am I really little?" you ask Fluttershy.
Her face lights up instantly.
"So little. It's precious," she says.
"Phew!" Rainbow gasps. "I'm happy I wasn't the only one thinking it."
"Me too," adds Sunset.
"I think I want to go back to horse world now," you say. "Just let me get to walking, and I'll fuck right off."
"Iiii don't know if that's a good idea," Sunset says. "I mean, logically the portal would just turn you into a human again... but we don't have any proof that it won't... make you, you know. Dead."
You turn to Sunset angrily.
"Why did nopony tell me this?!"
"Nobody," Sunset corrects.
"WHATEVER!" you growl. "Why didn't Twilight tell me this?!"
"Did you boss her around?" Sunset asks.
"Uhh. I guess so," you reply.
"Yeah, she's kinda a pushover," Sunset says.
"Definitely a pushover," adds Rainbow.
"It's also probably the same reason why she never told you about the portal to begin with," Fluttershy says.
Looking around at the girls, you finally hang your head in defeat. There's no winning this now. You groan to yourself, placing a hoof to your forehead.
"Okay, well then, what do I do?" you ask. "Am I just screwed?"
Sunset smiles and folds her arms. 
"Well, luckily, we planned for this. Fluttershy?"
"Oh! Uhm. Well, since I volunteer for the animal shelter, I asked them if they minded if I use their stables to store any animals I'm not allowed to keep at home!" she says happily.
"How many animals do you have?" you ask.
"The correct question," Rainbow interjects. "Is how many air fresheners does she buy?"
Sunset snickers to herself as Fluttershy folds her arms in frustration.
"How will I know when I can go back?" you ask.
"Well," Sunset says. "Princess Twilight should be performing the research now, so I'll just wait for details on my journal. Until then, you'll just have to wait in the stables, Anon. I'm sorry there isn't anything else we can do."
With a nod, you sigh to yourself.
"Fine, whatever. Just... take me to my new home, I guess."
Fluttershy steps forward and smiles widely.
"It'll be okay, Anon. You'll see. I'll take really good care of you."
"Why does that not give me any assurances?" you ask.
Fluttershy places a hand on your pony back and walks slowly beside you as you take one hoofstep at a time.
"Good Luck, Anon!" Sunset calls to you. "We'll let you know just as soon as anything happens!"
Rainbow turns to Sunset just as you're out of earshot.
"Do we really know if Twilight will be able to figure out if it's safe for him to go back?"
Sunset shrugs her shoulders.
"Honestly, Rainbow? I just try to take the blows one at a time at this point. After all the things we've seen... Nothing shocks me anymore."

"Here we are, Anon," Fluttershy says calmly, opening the doors to a barn. 
The animal shelter brought a transport car to Fluttershy and drove you out into the countryside, where there would be much less of a risk of people noticing that you're a talking horse. Because that might, you know, unnerve some folks. Placing one hoof in front of another, you trot your way inside the empty barn.
"Well, it's not the worst thing, I guess," you say.
Fluttershy closes the barn doors behind the two of you quickly.
"Anon! You need to be careful about who can hear you talking!"
You turn back to her and scratch the back of your mane.
"Yeah, I suppose you're right."
Fluttershy watches on in horror at your hoof maneuver.
"How did you do that?" she asks.
You stare at her blankly.
"I don't know."
"Hooves don't work like that," she says blankly.
She walks forward to you, closing the distance.
"Do... uhm. Do you mind if I look at your hoof? I'm just... curious," she says.
"Uhm. I guess? Just watch where your hands roam, I guess."
Fluttershy smiles and carefully kneels down, taking one of your front hooves. You lean your weight to one side, and begins to massage your free leg.
"Interesting," she says, moving her hands up and down. "It's, like, an odd double joint. This isn't like a normal pony leg at all."
"I suppose I'm not surprised," you say. "The positions and things I've seen some of the pony kind do in Equestria still give me some nightmares."
"Pinkie Pie?" Fluttershy asks, her fingers still massaging your muscles. 
"How'd ya know?" you ask.
"Because some of what our Pinkie has done still gives -ME- nightmares," she says.
You chuckle as she lets go of your hoof and moves to your other leg. Her slender fingers move up and down your leg, and you can't help but feel relaxed at her touch.
"Have you done this before?" you ask. "You're really good at this."
Fluttershy snickers gently.
"Not quite. Not on a creature like you, anyway," she says.
"What's that mean?" you ask.
"I've only had a few chances to perform therapy on horses from volunteering at the shelter. But a lot of it is like massaging any other animal."
"Oh," you say. "That makes sense."
Her gentle fingers move up your leg to the front of your torso. You feel your eyes close and you relax, smiling. You know, the horse body really isn't so bad once you get used to it. Her hands move their way up your neck, massaging you. You open your eyes, feeling her pull and kneading relaxes your muscles, warming your tired body.
Now, as she focuses on her task, you have the chance to study Fluttershy, her attention focused on doing something she loves. She has a gentle smile as she works and hums an unfamiliar, yet beautiful melody, almost like a lullaby. You find yourself unconsciously pushing your neck into her grasp as you feel her fingers find their way into your mane. A tingle spreads through your body as now you find yourself smiling. Her touch is infectious, addicting, and has you craving for more as her hands move up to your ears. She scratches behind your ears, and your eyes nearly roll to the back of your head at the feeling. Something about that section of your body is extra sensitive, and as she scratched, you feel protected, cared for. Loved.
Your head tilts, leaning into the scratches as she brings a hand down to your muzzle and looks deep into your eyes. Fluttershy snickers to herself. 
"I keep forgetting that you can talk," she says to herself. "It's weird how we treat animals when we don't think they could understand us."
You feel yourself blush, and a feeling rises in your chest. What feels like it should be your chest, anyway.
"Say it anyway," you say gently, refusing to think about it for too long.
There is something about this girl’s touch, the touch of another human after being away from your kind in so long, you find yourself unable to tear yourself away. Fluttershy blushes, looking away for a moment, then looks back to you.
"Y-you're quite a handsome horse," she says. "Is that weird?"
"No," you say. "I'm technically a human, remember?"
She smiles and nods to herself.
"Right," she says. "It just... feels strange."
Her other hand moves down from your ear and down to the other side of your muzzle.  You feel a lightness flood through your body as you stare into the cyan eyes of the human Fluttershy. With a deep breath, you realize where you've felt this feeling before, in another life time, in another world. You feel yourself lean in, and then pause. Is this wrong? 
Fluttershy moves her face closer to yours, staring at your lips, then pulls herself away. She nervously chuckles, and then stands up straight. The girl turns away and begins to walk towards the barn door
"I, uhm, I should... I should probably go," she says.
"No!" you call out. "Don't... please."
Fluttershy pauses, totally silent. She turns to you, her face filled with conflicting, guilt-filled emotions.
"I... I," she says, unable to form proper words.
You trot to her, and then place a hoof against her bare lower calf. Her skin is soft and tender. You can't help but caress it as you form words in your head.
"I don't want you to go," you say. "I can't explain it... there's just... something about you."
She looks down to you, her expression filled with concern.
"I know I'm a horse, I know," you say. "I just... I haven't had a sort of connection with another human in... I have no idea how long. Years."
Fluttershy kneels down, grabbing your hoof. The left edge of her lip turns up, for a fraction of a second, and then resets itself.
"Even if it's just to talk," you say desperately.
"Anon," she whispers. "You know it isn’t a word that’s on our minds."
You gulp, your eyes darting away.
"If I could form words wonderful enough to express how you make me feel, I would say them," you say.
Fluttershy brings a hand to her mouth, blushing. You sigh and pull away from her.
"What am I saying?" you say to yourself. "I'm a horse. You barely know me. This is insane. All of this is ridiculous."
Turning in place, you look back to Fluttershy.
"I'm sorry," you add. "You should go. I'm not being very fair, am I?"
You chuckle to yourself, not waiting for an answer. Sitting down, you watch as Fluttershy rises to her feet and moves to the barn door. She places a hand on the handle as you close your eyes and turn away. Silence fills the barn as you lay down, resigning yourself to loneliness. The only talking horse on Earth. Not too much different from the only Human in Equestria. Lost, alone, and out of place. That's the life you have to live. What's the point in denying it?
"You... you knew me in Equestria?" Fluttershy says, her words echoing from the barn.
You stay quiet, thinking to yourself.
"Yeah," you answer, sadness tingeing your words.
"Were we friends?" she asks.
You snicker to yourself.
"You visited me every day," you say.
The barn goes silent once more. Then, you hear the lock on the barn click. You open your eyes and turn back to Fluttershy. She leans her back against the barn doors, biting her lip.
"Then... how would it be different, if I were a pony, and you were a human?" she asks, taking a few steps closer to you.
You open your mouth to say something, anything, but you can't refute her. She takes a few steps closer to you.
"You don't have to be alone, Anon," she says. "I think both... of us know that. Knew that. Even in the other world."
A sense of vulnerability takes root in you, but you rise to your hooves.
"You barely know me," you say.
Fluttershy smiles and moves closer to you.
"The other me liked you. Why shouldn't I? I'll love learning every little bit about you as time goes on."
Now it's your turn to blush as you take a step forward.
"I'm a horse," you say aloud, diminishing your own value.
"I don't care," she says, kneeling down in front of you. "You're human enough for me."
You turn to look deep into her cyan eyes once more, and you feel her hands move to your muzzle once more. Her touch breathes new life into you, and you feel warmth flow through your being. In this moment, you know the feeling of being alive, for the first time in years.
"I just-" you say, but can't get anything else out as Fluttershy places her lips to yours.
The feeling of human lips on your horse mouth is unlike anything you've ever experienced before. Your skin feels almost rough against her smooth, gentle lips. You close your eyes, savoring the tingles that shoot down to your hooves and the subtle strawberry sweetness of her kiss. She breaks away, opening her eyes as you open hers.
"You say too much," she says.
You reach a hoof up to her face and trace the lines of her cheek down to her chin.
"This isn't too weird?" you ask.
She shakes her head, and you smile once more. Sitting on the ground, you reach out another hoof and pull her into your kiss. That familiar sense of security overwhelms you once more. The feeling of belonging. The feeling of home. Her hands move down to your torso, and you feel her fingers run through a tuft of fur on your chest. Tingles shoot down to your lowers as you gasp into her kiss.
You push your tongue into her mouth without thinking. That strawberry sweetness overwhelms your taste buds as she makes a mild moan. You open your eyes to look at her soft expression, and she still has her eyes closed, enjoying the kiss.  Suppressing a snicker, you close your eyes as she pushes her tongue against yours. She breaks away from the kiss, catching you off guard. You open your eyes and look at her as she smiles.
"What?" you ask. "Too fast?"
She shakes her head as she motions to her knees.
"It... might be more comfortable if I lay down," she says.
Your eyes open wide, as she begins to move to her back, her green skirt lifting up slightly, teasing her nethers. You feel yourself grow hot as you slowly trot over her, your eyes tracing her feminine body. You move your mouth to her neck, kissing, tasting her skin and breathing in the floral scent of her long pink hair. A hoof moves to her side and you feel the edges of her white tank top. Fluttershy giggles to herself reaching a hand up to your neck and running her fingers through your mane.
"Impatient, are we?" she asks teasingly.
You breathe against her neck, letting your warm breath wash over her skin.
"It's been a while," you say.
"Me too," she says, bringing herself to your ear and whispering to you. "You'll need to be gentle... You'll be much bigger than what I'm used to."
A surge of confidence and pride runs through your body, knowing exactly what she's saying. Could this really be happening? You try to push your hoof under her back and under her shirt. As you reach the clasp on her bra, you panic. You don't have fingers. Freezing in place, you stare at Fluttershy blankly.
"Uhm."
"Oh," Fluttershy says in dawning comprehension. "Hooves."
Moving a hand behind her back, Fluttershy undoes her bra clasp. She looks up at you, blushing as she draws her fingers under her shirt. You feel heat rise to your cheeks as you can't help but stare at her clothed breasts. Pulling up her shirt, she exposes her slender stomach. Then, taking her bra along for the ride, exposes her supple, perky breasts as she takes off her shirt and tosses it aside.
You nibble the bottom of your lip as you trace a hoof on her stomach. Moving your hoof up to her breast, you nudge and massage her right breast. Fluttershy exhales happily, as she then moves her thumbs to the waist of her skirt, kicking off her boots. You feel yourself unsheathe, your -literal- horse cock hanging in the air over her. Bringing up her knees, she pulls her underwear and skirt down at the same time, sliding off her clothes.
Your gaze moves down to watch her pull off the last of her clothes, your mind blurring between logic and lust. Once the skirt slips over her feet, she kicks the clothes off to a remote part of the barn. Your eyes move over her, drinking in her natural beauty. While her body may be the color yellow, her skin is soft, her lower half completely shaven, and has a flawless hourglass figure.
As your eyes trace her, she looks up at you and your erect cock.  She reaches a hand out and touches your rod, wrapping her fingers around the tip. Intense waves of pleasure flood through your body and your heartbeat races. You gasp, closing your eyes, moving your face closer to her.
"I... don't know how good of foreplay I can give you... with these hooves," you say.
Fluttershy smiles and nods.
"That's okay," she says, moving her fingers down to her sex, then pulling back her hand, showing to you her juices.
You move your mouth to her hand and wrap your lips around one of her fingers, licking off her juices and tasting her sweet flavor. Sliding your lips off, she giggles and slowly turns onto all fours. Your cock slides along her back, dripping pre-cum onto her soft skin. You feel Fluttershy grasp your cock once more and attempt to position you at her entrance. Your hips push slowly against her, then, her hand stops. Fluttershy takes a deep breath, and then composes herself.
"O-okay. I-I think I'm ready," she says quietly.
You lean your head down and kiss the top of her head. Then, you push your hips forward. You feel yourself enter Fluttershy, her tightness constricting tightly around your phallus. Fluttershy screams out, breathing hard, trying to endure the pain.
"S-slowly," she says. "Let me recover a little bit."
You breathe carefully, feeling her warm sex massaging your cock inside of her. It takes all of your will power not to begin to thrust and take her as your own right now. But you can be patient for her. You will please her. 
Fluttershy begins to move her body carefully back and forth, grunting and whimpering as she does. The pressure holds you tightly like a vice grip, but after a few minutes she loosens.
"O-okay," she says, her whimpers of pain being changing to moans of pleasure.
Starting slowly, you push your hips forward, thrusting your cock inside her. After only a little pressure, you feel yourself hitting the back of her. Any deeper would cause her actual pain.
You take a deep breath and feel the pressure building up at the base of your cock. Wait a second. No you can't, not now. It's been a long time since your last lay, but it hasn't been that long... Fluttershy gasps loudly.
"Y-you... last long for a horse," Fluttershy pants loudly.
"What?" you grunt.
"M-most horses only last about 20 seconds," she says. "I-I learned that."
"I-I feel myself getting close," you groan. "I'm trying to hold back."
Fluttershy cries out as she increases her pace. You moan loudly as you feel the pressure become too much to bear.
"Don't hold back," she says. "Fill me up! Please!"
Without a need to be told twice, you relax your muscles in your flank you can feel the waves of thick, hot cum push itself from your dick. Fluttershy wails in the barn, as you feel her body grow even warmer, and the juices fill her up. Instinctively, you grab Fluttershy's hair with your teeth and pull hard, pushing her into you. Your cock pulses and throbs as you release more and more of your animal fluids, your muscles relaxing. The two of you stay locked together for a long moment, feeling each other's warmth and comfort. You let go of her hair with your mouth with a contented sigh. Staying on your hooves, Fluttershy pulls you out of her and collapses on the ground, moaning and panting for breath. She lies on her side, her eyes dazed.
"T-that hurt so much," she said weakly. "It was so good..."
Huh, who would have thought Fluttershy was a glutton for pain? Laying down beside her, you wrap a hoof around her naked form, holding her close.
"T-that was amazing," you moan, your body collapsing from the rush of hormones.
Fluttershy smiles turning to you.
"I'm happy you're satisfied," she says happily.
You close your eyes, suddenly feeling guilty.
"I.. didn't think I would last such a short time, I'm sorry," you say. "That sincerely has never happened before."
Fluttershy smiles and places a hand on your chest, running a hand through your fur.
"Don't worry," she says happily. "We'll figure something out."
You smile, feeling your eyes droop. Pushing yourself to keep your eyes open, she wraps herself around you.
"I think this is the start of something wonderful," she says.
You pull her close, closing her eyes.
"Yeah. Wonderful. Weird, but wonderful," you say.
Closing your eyes, you let the haze of your afterglow ease you to sleep.
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