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		Description

Terra is a somewhat strange colt. He is young, good looking, and has a cock big enough to make a full grown stallion small with envy. His talent for...appealing to a pony's "needs" has landed him more than once in trouble, but that is only a part of his life. A life filled with love, lust, and passion.
Originally a  from Holocron, taking over it in full as of 8/21/23.
I will alter re-do this and break things up at a later date.
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		Community Service (Mayor Mare)



	The clopping of hooves against the wooden floor echoed down the halls. The young ram/unicorn colt hybrid Terra hung his head down in shame. His small, black ram horns were slightly coiled, barely pointing out from his white, messy mane, as well as the small, black unicorn horn that poked out of the center of his forehead. As a mix breed, Terra was always a strange sight. He had a black, fluffy coat, save for the whiten sections of his chest, and the tip of his muzzle. As well as the areas from his elbows and knees to his hooves also held a white tuft of soft fluff. 
Besides him, his mother, Golden Harvest, or Carrot Top as many ponies nicknamed her,  walked besides him but remained silent and stoic in expression. Her pale yellow coat shines a little in the rays of sunlight that poured in through the windows. Her dull orange colored, well maintained mane and tail swayed a little as the Earth mare walked besides her son. She wanted to look down towards Terra, let him know everything was going to be alright, but she was too focused on her goal: Mayor Mare’s Office. 
Terra wasn't surprised by Golden’s expression, after what happened earlier that day, he wasn't surprised he was in trouble. As he walked besides his mother, Terra tried his best to ignore the churning pain between his legs. His heavy balls and thick sheath almost swayed in a denied agony. Normally, Terra would have some relief aid, or even see one of his friends with benefits. But today was different, it was because his cum filled balls that he was in trouble. Reaching the Mayor's door, Golden knocked at it.
"Come in." Called the voice of Mayor Mare. 
Sighing slightly, Golden opened the door. The Mayor's office was quite spacious and even held a small array of various plants. It was possible that Mayor Mare grew small plants as a hobby between doing her civic duties. She certainly wasn't known for her sense of humor. Not after her clown costume and bad jokes during last Nightmare Night. But unlike her usual calm or even relaxed demeanor, Mayor Mare seemed rather tense, her eyes focusing on several sheets of paper displayed on her large, wooden desk.
"Mayor." Golden called to attention as she spoke. "What's the reason behind this sudden summons?" Terra's knew his mother wasn't normally a quick to angry mare, but she did not like when she was told to do something without some level of explanation. "First a guard brings my son home like some delinquent, and the next day he gets summoned to your office to be judged like some common criminal?!"
"I'm sorry." Mayor Mare started, adjusting her glasses. "But when a guard report of a quote "adolescent colt along with three young fillies engaging in a sexual public display", appears on my desk, I have to take appropriate measures."
"But there's no need to treat my son like he committed a crime." Golden snapped, irritated over how all of this could've gone better. "His doctor's note clearly says he-"
"He suffers from an increased libedo and thus is permitted to engage with a willing partner or relief aid." Mayor Mare interrupted,  slide a sheet of paper on the desk. "I have a copy of his note, as well as the guard's testimony." She then sighed as she continued. "By the guard's account, your son quote "used his penis to block my vision so I couldn't see who he was with, but I knew it was at least three fillies", this is technically considered assaulting a guard." Before Golden could respond to this, the Mayor continued. "Also, it has also come to light that young Terra has engaged in a small "incident" with his doctor, Nurse Redheart, so this puts me in an awkward position. I am sorry, but I believe your son is abusing his privileges and I may have to revoke them."
"Excuse me?!" Golden snapped, her hoof slamming on the Mayor's desk. "How dare you say that, you have no legal or moral right to even threaten that! My son is not abusing his privileges, and you have no right to say anything when you know nothing about my son!"
"I understand." Mayor Mare nodded, more composed than she was before. Brushing through the paperwork,  Mayor Mare revealed a blank sheet of paper. "I do apologize if I have offended you, but please understand the position this situation had put me in." As she spoke, Mayor Mare began to take quill and ink, and started writing something. "Believe me when I say, I'd rather tell Terra to be more careful regarding whereas his "relief". But when a guard gets involved,  unfortunately, I can't let Terra go unpunished."
"And this has to do with what you're writing?" Golden asked.
"Yes, technically I have to punish Terra, but personally, I'd rather settle this matter privately between the three of us." Mayor Mare responded, finishing what she wrote and handed it over. "This is a small, private agreement between the three of us. Terra's punishment will be community service by assisting me in the office." Before Golden could respond, Mayor Mare continued. "You're, I don't fully understand your son's condition and this will allow me to learn more about it. This way, circumstances such as this can be avoided in the future."
"I see." Golden responded, reading over the agreement. "There doesn't seem to be any cons to this."
"So, do you find the terms agreeable?" Mayor Mare asked, tapping her hoof on a ink pad. 
"What do you think darling?" Golden asked him, her voice much calmer now that everything was talked out. "Here, so you can see it."
Terra said nothing as he looked over the agreement. Everything it said was exactly as Mayor Mare had said. And if his mother had approved of it, Terra saw no reason to say no. Nodding, Golden pressed her hoof on the ink pad. Terra followed in kind, his smaller hoof pressed on the pad. Looking at Mayor Mare,  Terra could see she was somewhat satisfied, but he was unable to tell if it was because this ended peaceful or that she now would have free help. Will all three in agreement,  they pressed their hooves on the sheet.

The following day, Terra was woken up by his sound of his mother's cooking. She wasn't a bad cook, she just was not a quiet one. The sound of stir fried rice, as well as scrambled eggs only made Terra’s mouth water as he rolled out of bed. But as he moved, he felt the weight of his cum filled balls almost flop over between his legs. He wanted to eat, but he knew he had his morning routine to do first. 
“Terra.” Golden called. “Hurry up and get ready, you have to be at the Mayor’s office by noon.”
“Okay Mum, I’ll be there in a minute.” Terra called back. “I just need to do my thing.”
“Okay, try to get as much out as possible.” Golden replied, her casualness only showed how accustomed she was to all of this. 
“Okay Mum.” Terra replied as he started to gently stroke his cock. 
Because of how fertile his cock and balls were, Terra could produce vast volumes of cum in a short amount of time. Even limp, Terra’s cock was already 10 inches and nearly 2 inches thick. His cum filled balls were already mellon sized and swelling with his seed. Grunting, Terra tried to stroke himself to full hardness. Faster and faster, Terra stroked himself, his cock only growing in size as arousal filled him. 
Reaching under his bed, Terra grabbed his specially ordered cocksleeve. It was a fleshdoll designed by Princess Twilight Sparkle to stretch and take in his full length with ease. It was truly a marvel of sexual engineering. Pulling the small looking device out fully from under the bed, Terra pressed the singular button. Following the sound of the button clicking, a low hum echoed from the device. Within moments, the fleshlight emitted a faint glow before releasing a massive flash of light.
Covering his eyes, Terra blocked the bright light, only to look back when the glow dimmed down. Taking his hoof away from her eyes, Terra saw the full purpose of the magical fleshlight. It was now formed to look like a fully formed mare. Because of his wide interests and tastes, Twilight designed the fleshlight to take a form of a mare or filly at complete random. Terra’s eyes sparkled as his now flesh doll was in the shape and size of Silver Spoon. 
‘W-what are you looking at? Perverted blank flank.” Spoke the Silver Spoon doll. Terra almost went all giddy with excitement. 
Terra had almost forgotten the second best feature of this device. The mares chosen at random was based on Terra’s sexual memories. This included whatever they may have said to him. Terra couldn’t help but think of how many times he’s gone to Twilight’s to update the device, and “thank” her for making such a treasure. As Terra looked on at the device, he looked at Silver’s tight looking silver colored pussy. But just as the colt thought he could get the chance to fuck Silver again, his heart sank at what he also saw. 
“Oh no, not this.” Terra groaned in frustration and disappointment. Looking inside, Terra saw the interior of Silver’s pussy was coated in dry, crusted over, flaking cum. It was no mystery why it looked like that. “I forgot to clean it again.” Terra shook his head, disappointed he wasn’t going to have time to clean Silver and fuck her before leaving. “But that was a fun night with Cheerilee.” Terra chuckled as he recalled fucking his flesh doll the night before that was modeled after his teacher Miss Cheerilee. 
Sighing in disappointment, Terra pressed the back of the doll’s head, changing it back into the small fleshlight it was before. Placing it on his pillow, Terra made a mental note to have that cleaned later. With his cock back in his hooves, Terra resigned that a hoofjob would have to do. His balls were still far too heavy and sore for him to even get out of bed, let alone go to Mayor Mare’s office. 
Nodding his head, Terra started jerking and stroking at his cock. Before long, Terra’s cock was reaching its full erectness, a 26 inch long and 4 inch thick cock twitched in front of him; an eye sized bead of pre slowly came to the tip. Slowly rolling down the front of the shaft. Terra panted as he felt his first orgasm slowly coming forth. Gasping, Terra let out a small burst of cum; though a small burst for him was strong enough to hit the ceiling. 
“Oh damn.” Terra sighed, looking at the big platter of cum sticking to the ceiling. “This is way too small, there’s no way I can bust enough in time. Mum!”
“Can’t get it all out in time?” Golden asked, still as casual as she sounded earlier. “Hold on, I’ll be there in a little bit.” 
As he waited for his mother to help him out. Terra tried to get in another burst of cum. Stroking faster than he had before, Terra started panting as he could feel the warm, sticky cum pouring down his cock like a white lava of pleasure. Terra’s tongue hung out as he felt his next orgasm coming forth. Moaning some more, Terra let out another burst of cum, plastering the ceiling whiter. 
“Hard to believe that ceiling used to be black when I got this house.” Golden commented, almost chuckling a little as she stared at the cum covered, white ceiling. Golden knew that after this, not only did she have a lot of cleaning to do, but maybe have to repaint the ceiling again. “So that’s what, two?” Terra only nodded his head, his expression a little desperate to get his morning wood and cum pumped out. “Okay baby, just lay back and like momma make you feel better.”
Positioning herself on her knees in front of Terra, his mother only marveled at how big her little guy’s cock was, and how it would pulse with vigor and life as her warm breath seemed to tease it. Swallowing a little, Golden reached out and wrapped both her forehooves around the thickness of the cock’s shaft. Smiling as Terra only whimpered in pleasure, his mother started by slowly working her hooves up and down the shaft. 
“Looks like there’s still a lot of cum.” Golden moaned, though not considered normal, Golden found pleasure in helping her son feel better. Reaching down with one hoof, Golden warmly smiled. “There’s still so much in here, I can’t let you go to the Mayor’s office like this.”
Adjusting herself, Golden lifted her mouth over the top of Terra’s cock. Licking her lips, Golden gave the sticky cockhead a few small kisses. Savoring the taste of Terra’s cum on her lips, his mother opened his mouth, taking in the thick cock into her mouth. With Terra’s sex meat now secure in her mouth, his mother  slowly pulled the heavy cock downwards, realigning it so Terra could rest his hooves gently on her head. 
Looking up at her son, Golden nodded, giggling a little as she started to take more and more of Terra’s cock into her mouth. Ever since Terra was old enough to get his first hardon, Golden did everything she could to keep his cock stable. Though Terra had numerous portable and even milking sex toys, Golden’s own mouth was the best he’s ever had. It was warmer and wetter than most filly pussies. 
“M-mum.” Terra groaned, his cock feeling amazing as his mother wrapped her warm mouth pussy around it. “It feels so good!”
Golden couldn’t respond with words, only moaned as she bobbed her head over Terra’s cock; her throat giving way to take inch after inch deep inside her. Just as she lowered herself, Golden would then lift herself to allow vast quantities of air to flow through her nostril and fill her lungs. As she pulled her mouth from Terra’s cock, Golden suckled at the head, taking sips of Terra’s milky cum. 
Golden had years of experience with her son and his endowment. She was the closest thing anypony would call an expert. And if there was anything she knew about Terra’s cock, is that it loved to be worshiped. As Golden bobbed her head, letting Terra’s cock slid in and out of her throat with perfect ease, her open mouth kissed along the shift and warm shaft as the lips pressed and slid over the surface. 
Delving into a rhythm, built by years of practice, Golden pulled her mouth off of Terra’s cock, only to slide it along her face as she moved her lips to nuzzle and kiss into Terra’s fluffy balls. Once the balls were adequately loved, Golden would then slide her face upwards until she reached Terra’s cockhead. And to start the cycle anew, Golden would take Terra into her mouth and deepthroat him until her lips pressed against his shaft. Golden continued this pattern for several minutes, all while stimulating and making sure Terra felt every motion of her face against his cock.
“M-Mum, I can’t hold on.” Terra groaned, leaning forward more on Golden’s head, his hooves running down until they rested on her shoulders; but fixing her to keep his cock in her mouth. “Please take it all.”
Golden giggled a little, she did enjoy teasing her son every so often, but there was no time to really savor this. He had to get ready for his first day, and Celestia knows how long it takes him to shower after he really busts out all of his cum. Taking another deep breath through her nose, Golden rammed her mouth over Terra’s cock, taking in half the length in one bob of the head. Terra gasped again as he felt another spurt of cum fire from his balls, filling his mother’s belly. 
Even with all the cum she swallowed, Golden knew Terra had more than that hidden in his heavy balls. But Golden was completely accustomed to her son’s virility, even capable of not just taking his full length in her mouth, but was able to gulp down his cum without so much as a single drop falling out. Golden reared her head back a few more inches, only to press it again over the remaining length of Terra’s cock. 
Once she settled, Golden seemed to hum as Terra’s would begin to slowly hump her face, letting his cock go in and out of her mouth as if it were an inviting pussy. Even as Terra began to move on his own, Golden still tried to bob her head a little; her way of signalling him to go harder. Terra only nodded as he took a deep breath. At the moment of his exhale, Terra thrusted his cock as deep as he could.
Golden’s eyes shot wide open, not out of shock or surprise; she was far too used to being facefucked by Terra. She instead opened her eyes to better marvel at the cock going in and out of her throat pussy. Golden was not shy to big cocks, but her son was the biggest. No stallion she ever met, or might ever meet would be able to measure up; and Terra was still a young colt, he had room to grow. The thought of how big Terra could be when he gets older always made Golden wet and more aroused. 
Her pussy dripped her sweet nectar, the thought of how big Terra will become was a guilty pleasure of hers. She knew incest like this was discouraged, but Golden didn’t care. She loved helping out her “special” big boy. And Terra also loved how his mother would help him like this. But just as Golden tried to pull her mouth away and end this with her skilled hoofjobs, Terra’s hooves firmly planted themselves onto her head; keeping her in place. 
“I want to fuck some more.” Terra whined, looking down at his mother with needy eyes. Golden knew she couldn’t say no when Terra made that face. It tugged at her heartstrings and made her pussy throb in pleasure. 
Seeing his mother accept the request, Terra adjusted himself, getting up on his hind hooves and setting his forehooves to stay on Golden’s head. Before Golden could confirm she was ready, Terra started pushing his cock in and out of her mouth. His speed picking up, Terra’s cock smacked against the back of her throat, his waist pressing repeatedly at her snout. 
‘If only he didn’t have to go to the Mayor today.’ Golden thought as she relaxed and let Terra fuck her mouth like a feral stallion. ‘I’d let my big boy fuck me until he couldn’t walk.’
Reaching with one of her hooves, Golden gently massaged and fondled Terra’s heavy sack, churning and coercing the cum to come out. Golden cooed as she could feel Terra’s cum, how it was flowing from the balls and causing both cock and balls to swell up. Golden knew this climax would be enough to help him through the day. Or at least until he got home.
‘Feels like he’s ready to cum.’ Golden thought, looking up at Terra; her eyes silently telling him to unload in her hungry throat pussy. ‘Just cum for me, let me drink you and then get you ready.’
Terra let out a final grunt as he fired off the biggest of his load deep into his mother’s throat. Golden’s eyes widened, only to half close and gloss over as she felt her body almost bloat on her son’s delicious sex nectar. Terra’s tongue hung from his mouth as he felt Golden sucking every drop she could from him; keeping his vast load in her mouth and wasting no drops. Even as he fully pulled his cock away, Terra felt Golden’s tongue still swirling and running along the length and ending at a final flick against the tip.
“M-mom.” Terra grunted, feeling winded from his experience, fell backwards on his bed. “T-that felt great...thank you.”
“No problem sweetie.” Golden said with a smile, swallowing the last bits of cum. “I know you want to stay in bed, but you have to be at the Mayor’s office today. So you get cleaned up and have some breakfast.” As she turned to walk away, Golden could feel Terra’s cum churning in her belly. ‘While I go and sit on this for a while.’
Seeing Golden lay on the bed besides Terra, the young colt saw how much Golden’s pussy was dripping with her sparkling juices. Without making a sound, Terra leaped down from the bed, turned around and all bug smacked his face against Golden’s pussy lips. Golden let out a high pitched yelp, followed by a soft moan as she said nothing; only let Terra tongue fuck her. 
Terra was as familiar with Golden’s pussy as she was with Terra’s cock. Golden’s head arched back against Terra’s soft bed. Terra’s mouth openly kissed at Golden’s pussy, allowing his tongue to slide in and out, rubbing along the sides of her inner folds to stimulate her sweet spots. Golden let out a squirt of her sweet juices as she felt Terra bring her to orgasm again and again. 
Terra, enjoying his drink of Golden’s nectar reluctantly realized the time, but wanted to make sure his mother was still satisfied. Feeling herself reaching another small climax, decided to end this in a way he knew she would love. Shoving his tongue as far as he could, making Golden’s pusy widen for a moment. Less than a second later, Terra pulled his tongue out, creating an instant vaginal vacuum, followed by the tip of his tongue pressing hard against her sensitive clit. The stimulation of both at once caused Golden’s waist to hoist upwards, squirting her juices all over Terra’s face. 
“Okay, okay big boy.” Golden panted, struggling to move but tried to look at Terra as she spoke. “We have to stop, or else you’ll never make it one time. Now clean yourself up, you still have breakfast.”
“Okay.” Terra smiled, kissing Golden on the nose in an almost innocent manner before skipping along to the shower.

Terra had reluctantly crawled himself from his bed, dragged himself to the bath, giving himself a cold shower to both wake him up, and die down second morning wood. Normally, Terra would have a nice, warm shower and his mother would scrub his massive cock with both suds and her body, but today he was unfortunately pressed for time. Terra almost cringed as he forced himself to stay down as he cleaned himself from his morning blowjob; making extra sure his cock would stay limp. 
After bathing, Terra was able to eat his breakfast. The rice and egg breakfast was as delicious as it always, and Terra did his best to keep himself from getting too aroused as he ate his food and saw how his mother was swagger from the earlier session. Golden was always more than capable of handling whatever he son had, but normally, they would’ve gone more than a few rounds; so Terra still could produce more cum if he got aroused. His only hope was to focus on his task ahead, and not the desire to fuck his mother’s soft body. 
“Terra?!” Golden shouted, waking Terra from his intense focus. “You’re going to be late!”
“Oh crap?!” Terra snapped in shock, grabbing his saddlebag and galloping out the door; half his meal still in his mouth as he ran. 
“Wait! Terra!” Golden called, but it was too late. Terra was already on his way to the Mayor’s office, and Golden was left with Terra’s portable relief package. “This is not good.” But then another thought struck Golden, making her giggle a little. “My little boy is going to be so pent up tonight, maybe he’ll even take it out on the Mayor...that musk of his...it’s intoxicating.”

“Come in.’ Mayor Mare called as she heard a knock on her door. Looking up for only a second, Mayor Mare saw Terra slink his way into the room, quietly closing the door behind him. “You’re late.”
“I’m sorry.” Terra said, bowing his head repeatedly. His body language was practically screaming how nervous he was in the Mayor’s presence. He’s never even had a job before, let alone working for the Mayor directly. “It’s just my Mom and I-”
“What you do at home is not my business.” Mayor Mare interrupted, putting down the pen she was using to write with. “And given your…“Condition”...I don’t want to know what you do at home.” She then fully looked up at Terra; her eyes almost made the colt tremble, yet they held some form of allure. Terra quickly bit the bottom of his lip to stop himself from getting hard. “I suggested this as both a way to better understand your case, and to also punish you for your transgression.”
“W-w-what do you need me to do first?” Terra asked trying to look around the office for clues. 
“Firstly.” Mayor Mare began her explanation and instruction. “You can leave your saddlebag in the closet, and while you're in there, I would like you to organize the papers in the boxes.”
“Yes ma’am.” Terra nodded as he walked over the closet, his eyes focused on his task, and not on how sweet smelling Mayor Mare smelled as he got closer to her. 
“I-I have a meeting to go to.” Mayor stuttered, her nostril flared from the sudden musky smell coming from Terra’s body. “J-just organize the closet by the time I get back!”
“Okay.” Terra responded, but Mayor did not stay any longer, almost galloping out of the office. “I guess...I should get started.”
Starting with the closest pile, Terra grabbed and shifted the papers out of the closet; making sure not to knock anything over. As he pulled back the pile, Terra’s eyes looked deeper. The Mayor’s closet was even deeper than he thought, with numerous boxes and containers; easily big enough for Terra to squeeze his whole body in. Shrugging his shoulders, Terra accepted the challenge at hand and wedged himself a little deeper. Grabbing at the next box, Terra pulled at it. But something was different, this box put up a little resistance. Tugging a little harder, Terra couldn’t see that the box was in fact nearly squished between the wall and a bigger container. 
“What the? Why...is this…” Terra grunted as he tugged and pulled, his teeth biting hard against the box end. “Just...a little...more...AH?!”
As Terra pulled too hard, the box slipped through and the force of the pull caused both Terra and the box to go tumbling back; with the box spilling all their contents around the office floor. Grumbling a little under his breath, Terra rolled over to get back to his hooves. But as he composed himself, and readied to was about to clean up this mess, he notices something; it was a smell. 
“What is that? It smells...so good.” Terra asked aloud, looking for the source. It was a tank top, an old, worn, black tank top. “What is this?”
Laying out the tank top, Terra looked at the clothing. Despite how worn it looked, it was still relatively clean, except for the strong, estrus smell. Taking another whiff, Terra felt his body shiver a little. The smell was fresh, barely a few days old. His mind wandered to his time with the fillies, how they were going through heat not too long ago and needed his help. 
“This is the Mayor’s...and she rubbed herself with this…” Terra said aloud, piecing everything together. “But that means she…?!” Looking down, Terra felt his cock was already near full mast from both the smell and the thoughts. “Oh man, not now...okay, okay, don’t panic.” Struggling to remain calm, Terra ran over to his bag and searched. But as he looked through, a frightened shiver ran up his spine. “Where is it? Where is it? WHERE IS IT!” 
Terra’s relief kit, the one thing he wanted to make absolutely sure he would bring was not there, forgotten at home. Terra was in a panic, looking around, he looked for something, anything to calm his half erect cock. But as he searched, he found nothing, not a single thing to help. All that his body could register was the black tank top, how it would look tight on the Mayor’s body, and the sweet smell coming from it. 
“Oh man, I have to do something!” Terra said, looking away from the clothing. Looking down, Terra could already see some of his heavy precum dripping from his exposed tip. “No, no, no!” 
Quickly, Terra jumped to the nearby trash can and flopped his cock over the rim, letting his precum drip in the trash. But this was only a temporary solution. He had to think of something and quickly. As he searched, Terra found an answer in the form of the cracked open window. With more and more blood leaving his mind and filling his cock, Terra’s sense of better judgement was leaving him. With nothing left, Terra ran to the window and proceeded to open it to shove his cock out into the open air. 
“Terra?” Called the voice of Mayor knocking at the office door. Terra almost screamed in terror as he heard the door opening. “I certain hope you have finish- WHAT THE BUCK?!”

Looking around the office, Mayor Mare was both shocked and appalled. The closet was barely touched, a box was turned over, its contents scattered, her old, juice scented tank top was spread over the rug, and what was the most disturbing, Terra was trying to shove his large cock out the window. Mayor’s anger was silent, her breath almost lost as she had no words to describe her anger. But as she continued staring, she found her eyes looking less at Terra himself, and more at his cock. She’d thought she saw enough from the description the guard gave, but the details clearly fell short. 
“W-what are you doing?” Mayor finally asked, her tone still mad, but much calmer than her early shock.
“I’m sorry.” Terra replied with a whimper, jumping down from the window. “I forgot my relief kit at home, and I found that tank top, and you smelled really good, and then I got hard, and now I can’t get it down.”
“That...that’s no excuse to...to…” Mayor’s words trailed off as she kept staring at Terra’s cock. “W-we have to call your mother, see if she can bring it to you.”
“Thank you.” Terra respond, almost tearing up from the embarrassment. 
“I believe I saved the number just in case.” Mayor commented, flipping through the papers on her desk. “Ah, here it is.” Taking a deep breath to calm herself, Mayor felt a small wave of arousal as she could smell how strong Terra’s cock was. As she dialed, Mayor kept trying to keep her mind off of Terra’s cock, his massive, thick, juicy looking cock. “Hello, Golden Harvest. This is the Mayor. We seemed to have come across a small problem.”
“Oh? What is it?” Golden replied, she wasn’t worried. She could tell by how Mayor’s voice trembled slightly that she finally learned how potent her son’s cock was. “I certainly hope Terra is behaving.”
“Oh yes...he’s doing well...except he seems to have had an “accident”.” Mayor replied, her voice still a little trembling and weak from the smell. “I was wondering if you may be able to bring some relief kit over, something to help him “settle down”? Or will this simply pass with time?”
“I don’t know how to tell you this, but unfortunately, I still have to clean his relief kit.” Golden lied, a small plot to teach the Mayor about her son’s condition bubbled in her mind. “And it won’t be done until later tonight. And the swelling will also not go down. My son needs relief a few times a day. He was able to get some this morning, but at this time, he’ll need another.”
“C-c-couldn’t he go to the lavatory and relieve himself?” Mayor asked, implying that Golden was suggesting Mayor to relieve Terra. “I-I-I could give him some time alone.”
“Unfortunately, it doesn’t work like that.” Golden replied, trying to keep back her smile from affecting her speech. “When he was a foal, he could self release, but at his age, he needs assistance. Hence why we had the Nurse Redheart’s approval.”
“I...see…” Mayor replied, her mind going back to her thoughts regarding the document and her opinion over it. “Well...what would you suggest I do?”
“Just give him a little relief. A hoofjob should just about hold him over for a few hours.” Golden replied, but just as Mayor was about to express her word against the notion, Golden spoke up again. “Oh, but I am sorry, I’m cooking dinner and I don’t want it to burn...good luck…”
“Golden? Hello? Golden?” Mayor replied, trying to get another word in, but all she heard was a dial tone. ‘Oh dammit! What do I do now?’
Looking over to Terra, Mayor saw small tears forming in the corner of his eyes. Gulping nervously, Mayor only looked on and saw how much pain and embarrassment Terra was in. There was no way he was abusing anything, there were no longer any doubts in Mayor’s mind. But what could she do? Was she expected to relieve that cock? That beautiful, throbbing, massive cock right in front of her. 
“T-Terra? Could you come here please?” Mayor gulped nervously, gesturing Terra to sit in her chair. As Terra moved to sit in the chair, Mayor could feel herself getting wet from the smell alone. Her pussy was almost pulsating from the musk and aroma. Once Terra was seated in the chair, Mayor turned it, aiming the throbbing beastial cock in front of her. Gulping again, Mayor marveled at it for a moment. Almost shuddering at being so close to such a thing. “Terra, what happens here can never be told to anyone. Understand?”
“Uh huh.” Terra nodded, sniffling a little as he saw Mayor reach out with her hooves, almost wrapping them around his shaft. “Y-you’re going to relieve me?”
“Well I can’t just leave you in pain.” Mayor responded, struggling to maintain any level of dignity. “J-just shut up, lay back, and let’s get this over with.”
Staring at Terra’s cock, Mayor swallowed hard again. It twitched in her hooves, pulsing as if it were a living beast. The musky smell only tingled and tantalized her nostrils. Feeling herself getting more aroused by each passing second, Mayor shook her head to try to stir the desires away. Slowly, Mayor began stroking her hooves up and down Terra’s shaft, her touch only bringing more and more precum beading out. 
“Y-you’re hooves feel good.” Terra groaned, feeling as his cock only seemed to grow at Mayor’s touch.
Mayor only scoffed at Terra’s comment, shaking her head as she continued her work. Still being gentle, Mayor stroked and rubbed Terra’s length. But as she stroked, Mayor’s eyes caught a small amount of movement. Looking further down, Mayor saw Terra’s massive balls. There was no way a colt of his size could’ve hidden balls of this size before. They must’ve swelled as his arousal was being built up.
More so curious than caring, Mayor reached with one hoof, while still stroking Terra’s cock, she started to slowly caress and hold at Terra’s balls. They felt heavy, it was shocking to think that there was already so much cum churning inside. Massaging a little, Mayor wiggled and swayed Terra’s sack as it it were a heavy glass of strong cider. Each motion only made the musky smell waff further into the air. 
‘How can such a young colt be so...virile?’ Mayor thought, her eyes staring heavily on the balls. Looking up at Terra, Mayor could see how Terra groaned at her touch. But at the same time, he cringed a little in a small degree of pain. ‘Is having this much cum...painful?’
“Terra? Does it...does it hurt to not relieve yourself?” Mayor asked, assuming the answer, but still wanting to hear it from the colt’s mouth. 
“Uh huh.” Terra nodded, looking down as Mayor kept stroking at his shaft and rubbing his balls. “It...it does hurt when I do cum.”
“I see.” Mayor replied, stroking and rubbing Terra with a little more vigor. “Well, I don’t want to be responsible for you in pain. But we can’t do this all day. I need you to cum already.”
“If you keep going like that, I’ll cum soon.” Terra responded, his voice sounds a little more confident, but not too demanding. 
“Then let’s just get this over with before-” Mayor tried to say before the sound of knocking at the door nearly made her jump out of her coat. 
“Mayor Mare?” Called a stallion’s voice on the other side of the door. Mayor was in a panic, there was no way to explain this if anypony saw her fondling a colt’s balls. As Mayor tried to find a way out of this, her ears perked up as the sound of the door opening struck her. “I need you to look over these-” But as the powder blue Earth stallion walked in, he only saw Terra. “Oh? Hello, where’s Mayor Mare?”
“I don’t know.” Terra answered, doing his best to keep his composure. “She said she had a meeting or something and told me to sit in her chair and wait.”
As Terra talked to the stallion, Mayor was nearly hyperventilating. In her panic, the Mayor hid underneath the desk, Terra’s huge cock was flopped over her snout, with thick beads of precum dripping onto her face as she tried to make as little noise as possible. But her body was not being so quiet, or subtle. Being jammed in such a confined space was the worst choice she could’ve made. 
Terra’s musky scent was everywhere. It made her eyes water and it tingled her senses. But worse yet, the masculine aroma seemed to make her pussy drenched and quiver. She could smell only Terra’s cock and balls as she took in each breath. As she took in each silent breath, the fear of being caught by this stallion seemed to only turn her on. Her body became so sensitive, she never realized how arousing and kinky the fear of being caught was. 
“Well if you see her, tell her I need these papers signed by the end of the day.” The stallion said, concluding his discussion with Terra. 
As he approached the desk, Mayor couldn’t stop faint squeals of pleasure from escaping her mouth. With not enough time to come up with a rational decision, Mayor plunged her face against Terra’s sack, muffling all her sounds against his musky balls. The stallion placed the papers on the desk and turned to walk out of the room. But just before he reached the door, he turned; his nose sniffing the air. 
“Do you smell that?” The stallion asked, taking another whiff. “It smells kinda musky, but sweet at the same time.”
“I-I-I don’t smell anything.” Terra lied, his voice becoming a little higher pitched as he tried to stop himself from revealing where the Mayor was. “M-m-maybe something’s going on outside?”
“Maybe.” The stallion replied, walking back to the door. Just as he walked part way through the door, the stallion looked back at Terra. “You be a good colt and do what the Mayor says. She’s got a lot on her hooves nowadays.”
“I will.” Terra replied, but as soon as the door closed, he looked down to see his cock nearly eclipsing the Mayor’s face. “I think she has a lot to handle.”
Mayor Mare was so lost in the scent, she didn’t notice how Terra was sounding more and more dominant. As she tried to move out of the underside of the desk, Mayor could only feel the massive cock become harder as it slid across her face; smearing the potent precum across her muzzle. As it slid, Mayor noticed her mouth slowly opened to breath in the musky smell, she wanted all of it but at the same time tried to stay strong. 
“You have such a strong smell.” Mayor moaned, though her voice was still being blocked by how she was nuzzling her lips and face against Terra’s sack. 
“Maybe you want to taste it?” Terra boldly suggested, feeling how Mayor’s panting breath kissed at his balls and the base of his cock. 
“M-maybe I will.” Mayor responded, blushing a little as she lost more and more control over her urges. “I-I-I mean this is only to help you, a-a-and only because of that, I will...I will…”
“It’s right there.” Terra tempted, wiggling his hips to shake his cock across Mayor’s lips and muzzle. Terra wasn’t an aggressive or dominating colt by nature, but when his sex drive turned on, he was a beast. “You want to feel it in your mouth?”
Mayor Mare felt ashamed. She was the Mayor of Ponyville, she was an example for others, and above all, she was not suppose to give into such primal urges. But the shame, the embarrassment, the fear of getting caught, it all turned her on so much. Opening her mouth a little further, Mayor leaned back, letting Terra’s cock slid over her face one last time before she lined it up to her mouth. 
‘I can’t believe I’m doing this!’ Mayor thought, as she started taking Terra deeper inch by precum slicked inch. ‘I thought I’d just jerk him off and I’d just send him home. But this cock taste so different. I’ve never tasted a stallion’s cock like this before.’
“Mayor, you feel good.” Terra groaned, lowering his hooves to gently lay on Mayor’s head. “I want you to feel better.”
Using some strength, Terra pressed against Mayor’s head, making a few more inches of his cock slid into her mouth. Mayor Mare was shocked at how much more aggressive Terra was becoming, but found that while under the desk, she could not do anything but suck on more of his huge cock. Though as she took in more and more of Terra inside her wet mouth, Mayor seemed to hum in pleasure. She was used to being the one in charge, the leader and the responsible one. But feeling so controlled, so at the mercy of another felt amazing. 
Taking in more and more cock meat in her mouth, Mayor took as many deep breaths as she could through her nose. But each breath only filled her nostrils with the scent of Terra’s cock. It was intoxicating and far more than she thought it could be. She did not expect this. There was not a single thought in her mind that led her to this moment. But here she was, sucking off a young colt, completely at his mercy. 
Terra, sitting in the Mayor’s chair was in a dominating high. He could feel how Mayor’s mouth gave way and took in his length. He knew it wouldn’t be long before he would bottom out inside of her. This tight, wet, warmth almost reminded Terra of how good his mother felt this morning. Older mares’ mouths always did feel the best. A filly’s mouth was always so tight, she would only be able to rub and kiss it. But a mature mare, she could take in his head and shaft with minimal issues. 
“You’re mouth feels so good!” Terra groaned, slowly and gently thrusting himself against Mayor’s mouth. “I feel like I could cum any moment.”
The sound of him cumming woke Mayor from her thoughts, he was about to cum and with how heavy his balls looked, there was going to be a lot of hot colt spunk. But even with knowing the imminent burst, Mayor still kept sucking and taking in Terra’s cock. She could feel the thick shaft twitching in her mouth, almost pulsing as she 
Terra gritted his teeth hard as he kept bucking himself into Mayor’s mouth. He shivered as he felt a dry orgasm wash over him. Mayor Mare’s mouth-pussy felt amazing. She was so warm, soft, and wet, Terra had to think hard to keep himself from bursting too soon. Terra enjoyed feeling such a soft feeling over his cock. He loved how his mother was able to suck him off every day, but he also loved holding out as long as possible. It was no secret to Terra that almost every mare he has sex with can’t hold onto the sheer, thick loads he shoots. He also knows even less mares can make it through for a round two. So when Terra fucks a mare, he holds out as long as possible to get the maximum amount of pleasure. 
‘He’s going to cum soon! You better not make a mess of my office!’ Mayor snapped, still sucking Terra off but seeing how close the young colt was reaching his climax. ‘Oh Celestia, how am I supposed to-’
“Use your mouth.” Terra moaned, gritting his teeth as he felt his orgasm ready to burst. “I want to cum in your mouth...I’m...I’m...I’m cumming!”.
Mayor Mare had no time to react. Terra’s thick load shot out with the force of an exploding faucet. Her eyes burst wide open as she desperately tried to swallow as much as she could. Gulp after gulp, swallow after swallow, Mayor Mare took in Terra’s near gallons of warm, creamy cum. Every other breath was followed by more and more cum flowing down her throat. 
“Ah! You feel so good!” Terra said, letting out an almost cooing moan. His body shivered as his orgasm continued to flow through him. He could feel his heavy cum leaving his balls. 
“There’s just...so much…” Mayor huffed, letting Terra’s cock slid out of her mouth, Mayor realized Terra wasn’t close to finished cumming. Her face was instantly plastered as the hot spunk shot out. The warm, sticky feeling was instant and the musky smell struck at her senses with full impact. “It’s not over?!”
Not wanting to cover the bottom of her desk in Terra’s cum, Mayor shoved Terra’s cock back into her mouth, bobbing her head up and down over and over; her face now completely covered and smelling of cum. As Mayor worked over Terra’s still cumming cock, she could feel it swelling even thicker. It was pulsing as if there was a separate heart inside. Mayor’s jaw was nearly sore from just motion of her mouth. All that cumming only seem to coat the interior of her mouth and throat a thick and hot white. 
Without words, Mayor’s aggressive and sloppy sounding blowjob seemed to declare her urge to make Terra cum until his balls emptied. But looking up at Terra, Mayor saw the colt had a different plan in mind. In his gleaming eyes, Mayor could see a beast ready to pounce. Even the flare of his cock seemed to become more and more aggressive as it seemed to swell even more, pressing against each side of Mayor’s mouth. 

Looking down, Terra looked at the cum covered, cock filled, slutty expression on Mayor Mare’s face. It’s a look he’s seen many times before. Once a mare started taking his cock and cum, they seemed to just give in and enjoy themselves. Terra chuckled a little when the look on Mayor’s face reminded him of the first time he facefucked a mare. His mother had him brought to Nurse Redheart to see if his cum had some aphrodisiac effect. But after some testing, Terra’s cum had no such effect. His cum just happen to be more virile than the average stallion. The strong taste and musky smell just happen to make mares aroused. 
Reaching down, Terra grabbed at the back of Mayor’s head, pushing his cock deep into her cum filled mouth. Mayor Mare offered no resistance. She found Terra’s young, strong cock in her only seemed to make her wetter. She never felt this way, nor realized how turned on she was when she was being controlled by another. 
‘This feels amazing!’ Mayor thought, drinking a little more cum as Terra started picking up the speed of his thrusts. ‘How can such a small frame hold so much cum?’ Looking as best as she could, Mayor saw that Terra’s balls had not shrunk ‘How could he still have so much cum left?’
Mayor’s thoughts went to a halt when she felt Terra’s cock strike the back of her throat. Terra was not as shy or nervous as Mayor originally thought. That first load unleashed something inside the colt, a sexual beast that was going to fuck her throat pussy. Mayor only let out a low moan as she felt Terra picking up speed. Saliva and cum dripped the side of her mouth as Terra thrusts became deeper and harder. 
Terra’s ears perked up at the sound of Mayor’s wet, sloppy blowjob. He could hear and feel how she sucked and ran her tongue over his shaft as it slid and pressed in and out of her mouth like it were her dripping wet cunt. Even as Terra went faster and faster into his facefuck, Mayor seemed to only bob her head harder and harder onto the thick cock inside her; the saliva and cum serving at the perfect lube to keep the rhythm. Taking a gulp between each bob of her head, Mayor found the perfect balance of sucking and taking Terra’s cum. But the beastial colt’s cock refused to stop. It was still cumming, a little less than the initial burst, but more than any stallion before him could hope to produce. 
‘How is this possible?’ Mayor thought, her mind slowly becoming blank from the pleasure of being dominated. Her eyes were only half open, since she was covered in cum, she didn’t want any in her eyes. ‘His ring is so thick! My jaw is already getting so sore. But I...I don’t want him to stop. I’ve never felt so controlled before. I never knew how much this turns me on.’
Terra took another breath, letting his nostrils take in the growing aroma of Mayor’s arousal. He could feel her mouth clamping hard around his cock. She was so tight, and this was only her mouth, Terra shuddered a little as he imagined how her pussy must feel. Though he knew it would be asking too much to get her pussy, a part of Terra’s mind wanted to ream Mayor Mare’s tight, dripping pussy. He could smell how much she wanted it. 
‘Maybe if I do good, she’ll let me fuck her.’ Terra thought to himself, looking down as the Mayor was looking more and more aroused. The hot, white cum drying on her face painted her as cock obsessed slut; and how she took Terra facefucking her didn’t help her look any less slutty. ‘Oh god she looks so hot!’
Mayor Mare continued her motions, bobbing her head up and down over Terra’s cock. Her mind slipped further and further into the euphoric pleasure. She could feel her dignity slip away from her with each movement of her head. Terra was facefucking her with such vigor and strength, Mayor almost forgot she was taking a colt’s cock in her mouth. 
“I can’t believe I’m still doing this?!’ Mayor’s mind asked herself. ‘Maybe another pony was going to walk in? Oh Celestia, what am I going to do? I can’t explain this at all.’ But as she worried, Mayor’s fears only seemed to heighten her arousal. She started feeling more and more accustom to having Terra in her. How her thought began focusing less about what could happen, and more how she seem to want Terra to keep fucking her mouth-pussy.
“M-mayor.” Terra groaned, his voice a mix a both timid and assertive. “I’m cumming again. Swallow it all!”
‘Do it, do it already!’ Mayor’s inner arousal screamed, forcing her to open her mouth wider and shove the thick head of Terra’s cock deeper into her mouth. Terra gasped as he let out his geyser of cum. Mayor’s cheeks instantly puffed out at the sheer volume of the first pump. ‘Oh my Celestia?! His load is so thick and creamy! It tastes amazing! It’s even better than the last load. It’s even thicker too! I can’t even swallow it all in one gulp! And he’s still cumming?!’
Again, Mayor drank on Terra’s cum, her throat tingling as she could feel all of his warm cum flow down her. Her mind was in an orgasm of its own. She could feel as if her mind was becoming blank and could think of nothing more than how good Terra’s cock was. Terra’s mouth hung open as he showed Mayor his cute orgasm face, his face was red with a blush and a thin line of drool ran down the side of his mouth as he felt another rope of cum burst out. 
‘He’s cumming again!’ Mayor’s mind screamed as she could feel how wet she was becoming. ‘I don’t think I can take any more. I’m so full of his young cum!’
“M-Mayor.” Terra groaned, swallowed as he let out another breath of air. “Your mouth felt so good.”
‘It’s been so long since I’ve been with a stallion.’  Mayor’s mind responded. ‘I’m already feeling a little light headed.’
With some degree of reluctance, Mayor’s mouth let Terra’s slowly limping cock plop out. As the saliva and cum slick cock slipped out, Mayor could feel the thick shaft slid along her tongue, driving her almost over the edge. As the head finally fell from her mouth, Mayor felt as it tapped against her chin and finally hung like a tempting prize. 
“T-t-thank you Mayor Mare.” Terra said, huffing a little as he looked down at the mare below. 
Looking up, Mayor’s lust filled eyes locked onto Terra’s. He could see how much she wanted his cock. But he wasn’t there to breed her like a heat addled slut. He was there to work and help. But as he stared deeper into her glazed eyes, Terra gulped as he quickly realized that Mayor Mare was going to have him work her body over, and help fill her up with his hot spunk.
“M-mayor.” Terra finally said, looking down at his saliva and cum covered cock. “C-could you...well...you know...clean it?”
“Clean it?” Mayor asked, still sitting and staring at Terra’s cock. She had just gone through far more than she thought she would and even after reaching a new aroused high, this colt has the nerve to ask her to clean it. Though as she kept looking, she could see how it still twitched some life and dripped heavy precum. “I-I-I suppose. We can’t let it go back in its sheath like that. You might get...an infection, that’s right, an infection. As Mayor of Ponyville, I can’t let any of my citizens leave so filthy.”
Grabbing at Terra’s cock, Mayor leaned in, licking at the head first. Gently, Mayor sucked at the tip, sipping down all the remaining cum that bled to the surface. It wasn’t as heavy as his earlier loads, but still a lot of cum came as she suckled. Once the tip was drained, Mayor focused her tongue around the thick head. Running her tongue around it like a large candy, Mayor’s slick and cum covered tongue picked up every spec of air drying cum. 
“That’s the head.” Mayor nodded at how clean a fifth of Terra’s cock was. She then looked at the remaining. “Now just that long...meaty…” Mayor shook her head as she tried to remain in control. Despite coming down from that sexual high, just tasting Terra’s cock again so soon was making her wet. “Let’s just focus on the shaft now.”
Running her tongue up and down the full length of Terra’s shaft, Mayor focused on being as precise and effective as she could. Rubbing her muzzle nice and close to the sensitive skin allowed Mayor to lap up as much sweat, cum, and saliva as she could, as well as wipe off some of the spunk that still coated her face. Terra smiled as he saw Mayor work over his cock with such skill and devotion. She was determined to get him as clean as possible. 
“There we go.” Mayor almost hummed as she worked, licking and sliding her mouth and tongue over the shaft length. “We’re almost done. All that’s left now is…” Stopping her words, Mayor looked at the last place to clean, Terra’s heavy, fat balls. “J-just those.”
Shifting herself to get a better angle, Mayor pressed her face against Terra’s sack. The most potent of his musk struck her as she seemed to delve deep into the scent. Terra shivered as he felt Mayor’s warm breath kiss at his most sensitive regions. Mayor wiggled her nose in Terra’s ball fluff. He was much fluffier than any stallion. It was so warm and yet so soft. 
“Mayor, it feels good.” Terra cooed, enjoying Mayor’s face against his ball fluff. “You’re so gentle.”
‘It does smell good down here.’ Mayor though, her lips gently kissing at Terra’s sack. She was drifting further and further into her aroused high. If this kept up, she would have to send Terra home early so she could fervorishly masturbate in her office. But as she kissed and licked, a new plan started forming in her head. ‘No, no, I can’t do that. That was be taking advantage of him.’ But as the thoughts formed around her mind, Mayor found it would better to have Terra stay. ‘I mean he’s obviously bigger than any stallion in town, and you just got through heat a few weeks ago. Maybe...I mean...if he’s interested.’
Trying to refocus on her work, Mayor continued to wash and clean Terra’s balls. Mayor’s more lust addled mind focused on only running her lips and tongue against the circumference of Terra’s sex orbs. Before long, Mayor found herself not only suckling on one of the balls, but seemed to be trying to suck it into her mouth. Though Mayor quickly realized such a feat was impossible, her mouth still seemed to want to try. 
Trying to finish Terra’s balls as quickly as possible, Mayor Mare’s mouth worked overtime. Focusing on suckling and running her mouth over the balls, Mayor took in one section of ball tuft after another. Mayor Mare was so focused on trying get Terra’s balls cleaned up, she failed to notice her own hoof had betrayed her. Slowly at first, Mayor’s hoof was rubbing itself against her swollen pussy lips. 
Dragging her face up along Terra’s shaft, Mayor’s hoof rubbed her pussy with greater and greater speed. As she reached Terra’s cokchead, her pussy was nearly being hooffucked with how fast she rubbed herself. Mayor let out a weak whimpering moan as felt herself reaching a small orgasm. Just as she reached the cum slit, Mayor’s body shivered as she felt the surge of her orgasm rush through her. It was so strong, Mayor’s mouth quivered open, taking in Terra’s thick cockhead and she started sucking at it as if she was begging to drink down every drop of cum that lay within his huge balls. 
‘I can’t believe I’m doing this.’ Mayor Mare thought, both embarrassed and aroused by her actions. ‘I should just send him home, and just masturbate. But a cock like this won’t be this easy to come around. I should...but...I don’t think he’ll mind.’
Gently pushing the mayoral chair, Mayor Mare rose from her hiding place. Mayor turned herself and placed her forehooves on the edge of her desk. Turning her head back, Mayor looked into his eyes. She longed to be fucked and if she was anymore obvious, she would be panting it. Terra looked and saw her tight looking pussy. How wet it looked, and how her tail flicked back and forth, making her sweet smell whaff into Terra’s nose. 
“D-don’t just stare at it.” Mayor Mare said, her voice trembled and sounded a little nervous. “Just...I-I-I helped you, so you know, help me out.”
Terra could see how much Mayor wanted him to fuck her, even without glancing at her glistening pussy lips, Terra could see the need in her sparkling eyes. Looking down, Terra could see his cock growing in size again. He knew the only to get it to stay down was to fuck her. But Terra also wanted to thank Mayor Mare for relieving him. He didn’t want to be some selfish brat. Pushing the seat back, Terra jumped down and positioned himself under Mayor Mare, between her hind legs. 
“What are you- ahh?!” Mayor let out a moan as she felt Terra tongue run along her wet, lower lips. “T-T-Terra, you don’t-ahh! You don’t have to-ohh!”
“But you looked like you needed this first.” Terra responded, his mouth kissing and his tongue flicking at her sensitive clit. “So I wanted to make you feel better too.” What Terra chose not to tell Mayor was he would need to get her a lot wetter than she was if he ever hoped to fit in her. 
Slowly, Terra shoved his tongue upwards, sliding through her lips and gently spreading her inner folds. Mayor moaned as she felt Terra’s tongue striking at her sweet spots as if he just knew where they were. Terra’s sexual experience soon became clear as he raised his forehooves and pressed at Mayor’s flank, pulling them closer so he could better tongue fuck her drenched pussy. 
‘She tastes so good.’ Terra thought as he took in Mayor’s pussy juices. It was a sweetness he could only compare to a mare with needs. He had tasted such a flavor on numerous mares in his life, and especially when he would eat out his mother. ‘I better make sure she gets in a few orgasms first.’
Sliding his tongue in and out of Mayor’s pussy with better speed and precision, Terra struck and rubbed against Mayor’s gspot as if his tongue was designed to do so. Mayor Mare could feel her pussy quivering in a coming orgasm. Gritting her teeth, Mayor Mare’s eyes rolled back. The orgasm struck at her body so hard that not only did her pussy squeeze against Terra’s tongue, but the moment Terra pulled his tongue free, Mayor’s pussy squirted it’s sparkling juices all over his face. 
“Hmm, your juices taste great.” Terra complemented, licking his lips. “Hmm, kinda taste like butterscotch.”
Sliding his mouth downwards, Terra’s tongue began to flick and play with Mayor Mare’s clit. The small, sensitive piece of sexual flesh twitched and fidgeted as Terra focused on stimulating it. Mayor Mare gritted her teeth as she felt her clit being played with. How Terra’s tongue was able to flick at her like he knew all of her weaknesses. But as she thought she was becoming even remotely accustomed to Terra’s mouth, the young colt surprised her with his next trick. 
Biting down, gently yet firmly, Terra showed Mayor Mare his oral skill, a talent he had honed with his mother and so many mares before. How his teeth pressed hard, how they would grind on her soft clit, it made her body almost spaz in excitement. No stallion had ever suckled and played with her pussy like this. She had already came once, but felt Terra was pushing her on the verge of another squirt. 
“J-j-just hurry up!” Mayor almost begged as Terra continued his display of talent. “I-I-I want to just get this over with you know.”
Even from where he stood, Terra could tell Mayor Mare’s face was red in an embarrassed blush. He wasn’t surprised. Here is was, a colt able to make a mare more than twice his age cum like a loose moraled bitch in heat. And speaking of heat, Not only was Mayor Mare’s pussy emitting a large amount of heat, but when Terra looked up to see it, he also was given the chance to see Mayor Mare’s dripping wet cunt wink at him, it was like her body was inviting him to fuck her. 
Licking his lips, Terra arched his head back, only to smack his muzzle against Mayor’s wet cunt, plunging his tongue deeper than it was before. Among the many skills Terra held, Terra’s tongue length was among one of his best talents. Slightly longer than the average colt, Terra’s tongue was able to reach places in a mare’s body that always made them squirt and gush their juices. 
Arching her head back as well, Mayor Mare’s pussy squeezed tightly before suddenly squirting her orgasm hard and wet all over Terra’s face again. She felt her entire midsection become tight, only to suddenly become loose and release her sweet nectar. Her orgasm seemed to only make every part of her body more sensitive; as she looked around the room, everything seemed more vivid. Even her ears seemed to be heightened so far as they could even listen to the sound of Terra drinking at her sweet juices. 
“Enough games, enough foreplay.” Mayor replied, bouncing her rear up and down to keep Terra’s attention on it. “Just hurry up and mount me!”
“Yes ma’am.” Terra replied, doing what he was told. Running over to a nearby box, Terra positioned it so he could properly mount Mayor’s rear. With the box in place, Terra hopped on and flopped his thick cock along Mayor’s ass crack, letting it sit between her soft flank for a few seconds. Mayor let out a whimpering moan as she shook her hips to make Terra hurry up. It was clear she wanted him now. Sliding his cock down, Terra was able to align the tip with her pussy lips. “Okay Mayor, are you ready?” Mayor Mare said nothing, only grunt as she tried to back her ass up and push Terra in her, but all she accomplished was make Terra’s thick cockhead kiss at her pussy lips. 
Terra pushed forward. Gentle and slow at first, he wasn’t looking to run Mayor’s pussy completely through with his cock. Mayor let out a cooing moan as she felt her pussy lips spread open, taking in Terra’s cockhead. Taking deep breaths, Mayor relaxed herself, letting Terra’s cock wedge its way in inch by thick inch. 
“M-Mayor.” Terra said, taking a deep breath, wanting to pace himself. “How does it feel?”
“Mmmm.” Mayor Mare moaned, letting Terra know how good he was making her pussy feel, and he had only just stuck in a few inches. “J-just keep going.”
Terra nodded, pressing his hooves against Mayor’s flank as he continued to gently push himself deeper inside Mayor’s soft pussy. As he slowly moved himself inwards, Terra made sure to let Mayor Mare’s inner walls adjust and give way, allowing him to shift even deeper. Her soft pussy was like a wet, smooth silk wrapping tightly around him. 
“Your wet pussy is gripping me so tightly.” Terra commented, slowly pulling his cock outwards, only to start sliding it back inside. 
Mayor gasped a little as she felt Terra’s speed increasing as his thrusts rubbed her gspot and ran against her sweet spots. Seeing how much wetter and more inviting Mayor Mare’s pussy was becoming, Terra inhaled the sweet smell and then started to buck his hips with greater speed. 
‘Fuck! He’s so big!’ Mayor’s mind raced and could only think of how far Terra’s cock was hitting her. She hadn’t felt a stallion reach so deep inside her in years, and she could tell Terra wasn’t fully inside her yet. ‘Will he even be able to bottom out in me?’
“You like it don’t you?” Terra asked, leaning forward, pressing more of his weight over Mayor’s lower back and flank. Mayor Mare shivered as she felt as if Terra was a larger beast fucking her defenceless pussy. “Then you’ll really love this.”
Leaning forward, Terra opened his mouth to bite hard against Mayor Mare’s mane, tugging and pulling at it. Mayor gasped as she felt her pussy only tighten around Terra’s thick cock as it plunged deep inside her, kissing against her cervix entrance. Then in one, sudden motion, Terra jerked at Mayor’s body, pulling her mane and in turn rolling her body over to her back, repositioning her to know look him in the eyes. The moment their eyes met, Mayor’s face broke into a deep red blush and her pussy came hard over Terra’s cock. 
“How do you like that?” Terra asked in a teasing, yet dominating tone, His rhythm only increasing as he continuously thrust in and out of Mayor Mare’s pussy. Looking down, Terra was given the chance to see not only Mayor’s body sway and move up and down, but also he got the chance to see Mayor Mare’s breasts subtly bounce. “Looks like these want some attention.”
Leaning down, Terra opened his mouth, taking in one of Mayor’s breast into his mouth. Suckling like a newborn foal at first, Terra soon sucked and orally gropped at Mayor’s breast like a starving child. Mayor only moaned loudly as she felt a pleasure no stallion has ever given her. She only wanted to be teased and fucked more. Not completely lost, but drowning in a sea of her arousal. 
‘He’s a child, a young colt.’ Mayor thought, looking at Terra as he still sucked at her breast. ‘He’s fucking me like a wild stallion. Is this what those fillies felt? What Nurse Redheart felt? I can’t believe I didn’t do this earlier. He smells so studly, his cock is stretching me, my soaking cunt is shaping to his dick!’
“You look like you’re really enjoying this.” Terra commented with a smirk, staring at Mayor Mare’s fucked silly, orgasm face. It was beat red in embarrassment, but at the same time, her half open, glossed over eyes were nearly rolled to the back of her head. “Want me to go deeper?”
Mayor Mare only nodded, her mind wondering how much more cock was attached to this colt. Arching his forehooves over Mayor’s thighs, Terra pulled almost completely out, only to ram his cock back in, pushing past her cervix like a battering ram. Mayor arched her head back as she let out a breathless gasp, her mouth hung open in a mix of pain and pleasure. She could feel Terra’s cockhead rubbing the deepest parts of her womb. Her defenceless, needy womb seemed to only gush her juices all over Terra’s cock, begging him to cum as deep as he could. 
“You really seem to like this one.” Terra said, leaning as forward as he could, his cock following and pushing deeper. “I’ll make you feel even better!”
When Mayor Mare opened her mouth again to moan, Terra pressed his lips against hers, kissing her in an open mouth display of affection and passion. This only made Mayor wetter, her mouth kissing back and submitting as Terra’s skilled tongue slithered into her mouth. Mayor’s tongue rubbed and embraced Terra’s as the two ponies swapped saliva and moans. Terra continued to thrust and fuck Mayor’s pussy until he soon felt a growing tingle in his heavy, flank slapping balls. 
“I’m getting ready to cum.” Terra cooed, pulling his mouth away; a thin line of saliva connecting the two ponies’ mouths. “But I want to try one more position before I cum.”
“I’ve already came so much already.” Mayor moaned, nodding her head, allowing Terra to switch positions. “You can...do whatever you want...just cum inside me.”
“Mayor Mare.” Terra groaned, gritting his teeth as he was losing his restraint. “You’re so sexy, I can’t...I can’t...oh buck, I’m cumming!”
Mayor Mare’s eyes burst wide open as she felt the first impact of Terra’s load struck her womb. Within seconds, Mayor felt her womb drown in Terra’s thick load. That, and the sheer volume she drank earlier, only made her stomach bulge more and more. Seeing her belly grown in size, Terra continued fucking, making his thrusts short but deep with each motion. Before, Mayor looked like she had eaten a good meal, but as Terra continued to pump his cum in her womb, she was looking pretty knocked up.
“There’s so much!” Mayor moaned like a bitch in heat. “It’s so hot, you’re burning my insides with your thick cum!”
Pulling out his cock, Terra felt as the half limp dick slipped out to a wet sloshing sound. He could feel the soft and cool air kiss at his cum covered cock. Leaning back, Terra watched as Mayor Mare almost snuggled and swayed in her afterglow. Her body looked sensitive, slightly twitching as Terra starred on. But as he looked at his handiwork, he felt a reemerging arousal growing in his loins. He had always loved how a mare could take his loads, how coated they became, but especially how bloated their bellies became. 
“Uh Mayor?” Terra asked, looking both down as his resurrected erection, and Mayor Mare’s near pregnant looking belly. “It went up again, can you...can you help me?”
“Sure...whatever you want.” Mayor replied, not completely caring anymore. All she had to do was just lay there and take it. 
“Can you...can you ride it?” Terra asked, the sound of her moving made Mayor’s ears twitch in a subtle annoyance. 
She didn’t want to move. But the more she thought, the more she realized she could have Terra’s hard cock inside her. Reluctantly, Mayor tried, and struggled to roll and get in a sitting position. As she sat, Terra could see how much Mayor Mare’s belly rolled and churned with the thick cum deep inside her. In addition to that, Terra could also see and smell his raw musky cum gushing out of Mayor’s body. 
Seeing how Mayor Mare had moved a little out of his way, Terra hopped onto the desk, laid on his back, and let his massive cock point upwards. Mayor looked to see Terra’s cock rise up. Realizing how hard it would be to stand above the cock, Mayor raised a rear hoof over Terra’s waist. As she positioned herself, Mayor pushed against Terra’s cock, having the shaft run along her cum filled slit.
“This might take some work.” Mayor pondered aloud, not caring if Terra could hear her mumbling.
Adjusting her angle, Mayor took a free forehoof and started sliding Terra’s cock, bending it slightly as she tried to align the thick cockhead to her cum stuffed hole. Once she found head and pushed it against her pussy lips, Mayor could hear and smell the thick, steaming cum push to the side and lube Terra’s cock to slowly wedge into her. Mayor let out a low moan as she kept pushing Terra deeper inside; until the few inch long and thick head was fully inside. 
“You’re so warm.” Terra complemented, feeling both his warm cum, and Mayor Mare’s own warm juices coat and slide down his full length. “It feels really good.”
But as Terra finished his words, he touched at Mayor’s rear hooves. The sudden touch caused the weakened legs to give out. Mayor Mare’s body not only came crashing down over Terra, but it caused his entire length to suddenly ram its way through her. When Mayor landed on Terra’s waist, nearly crushing his large balls, she felt her entire womb and inner folds give way, forced apart. 
Both ponies looked, Mayor looking down and Terra looking up, and saw not only was Mayor Mare’s body able to take Terra’s full length, but his cock was bulging against her swollen belly. Terra could see a visible bulge of his cock through the cum filled stomach. Terra wanted to say something, anything. But as his mouth opened, Mayor’s hoof pressed against his mouth, silencing any attempt to speak. Mayor only stared at him, her eyes shining a mix of pain and pleasure, she hated and loved this feeling. But she wanted Terra to be quiet while she tried to compose herself. 
Slowly, Mayor tried to raise her body, only to feel her legs wobble and give way again, slamming her back down over Terra’s waist. As she dropped again, Mayor let out a breathless gasp. She was in a tricky position. As she tried to raise herself, to pull Terra from her, only made her body weak and force her down. But every time she was brought down, she felt an overwhelming surge of both pain and pleasure. 
Terra looked up, seeing how much Mayor Mare was struggling to pick up a rhythm. Grabbing at her thighs, Terra took a breath before starting to buck his own hips upwards. Mayor was powerless to stop Terra’s motion. As Terra began moving himself up and down, sliding his cock in and out of Mayor’s pussy, Mayor Mare tried to rise above this, but only found her legs were too weak. Any attempt made to get off, only resulted in her body betraying her, making her shiver from another small orgasm.
Terra’s nostrils only took in Mayor Mare’s erotic scent, snorting it hard into his lungs as he picked up a second wind. Planting his hooves harder against Mayor’s thighs and hip, Terra started to thrust upwards, driving his cock in and out of her body with the same vigor he had shown before. Mayor’s body offered no resistance as she felt her pussy being filled and spread again and again. 
“Mayor!” Terra grunted, panting heavily as he continued to fuck upwards into the mare’s soft and wet body. “I’m cumming again!”
Mayor gave no words as an answer. Only the moaning and murmuring sounds of her pleasure escaped her open mouth. She could feel his cock swelling inside her as Terra’s balls began pumping out more of his burning cum. It was impossible to know how much was left in those sex orbs, but Terra felt the boiling concoction bubble over before it went flowing through his shaft. 
“Oh buck!” Mayor moaned, words finally forming as she felt Terra pump more cum into her past pregnant looking womb. She would have to take a gallon of birth control at this rate, if not, there was no doubt she was being bred and knocked up this young colt and his endlessly cumming cock. “There’s just so much!”  
Mayor tried to wrap her hooves around her belly, but only felt as the cum made her expand even more. It was no longer as if she looked like she would birth a large pony, or even twins or triplets. To anypony who would see her, Mayor Mare looked like she was ready to burst out an entire herd of large, healthy ponies. Mayor tried to rise again, hopefully using the force of Terra’s cumming to help push her upwards. Terra saw this, and felt a near primal urge to dominate. He was greatly enjoying how good Mayor’s pussy felt to cum in, and he didn’t want to stop yet.
“We’re not done yet!” Terra declared, grabbing one of Mayor Mare’s thigh, rolling her over again, but stopping with her on her side. “I want to really fuck you deep and fill you even more!”
Mayor Mare didn’t care, she was too lost in her euphoric pleasure. Terra’s hips continued to thrust and plunge itself deeper and deeper, nearly punching her cum filled womb with not only his thick and hard cockhead, but he was still cumming with each motion. Mayor’s voice echoed throughout the office as Terra wrapped his forehooves around her leg, gaining greater leverage as he continued to fuck and cum. 
“You feel so tight.” Terra panted, humping into Mayor Mare’s body with reckless abandon. “Your pussy is sucking my cock dry!”
“Your cum is so thick! There’s so much!” Mayor moaned, looking at Terra, their eyes locking as she continued to cum over Terra’s cock, coating it in her juices; which in turn, made Terra slip in and out with greater ease. Mayor arched her head back again as she felt another thick, long rope of cum punch the inside of her womb as Terra was bottoming out inside her. “You’re ruining my pussy! It’s becoming a gaping fuckhole!”
“I’m sorry.” Terra panted, still thrusting in and out, the sound of his pumping balls smacking Mayor’s flank echoed through the office as he hilted himself again and again. Mayor’s pussy seemed to stretch, giving way and letting Terra’s thick girth push and bulge her belly. “Your pussy feels so good, I can’t stop cumming!”
“It’s too much, I’m so full of your burning cum!” Mayor moaned whorishly, looking at how bloated she had become. Before, she looked well fed, then she looked in the early stages of pregnancy. But after having Terra cum inside her for several minutes now, Mayor Mare’s body looked like she was ready to give birth to a whole herd. Reaching down, Mayor almost smiled as she rubbed her belly. “Oh fuck, I’m so big, I can feel your cum churning inside me.”
“M-M-Mayor Mare.” Terra grunted, slowly starting to pull his cock out of Mayor’s vice grip pussy. “I want to coat you completely!”
Without asking for approval, Terra pulled himself completely, Mayor’s pussy snapping close to the sound of a sloppy, wet plop, followed by the sloshing sound of Terra’s cum and Mayor’s juices gushing out of her twitching, quivering fuckhole. The moment Terra’s cockhead went from the warm, wetness of Mayor Mare’s insides to the cool kiss of the office air, a final burst of thick, cum ropes shot out and splattered against Mayor’s body. 
Mayor’s body was completely covered in a matter of seconds. It was as if somepony took several buckets of thick, white paint and splashed it all over her. Mayor only shivered and let out a cooe and moan as she rubbed her bloated, cum filled and now cum covered belly. Once she was rubbing her stomach, Mayor’s hooves wandered and started rubbing in Terra’s hot, steaming spunk all over her body, almost dyeing her coat a hot white.
“That was...that was…” Terra was at a lost for words. Not because he didn’t know what to say, but because he was breathing hard, exhausted from all his cumming. “Thank you Mayor...that’s one of the best reliefs...I’ve ever had…”
“My pleasure…” Mayor Mare replied with a low moan, her mind nearly in a complete daze as she lay in her afterglow, her chest heaving from her heavy breaths. “M-maybe next time…” Mayor’s face went into an embarrassed, almost shy blush. “Maybe you can come over again...you know...in case you need to relieve yourself again. We can’t have you being so intimate with fillies openly after all. It’s safer indoors.”
“Well, we will certainly have to think about that offer.” Called a voice from the office door. Looking up, both Mayor Mare and Terra saw Golden Harvest was standing at the doorway, wearing an almost smug look across her face. “Looks like you really went at it.”
“I sure did.” Terra replied with a playful grin, not shocked in the least of his mother being there. “She felt so good. And I think I made her feel good too.”
“Looks like you did.” Golden chuckled, looking at the embarrassed mayor. “Now I suppose you better understand my son’s “condition”?”
Mayor Mare only nodded, saying nothing as she lay there. As she lay and looked on, she saw Terra jumping down from the box he stood on and almost skip to his mother’s side. Still silent, aside from the wet sounds leaving her dripping body, Mayor only watched as both Golden and Terra turned to leave. 
“Thank you for the help Mayor Mare.” Terra smiled, bowing his head. 
“Yes, thank you for taking the time to learn and better understand my son.” Golden smiled, nodding her head. But just as she was about to leave, Golden turned her gaze back on Mayor Mare. “Oh, and I know he’s amazing, but next time, you might want to keep it down.” Mayor’s heart almost skipped a beat when she realized somepony might have heard everything. “I could hear you moaning from across the hall.” Golden seemed to enjoy teasing Mayor Mare with her words. “In fact, I wanted to walk in earlier, but your assistant said you “needed some release yourself”. So I don’t mind if you help out my Terra. Just don’t get too noisy.”

“And that’s how it happened.” Terra explained, finishing his story. After his time at Mayor Mare’s office, he decided to go to the Cutie Mark Crusaders and tell them everything. That, and have some fun with his favorite group of fillies. This time, however, the ponies chose to have their fun in the Crusader Clubhouse. “Thanks again for helping me get through my afternoon relief girls.”
Looking down from his milkcrate seat, Terra smiled as he saw the cum covered faces and eager mouths of Sweetie Belle, Apple Bloom, and Scootaloo kissing and licking at his massive, half erect, cum dripping cock. All three of the fillies were nearly laying on their cum filled, bloated bellies as they worshiped at Terra’s cock. The interior of clubhouse was covered in a fresh coat of Terra’s cum. This showed that not only did Terra blow his load all around as he told his story, but even was able to get in stuffing the Crusaders with his hot seed.
“But that’s what happened. And I’ve been seeing Mayor Mare almost once a week ever since.” Terra continued, telling more to his tale, as Apple Bloom seemed to position herself to bob over his cockhead. “Remember that big speech she gave not that long ago?” Terra had to stop himself from chuckling as he told this story. “Well, it would seem she was feeling a little nervous, so she asked me to help her some tension. But because she had to give her speech, I was forced to eat her out from behind the curtain...in front of the whole town.” Terra heard a mix of giggles and moans as the Crusaders both laughed at Terra’s stories and savored the rich taste of cum. “And then there was this one time Mayor Mare helped me relieve myself in the park, and we were almost caught by a guard. It was-”
“What the buck?!” Called a stallion’s voice from the clubhouse door. 
Turning around, Terra, Sweetie, Scootaloo, and Apple Bloom saw Big Mac, Apple Bloom’s older brother, standing and staring at his little sister and her friends suckling Terra’s cock. His eyes stared in not so much anger, but shock. Especially as this was just as Apple Bloom was not only bobbing her head over Terra’s cockhead, but swallowing gulp after gulp of cum.
“Oh...buck…” Terra gulped as he looked at the stallion, only imagine how much trouble he was in this time.
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Trotting down the streets of Ponyville, young Terra held a mix of both enjoyment and determination. Strapped to his body was a harness that was attached to the Apple Family’s deliver cart. His body was trotting in such a manner that he was almost apathetic to his sheath and heavy balls swaying from side to side. His enjoyment only seemed to slowly become arousal as the cool air kissed at his sack and his soft his fluffy coat was when they rubbed between his thighs.
“I better hurry up.” Terra told himself, his body moving a little faster as he felt his cum filled balls refilling and his mind going back to how this began.

After relieving himself with the Cutie Mark Crusaders, Terra lay back and bathed in the afterglow. But as he was about to really enjoy this feeling, Apple Bloom’s brother Big Mac came into the Crusader Clubhouse and saw everything. Thankfully, Apple Bloom was able to come up with something to explain to her brother. Terra couldn’t hear anything over the sound of his panic, but after Big Mac’s shocked expression calmed, he seemed to whisper something to Apple Bloom before leaving. 
	“What was that about?” Terra asked, worried Big Mac will tell somepony and he’d be in trouble again. “Is Big Mac-”
	“He’s fine, he won’t tell nopony.” Apple Bloom said to assure Terra everything would be fine. “Though he did have a condition.”
	“Condition?!” Terra shouted, only to cover his mouth as he didn’t want his shout to wake Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo from their cock and cum addled rest. Leaning in close, Terra whispered. “What condition?”
	“I’d have to do Big Mac’s chores for a while and he said he saw nothing.” Apple Bloom explained. “And so I need you to run me a little errand.”
	“An errand?” Terra asked, thankful he wasn’t in trouble, but not so happy he’d have to work for Big Mac’s silence. “What do we need to get done?”
	“Well…” Apple Bloom answered, her voice now equally soft to not wake her friends. “I need you to get some apples, flour, and the other cooking supplies we deliver to Sugarcube Corners.”
	“That sounds….really heavy to carry.” Terra replied, his tone almost sounding like whine. 
	“You can use the cart.” Apple Bloom replied, knowing that Terra was trying to talk his way out of this chore. “Besides, it’s the least you can do for all the times my friends and I relieve you.” Apple Bloom could see Terra was beginning to understand but was still a little unconvinced. “How about this.” Apple Bloom counteroffered, her hoof rubbing against Terra’s balls. “If you can do this and be back in time, I’ll let you fuck me until you’re empty.”
	“You have a deal!” Terra replied, his ears perking at the thought of fucking Apple Bloom without restraint. The Crusaders, though eager, were often unable to take Terra’s loads after the third or fourth burst. The chance to fuck at least Apple Bloom to such an extent was too good to pass up; after all, among the Crusaders, Apple Bloom had the tightest flank. 

By the time Terra had arrived at Sugarcube Corners, his memory had only seemed to make his cockhead poke its way out of his sheath. Thankfully, the harness was forcing him to crouch more, which was hiding the small erection. Normally, Terra wasn’t too worried about his growing arousal, Mrs. Cake had helped Terra once before, so all he would have to do is get her alone and he could give her the cream filling she enjoyed last time. Untying himself from the cart, but keeping the harness on, Terra made his way to the door.
Opening the door, Terra found Mrs. Cake was at the front counter, but more importantly, she was all alone. There were no faint sounds of the Pumpkin and Pound Cake crying in the background, nor did he see Pinkie Pie or Mr. Cake. Walking into the building, a small bell rang as the door fully opened.
“Welcome to the Sugarcube- Oh Terra?! How are you?” Mrs. Cake asked, looking at the young colt as he made his way into the room.
“I’m here with a delivery from Sweet Apple Acres.” Terra said, looking the well rounded MILF in the eyes. “Apple Bloom said you needed these supplies.”
“I did, but I thought Big Macintosh was going to deliver them.” Mrs. Cake replied. “But if you’re my delivery colt today, just bring the cart around the back.” Terra nodded and galloped out the door to bring in the supplies.
Once the cart was brought around Sugarcube Corner’s back. Terra started to bring the supplies inside. Every box full of apples gave Terra not only the chance to reduce his arousal, but in a counterproductive way, allowed him to stare at Mrs. Cake’s hot ass. The shape and sheer softness of Mrs. Cake rear was certainly one Terra could never forget. Though he would never think to try and touch, let alone mount, her in her own home. The last time Terra was able to really enjoy Mrs. Cake was when she would visit him at the Spa for his special “Deep Relaxation” session he offered to tensed up mares.
“That should be all of it.” Terra said, putting the last of the supplies on the counter. “It there...anything else you need?”
“Well, Apple Bloom promised to help me run the shop for the afternoon.” Mrs. Cake replied, but as she spoke, she moved herself closer to Terra, pressing her soft body against his. “But it looks like I have you right now. How have you been? Been feeling well, nothing too tensed up?”
“I-I-I’ve been well, I get my relief sessions done regularly.” Terra stuttered a little nervously as Mrs. Cake showed a surprising amount of forwardness. He had to say something to try and at least calm his growing boner. “W-where’s Mr. Cake, the Twins, or even Pinkie?”
“Mr. Cake is taking Pumpkin and Pound to the doctor for a little checkup.” Mrs. Cake replied. “I even had Pinkie go with them, because last time I left Pinkie in the shop alone, there were no sales, but there was frosting and cake batter everywhere.”
Terra’s eyes widened as he not only knew what Mrs. Cake was talking about, but knew more than she did. Last time Terra was at Sugarcube Corners, he went to have a sugary snack, but when he saw Pinkie Pie, how her bouncy flank seemed to sway in his direction to tempt him, he couldn’t help but get hard. Thankfully there was nopony there but himself and Pinkie. He was also doubly thankful that not only was Pinkie not upset or even the least bit bothered, but she even took Terra in the kitchen and let her bust in her for hours.
Within the hours of raw sex, Pinkie even added in some food play with the frosting and cake batter. Though with the batter, Pinkie tried to bake a cake using Terra’s milky cum instead of actual milk. The result was a seven layer cake coated in Terra’s cum that Pinkie then gorged on as she was being roughly fucked from behind. By the time they were done, Pinkie was double stuffed with both cake and cum, and the kitchen was a complete mess.
“Uh Terra.” Mrs. Cake finally said, waking Terra from his daydreaming. Looking down, Terra could see his cock was fully erect and twitching, with a bead of pre cum coming from the tip. “Oh my, looks like you need to be relieved.” Closing the door, Mrs. Cake then gently positioned Terra to sit on the floor, letting his massive cock point upwards. “Now then, why don’t I help you with that.” Mrs. Cake then sat herself on the ground, kneeling forward Mrs. Cake reached out her hoof and started to gently stoke Terra’s shaft. But just as Mrs. Cake was about to lean in and lick at Terra’s cock, the bell at the front door rang.
Terra nearly jumped out of his coat at the noise, followed by an annoyed sigh from Mrs. Cake as she reluctantly turned away to see to this customer. For a moment, Terra sat there, his hardened cock standing tall and rigid as he grumbled a little under his breath. Terra cursed his bad luck, how could a customer come and interrupt his chance to have Mrs. Cake suck him off? Thinking hard, Terra did everything he could to try and soften himself up. There was no way his cock could go back into its sheath at this point, but is he could keep it limp enough, he could run back to Sweet Apple Acres and fuck Apple Bloom.
“Okay, all I have to do is get back.” Terra told himself, turning to the door. When suddenly, a sort of loud noise echoed from the front of the shop. As strong as his lebido was, Terra’s curriousity was also something that drove him. “Mrs. Cake, are you-”
“And honestly, this shop is a travesty.” Said the voice of what sounded like an older mare. Looking around the corner, Terra saw a middle aged looking pink mare with a well groomed purple mane and a stern look in her eyes. “Really Chiffon Swirl, why you decided to marry some bakery chef and settle in such a backwater is beyond me.”
“Well Spoiled. For one, my name is Mrs. Cake now. And two...” Mrs. Cake replied, not even looking at the mare as she replied. “Unlike you, I fell in love with my husband for him, not for his finances. Like some mare I know.”
“I was smart enough to score it rich and willing.” Spoiled said, defending her reasoning. “I have everything I could ever want, and all it took was having some child with him.”
“My children were conceived through love.” Mrs. Cake snapped, as though Spoiled’s words struck a nerve. “I certainly did not have children to force my husband to be with me.”
“Watch out Cup Cake.” Spoiled said with a snide tone. “If you get too stressed, you’ll get wrinkles.”

“Oh that’s certainly rich coming from you.” Mrs. Cake said, walking from behind the counter to get close to Spoiled. “Look at you, coming to my bakery, acting like you’re some sexy mare, like you’re better than me because I chose love and you chose money. Well look at you now. My husband still loves me, and I’m happy with my life. What do you have? Look at you, you’re getting wrinkles under your eyes, and from how tensed up you look, I doubt you’ve been fucked in years.” Mrs. Cake even started breaking into a mocking laugh. “When was the last time your husband even looked at you, let alone fucked you?”
“Why you bloated bitc-” Spoiled was about the shout, maybe even raise a hoof to smack Mrs.Cake when Terra crashed into the room, the sound of his motion knocking over a few chairs. But the sound was enough to stop the two mares. For a moment, Terra only stared at Spoiled, terrified of the bone melting glare she was giving him. “How much did you hear?”
“I..um…” Terra stuttered, too scared to move, almost completely forgetting everything else.
“How...much...did...you...he-what is this?!” Spoiled stepped back, appearing disgusted by what she was looking at. Looking down, Terra saw how he landed placed his cock not only in full view, but he was still nearly erect. Spoiled stared at Terra’s cock, mentally measuring how it would be at full mast. Faster than a moment, Spoiled’s lips curled into devilish smile. “Well look at that Cup Cake. Even at my age, I still can get even some lowly colt hard. I believe I am still the better mare.”
“Terra was already hard before you got here.” Mrs. Cake replied, her tone sounded like a mix of competitive and bragging. “In fact, this young stud was ready to give me a good time before you came along.”
“Oh? An affair on the side?” Spoiled said, rubbing her hoof to her chin. “Whatever would your husband think if he knew?”
“That’s rich coming from you.” Mrs. Cake replied, her words were just as venomous as Spoiled’s. “How many stallions have you snuck off with? I believe last week, I saw you with, dare I say, a Zebra.”
“You think you’re better looking than me?!” Spoiled snapped, almost pushing her body against Mrs. Cake’s in a display of dominance.
“Maybe not better looking.” Mrs. Cake replied, pushing back. “I just prefer not to look like some loose whore.”
“Used sow!” Spoiled shouted.
“Desperate bitch!” Mrs. Cake shouted back.
“Both of you, stop!” Terra shouted, his low toned voice stopping the mares. “I don’t know what’s going on, but obviously you two have problems with each other.”
“Not at all.” Spoiled said, brushing her hoof at Terra. “Cup Cake and I went to the same school as fillies. I have always shown I am the better in all ways.”
“I’m sorry you had to see me like this Terra.” Mrs. Cake apologized, backing down. “Spoiled here has always tried to prove she was better than me, and before we both married, believe it or not, we were close friends. But when I married Carrot, Spoiled thought I was being foolish and we sort of drifted apart.”
“Though I take time out of my schedule to come and visit you.” Spoiled added, her tone still sounding as if she was better than anypony. Then a thought sparked in Spoiled’s mind. “Normally, I would tell Cup Cake she is inferior to me, but now that you’re here. How about I prove to her I’m better. All you need to do is tell us that I’m the most attractive.”
“Terra, you don’t have to play her stupid games.” Mrs. Cake replied, trying to come out the bigger pony from this.
“Afraid you’ll lose.” Spoiled mocked Mrs. Cake’s attempt to back away. “I’m not surprised, I mean, I am obviously the sexiest, and most womanly.”
“Terra...sit on the counter.” Mrs. Cake instructed as she turned and walked to the front door. Curious, Terra looked to see what Mrs. Cake was doing, but the sound of the door locking gave him his answer. “We’re going to put an end to this pointly argument here and now.”
Sitting on the counter, Terra looked as both Spoiled and Mrs. Cake positioned themselves besides each other. First, Terra watched as the two mares flexed and showed off their curves to him. Terra could feel the blood rushing to his cock as he became more and more aroused. Mrs. Cake had the curves of a mare who knew how to work what she got. More curvaceous than most mares, maybe even a bit portly, but Terra knew that it was soft all the same and felt so good against his shaft. While Spoiled on the other hand had the frame of a mare who had to keep to a certain body type. Rigid in some places, but her flank looked super tight. The thought of breaking her ass wide open with his cock more than crossed Terra’s mind as he saw the mares turn and shake themselves.
“Y-you’re both really pretty.” Terra finally said, not wanting to give into his urge to fuck both mares. “M-maybe we can end this-”
“We’re not ending anything until you pick a winner.” Spoiled snapped, almost grabbing and shaking Terra. “And you’re not going to stop looking us over to see who’s the best until you pick one of us, even if I have to make you look in every one of our holes!”
Realizing that Spoiled was not going to stop, and Mrs. Cake seemed to bent on proving Spoiled wrong, Terra sighed as he accepted what he had to do. But there was no way he could even give a thorough inspection without his cock flopping out and getting in his way. After thinking of something, an idea finally sparked in his mind. A light silver aura began to glow around his horn, a slightly blackened hue then covered the outline of the magic. Terra had just remembered a spell that Twilight showed him and now was the perfect time to use it.
Watching in both confusion and intrigue, Spoiled and Mrs. Cake watched as the magic Terra emitted seem to slowly pour out of his horn like a light mist. Within seconds, the mist drifted along the floor and between both mares’ legs. The mist felt slightly warm, as if they were being touched by a colt’s hooves. Both mares shivered a little as they felt the warm, soft touch of Terra’s magic wash over them; slowly rising from their legs to their flanks, and finally to their muzzles.
“What is this?” Spoiled asked, her tone sounding disgusted by whatever Terra was doing. “This is not how to properly judge my figure.”
“...I wanted...to be fair…” Terra said, taking breaths between each other word to remain focused on his magic. “...This way...I can touch...both of you...at once…”
“So this way, you can compare us both with better accuracy.” Mrs. Cake commented. “Okay Terra, do whatever you need to do.”
“Whatever shows him I’m better works for me.” Spoiled scoffed, not wanting to reveal how good Terra’s touching her body felt. Even though it was through magic, Spoiled could feel every inch of her body being gently groped and rubbed. It was something she had never experienced. Not even the unicorn stallions she had affairs with could touch her like this. “Are you done yet?”
“Almost...one more place…” Terra replied, focusing his magic more towards between both mares’ legs. “This is...to be sure…”
Drifting between their legs, both Spoiled and Mrs. Cake felt a shiver run down their spines as they felt their lower breasts feel the focus of Terra’s magical touch. Despite her rounded figure, Mrs. Cake’s breasts were much more humble. Though when it would fill with milk, it would often be so heavy that more than once, Mrs. Cake has asked Terra to suckle her. Spoiled’s breasts were not only more rounded and perkier than Mrs. Cake’s, but they felt softer to Terra’s ethereal touch.
It was a marvel of natural beauty as there was not even the faintest detection of a possible surgery or modification to them. Terra’s eyes almost twinkled as he felt something hard against Spoiled’s nipples. It was a piercing, Spoiled had both her nipples pierced with what felt like little diamond studs. But from what Terra could tell, he couldn’t see the piercings on her body. Magic perhaps? Maybe some expensive enchantment to prevent them from being seen, but they could still be felt?
Both mares let out a small gasp as they felt their breasts not only groped a little harder, but their nipples were even being pinched and tugged at. Mrs. Cake didn’t mind the feeling, in fact, she was getting wet from it. But Spoiled was certainly not fully enjoying it. It was only because of how good Terra was that she had not complained yet. Mrs. Cake shivered a little as she could feel Terra’s magic not only focusing on her breasts, but some was even creeping up her rear, touching and rubbing against her wet pussy lips.
“Going for a more thorough inspection?” Mrs. Cake teased, winking suggestively at Terra. “Do what you need to do dear.”
Terra gave no verbal reply, only moved his magic further and further along both Mrs. Cake and Spoiled’s rears and breasts. Spoiled did her best to hide her more than obvious arousal. Terra could even pick up the faint aroma of her pleasure moistening her lower lips. Trying not to smirk, Terra focused his magic a little harder against both the mares’ pussies, almost plunging it into their bodies.
Spoiled let out a small yelp as she felt both her clit and sensitive spots being touched at a skill she had not known for years. Mrs. Cake, who was more than familiar with Terra’s skills let out a small moan, her pleasure only amplifying as she seemed to begin dripping some breast milk on the floor. As Terra continued to inspect the outer parts of both mare pussies, he felt something warm and hard all around Spoiled’s pussy lips.
It was piercings, again invisible to the naked eye, but Terra could clearly feel them. One, two, five, eight...Terra counted in his head as he ran his magical touch along each one. By the time he had went from her clit and around her labia to her clit again, Terra counted no less than a dozen hard, possibly diamonde piercings. That was quite a surprise, but what only added to the shock and awe was that when Terra started teasing the clit some more, he felt a much larger piercing. Bigger than the others by far, roughly the size of a golfball attached to her stiff and twitching clit. Terra couldn’t help but smile as he was realizing how much of a slutty mare Spoiled was.
“Losing to some light touching?” Spoiled moaned, trying to mock Mrs. Cake. “Maybe you’re not as good as you used to be?”
“Well look at you.” Mrs. Cake replied, her breathy voice displaying her arousal. “With how much you’re dripping, somepony would think you’re going to cum from this.”
“Don’t be ridicul-ahh!” Spoiled tried to retort, but her body suddenly tensed up and her head arched upwards; her tongue beginning to hang out from her panting mouth. Spoiled’s body felt a hard, teasing tug at her clit and labia piercings, Terra’s magic was pulling at them so hard, she felt her body quiver and almost twitch violently as she felt her climax hit her hard. But just as suddenly as Terra pulled at her sensitive piercings, Spoiled’s body stopped moving as she felt the tugging cease. Spoiled could not help but turn and stare at Terra. “Why the fuck did you stop!?” But just as the words escaped her lips, she saw Terra let out a faint smile before going at her piercings with full force.
As he tugged and toyed with the slut mare, Terra could feel something attached to the clit piercing almost fall from inside Spoiled’s pussy. It was a large, invisible, what felt like a smooth gem that was not only attached to a strong, thin chain, but was linked to her clit hoop piercing. Whatever Terra’s pervious opinion or thoughts of Spoiled completely left him. All he he could see when he looked at her was a used, slutty milf of a mare with several hidden kinky habits and piercings. She couldn’t make her sex craze any more obvious if she wore a sign on her neck demanding cock.
“Did you just cum?” Mrs. Cake laughed, teasing Spoiled. “Looks like you’re not as good as-ahh!” Mrs. Cake’s body curled a little, hunching forward as she squirted both mare cum and breast milk on the floor. Embarrassed, but still honest, Mrs. Cake looked at her rival. “He’s good, isn’t he?”
Spoiled only glared silently as she looked at Mrs. Cake. Spoiled had no idea how this got as far out of hand as it did. She expected Terra to simply look them over and name her as better looking. But now, SPoiled had experienced a hard and deep orgasm and there wasn’t even a cock in her yet. It was an embarrassment she was not going to live down and yet she found herself somewhat wanting more. Not that she would ever admit it, but from how her body was feeling, it seemed Terra was wrapping up this little inspection foreplay. When his inspection of their bodies ended, Terra let out another sigh and slowly reduced his magic, causing the soft mist to dissipate away.
“So?” Spoiled asked, figuring Terra had reached some decision. “Which one of us is the more attractive one?”

“Well…” Terra replied, trying to choose his words carefully. “Mrs. Cake’s body was much softer and felt better to the touch. But your breasts were bigger and softer, and your flank felt much tighter.”
“So that’s two points to me and only one for you.” Spoiled smirked, making up some half thought point system. “Looks like I won, as I figured.”
“Of course you would make up some half baked point system that was in your favor.” Mrs. Cake replied with a snide tone. “Afraid to play fair?”
“Well seeing as there is no other way to prove who the sexier mare is.” Spoiled replied. “It is obvious that I am the winner.”
“There is another way.” Mrs. Cake suggested, looking from Spoiled to Terra. “Terra here has more than just his magic to judge who’s sexier. Isn’t that right Terra?”
“Well...I…” Terra stuttered, the sultry look in Mrs. Cake’s eyes was making him hard again and with how he was sitting on the counter, his cock was more than growing in full view of the two milf mares.
“You expect me to partake in that?” Spoiled asked, seeming disgusted, yet Terra could tell how she was standing, that she wanted to at least take in Terra’s musky aroma. “He’s just some colt.”
“Oh don’t act so high and mighty now.” Mrs. Cake retorted with what sounded like a mocking laugh. “Last time you said you wouldn’t “partake”, I believe it was at the Spa’s Special Treatment. If I recall, you were moaning like a heat stricken whore.”
“Perhaps.” Spoiled replied, not wanting to give Mrs. Cake anything to use against her. “But that was obviously a well trained stallion. This is just some colt.”
“I’m sure you’ve done worse.” Mrs. Cake said, walking to Terra, slowly stroking his massive cock with one hoof. “Besides, I know you’re curious. I saw how you stared at this beast when you first saw it. And it can get bigger.” After a few strokes, Terra let out a moan as his cock grew and grew until it was at its full, monstrous erectness. “Unless of course...you want to call it quits.”
“Never!” Spoiled snapped, stomping over to Mrs. Cake and grabbing Terra’s cock from her hooves, stroking it slightly in her own hooves. “It’s just some colt’s cock. Doesn’t matter how big it is. There is no possible wa-” Spoiled’s words were interrupted by the sudden sensation of Terra’s musk entering her nose. It was stronger that she thought. “This cock would never…never…”
“Smells nice doesn’t it.” Mrs. Cake chuckled, looking at the awestruck look on Spoiled’s face. “You know, that Special Treatment they have at the Spa...this is the “stallion”.”
“Mrs. Cake!” Terra said, letting out an almost cute whine. “That was suppose to be a secret.”
“Oh, sorry Terra.” Mrs. Cake replied, giving a sort of apologetic, yet still seductive expression. “Maybe I can make it up to you?”
Swaying her way over to Terra, Mrs. Cake only stared at that cock, that thick and pulsating cock that Terra had aimed at her. She knew more than a little on how to best handle this beast, and she couldn’t help but let out a small giggle at the thought of Spoiled being unable to fully handle Terra. Once she reached him, Mrs. Cake got straight to work. At first Terra's cock pulsed and twitched at her touch. Her hooves knew where to rub and how strong to stroke it. It wasn’t long before Terra was already puddy in Mrs. Cake’s hooves.
“You think that’s impressive?” Spoiled commented, not wanting to lose to Mrs. Cake, despite the latter not ever looking at her. Grabbing at a lower part of Terra’s shaft, Spoiled started to stroke the lower region. “See! Not that difficult.”
But despite Spoiled’s words, the slutty mare was already taking a full assault from Terra’s strong musk. It was more potent than any stallion, any zebra, or even that one minotaur she tried out with. Terra’s cock was almost a paragon of masculinity and dominance. Spoiled couldn’t help but gulp in both awe and amazement as she slowly began to realize she had gotten herself in more than she planned; and slowly, she started to lose interest in caring.
“Having a little trouble?” Mrs. Cake teased, raising herself to better get at Terra’s cockhead. “Maybe you need a little...help!” Immediately at finishing her sentence, Mrs. Cake slammed one of her hooves at the back of Spoiled’s head, pressing it hard at Terra’s heavy and strong smelling balls.
Normally, Spoiled would resist, or at the very least yell. But this time was different, this time, Spoiled was enjoying this feeling. While enjoying her affairs on the side, Spoiled found that more and more stallions seemed to enjoy the idea of her being broken, submitting to their cocks. At first, the prideful mare rejected such notions and instead wanted to be the dominator. But over time, and countless pleasures, Spoiled Rich had become a Spoiled Bitch. She got wet at being so roughly handled and the thought of some rogue ravaging her as she was helpless under them was a fantasy she more than begged for throughout her day.
“You like that don’t you bitch?” Mrs. Cake grunted, making sure to keep Spoiled’s muzzle planted firmly against Terra’s balls. “Now that she’s in her place, I want to get in mine.”
Reaching her height, Mrs. Cake kissed at Terra’s cockhead as she moved to the very tip. Smiling, Mrs. Cake couldn’t help but suckle a little at the cum slit. Terra only leaned back and groaned in pleasure as he felt Mrs. Cake’s skilled mouth work his cockhead over. Just like their numerous sessions at the Spa, Mrs. Cake loved focusing mostly on Terra’s cockhead, the thickness of just the tip was always one of Mrs. Cake’s favorites. It was not the cock but the thought of the whole thing being prepped to be soon plunged into her sloppy wet holes that really made the mare drip with arousal.
Bobbing her head slightly, Mrs. Cake didn’t want to use herself up too soon. With not only one of the best cock she knew of in her midst, and seeing her long standing rival being used like a loose whore, Mrs. Cake wanted to drag this feeling of pleasure out as long as possible. But as she ran her mouth over Terra’s cockhead, Mrs. Cake couldn’t help but work up a good drool from such a succulent feast. The thick almost juicy piece of colt cockmeat was always so delicious and mouth watering. Mrs. Cake warm saliva also doubled as an amazing lube to help her push a little more of Terra inside her, to which Terra only groaned in pleasure.
While over the tip, Mrs. Cake worked her tongue around the flare. Her wet appendage rubbed and ran around the tip, mixing saliva with the salty precum. Opening her mouth a little more, Mrs. Cake took in as much as she could take, wanting to savor every delicious inch of Terra’s cockhead. Sliding her tongue more downwards, Mrs. Cake started to both suckle and motion her head over Terra, but also allow her tongue to rub along the underside of his flare, more than doubling Terra’s pleasure. Terra couldn’t help but smirk almost arrogantly as he watched Mrs. Cake greedily suckle at his cock and precum like a thirsty slut.
While Mrs. Cake continued to work the top, Spoiled continued to worship the bottom. Her open mouth took in one section of Terra’s soft and heavy sack at a time. The strong taste and musky smell only compelled her to continue with her ball worshipping indulges. Spoiled said no words, only moaned louder and more and more whorishly as she gave deeper and deeper into a desire to service Terra and smother herself in his balls.
Pressing harder, Spoiled’s muffled moaned ran across Terra’s soft, and heavy sack. Taking one ball in her mouth, and caressing the other in one hoof, Spoiled savored Terra’s taste. The smell, the flavor, every inch of his cum filled nuts drove Spoiled into a frenzy. It numbed her mind, heightened her senses, and soaked her cunt. Spoiled could feel her pussy squeeze and loosen as she suckled on Terra’s balls. She wanted to have his cock destroy her cunt. She was losing patience.
As she continued to suckle, Spoiled’s own selfishness and insatiable sluttyness became more and more dominant. Despite being shoved in Terra’s musky sack, Spoiled still wanted to be in some form of control and to take everything for herself. But given how she was held in place, Spoiled could not gain complete control. But what she did have was the perfect angle to claim Terra’s heavy balls for her own. How they pressed against her face, they tasted in her mouth, it was like a musky fruit of pure passion coursed through her. She wanted it all.
Opening her mouth as wide as she could, Spoiled began to take in both of Terra’s balls at once. It was hard enough just to take in one. It was like trying to swallow a yak’s hoof. It felt so massive as she took it in, straining her jaw as she drooled to try and slip it in. Terra moaned in pleasure as Spoiled continued her enthusiastic, nut crazed attempt. With an extra push, Spoiled was able to fully shove one of Terra’s balls into her mouth. Her jaw was near strained, her tongue hung out, drool ran down her chin and pooled on the floor.
Still unsatisfied, Spoiled pressed her open mouth against Terra’s other nut. Flailing her tongue as best as she could, Spoiled tried to keep her mouth moist and slippery to take in Terra’s other nut. Terra could feel his balls being gently and passionately squeezed in Spoiled’s hungry mouth as she continued to take in as much as she could. Spoiled’s display of voracious passion only drove Terra closer and closer to his own soon to be orgasm. Spoiled could feel Terra’s warm cum churning inside his musky orbs. She wanted him to coat her in his spunk and plug her full of it.
Lowing a hoof, Terra gently rubbed the top of Spoiled’s mane as she licked, kissed, and suckled. The touch of his small hoof on her head startled Spoiled slightly, reminding her that these were the balls of a young colt. A colt that for so long she thought was that stud of a stallion she had let fuck her slutty cunt more than half a dozen times. If only she had known that Terra was such a manly pony. She would’ve had him come over more than one a week to plow her loose holes.
‘Is this why the Spa has us wear blindfolds when we have the treatment?’ Spoiled thought to herself, now somewhat capable of forming thoughts. ‘Come to think of, didn’t Diamond say something about some colt in her class that would get hardons in class? If only she told me how big he was. Oh well, he’s mine now. I get to show up Cup Cake, and get my mouth reamed by such a strong cock.’
As Spoiled continued to smother and nuzzle her muzzle in Terra’s musky sack, Mrs. Cake started to get ready for the real fun; trying to deepthroat Terra’s cock. Angling herself carefully, Mrs. Cake started her descent slowly, not wanting to overburden herself too quickly, Mrs. Cake wanted to both careful, and to savor every moment and feeling of Terra’s cock sliding down her throat.
“Wait just a minute.” Spoiled spoke up, reluctantly moving her face away from Terra’s balls. “Why don’t we see how far we can take just a thick, long cock?”
“You think you can take more than I can?” Mrs. Cake replied, taking Terra out of her mouth. “And how would we measure it?”
“With this.” Spoiled replied, reaching to her purse, which was on a nearby table. Reaching in, Spoiled pulled out a small, metallic cylinder. Opening it revealed what looked like a blue shaded lipstick. “We’ll both put this on, and then see you can go deeper. Since I came up with the idea, I will go first.”
“If you think you can handle it.” Mrs. Cake couldn’t help but laugh as she backed away, giving Spoiled more room to get prepared.
Applying the lipstick, Spoiled blued her lips and puckered up, looking at how thick Terra was so up close. As she took in how big Terra really was, Spoiled couldn’t help but gulp in a small bit of nervousness. But more than nervous, she felt the need to outshine Mrs. Cake overpower any nervous hesitations. Grabbing at Terra’s cock with both hooves, Spoiled lined up Terra’s thick head and rammed it in her mouth.
Spoiled was not as accustomed to Terra in her mouth as Mrs. Cake was, she often had the colt ream her pussy than oral at the spa. Spoiled’s mouth was so unprepared for this, she almost gagged, but she continued on regardless. She was not about to lose to Mrs. Cake. Focusing her breathing exclusively through her nose, Spoiled took in several more inches of Terra before lifting her head a little. But just before she looked to be ready to give up, letting her lipstick smear run only a quarter of the way over Terra’s cock, Spoiled slammed her head downwards, Terra’s cock sliding so far down her throat, he was almost in her stomach. Spoiled gagged hard, her eyes rolled almost to the back of her head, but she only lifted again, to slam again, harder and farther over Terra’s cock.
The colt groaned and shivered as he felt his creamy and warm precum bubble up and fill Spoiled’s oral insides. But all the determined slutmare did was use it, and her saliva to lube herself to push deeper and deeper. Before long, Spoiled’s mouth had reached a little more than halfway over Terra’s cock. As Spoiled continued to hold onto Terra’s cock, she was unaware of the impatient mare behind her. Mrs. Cake, more than enthusiastic at the sight of Spoiled gobbling Terra’s cock like a starved whore, watched as Spoiled bobbed and deep throated over Terra. But as she watched, a faint noise caused her ears to perk. Listening closely, Mrs. Cake could almost make out the sound of tiny pieces of metal taping and clinking against each other. Looking to where the faint sound was coming from, Mrs. Cake couldn’t help but smirk as she realized what it could be.
‘What’s this?” Mrs. Cake thought, looking down, raising a hoof. ‘Could it be?’ Without any warning, Mrs. Cake planted her hoof hard on Spoiled’s wet pussy lips. In an instant, Spoiled let out a muffled yelp and Mrs. Cake’s eye widened from both the surprise and the sheer excitement at learning of Spoiled’s secret piercings. ‘That slutty bitch. She had so many of these put in, and there’s even one tucked into her used cunt. Well, time for some payback.’
Before Spoiled could even moan a complaint, Mrs. Cake began to grind, press, and rub her hoof against Spoiled’s wet entrance. Her motion causing Spoiled’s entire body to almost spasm uncontrollably in a barrage of upcoming orgasms. Mrs. Cake’s grin could not get any wider as she found a sort of enjoyment she never thought she would feel doing to Spoiled. But after everything they had been through, Mrs. Cake picked up her speed and pressure, grinding, almost shoving her whole hoof into Spoiled’s wet hole.
It was only because Mrs. Cake wanted her own turn with Terra, that she reluctantly pulled her hoof away; but still managed to roughly slid it across Spoiled’s twitching clit. But as she pulled her hoof away, Mrs. Cake couldn’t help but smell her wet hoof. How sweet Spoiled smelled. Curious, Mrs. Cake lowered her head, aiming her extending tongue at Spoiled’s wet entrance. Carefully, and in a teasing manner, Mrs. Cake ran her tongue along Spoiled’s pussy lips, from the tops nearing her tight pucker, down to her twitching clit. Mrs. Cake even went so far as to give Spoiled’s clit a teasing nip before fully pulling away. Spoiled let out one more yelp before pulling Terra’s massive cock from her mouth, a thin line of saliva connected her lips to the thick cockhead.
“You see…” Spoiled said, trying not to bring up what Mrs. Cake did to her. “Beat...beat that…” She panted, her face clearly in orgasm as she enjoyed the afterglow of such an experience. “If you think...if you think you can…”
“We’ll find out won’t we?” Mrs. Cake smirking as she licked her lips. Taking the lipstick, Mr. Cake applied it, puckering and preparing herself to take Terra’s cock in her mouth. But as she used her hooves to line up Terra’s thick cockhead, Mrs. Cake could feel Terra’s shaft pulse heavily at her touch. “Terra dear, don’t blow your load just yet, okay.” Reaching to a nearby table, Mrs. Cake grabbed one of Pinkie’s bright pink mane bands and quickly wrapped it around Terra’s shaft, snapping hard against it, but holding it’s stiffness in place. Terra winced at the quick but sudden pain, but then felt his cock twitch as he felt his cum being blocked off; unable to break free. “There we go, much better.” Terra could only nod as he focused his thoughts to keep him from busting his nut in Mrs. Cake mouth the moment she placed her heavy, wet lips on his cock.
Bracing Terra’s cock with her hooves, Mrs. Cake lined up Terra’s cock head to her open mouth. Taking in the first couple inches was easy enough. Mrs. Cake was already accustomed to Terra’s thickness. This made the first half a breeze to take in. Within a few bobs of her head, Mrs. Cake was already nearing where Spoiled gagged reached. Spoiled only puffed her cheeks in annoyance, followed by a scoff as she watched Mrs. Cake effortlessly reached where she was before.
Knowing her victory was more than assured, Mrs. Cake wanted to really milk out her fun, as well as milk out Terra’s own pleasure. With that mane band tightly wrapped around his cock, Terra could only build and build but not release until he was allowed to. Mrs. Cake couldn’t help but smile a little at the thought of Spoiled going to suck Terra off again, only to have his warm cum explode in her mouth. Or possibly Mrs. Cake herself would wait until Terra was rammed deep in her warm pussy before letting him cum.
Terra groaned in the pleasure of Mrs. Cake’s warm and loving mouth, but of how pent up he was feeling. Every bobbing, sucking motion of Mrs. Cake’s head only made Terra’s balls fill with more potent and steaming cum, but the mane band prevented the cum from leaving his balls. His already huge sex orbs only seemed to swell up more and more, becoming so sensitive that even the cool air felt like a mare’s kiss.
‘Looks like I won.’ Mrs. Cake thought for a minute, pressing her head as far as she could go. Spoiled’s eyes widened in shock and annoyance as she watched Mrs. Cake almost completely take in Terra’s full length into her mouth, far passing the point she had reached earlier. Mrs. Cake could only feel herself getting wetter, from both the pleasure of Terra so deep in her mouth, and the jealous looks Spoiled was giving her. ‘Better end this and gloat.’ With her victory assured, Mrs. Cake slowly pulled her mouth slowly off of Terra’s cock, really letting the teased colt feel every inch of her mouth.
“You think you won?” Spoiled snapped in anger, staring daggers as Mrs. Cake fully pulled Terra’s thick cock from her mouth. “You only won because you cheated!”
“Cheated?” Mrs. Cake replied, not denying the accusations, but more or less becoming greatly entertained by Spoiled’s anger. “And what made you think I needed to cheat?”
“Why else would to tease my piercings and sabotage my turn?” Spoiled blurted out, but then went almost dead in the face when she realized she just revealed her piercings. Mrs. Cake couldn’t hold herself back from giggling in an almost sense of newfound superiority. “Anyway! I deserve a second turn!”
“Sure, fine...have it your way.” Mrs. Cake replied, her tone still laughing at Spoiled making a brat of herself. “See if you can take his full length in your whore mouth.”
“We’ll see who’s the bigger whore!” Spoiled snapped, seemingly not realizing she had called herself the bigger whore. She was not well known for thinking clearly when riled up as much as she was, especially by those she had known for so long. “Now you!” Spoiled grabbed at Terra’s shaft and all but smacked it against her face. “You’re going to sit there and I’m going to shove this cock so far in my mouth, you will not-”
“You talk too much.” Mrs. Cake interrupted, slamming Spoiled’s face over Terra’s cockhead, shoving almost half his length in the whore’s mouth.
Spoiled gagged loudly but barely fought back as she instead pushed herself against Terra’s cock. Terra groaned loudly as he felt Spoiled’s tight mouth clamp down hard around his swelling cock. She was a mare on a mission and Terra felt he was already at the point of bursting. As Spoiled neared her previous point, she saw from the corner of her eye, Mrs. Cake’s hoof. Shaking her head, Spoiled tried to deny Mrs. Cake from doing whatever it was she was about to do.
“Don’t worry Spoiled.” Mrs. Cake assured the slut mare. “I’m only making sure you have the most fun. Reaching towards the mane band, Mrs. Cake slid it further down Terra’s shaft, having it nearly clamp firmly and tightly around Terra’s base. The new feeling only made Terra feel a sensitive that would drive him to near sexual insanity. Seeing how much Terra was beginning to pant, Mrs. Cake giggled and patted Spoiled on the shoulder. “Good luck whore.”
Spoiled wanted to object or at least make some gesture, but the moment she tried to lift her head, she suddenly felt Terra’s small hooves all but slam the back of her head. Changing her attention from Mrs. Cake to Terra, Spoiled’s eyes widened at what she saw. Terra was no long timid, docile, or kind looking. His eyes were sharp, focused, and gleamed like a savage predator. His mouth was partially open, taking in huge quantities of air as he panted; his small chest expanding with each breath. Spoiled then realized just what Mrs. Cake did, she triggered Terra’s more dominant side; and now Spoiled was going to be on the hard, deep receiving end of it.
With his hooves firmly planted on Spoiled’s head, Terra pulled back slightly, barely a couple inches before slamming back down. Spoiled more than gagged on the sudden massive cock ramming its way down her throat. By the first thrust, Spoiled had reached her furthest point, by the second, Terra forced her another inch deeper. And by the third, Spoiled could feel as if Terra’s cock was fucking her down to her stomach.
“Oh, I guess you could deep throat further than I can.” Mrs. Cake all but laughed as she watched Terra break into a facefucking speed. Spoiled’s eyes rolling to the back of her head as she took each and every hard thrust. But as she feel her jaw straining and throat being stretched, Spoiled still held a posture that she was trying to be better than Mrs. Cake; a not so subtle silent statement that Mrs. Cake noticed. “Are you still trying to compete?! Well, you certainly are stubborn. Terra dear, would you mind just ruining her throat-cunt please?”
Terra only replied in an almost primitive grunting sound as he continued to rut in and out of Spoiled’s mouth with reckless abandon. Spoiled could not fight against such ferocity, it was a passion she had never felt. No stallion she ever had an affair with, no donkey, griffon, or zebra, and especially not her husband could make her feel so at the mercy of such a cock. Even during her spa sex sessions, Terra was never so rough. But now that she knew his secret, Spoiled had already decided to have Terra come to the manor. Spoiled soon found herself becoming addicted to having a near jaw breaking, throat tearing cock in her mouth and she wanted it more and more with each hard, wild thrust.
As Spoiled savored her brutal facefucking, and Mrs. Cake enjoyed watching Spoiled being used like that, Terra only had primal instinct driving his body. The mane band around his cock  made cumming impossible, and with it now tightly around his already swollen base, he was feeling both the tingling pains and pleasures of his cock swelling to near twice the thickness. With this growing pleasure and the frustration of being denied a release, Terra showed less and less care over Spoiled. Even as he rammed and jammed his cock so deep her throat was bulging, Terra only care about getting his release.
“That’s good my dear.” Mrs. Cake finally said, both feeling sorry for how rough Spoiled was taking it, and how much she also wanted it. Stopping the facefucking, Mrs. Cake gently and carefully pulled Spoiled’s nearly fucked broken face off of Terra’s cock before reaching down to get at the mane band. “You’ve been a good boy, and so you get to have this taken off early.”
Terra made no motion, or noise as he watched Mrs. Cake pull at the mane band, his body shivered a little as he felt an almost release from the straining sensitivity. It was at the very moment that the mane band was fully off of Terra’s cock, that Mrs. Cake almost regretted her decision. Almost immediately after being freed of elastic prison, Terra’s cock violently twitched before his now massive balls pumped and fired a near gallon of his steaming, hot, and thick cum all over Mrs. Cake face. It was all the mare could do was close her eyes as she felt Terra’s huge facial plaster her face white.
“Oh Celestia! It’s so thick.” Mrs. Cake moan, feeling her body shiver with delight as she felt how warm and musky Terra’s spunk was. She had almost forgotten this feeling. “Terra, I didn’t realize just how pent up you were.”
“That’s my cum!” Spoiled nearly shouted as she lunged at Mrs. Cake, determined to take what she saw as hers. Knocking Mrs. Cake over, Spoiled began to selfishly lick and lap up Terra’s cum. “I own it, I earned it, it belongs to me!”
“I don’t agree!” Mrs. Cake replied, knocking Spoiled off before wiping more of Terra’s cum off her face so she could lick her hooves.
As the two mare’s fought a little, Terra tried to relax a bit, but as he looked upwards, he suddenly got a chill that ran up his spine. Standing at the door, so quiet that the doorbell or locks made no sound was Pinkie Pie. From what Terra could tell, he was the only one to have noticed Pinkie. Not wanting to interrupt, Pinkie made no noise, only reaching down to pick up what appeared to be a small sign.
The sign read: Hey Terra, looks like you’re having fun. I won’t interrupt, I only came to get some things. I’ll just tell you mommy that you’re busy. But then Pinkie turned the sign around and used her strangely flexible tail to grab hold of it, keeping it just above her soft, jiggly flank as she walked up the stairs: Next time you’re free, I’d love to have some extra cream filling for my slutty pink(ie) pie!
As Terra only watched as Pinkie seductively and in a teasing manner skipped her way upstairs, making sure Terra got the best possible look at her wet, almost winking at him pussy, his gaze fell back on the two MILF mares fighting over his cum. Feeling tense again and still a little primal, Terra arched his body back. It was because the growing of his cock was caught in the corner of their eyes that both Mrs. Cake and Spoiled turned to look at Terra. His body was crouched like a ready to spring predator. Before any words could be said, Terra leapt forward, his large cock hanging free in the air as he ascended upwards.
Once he landed, Terra’s cock flopped against Mrs. Cake’s face, lying along her muzzle. Mrs. Cake only could take a deep breath, taking in the strong, musky aroma of Terra’s strong and still hard cock. As Terra tried to move, or at least adjust himself, he found his cock was only sliding up and down against Mrs. Cake’s cheek and lips. Spoiled, on the other hand, when she was knocked over by Terra’s leap, was pinned under Mrs. Cake flank, her stomach flat against the floor and found she could not move.
As Terra reached closer, he could feel his hooves touching at something soft and wet. As he looked forward, Terra’s eyes sparkled in joy as he realized he was grabbing at Mrs. Cake’s breasts. Marveling at the large pair, Terra licked his lips as he dragged himself a little bit closer and closer. As he pulled himself along, he pressed and seemed to grope at Mrs. Cake’s breasts, small droplets of delicious milk bled to the surface, moistening her nipples through her coat.
Mrs. Cake could feel Terra’s heartbeat from inside the cock, it was like a beating drum, mixed with a faint hum. She knew she wanted to feel it in her mouth pussy again; and at this angle, she felt Terra could really reem her throat good and deep. Opening her mouth as best as she could, Mrs. Cake angled her head to let Terra’s thick cockhead droop into her open, wet mouth. With her mouth opening, Terra could feel his cock become warmer, and wetter, being taken in by Mrs. Cake’s eager mouth.
Terra shivered as his cock was greeted by Mrs. Cake flicking tongue against his cum slit. Mrs. Cake hummed playfully as she felt the sweet, musky taste of Terra’s potent cum touch the tip of her tongue. As Terra continued to shiver in delight at Mrs. Cake’s tongue work, he couldn’t help but feel his hips slowly. After a few moments, Terra started to pick up speed, his cock now sliding in and out of Mrs. Cake mouth as he shimmied his way over along her stomach.
Lifting his cock up, Terra then slammed it down hard on Mrs. Cake’s face. The mare’s eyes widened from the surprise, then closed tight as she saw Terra’s huge balls raise and smack against her forehead. Mrs. Cake let out a low moan as she felt Terra’s balls press against her forehead, only to be lifted again and then smacked down. Terra’s breath started becoming a heavy pant as he started bucking into Mrs. Cake’s mouth with reckless, carnal abandon. He was like a mighty stallion, a beast of pure pleasure, and Mrs. Cake was only there to be his wet, warm hole to fuck; no compassion or remorse, only the need to facefuck.
Mrs. Cake didn’t mind being rutted in the mouth like that. In fact, she reveled in it. It was an aggressive feeling she didn’t get to feel with her husband. She loved Carrot Cake, but he wasn’t as dominating as she would want him to be on some nights. Terra really knew how to put her in her place. Slamming his cock in and out of her, a primal claim to her body, and the thought only made Mrs. Cake wetter and demanded to be used more and more. She could feel the lipstick smear, and her eyes water from the thrusts, but she only moaned for more. She couldn’t care less about the contest, Spoiled, or even if she was being just a singular fuck hole. So long as Terra was fucking her, that’s all that mattered in this moment.
‘Mrs. Cake is really enjoying herself.’ Terra thought to himself as he angled himself, keeping his hips in motion as he tried to reach his goal; Mrs. Cake dripping wet pussy. As he felt Mrs. Cake’s moans echo and stimulate his cock, an almost arrogant smirk curled his lips. ‘Maybe I should enjoy myself too.’
As Terra struggled a little to reach Mrs. Cake wetness, Spoiled was facing her own struggles. Her efforts to escape from Mrs. Cake’s crushing flank fell on deaf ears as Mrs. Cake was too engrossed in Terra’s cock to care, and Terra was so focused on closing in on Mrs. Cake’s pussy that he didn’t even notice Spoiled’s small flails to freedom. It took more effort than she thought she needed before Spoiled was able to break free and almost roll across the floor to safety.
“That was too close.” Spoiled said to herself aloud, though neither Terra nor Mrs. Cake seemed to notice. Watching the two go at it, Spoiled felt her own pussy pulsing with a craving to be played with. Watching as Terra’s body rubbed against Mrs. Cake’s, his cock sliding in and out of her mouth with such passion, and how her pussy all but begged to be played with was making Spoiled more than simply drip; she was gushing.
Unable to hold back, Spoiled began to rub and stroke herself. One hoof teasing at her clit and labia piercings, while the other hoof pressed and groped against one of her breasts. Spoiled couldn’t help but open her slut mouth in a low moan, trying to imagine how Terra would feel when it was her turn to be fucked. The thoughts of such a thick, meaty, stallion like cock being thrusted in and out of her mouth, pussy, and even her tight, needy ass made Spoiled drool with eager delight. She could feel as though she was on the verge of squirting and there wasn’t even a cock in her whore holes yet.
“I can’t wait anymore for this!” Spoiled exclaimed, making more of a loud moan than a shout as she felt her body orgasm repeatedly.
Almost stomping her way over to the two, Spoiled placed one hoof on the back of Terra’s head, pulling it towards Mrs. Cake’s pussy; sliding him between Mrs. Cake large, sensitive, milk filled breasts. Once Terra had reached Mrs. Cake’s pusy, Spoiled all but smacking the colt’s face in her glistening lips. With his goal reached, Terra began to slide his skilled tongue into the MILF mare’s pussy canal. Mrs. Cake squeals a muffled sound of pleasure as she felt both her mouth being throat fucked, and now her wet cunt was being tongue fucked. Spoiled only watched and kept Terra’s head planted over Mrs. Cake’s pussy. Spoiled licked her lips as she watched on as the colt swirled and tongue in and out of the mare’s pussy. A wet, almost sloppy sound of Mrs. Cake’s inner folds squeezing and gripping around Terra’s almost slithering tongue.
“There you go, eat that slut’s cunt like a good colt.” Spoiled said, milking every opportunity to be the dominant one. “Eat her Terra...eat that mare’s wet...juicy...dripping…” Spoiled’s words only trailed on as she licked her lips; a sexual hunger she had not known since her younger days slowly crept up on her.
Before Terra could fully take in every inch of Mrs. Cake’s pussy with his tongue, he suddenly felt his head being pulled off her the sweet tasting pussy, only to see Spoiled’s own face plant itself against Mrs. Cake pussy. Terra was shocked at first, he thought Spoiled was still trying to compete, but here she was, licking and tongue fucking Mrs. Cake with the same passion he was doing not much earlier. Mrs. Cake, unable to see anything past Terra’s cock and massive, slapping balls, was unaware that Spoiled was the one eating her, but knew that whoever it was, was really going at her like a pony possessed.
“I want some too!” Terra whined, pressing his face back on Mrs. Cake’s pussy, the mare only squealed as she felt two tongues sliding in and out of her; her wet pussy only quivering with delight at being spread open by two tongues.
“You’re not the only one who is horny.” Spoiled groaned, but all her words were muffled by her tongue in motion, and how it also was pressing and embracing Terra’s as it slid besides it.
“I wanted to eat her first.” Terra whined back, his words no more legible than Spoiled’s but nonetheless, his actions spoke louder for him.
Mrs. Cake’s eyes rolled back as she gulped down Terra’s precum and felt her pussy reach orgasm again and again, wetting the lips and wetting the tongues of the ponies busy feasting and lapping up her sweet pussy nectar. She felt her breasts tighten and finally squirt out a fair amount of her milk, soaking Terra’s chest as he continued to thrust himself. Spoiled and Terra continued their shared, sexual feasting, even taking turns on who would get to flick and tease their tongues against Mrs. Cake’s swelling clit. Mrs. Cake’s thick pussy lips quivered in delight when the two ponies would swap spots. When Terra had her clit, she could feel the playful nibbling, followed by the passionate tongue fucking from Spoiled. Then when Spoiled had a turn at her clit, Mrs. Cake could feel a small pinch, followed by a dominating bite, yet it was only hard enough to keep her begging for more. Before long, Mrs. Cake’s clit was becoming more than just used and passed around. It was sore, sensitive, twitching, and begging for more attention
Despite feeling his own balls swell with his churning cum, Terra continued his work, trying now not only to stuff Mrs. Cake’s mouth and belly with his cum, but out eat Spoiled. The premise and order of the competition more than crumbled and was little more than a carnal orgy of pleasure and a near heat driven passions. Terra took a few more breaths, his nostrils flaring as the sweet aroma of Mrs. Cake’s pussy wafted upwards, driving his senses wild, pushing just over the brink; he was about to cum. With a few more strong thrusts against her face, Terra gasped as his balls finally released, his cock swelling, only to fire his thick ropes of cum. The first burst filled Mrs. Cake’s mouth, forcing her cheeks to puff out, Before the second burst came, Mrs. Cake had managed to gulp down most of the warm cum.
“Oh yeah, you eat that thick cum you hungry bitch.” Terra grunted. Pressing his swollen shaft deep in Mrs. Cake’s throat. He held a smug, fully dominating smirk on his face as he nearly gagged Mrs. Cake on his cock. Not that she cared, she even went so far as to lift her forehooves and grab at Terra’s waist, pulling him down harder on her. “You like that slut? Then you’re gonna love this!”
When the second burst struck, it was nearly double that of the first, Mrs. Cake’s mouth was unable to handle it all. Bits of cum bubbled and leaked out the side of her mouth, trailing down her face and dripping on the floor. Mrs. Cake desperate tried to swallow what she could, her tongue working overtime to lap at and shovel down gulp after gulp of thick cum. Not wanting to drown the cock love MILF slut, Terra tried to pull himself out, but as he was ready to pop free, he couldn’t. Confused, he pulled and pulled again. But after a few more seconds, Terra realized that hs flare was so swollen that he couldn’t pull out. He couldn’t help but chuckle a little at this predicament. Relaxing a little bit, just enough to let his flare shrink, Terra pulled his cock almost fully out of Mrs. Cake’s mouth, allowing his third burst to splatter not only her open, tongue drooping mouth, but it even plastered her face and steamy white.
Even with her mouth still open, Mrs. Cake tried to swallow what cum she could. Small bubbles floated to the surface only to pop in her mouth, her nose was filled with cum. Mrs. Cake pussy squirted from the pleasure. All she could see, taste, feel, and smell was Terra’s cum as it was slowly swallowed down. As Mrs. Cake continued to swallow the cum, Terra, who was still lying across Mrs. Cake’s belly, could feel her stomach bulge a little with cum. Before long, Mrs. Cake was near bloated with Terra’s cum, looking as though she downed one of Pinkie’s ten cake course meal in one sitting.
“That was amazing Mrs. Cake.” Terra panted, trying to catch his breath after the orgasms, but his still rigid and thick cock showed he wasn’t close to finished just yet. “But it looks like I’m not done yet.”
“Good.” Spoiled said, nudging Mrs. Cake away so she could get access to Terra’s cock. “It’s my turn now.” Spoiled then planted her damp and dripping wet pussy hard on Terra’s face. “And you better not tire out too soon.”
Spoiled wasted no time and started, already shoving several thick inches of Terra’s cock into her mouth. Terra could tell by how she was grinding her hips against his face that she wanted to be the dominant one. After watching Mrs. Cake moan like a slutty mare, Spoiled wanted to prove her superiority by being the one in control, and Terra was going to be okay with letting her enjoy her delusions. However, the feeling of the still invisible piercings on his snout and tongue gave Terra a new idea.
“Oh no, we’re gonna try something different with you.” Terra groaned, lifting his hooves to grab at Spoiled’s thighs, and with a quick motion, Terra rolled Spoiled off of his face and cock.
“What are you-ah?!” Spoiled tried to ask but the sudden pressure of Terra’s small, yet firm hoof on one of her labia piercings made her gasp and moan a little.
“Good, now that I got your attention, I got a little fun game in mind.” Terra said, his dominating voice made the MILF mare shiver and drip more juices. “We’re gonna play some question and answers. I ask a question, you answer it, and if I like the answer…” Terra then began to rub at Spoiled’s pussy piercings, making the slutmare moan for more. “You get a reward. Sound fun?” Terra could see that Spoiled had almost become fully submissive to him. “Good, now first question...what’s the biggest cock you’ve had?”
“Y-yours.” Spoiled replied, but a sudden buzzing sound them echoed from from Terra’s horn, which was flashing a faint red color of magic.
“Sorry, but my magic lie detector says that was a lie.” Terra chuckled. “And I guess I’ll have to show you what happens when you lie.” Igniting his horn with a brighter red, Terra send a surge of magic coursing through Spoiled’s body. She could feel her entire nervous system was burning with a fiery lust and passion, but for some reason, there was no release. “Tell a lie, and I build up your slutty cravings. Tell the truth and I might give you a release. Now, let’s try this again...what’s the biggest cock you’ve had?”
“It was during a secret affair I had a few years ago.” Spoiled explained, shivering as she wanted to cum so badly. “I had maybe half a dozen Zebras sneaked into the manor and I let them ravage and defile me long into the night. They each drank this potion that just made their cocks so massive.” Spoiled’s body shivered and would’ve came if not for Terra’s magic. “They even poured this colt potion on my that shrunk my pussy, making their massive cocks feel even bigger.”
“Sounds good.” Terra smirked, his horn making a faint dinging sound, and even glowed a faint green. “Let’s let you have a little release.” Letting his horn glow a brighter green, Terra’s magic surged through Spoiled again, but this time it caused her to feel the built up orgasm squirt out of her, soaking both Terra’s hoof and the floor under her. “There we go, don’t want you to let everything out too soon. Let’s continue...how many guys have you fucked, and how many at once? And please, be detailed.”
“I don’t remember the total number.” Spoiled explained, panting as she felt her over pussy burn with the yearning for cock. “Not just ponies, I’ve had zebras, I was the slut mare that Cranky Doodle Donkey’s friends hired for his bachelor party, then there was that Griffon delivery man who I gave an extra big tip for delivering my packages, and that one time I had that Minotaur gardeners double team me.”
“Sweet Celestia, you are a whore.” Terra laughed, almost mocking how pitiful Spoiled looked under his hoof. Just to tease her further. Terra’s orgasm denial spell ignited in the mare’s body while he continued to grind his hoof hard against her piercings. Terra was planning on playing with them soon. But he wanted to really milk this dominating feeling for as long as he could. “Tell me more...why are you so obsessed with cheating on your husband?”
“I’m not obsessed...well maybe I am.” Spoiled confessed, her voice becoming more and more breathy and whorish. “My marriage with him was just for the money. I even had that brat Diamond Tiara to make sure he couldn’t kick me out. And even now, when I feel he’s gonna catch on to my affairs, I blow him and he’s happy.”
“But blowing him isn’t good enough, is it?” Terra asked, licking his lips as he heard more of Spoiled’s explanation.
“Of course not.” Spoiled answered. “His cock is meh, and he cums in only a few bobs of my head, I don’t even get a chance to deepthroat it. His cum isn’t even that thick, or tasty. And worst of all, he goes limp after one burst.” Spoiled then ran her hooves down her face, along her neck and down to the rest of her body. “I am a mare with needs and if I have to find it in the form of young, thick studs, I will have it.”
“Then is my cock just that?” Terra asked, putting Spoiled on the spot. “Is my cock just some young, thick stud? A number under your whore belt?”
“Of course not.” Spoiled answered rather quickly. “You’re cock is much better than any of those thick gangbangs.”
“I don’t know.” Terra replied, lifting his hoof away from Spoiled’s pussy and pushing against her chest, keeping her mouth and wet holes away from his cock, only able to look as it seemed to float so close and yet so far. “How do I know you’re just being sweet? Why should I let my cock fuck such a slutty hole? I mean, anypony can walk through an open door, so what makes your body worth it?”

“I...well you see…” Spoiled had to stop and think about that. No one has ever really questioned or bothered to consider it. Most males just wiped out their cocks, fucked her until she was a babbling mess of sweat, cum, and fuckable flesh, but they never asked if it was worth it. They always just did it. It also didn’t help that Spoiled could feel her arousal and desire for cock growing even more rapidly inside her loins.
“Looks like you’re having a little trouble.” Terra commented, leaning in close, only a few inches away from making out with Spoiled’s luscious lips. “If I fuck your pussy, I own your pussy.” Before Spoiled could respond, Terra raised his hoof, almost grabbing her face. “Let me explain. You’ll be my pet, my eager whore who will be at my beck and call. I tell you I want to fuck, you bend over and take it. If you want my cock and I have the time, I’ll come over and fuck your slutty holes. And if I tell you to, you will play with your pussy wherever and whenever I want.” Terra then let out a small, yet dominating smile. “You’ll be my slutty pet, how does that sound?”
“Take me.: Spoiled replied, her voice having lost all but the most subtle of the once proud mare as she was staring at Terra with obedient and broken eyes. “I want you to slide that massive, stud cock in me. I want you to claim my slutty holes as yours and teach this whore pet how to service you Master.”
“Hmm, “Master”. I think I like the sound of that.” Terra chuckled to himself, taking a step back, lining up his cockhead against Spoiled’s pussy lips. But just before Terra was about to thrust forward, he stopped, shaking his head. “Nah, too easy. I want my new pet to really beg for a treat.”
“Please fuck my pussy!” Spoiled begged, her eyes sparkling like a child would when begging for candy. “I want your cock in my pussy, please give your pet a treat Master.”
“Not yet my pet.” Terra said, getting almost drunk off this new feeling of dominance. “First, I want to see how wet and eager you are.”
Sliding himself downwards, Terra stared intensely at Spoiled’s soaking wet and winking pussy. Terra couldn’t help but chuckle a little as he could clearly see how aroused and eager Spoiled was. She shuddered at the faintly touch of his warm breath against her wet pussy entrance. But he wanted to tease her, he wanted to really make her beg for him to fuck her. It wasn’t originally his intention to break anypony, he wasn’t the type to find a lot of enjoyment in it. But Spoiled was a sort of exception. He wasn’t ruining a marriage when the marriage was bad to begin with; or so he thought.
“Pet.” Terra commanded, wanting to test the waters and see how obedient Spoiled would be. “How do you hide these piercings?”
“They’re enchanted to remain hidden Master.” Spoiled moaned, enjoying the attention her needy pussy was getting.
“Can you dispel the enchantment?” Terra asked, curious if what he was planning could work.
“I can.” Spoiled cooed, almost blushing as she thought of Terra staring at her so treasured secret. “Does Master want to see how slutty his pet is?”
“Master does.” Terra smirked, eager to see how kinky Spoiled really was.
Reaching down to what appeared to be her belly button, Spoiled seemed to have began fidgeting with something that was tucked deep within. Whatever she was doing did it, as there was a bright flash from her belly button, followed by a faint ringing sound. Closing his eyes for a second, Terra took a deep breath to compose himself. But upon opening his eyes, Terra was met with a sight he had not expected.
“So what does Master think.” Spoiled asked, almost in a full submissive position as she let Terra look and count all her piercings.
Terra was shocked. Not just at how many there were, but the sheer quality of each one. For starters, there were nearly twice as many piercings as Terra had originally thought. Secondly, each one was seemingly made what looked like the purest golds and silvers, many of them were jewel encrusted, and some even had tiny engravings and designs along them. This was the sloppy cunt that could only belong to such a spoiled and rich mare as Spoiled Rich. Terra didn’t even bother to wrap his head around how the on and off switch for the enchantment was in her belly button. The near extreme number of piercings trumped all other cares.
“Does Master like?” Spoiled asked, wondering how Terra felt now that he can see them all. “Most studs see them and get straight to rutting me. Can I have you manly cock now?”
Nudging himself forward, Terra started by giving Spoiled’s pussy a long, and tender lick. Spoiled couldn’t hold it in any more, the feeling of being denied, followed by such a passion. It was too much. Spoiled’s pussy clamped shut, only to open wide and spray her sweet smelling and tasting mare cum all over Terra’s face. Enjoying the feeling too much to notice if Terra was upset or put off, Spoiled could only moan and wiggle her hips in a begging manner.
Terra only shrugged and decided to keep going, his own senses slowly losing it to his more primal needs to fuck and cum. But for now, Terra wanted to enjoy this feeling, the taste of both a well trained pussy, and a mare who was more than eager to service him. Extending his tongue again, Terra gave Spoiled’s pussy another long lick, making sure to strike at some of her piercings on the way up. With how the tip of his tongue flicked at the piercings, followed by the faintest of ringing he could hear; it was like he was playing music just by eating out this loose, slutty, mare whore.
“M-master, yes! Right there!” Spoiled moaned, her hooves repositioned on the floor to better support her body. “I love how good Master’s tongue is on my pussy!”
“You’ll stop cumming when I tell you to stop cumming.” Terra said, his mouth full of soft pussy folds as he commanded. Not that he really meant it, it was still good to hear how much Spoiled shivered with delight and ecstasy as she felt dominating. “Keep cumming like this, and Master will give you his big and thick cock.”
“Please give me your cock Master.” Spoiled begged again, feeling Terra’s tongue being shoved deeper into her wet folds. “I want to be destroyed by your massive cock.”
Terra did want to fully shove his fat cock inside Spoiled’s dripping slut cunt, but he also wanted to see how far he could really torment her. Reaching his forehooves around Spoiled’s thighs, pressing his muzzle harder against her wet entrance. Terra could taste not only her increasing arousal, but also how strong her feminine musk was, how much she really wanted him to ream her hole and claim it as his own. The sensation of being so in control was more than enough to get Terra to let out a small giggle, which only caused the sensitive piercings to vibrate and make Spoiled moan softly.
But before Terra was really ready to shove his length balls deep in Spoiled’s cunt, seeing how she was more than loose and wet enough to at least take his thick cockhead with ease, Terra wanted to try one or two more things before the fucking could begin. Firstly, while mouth deep in her cunt, Terra noticed that Spoiled’s large, diamond, chained clit piercing was fully visible and blocking the way for his cock to fuck her to the uterus. This was not acceptable and had to be quickly and playfully handled.
Rather than using his hooves or magic, Terra wedged his face a little deeper, almost giving Spoiled a reverse birth feeling as he head was almost shoving its way into her hole. Extending his long tongue, Terra flicked at the chained piercing, trying to get a somewhat firm tongue grip of the sexual piercing. Spoiled didn’t complain, she was in far too much pleasure to notice or even care how deep Terra was going in her. As long as she could have his cock soon, that’s all that mattered to her.
Wiggling his face a little deeper into her cunt, Terra took in another deep breath of Spoiled’s arousal. His tongue extended farther and farther, reaching places he usually could only go so deep in with his mother. Spoiled’s pussy walls only seemed to loosen and tighten for Terra, begging him to nearly shove his entire head in her to get at the large gem. Thought not something he had in mind, the thought of stretching Spoiled so far did make Terra almost chuckle.
‘Just a little further.’ Terra thought, his face so smothered my dripping pussy, that he was realizing that he was beginning to run out of breath. ‘So close. Almost!’ Terra’s tongue had almost gotten some degree of a hold on the thick gem. Terra could almost laugh at how slutty Spoiled was if he wasn’t in the middle of suffocating. ‘I got it!’ Pulling at the small chain, Terra opened his mouth slightly, taking the piece of metal into this mouth, Spoiled moaning loudly and vulgarly as she felt her pussy widen from Terra’s actions. ‘Now for the best part.’ With a full on jerking motion of his body, Terra pulled out the gem, not only making Spoiled cum so hard it soaked the floor with her glistening whore juices, but the motion of his jerking tugged at her clit hard, making her squeal and moan.
“Now then, let’s see the damage.” Terra said, completely unaffected or caring for Spoiled’s well being at this time. Leaning down again, Terra ignited his horn with a small illumination spell, allowing him to look deep in Spoiled’s wet canal. He had to guess nearly a foot deep and almost a few inches wide was the condition of Spoiled’s cunt walls and shape. “Damn, this wasn’t just me, your pussy is just made for big dicks isn’t it?”
“Y-yes.” Spoiled answered, her body in a mix of cumming and building up to cum some more. “My husband is big but doesn’t last. I like big, manly cocks that fill me all day, every day.”
“But it still doesn’t look big enough for me just yet.” Terra chuckled, rubbing his hoof against his chin as he thought of a solution. He wasn’t one to break arrogant bitches, but he couldn’t help but chuckle as this was almost like his threesome with Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon; though in that case, Silver was more the beggar, and Diamond helped Terra double team her. Shaking his head of past thoughts, an idea finally formed in Terra’s mind...his hooves. “I got it. Okay my pet, how badly do you want my dick?”
“So much!” Spoiled moaned, wiggling her curvaceous hips. “I want to be filled with your thick cock and thicker cum.”
“Well, we still need to make you a bit looser, but I think you can handle it.” Terra commented, repositioning himself in a sitting position. “But it might hurt a bit.” Terra then raised his forehooves back, bending his elbows behind him. But one look on Spoiled’s face showed her lack of concern. “And I guess you don’t care.” Terra then jammed his hooves forward, driving them both elbow deep into Spoiled’s pussy.
Spoiled both squealed, screamed, moaned, and came from the feeling of being so full. Terra was testing the limits of how much her pussy could handle, and she was loving every minute of it. Terra was also finding great amusement in this. He was already elbow deep and yet felt as though he could go deeper. His entire arms, even when put together, wasn’t nearly as thick or long as his cock would normally go, but it was much thicker and longer than anything Spoiled probably had handled, and Terra knew she would need that degree of experience before taking him on full force.
Once he reached a little above the elbow, midway up his upper arm, Terra stopped, slowly opened his arms to extend Spoiled’s pussy a bit, and then slowly began to pull out. He had just reached the tops of his hoof joints when he rammed his arms back elbow deep into Spoiled. He had to get her loose enough and used to this feeling, or else she wouldn’t be able to endure him. But with each passing moment, and each thrusting motion, Terra smiled, realizing that it was almost time.
“M-master.” Spoiled begged, one hoof rubbing her face while the other feverishly rubbed her twitching and swelling clit, her mouth was hung open and her tongue dangled and ran lines of drool from her mouth. Her breath was heavy and panting, and her face was so scarlet red and eyes so glossed over, it was like she was in the most intense of heats. “Can your pet have your cock, I’ve been so good right? Can I have your cock now?”
“Hmm, I don’t seem why not.” Terra shrugged his shoulders, figuring if it was still tight, she’d loosen up. But there was one more thing Terra wanted to have Spoiled do first. Holding out his hooved and forearms. “Lick them clean.”
Spoiled stared for a moment, but only a moment. How her wet juices coated Terra’s arms and hooves, glistening in the store’s lights. Licking her lips, Spoiled knew what she had to do. Struggling, the whore mare leaned as best she could forward, her tongue out and aiming to lick Terra’s mare soaked arms and hooves clean. Terra, not wanting to tease or torture his slutty pet, decided to mercifully lean forward himself, allowing Spoiled’s tongue to reach him.
Spoiled was almost in a trance, licking at Terra’s arms with such passion and vigor. It was like she was a heat stricken bitch that was lapping her tongue over Terra’s juice covered appendages. Spoiled’s eyes were glossed over and filled with a lustful drunkenness. She was Terra’s pet and she wanted nothing more in this moment than to please him. Terra was enjoying this far more than he thought or was willing to admit. It was difficult to admit, but Terra was feeling such power and control over Spoiled, it was a feeling he was a mix of craving and yet didn’t look for. He craved it because he felt this feeling mostly when a mare or filly became drunk off his musk and cock, and it was because of this and his kinder, gentler nature, that he did not look for this; he kind of just let it happen.
“There we go Master.” Spoiled cooed, finishing her work, and even opening her mouth wide to show she swallowed it all. “Can I have your big, meaty, thick cock now?”
“I think my pet earned her reward.” Terra commanded, staring at how nearly lost in her pleasure Spoiled was. “Lay on your back and beg for it.”
“Please fuck my whore cunt Master.” Spoiled begged, using her hooves to part her winking pussy lips. With all the effort and work Terra put into it, Spoiled’s pussy was gaping open and he could almost see straight to her cervix. Terra couldn’t help but smirk a little. This was definitely the cunt of a mare who would wiggle her hips for any big dick in front of her. And today, Terra’s was the big dick she craved so passionately. “I want you to stretch me out like the bitch I am!”
“Well, I can’t turn down such an offer.” Terra chuckled, looking from Spoiled’s pussy to his hardened cock. “I guess I can give my pet a treat.” Lining up his cock to Spoiled’s dripping wet lips, Terra leaned in, whispering into Spoiled’s ear. “I hope you’re ready pet, because I will fuck the whore in and out of you.”
Spoiled could’ve came just from Terra saying that, but the spell on her was still strong. She couldn’t cum until Terra allowed it, and Terra was planning for a long tease. Kissing his thick cockhead against Spoiled’s open lips, Terra slowly tested the waters and limits of just her opening. Spoiled moaned softly as she felt herself being stretched by Terra’s mass. Even with all the prep work, Terra was still so much bigger than she expected. He felt even bigger than he would at the spa.
“Damn, how can such a whore like you be so tight?” Terra grunted, struggling to get the first seven inches in. “I even shoved both my hooves in and you feel like you’ve been in a dry spell.”
“My cunt is really good at being tight.” Spoiled moaned breathily, looking at Terra with panting eyes. “It’s was one of the first things that made Filthy want to marry me.”
“Then I’ll really have to give you the works.” Terra chuckled, pressing his hooves down on Spoiled’s thighs, making sure to get a better angle and stability as he took a deep breath. “This super tightness only make me want to fuck your whore cunt even harder.”
“Do it Master!” Spoiled begged. “I want you to split me wide open!”
Breathing calmly, letting his nostrils take in as much of Spoiled’s arousal as he could, Terra arched himself back to begin his initial thrusts. Shallow at first, Terra was only able to get the first seven to nine inches in and out of Spoiled’s pussy. Reluctantly, Terra accepted this as a fair beginning, he knew all too well he was going to bottom out in this bitch one way or another. Spoiled only quivered and shuddered as she felt Terra’s massive length and girth sliding in and out of her sloppy sounding pussy.
“So far, so good.” Terra commented, seeing Spoiled’s pussy slowly yielding and letting more and more of him going inside her with every other thrust. “And it looks like it’s about to get better.”
Terra kept up his pace, not wanting to hit her womb too quickly, Terra continued to press forward. His cock wedging its way inch by inch. It wasn’t before long that he could feel Spoiled’s body clamp down hard around him like a sexual vice grip. What was even better, was how he could see Spoiled’s belly was beginning to bulge. Terra could almost laugh, he wasn’t even halfway in, or even at her cervix, and yet he could just tell where his cock was just by looking at Spoiled’s belly.
“You tired of the foreplay, and just want me to really ram it in?” Terra asked, more wanting to just do it, but wanted to still show he can be polite; even while being so sexually pumped up.
“Yes Master.” Spoiled begged, wanted Terra and his massive cock to destroy her insides. “I want it all, I want to cum all over you cock as you pump gallons of thick, hot cum in my slutty womb!”
“Good to know my pet knows what she wants.” Terra chuckled, pulling his hips back as he readied himself for the first big, deep thrust. It was like a slow countdown, watching as he raised his hip and his cock slowly sliding out of Spoiled’s pussy. Terra could tell by the look in Spoiled’s eyes, she not only wanted to be rammed through, she was going to enjoy every second of it. “Ready my whore pet?” Spoiled could only nod as she was too breathless from pleasure to speak words or even moans.
Raising his hips back, Terra rammed forward, plunging a little over half his full length deep into Spoiled’s cunt. Spoiled squealed loudly as she felt her body heave and give way for Terra’s cock as it quickly filled and stretched her out. Not wanting to stop his momentum, Terra raised his hooves and slammed them down on Spoiled’s breasts, pressing them and almost kneading them like soft dough as he pulled himself partway out; only to drive himself deeper in Spoiled’s body.
“There we go.” Terra grunted, savoring how tight Spoiled was, even after all he put her through. “How does my pet like my cock?”
“Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!” Was all Spoiled could say, her voice was breathy and more moan than words.
“Sounds like a yes to me.” Terra chuckled, but as he continued fucking, he felt a strange sensation along the sides of his shaft as he began picking up the speed of his rhythm. Looking down, Terra didn’t see anything out of place. Just his massive cock sliding in and out of Spoiled’s whore pussy, her piercings rubbing against-. “That’s it!”
Terra didn’t realize it at first, but Spoiled’s piercings must’ve had a secondary effect aside from making her look like the whore she really was. Continuing his light, yet deep thrusts, Terra felt small tingles, like little electric surges coursing through his dick, followed by a warm feeling as if little hot kisses were peeking his shaft all over.
Smirking, Terra could help but let this new sensation drive him to fuck harder and deeper. Pressing on, Terra continued to knead and press his hooves against Spoiled’s fat and sensitive breasts and even managed to tease her erect nippled by the tips of his hooves. As he pressed his hooves against Spoiled’s breasts, he made sure to continue shoving his cock in and out of her pussy, grinding against each of her warm, tingling piercings, and all but deeply kissing her womb as he shoved in inch by inch.
“We’re almost there.” Terra commented, seeing his cock go deeper and deeper in, almost fully hilted. Terra was actually quite amazed. He’s hilted in mares and even fillies before, but they almost always needed him to really warm them up, tease and get them wet and more able to take his length. There were so few mares that were able to take his cock so quickly; except his mother...or Princess Cadance. “Look at you pet, taking my full length. How do you feel?”
Spoiled opened her mouth, but only let out a moaning gurgle as she tried to speak. Looking down, both Spoiled and Terra could see how much Spoiled’s belly had bulged from the young colt’s cock. Unlike Mrs. Cake, who even as Terra looks back, still seemed to be well stuffed with cum as if she was carrying either a big meal, or young foal, Spoiled looked like she was pregnant with a minotaur’s baby. Lifting a hoof, both Spoiled and Terra slowly rubbed at the belly bulge, really enjoying how durable the MILF mare’s body was.
“Wow, I am impressed.” Terra gloated, looking at the fucked silly look plastered all over Spoiled’s face. “Well, can’t leave my new pet waiting for too long. Let’s see if you can take me busting my nut deep in your whore cunt.”
Retaking his pace, with a slow but steady increase in speed, Terra fucked his way in and out of Spoiled’s pussy with seemingly no care or concern for Spoiled’s ability to walk, let alone fuck her husband or anyone else again. The kind and caring Terra would worry about that later. For now, he was the sexual Terra, a dominating, carnal beast who wanted to keep his fat dick in a wet, tight pussy vice.
Unbeknownst to both Terra and Spoiled, Mrs. Cake was well aware of what was happening, but she was still working over the cum in her belly to make her consciousness known. Unable to fully turn her body or head, Mrs. Cake was only left to listen and imagine the pure, raw, and brutal rutting she was getting. Mrs. Cake could help but bring one of her hooves to her breasts, while the other was gently, and precisely rubbing her enlarged and swollen clit.
‘How much is that bitch taking?’ Mrs. Cake thought to herself, her closed eyes and sharp ears visualized Spoiled by completely reamed in and out by Terra’s cock. ‘I hope he really make that slut scream. Bitch really needs to be brought down a peg...right on Terra’s fat cock.’ Mrs. Cake had to fight her urge to giggle at the thought of how impaled on cock meat Spoiled must be. Letting out a faint sigh, Mrs. Cake thought about the cum still bubbling in her belly. ‘Once I’m done with you, I’ll go ride Terra for a while.’
As Mrs. Cake continued to listen in intensely, Terra continued his working over of Spoiled’s pussy. Harder and deeper, Terra pushed his cock to the point where his heavy balls were not slapping, by beating against Spoiled’s entrance. She was becoming completely hollowed out. Terra’s precum and cock alone made her looked knocked up; Terra could only chuckle to himself as he thought how bloated Spoiled would look with his full load. Thanks to how thick he was, along with how tight Spoiled was, there was no way that any of his cum would go anywhere but in her womb. Terra was so eager to see how big Spoiled was about to get, he even found the concept of knocking her up hilarious.
“How does it feel pet?” Terra grunted as he felt his balls grow heavy with his thick cum. “To have such a young cult pump you full of his cum?”
“I love it!” Spoiled moaned, lower her hooves to rub the large belly bulge, feeling how Terra’s cock was beginning to swell inside her. She knew he was about to cum, she wanted him to cum, she needed him to cum; she wanted to know when his cock was stop swelling, it was nearly twice its thickness. “Feed your pet’s naughty, hungry cunt with your creamy cock milk!”
“Such a naughty...naughty...oh fuck...take it slut!” Terra grunted, gritting his teeth hard and slamming his eyes shut as he thrusted himself to the deepest parts of Spoiled’s body. His cock practically exploded with cum.
Spoiled let out a breathless scream, she could feel her body expand from the first burst. But, just like Terra knew, his cock had swelled so much that there was no where for the cum to go but in Spoiled’s body. For the first moment, there was a sharp pain, her body taking more than taking three zebra cocks at once, but it soon began to become a warm numbness. Spoiled let out a sigh of satisfaction, some sort of cooing moan, and her head just laid back as if she had no strength left.
“Wake up!” Terra loudly said, pulling his cock out enough to ram it back in and wake Spoiled. “That was only the first shot, I’m not done yet!”
Without Spoiled’s consent or even care, Terra started picking up his previous high speed thrusts, his cock still cumming gallons of cum as he moved. But thankfully, his thrusts did allow some of his cum to splatter and leak out between thrusts. Spoiled’s eyes had far since rolled back and she only let out an almost hiccup sounding moan as she felt Terra fuck her cervix and cock punch her womb. It was only after Terra’s cock fountain began to die down that Terra decided to slowly pull his cock free.
“Oh no, it won’t be a quick release for you.” Terra teased, only backing out his cock a half inch at a time. “I want you to really feel my cock as I pull it from your gaping hole.” A little more at a time, Terra continued pulling his flopping cock out, but did a sudden stop when he still had six inches in her. “I think I found the best way to really make you feel it.”
Suddenly, Terra rammed his cock to the balls back into Spoiled’s pussy, making the MILF mare squeal in a mix of shock, pain, and sheer pleasure. But before Spoiled could even think to get accustomed to being this full, Terra pulled his cock fully out. The sudden change in pressure and space caused a large amount of his cum to gush out of Spoiled’s pussy, pooling a mess under her flank.
“Hmm, it still feels like it’s missing something.” Terra said, thinking for a moment, then the idea sparked in his head. “Oh right...I never let you cum because of the spell. How about I let you have all your orgasms...at the same time!”
Terra’s horn ignited for a moment, along with Spoiled’s body, and not a moment her body dimmed did the spell dissipated and its effects burst forth. Spoiled’s eyes widened in the sudden feeling. Her orgasms striking her like a massive impact of pleasure. Her body flailed and violently shook as she felt every pleasure she was denied coming back in full. Terra couldn’t help but laugh a little as he saw not just Spoiled thrashing about in his cum puddle, but after a few seconds, Spoiled’s loose pussy squeezed and squirt out what looked to be a gallon of his cum.
“I take it back.” Terra commented, watching as an afterglow Spoiled rolled around and rubbed his cum along her body. “This was best way to really make you feel it.”
“Well, since you’re done with that whore.” Mrs. Cake called, taking Terra’s attention over to her. Terra turned, expected Mrs. Cake to still be on her back with a stomach full of his cum. But when he saw her, she was on her flank, a belly still full of cum, but she was rubbing her pussy with one hoof and keeping herself upwards with the other. “I want a turn too.”
“Well, I’m not turning that down.” Terra smirked, merrily trotting over to Mrs. Cake, his cock flopping between his legs. “But you think you’ll be able to take it all? I mean, Spoiled over there is the perfect cocksleeve whore, but you’re not like that.”
“Oh, don’t worry Terra sweetie.” Mrs. Cake replied, shifting to her hooves, her cum filled belly almost touching the cool floor. Strutting forward, Mrs. Cake leaned in to whisper in the most seductive tone she could muster. “I want your big cock in my wet hole. I want to ride it hard.”
Terra’s balls nearly dropped to the floor when he heard that, his ears stood erect, and his eyes became pins. Even though he had literally unleashed buckets worth of cum, this was the most he’s been turned on today. But he still held a concerned look in his eyes. Mrs. Cake was willing, and that alone made him want to break his way deep in her pussy. But with all the cum still inside her, Terra was afraid by riding him, Mrs. Cake might spit up what she already greedily swallowed earlier.
“Oh, you’re worried about all the cum I still have don’t you?” Mrs. Cake cooed, rubbing Terra’s cheek, knowing by the look on the colt’s face. “Such a caring colt. Don’t worry sweetie, I have a solution.”
Making her way over to the counter, Mrs. Cake reached into what looked like a small bag. Terra’s strong senses could tell that the bag had a faint smell of herbal leaves, a scent that reminded Terra of his time with that exotic zebra Zecora. Opening the bag, Mrs. Cake pulled out a small vial of a clear, sparkling liquid. Uncorking the bottle with ease, Mrs. Cake downed the liquid. At first, nothing seemed to happen, but after a few moments, Terra’s ears picked up the faint sound of bubbling.
Similar to how water evaporates in a boiling pot, Mrs. Cake’s stomach was almost instantly cleaned of all the thick cum. It was a special potion that was a bestseller to many of the mares in Ponyville. Terra was amazed that this potion even existed. He also made sure to leave a mental note to visit Zecora sometime and see if he can make some sort of deal to get a steady supply of this potion. Terra can bust enough cum to fill so many mares. With this potion, it would make cleanup a breeze.
“You like?” Mrs. Cake asked, showing off her curvaceous figure without anymore cum. “Zecora really know how to brew a potion.” Hiccuping a little, Mrs. Cake covered her mouth with a blush across her face. “Sorry, but now...where were we? Oh yes!” Walking over to Terra, Mrs. Cake gently rubbed a hoof on his chest. “I was just about to climb on you and ride that fat cock until I couldn’t move.”
Terra’s legs became like mush, he dropped to the ground in just awe. Usually his mother could get him like this, but maybe because of how motherly Mrs. Cake was, Terra felt so comfortable around her. Seeing that he wasn’t going to resist her, Mrs. Cake gently nudged Terra with her hoof, easing him to his back, allowing his cock to fly full mast; hard and twitching. Licking her lips, Mrs. Cake wanted to make sure this would work. She wanted to hop on and bounce over Terra like any other heated mare, but she wasn’t some whore like Spoiled. Mrs. Cake wanted to do this right. Leaning forward, Mrs. Cake gave Terra’s shaft a long, steady, wet lick; running her tongue from his heavy ball sack all the way to his precum dripping cockhead.
“I think that should get you wet enough.” Mrs. Cake said, rubbing one hoof against her crotch. “I know I’m wet enough.”
Raising herself over Terra’s body, making sure she could feel the thick shaft rubbing along her belly and pussy lips. Mrs. Cake wanted to just slam down hard, and with how wet she was and how slick Terra’s cock had become, this was about to happen. Terra murmured, his pleasure only rising, and his cock filling to near swelling with his carnal blood. Only a few more inches, that’s all there was left, just a few more inches and Mrs. Cake would be fully lined up; she would be ready to be reamed through and stuffed with cock and soon to be gallons of cum.
“You’re so cute when you want my needy pussy.” Mrs. Cake giggled, teasing Terra a little as he shivered under her, showing off his more submissive side to such a motherly mare. “You want to shove your naughty in me don’t you?”
Terra could only nod his head as he felt Mrs. Cake’s hoof line his cock up to her wet entrance. Terra felt a small shiver as her warm wetness kissed against his precum dripping cockhead. Mrs. Cake also felt a shiver, it was a feeling of anticipation and want. She was so ready to be filled to the brim, and Terra was ready to fill her to the hilt. Both ponies knew the other was more than ready. Cooing in desire, Mrs. Cake slowly began to lower herself over Terra’s cock, easily taking the first few inches.
“Oh Terra.” Mrs. Cake moaned softly, feeling her inner walls make way for Terra’s thickness. Within moments, Terra was more than a fourth of the way inside Mrs. Cake and she was still lowering herself. “You feel so much bigger than last time. Did my body really turn you on so much?”
“You always turn me on Mrs. Cake.” Terra said, with the most innocent and colt-like smiles on his face. Raising his forehooves, Terra gently placed them on Mrs. Cake’s hips, guiding her to take him inch by thick, pleasurable inch. “I love how warm and tight you feel.”
“Such a charmer.” Mrs. Cake moaned, feeling she had reached the middle of his length. “No wonder your mother is such a good natured mare.” Closer and closer, Mrs. Cake was reaching the hilt of Terra’s long and thick shaft, her belly already showing signs of a small bulge. “If I could have this everyday, I’d always be so happy.”
“Well, there’s always the spa.” Terra suggested, wanting to fuck Mrs. Cake again soon after this was all over. “You can visit and we can fuck more there.”
“I know sweetie.” Mrs. Cake cooed, feeling as she was nearly fully over Terra’s cock. “But I can’t afford it all the time.”
“I have an employee discount, I could even get you some free treatments.” Terra grinned, confident that Mrs. Cake would want that.
“That would be lovely sweetie.” Mrs. Cake said, leaning forward to give Terra a tender kiss on his forehead as she felt the last inches of Terra’s cock be swallowed by her hungry, wet pussy. “And speaking of lovely.” Arching herself back upwards, Mrs. Cake wiggled a little to maintain balance, the small motions caused small surges of pleasure to course around Terra’s cock. “I think we can begin. How do you want it? Slow, or rough?”
“Slow...then rough…” Terra whimpered, his mind already being assaulted by Mrs. Cake’s skilled pussy.
“Okay sweetie.” Mrs. Cake moaned sweetly, raising her hips a little, only to bring them down on Terra’s cock.
Terra could almost squirm under Mrs. Cake. This wasn’t the first time she had rode him, being as she was one of the few mares that could take Terra’s full length like this, and Terra treasured every chance he got to be with a mare like that. Mrs. Cake’s pussy felt almost magical as she wrapped her inner fold around his cock. It was as soft as a wet silk, but as tight as a well made vice grip. It was a heavenly feeling Terra could almost become addicted to.
“I can feel you swelling and twitching inside me.” Mrs. Cake body shuddered as she continued to ride atop Terra. Her large, milk dripping breasts subtly bouncing in front of a mesmerized Terra. “Oh? You like these?” Lowering her hooves, Mrs. Cake pressed on her breasts, squeezing a few more drops of milk that fell on Terra’s tongue. “How about a taste of mother’s milk?”
Leaning upwards, Terra opened his mouth, licking his lips as he brought his mouth closer. As he got closer, the small droplets of warm milk splattered on his tongue, tantalizing him with their sweet flavor. Terra hadn’t tasted Mrs. Cake’s milk in so long, he almost missed how sweet and rich Mrs. Cake’s milk tasted. It was once he finally felt her hard and aroused nipple in his mouth that Terra began to suckle at the teet. Hard and eager, like a staring foal, Terra drank Mrs. Cake milk with such a voracious thirst.
Mrs. Cake moaned a little as she felt such a strong and almost animalistic suckle against her breast. It was a pleasure she had not fully known since Pound and Pumpkin were still foals. It was such a feeling of purpose, almost like she knew her tits were meant to be suckled by such a hungry and needy colt. Mrs. Cake’s pleasure was so much that she wasn’t able to hold in her first orgasm as she felt her pussy tighten and loosen over Terra’s cock. One of her hooves pushing Terra’s head hard against her breast as she squirted milk in both the colt’s mouth and on the floor besides him.
“Terra…” Mrs. Cake panted, coming down from her first of soon to be countless orgasms. “That was amazing, I haven’t...I haven’t felt that good in so long.”
“I can do more.” Terra smirked, licking the milk from his lips. “And I’m still hungry.”
His horn ignited a bright shade of orange, with the faint sound of something moving about in the back kitchen. Mrs. Cake knew that whatever was making the noise was probably something related to Terra’s magic. But before she could ask anything, a can what appeared to be whipped cream flew over to the two ponies. Looking at the can for a moment, Mrs. Cake looked down and saw the mischievous grin of Terra and his begging eyes.
“You really are hungry.” Mrs. Cake giggled a little, then sighed an accepting sigh; leaning back as she allowed Terra greater access to her breasts. “Enjoy them to your heart’s content.”
Terra smiled widely at the offer, looking at what he was about to savor. Mrs. Cake’s pussy, though much thicker than Spoiled, looked plump, meaty, and delectable. But it wasn’t chewable her lower lips looked that really made Terra’s mouth water, it was Mrs. Cake’s milk dripping tits and her almost heart shaped clit. Not wanting to waste any more time, Terra shook up the can and slow, and ever so delicately, poured the whipped cream along Mrs. Cake’s breasts and even leaving some small spots of the delectable treat on her stiff nipples.
Mrs. Cake shivered as she felt the cool cream run along her body. But the shiver soon became a shudder as she could feel Terra’s hot breath kiss at her flesh. Unable to hold back his hunger, Terra leaned forward, taking the other breast than before in his mouth. Whipped cream smearing on the sides of his mouth and cheeks, as he used his tongue to clean and drink the milk off her nipple. Mrs. Cake’s body felt such a rush of pleasure that she wasn’t sure what was better. Having Terra’s massive cock fully in her, Terra suckling on her, or maybe both at once.
Terra was not one to just settle for one, even with only a single mouth, he wanted to fully enjoy both of Mrs. Cake’s breasts. Taking his hoof, Terra pressed and groped at her other breast, smearing and splattering the whipped cream along his hoof and arm. As he played with her breasts, Terra made sure to slowly gyrate and buck his hips upwards, reminding and not so subtly telling Mrs. Cake to start riding him.
“You really are so impatient.” Mrs. Cake giggled, almost teasing Terra as she looked down to see him suckling at her other breast now like a starved foal. “You’re just so helpless, and adorable.”
“You love it.” Terra smirked, swallowing a mix of milk and whipped cream as his mind began to tinker newer ways to pleasure himself and Mrs. Cake. ‘She’s not some used up whore like Spoiled was. But I do want to really feel how soft she is.’ After some pondering, the idea came to the young colt.
“What are you plan-oh?!” Mrs. Cake then felt a firm, yet tight grope around her flank and hard on her large ass. Struggling to look back, Mrs. Cake could barely see that Terra now had both his forehooves wrapped around her body and was now pulling and fondling her ass. “Looks like somepony is enjoying my body.”
“More than you know.” Terra smiled, before pressing his face between Mrs. Cake’s breasts and all over her sensitive clit.
“Then you’re going to love this sweetie.” Mrs. Cake said, leaning down to gently kiss Terra’s horn before she composed her focus.
Within seconds, Terra let out a sudden gasp of pleasure. His cock, in its entirety was feeling a tight, soft, silky, hot, wet embrace. Taking her hooves and wrapping them around her belly bulge, Mrs. Cake was lifting and lowering her body in a slow and sensual manner. But it was how she was moving that made Terra feel like Mrs. Cake’s entire body was being dedicated to fuck and embrace his cock.
“That feels so good!” Terra almost moaned in pleasure, a small, but cute, red blush ran across his face as he felt the pleasure run over and through him. He did respect and enjoy Mrs. Cake’s embrace, but he was still a colt that like to be in some control. Raising a hoof, Terra gave Mrs. Cake a firm smack on the ass.
“Oh? What’s this?” Mrs. Cake asked in a teasing tone, attempting to egg Terra into a more dominating side. “Is my little colt trying to be the big stallion?” Terra was still embarrassed, but it didn’t stop him from nodding his head. “Well, if you want to really make me moan.” Leaning down, Mrs. Cake made sure to whisper in Terra’s ear. “Then fuck me like you want to make me moan.”
A small flame ignited in Terra’s eyes. Mrs. Cake had presented a challenge, and he was going to beat it. Almost making a scooping motion as he lifted Mrs. Cake’s ass a few more inches before releasing his hold and slamming his cock back into her. The time for the soft and sensual was over. Now was the time for the hardcore. Now was the time for Terra to breath in deep and fuck Mrs. Cake’s soft and loving pussy hole the way she wanted to be fucked.
Lifting her with a mix of magic and his hooves, Terra pulled only a few inches from Mrs. Cake’s loving hole, only to bring it back down. Again and again, Terra kept up this motion, keeping the rhythm of his thrusts and keeping his breathing steady. Mrs. Cake’s mouth hung open as she let out moan after moan as her body tried to match with Terra’s speed. As her hips swayed, Mrs. Cake’s breasts bounced in front of Terra, teasing and tantalizing him as he moved before him.
Licking his lips, Terra leaned in and clasped his mouth around her nipple, suckling hard on the soft and sensitive breast. As he suckled, Terra could taste more of Mrs. Cake’s creamy, warm milk drip out. He drank her breast like a starved glutton, refusing to let go, even as he had her ride him. Taking his hooves, Terra could only grab, lift, and even smack Mrs. Cake’s ass she she moved; Terra’s magic serving only to keep the sexy MILF mare balanced and to keep her other breast groped and to tease her nipple and clit.
“T-Terra…” Mrs. Cake moaned softly, her voice was almost soothing. “Oh fuck, I’m already cumming!”
“You feel so good on my dick Mrs. Cake!” Terra grunted, feeling as Mrs. Cake’s cumming pussy was tightly coiling and squeezing his shaft. Terra knew that this pleasure was soon going to be too much. He was going to cum soon if he wasn’t careful. “I’m gonna cum too.”
“Inside Terra sweetie!” Mrs. Cake moaned loudly, using her hooves to maintain balance, along with Terra’s magic, Mrs. Cake worked and gyrated her body to pleasure Terra in a way only a caring mother would do it. It was like Terra was her son, and the two of them were in a loving, yet forbidden affair. “Cum for momma, filly my hungry pussy with your yummy, thick, creamy cockmilk!”
Terra let out a low grunt, almost like a beast of burden as he released his load. Mrs. Cake could feel Terra’s cock swell to nearly double its thickness as large quantities of cum gushed forth. Mrs. Cake could still feel cum pumping into her body, expanding her belly outwards. To anypony who would see her now, Mrs. Cake looked like she was ready to give birth to triplets, and she was still taking in more cum. But unlike Spoiled, who took volumes of cum as Terra continued to fuck her, Mrs. Cake knew what Terra wanted, and what he liked.
Raising her body a little more, despite all the cum filling her, Mrs. Cake pressed herself downwards, creating a small splashing sound as some of the cum spilled out. But she didn’t care, she was orgasming too hard and too much to care about anything but pleasing Terra. And she knew, the colt loved to fuck mares even as he was stuffing them full of this potently thick and hot spunk. Rising along this white river, Mrs. Cake continued to move, shift, and shuffle herself. She wanted to please Terra in any way she could, and this was the best way.
Working her skilled and wet love canal, Mrs. Cake seemed to gulp down Terra’s cum with her pussy, swallowing load after load as he pumped into her like a fleshy hose. Terra let out a shiver as he felt such a rush of pleasure, it was like his entire nervous system was ablaze with pleasure. While Mrs. Cake could feel such tingles and shocks, it was like an ecstatic electricity coursing through her body. Both ponies let out a shared moan as they both continued to struggle to hold on as they experienced each other.
“Terra.” Mrs. Cake moaned, almost falling forward. “Come here.” Mrs. Cake then smacked her face against Terra’s. Both their mouths pressed and embraced the other, as their wet, sloppy tongues danced together. “You feel so good when you kiss me as I cum.”
Terra could feel how well Mrs. Cake could control her pussy. Even as it was being filled with cum, Mrs. Cake’s pussy was still about to squeeze tightly, suckling on his cock as she continued to ride and make out with him. Her craving for Terra’s cock and cum was insatiable. But it worked both ways. The more Mrs. Cake rode on him, the harder Terra was thrusting himself, and the deeper he was cumming. As Terra still kissed Mrs. Cake, he kept his magic going, groping hard on her breasts. But as he groped harder, Mrs. Cake bounced and grinded even harder to match. The two ponies were in a perpetual motion of hard fucking, and sloppy wet pleasure.
As the two ponies fucked like heat addled animals, unbeknownst to them, Spoiled was wide awake and eagerly watching. Her hoof feverishly rubbing and playing with her sloppy wet, cum filled pussy and her swollen clit. While one hoof worked her pussy and clit, the other was rubbing at her swollen belly, savoring the feeling of being so full of cum. It was a feeling of fullness that she had not felt in years. But as she masturbated and rubbed her belly, Spoiled could only settle with see a little of the action in front of her; her belly was too full of cum to see all of Mrs. Cake riding Terra.
‘I just want to watch him fuck that slut.’ Spoiled thought, looking for that potion bottle Mrs. Cake mentioned earlier. ‘Maybe she has a spare. What am I thinking, of course she would. That mare probably chugs those potions every da- here we go!’
Fidgeting  and struggling to, Spoiled reached to Mrs. Cake’s purse, which had fallen to the floor when she grabbed the first bottle. Pulling the purse close, Spoiled ended up knocking it over, but to her fortune, a second bottle of the cum vanishing potion. Smirking, Spoiled quickly uncorked the bottle and swallowed the contents. Just as Mrs. Cake felt it before, Spoiled’s body was being flushed of all the cum inside her, giving her back the slender and sexy figure she had before Terra reamed her inside out with his cock.
‘That’s much better.’ Spoiled thought, ready to resume masturbating with a much better view now. ‘I must say, that Zebra must brew some great po-?!’ Spoiled’s train of thought was halted by the small print on the bottle. “Warning: This potion will give your body a seminal cleanup, but do not engage in intercourse for six hours, or you will be knocked up!” Spoiled almost laughed at the irony. A potion that evaporated cum from her body, only to make her extra fertile. ‘Who cares. I just want to feel his cock again, I’ll care about the pregnancy later.’
Watching with a better view, Spoiled went back to masturbating. One hoof aggressively rubbing and teasing her pussy and clit, while the other hoof worked, groped, and fondled her breast. Her new and better view paid off. Mrs. Cake and Terra were no longer kissing, but rather Mrs. Cake was now riding on Terra’s cock in a reverse cowgirl style. Her large ass facing the colt as she grinded and bouncing on him. Spoiled shivered as she watched, envious of how well and rough Mrs. Cake was taking Terra’s cock.
‘That is so hot.’ Spoiled moaned as she thought of how it must feel to be fucked by Terra. And even funnier, what it was going to feel like to be impregnated by him. By wet, sloppy sounds echoing, Spoiled had figured out that Terra had already busted his load in Mrs. Cake. ‘I can’t wait to see the look on her face when she finds out. But I’m still over here, with no manly cock to keep me full.’ Extending her hind hooves to spread her legs more, Spoiled’s answer came in a small metal object at her hoof. ‘What’s this?’
It was a whipped cream can, like the one Terra used. Looking it over closely, Spoiled smiled seductively as she saw how phallic and dildo shaped the cannister was. Licking her lips, Spoiled gently rolled the cannister to her, wasting no time as she pressed and rubbed it against her dripping pussy lips. Feeling the cool metal against her pussy, Spoiled let out a soft, whimpering moan as she angled it, ready to shove the smooth top into her needy cunt.
‘Not the worst dildo I’ve ever used.’ Spoiled thought, chuckling and yet cringing at what she has used as a sex toy before. ‘And I bet this thing can really fill me with its cream!’
Nudging it gently against her wet and sloppy opening, Spoiled pushed almost half the cannister with no real effort. Immediately, she arched her head back as the feeling of something filling her loose hole made the slut mare pant heavily. Without even realizing it, Spoiled’s hoof was already pushing and pulling the cannister in and out of her wet pussy as if it were a hard cock.
“It’s not his.” Spoiled moaned softly to herself. “But it will have to do.” Looking over, Spoiled could see Mrs. Cake was still busy riding Terra’s cock with a passionate vigor. “And that still looks so hot.” Her words began to trail off as she began picking up the speed of her pussy play. “So...hot…”
As Spoiled worked over her cunt with the cream filled, makeshift dildo, Mrs. Cake was in a euphoria of pleasure riding Terra. Wrapping her arms around the heavy belly bulge, Mrs. Cake bounced her soft ass up and down, taking Terra’s full length with each motion. Every bounce made the cum that was already impregnated in her burning womb slosh about and stretch her body even more.
“Terra...sweetie…” Mrs. Cake moaned, but kept her rhythm to keep giving the colt under her pleasure. “How does it feel to fuck my warm pussy that’s so full of your cum?”
“I love it.” Terra moaned, reaching up and grabbing at Mrs. Cake’s waist to keep her balanced as he thrusted his body upwards in matching beats to Mrs. Cake’s motion.
“And how do you like my big, soft flank smacking against your hard cock?” Mrs. Cake asked, her voice now soft, yet as sultry as a well experienced slut.
“I really love it!” Terra cheered, lifting one hoof to smack Mrs. Cake’s ass, causing the soft rear mound to jiggle.
“And my big, milk filled tits?” Mrs. Cake moaned, wanting Terra to keep telling her how much he was enjoying her body. “You loved how they tasted.”
“It was so yummy!” Terra groaned, the memory of his recent tasting of Mrs. Cake’s milk made the colt feel as though he could let out another load of cum at any moment. “Mrs. Cake, if you keep grinding like that, I’m gonna cum again.”
“Oh but Terra sweetie.” Mrs. Cake cooed, before showing off more of her pussy skills. Using her talents, Mrs. Cake’s pussy tightly gripped around and seemed to suckle at Terra’s cock as if it were a functioning mouth. “I want you to cum again.”
Riding a little faster, and much harder, Mrs. Cake worked to drive Terra closer and closer over the edge. She wanted him to bust a thick and heavy load in her pussy again and she wanted it now. Her moans became louder and more erotic as she felt Terra’s cock swell in her tightness. She knew he was ready, he was close. She wanted his cum to fill her up and really give her a foal in her belly.
“Mrs. Cake, I’m about to cum!” Terra gasped, his balls tightening as he felt his orgasm was only a few breaths away.
“Give it to me sweetie!” Mrs. Cake moaned, pressing hard grinding her hips side to side against Terra’s girth. “Give it to me! Give it to me! Give it to me! Give it to me! Give it to - “
“No! It’s mine!” Spoiled shouted, jumping at Mrs. Cake and Terra.
In a short, yet chaotic fashion, Mrs. Cake was knocked over onto Terra’s body fully. Spoiled was sprawled on her belly, her head only a few inches from Terra’s resting and tense balls. Her nose almost burned from the mix of Terra’s musk and Mrs. Cake’s arousal wafting into her nostrils. Terra wasn’t completely sure what had just happened, but whatever Spoiled had meant to do or not, Terra’s orgasm died before it had reached its peak. He could feel his tight balls tingling almost painfully at Spoiled’s warm breath.
“Spoiled!?” Mrs. Cake shouted, her eyes glaring so intensely, she could bore through the slut mare’s head. “What are you doing!?”
“I want to have his cock again!” Spoiled demanded, her words intense with longing, but her eyes were only staring at Terra’s balls. “I want to taste his yummy cum again. I can’t be satisfied with some cheap knock off.”
“Cheap knock off, what are you-” Mrs. Cake’s own words were interrupted by the faint sight of what looked like whipped cream covering some parts of Spoiled’s flank. “Did you spray your insides with whipped cream?”
“I wanted to be tasty for Terra when it was my turn.” Spoiled replied, almost proud of the creaming she previously gave herself. “But you were taking too long and I want Terra to eat me again.”
“Not until I cum again you won’t.” Mrs. Cake shook her head rather adamantly. “I’m not giving up my chance at his cock so easily.”
“Spoiled.” Terra said firmly, his tone almost dominating in pitch. “It’s Mrs. Cake’s turn. You just have to watch and wait.”
“I don’t wanna!” Spoiled cried out a little, diving her face against Mrs. Cake’s pussy, nibbling a little hard at Mrs. Cake’s stiff and sensitive clit. Mrs. Cake moaned in the mix of pain and pleasure as her pussy only tightened harder around Terra’s cock. ‘See Master, she’s cumming now, so it’s my turn!”
“Spoiled…” Terra against said, but even firmer, almost at the level of a scolding parent. Igniting his horn, Terra quickly used his magic to pull Spoiled away from Mrs. Cake, and then envelop all but Spoiled’s head, causing her body to remain almost motionless. “I was going to let you watch and play with yourself. But if you’re going to behave like that, then you can just watch.”
“No! That’s not fair!” Spoiled whined, rocking back and forth as she failed to move her hooves. “I want Master’s cock now!”
“No! You wait your turn.” Terra replied, nearly shouting orders to Spoiled for her behavior. “Understand?”
“Yes Master.” Spoiled reluctantly replied, her ears pointing down in defeat.
“Good. And no masturbating either. I want to you to think about what you’ve done.” Terra commanded, not even looking at Spoiled as he tried in vain to get hard again.
With his pet properly disciplined, Terra was able to turn his focus back on Mrs. Cake. But with his boner now limp and floppy, Terra couldn’t have Mrs. Cake ride him again. Thinking the situation over for a few minutes. Eventually, Terra accepted that he had to pull out and roll Mrs. Cake over. Gesturing with his hooves, Mrs. Cake did just that. With Mrs. Cake fully on her back, Terra shifted himself over, aiming his face to her breasts. Carefully and precisely, Terra clasped his mouth at Mrs. Cake’s sensitive nipple, suckling at the swollen breast to drink at what milk remained.
Mrs. Cake let out a coo of pleasure as she felt Terra’s mouth almost magically bring her close to orgasm again. Arching her head back, Mrs. Cake took a hoof and gently rubbed the top of Terra’s head as she cooed some more. She loved how Terra’s mouth made her breasts feel so good. It gave her a motherly feeling she hadn’t known since the twins were foals. But even better, lifting her head, Mrs. Cake could see Terra’s cock was getting hard again.
“Oh Terra sweetie.” Mrs. Cake gestured with her mouth. “Could you please bring that cock here? I want to drink your cum again.”
Terra only nodded, reluctantly releasing Mrs. Cake’s breast from his mouth as he shifted his body upwards. Terra pulled himself towards Mrs. Cake’s mouth, running his hard, precum dripping cock along her belly. Once reaching her mouth, Terra gave Mrs. Cake a tender kiss, but he knew she wanted more than his mouth. She wanted his thick cock to moisten her lips. Positioning himself more forward, Terra angled his cockhead, having Mrs. Cake’s lips giving his dick a gentle kiss.
“Ready?” Terra asked, looking down at Mrs. Cake as she gave his dick another kiss. Knowing her answer was an obvious one, Terra gently pushed his cock a little forward; easily having Mrs. Cake take nearly half his length in the first thrust; her throat swelling a little as his cock filled her mouth. “Hmm, yeah...that feels good.”
Mrs. Cake gave a playful hum as she took in Terra’s cock, her tongue sliding along the bottom of the shaft as it slid in and out of her mouth. Rolling her eyes back, Mrs. Cake savored the taste, feeling the pleasure wash over her body as she drank in Terra’s precum. Reaching her arms upwards, Mrs. Cake wrapped her hooves around Terra’s hips, hugging him closer as she began to bob her head upwards. Terra let out a small groan as he felt Mrs. Cake’s mouth wrap itself so softly around his shaft.
“Mrs. Cake that feels so good…” Terra groaned, leaning forward to push himself a few inches. He could feel himself nearing the point he was at before. “I’m gonna cum already?! Aww, but I wanted to…” Looking around, Terra wanted to think of way to keep his pleasure going, but without blowing his load too soon. “...that’ll do!”
Leaping back, pulling his cock free of Mrs. Cake’s mouth was he moved himself back to Mrs. Cake’s crotch, flopping his cock between her swelling breasts. Lowering his hooves forward, Terra pressed Mrs. Cake’s breasts together, smothering his cock with her soft mounds. Feeling the mix of her warm milk, her saliva, and his own precum, Terra found how lubricated this tit fuck had become.
“Oh yeah, this is more like it…” Terra commented, then thought for a second and a new idea sparked in his head. “And I think I found what could make this even better!”
Igniting his horn, Terra’s magic reached back into the kitchen. After a few seconds, Mrs. Cake looked up and saw various foods and treats float temptingly above them. It appeared as though Terra had thought of a more devious plan than before. The food wasn’t just some simple canisters of whipped cream, these were various frozen strawberries and chocolates.
“What are you-Ahh!” Mrs. Cake moaned as she felt Terra pick up the speed of his titfuck, bringing her focus back to him.
“You’ll see.” Terra smirked, a glint of eagerness sparked in his eyes as he felt himself reaching the orgasm Spoiled ruined. “Before I can give you the cold sweets, I want to give you...the warm...cream!”
`Terra let out a groan, almost like a low growl as he grunted and let his cum explode out of his cock, bursting out the front, back, and any areas of Mrs. Cake’s breasts. Mrs. Cake didn’t have enough time to react as she felt Terra’s warm, thick spunk splatter across her face. Closing her eyes to keep the cum out, Mrs. Cake could only hear the sounds of Terra’s breathing, as well as feel, smell, and taste the colt’s cum as it plastered itself again on her face and mouth.
“Oh fuck yeah!” Terra sighed, giving Mrs. Cake’s breasts another long and deep slide before letting out his last twitching rope of cum, running a line of spunk from the mare’s chin, across her belly, and back to the tip of his dick. “That was so much better than I thought.”
“So, are you going to use those treats on me?” Mrs. Cake asked, her eyes still closed from the cum, but she licked her lips to take in Terra’s rich flavor.
“Not yet.” Terra replied, taking a step back as he used his magic to float another item to Mrs. Cake. It was another of her cum reducing potions. “I need to make room.”
“Sounds kinky.” Mrs. Cake replied, greedily gulping down the potion, moaning as she felt Terra’s cum vanish from her body. She was even able to open her eyes; the potion was able to even vanish the cum coating her face. “So tell me Terra sweetie, what are you gonna do with those?”
“Make your sweet tasty pussy even tastier.” Terra teased, hovering the strawberries and chocolate closer to Mrs. Cake. “This will be so yummy.”
Giggling a little, Terra used his magic to guide the first of the large, frozen strawberries to Mrs. Cake’s pussy. Making sure he didn’t want to tease the mare much longer, Terra decided it was better to go full force, cramming the first strawberry deep in her pussy in one shoving motion of his magic. Mrs. Cake’s head arched back in a gasp as she felt the ice cold fruit press against her cervix.
“That was quite the reaction.” Terra chuckled, watching as Mrs. Cake rubbed her pussy to warm up her inner canal. Readying the next strawberry, Terra stopped. A new, more fun idea sparked in his mind. “What if we try this?”
Using his magic to heat up some of the chocolate, Terra had the melting chocolate run over the strawberry, carefully and evenly coating it before having it cool down and harden again. Satisfied, Terra took the chocolate covered strawberry and shoved it deep in Mrs. Cake’s pussy. The mare arched herself again, feeling the warm, smooth feeling as it wedged its way inside her. Looking over his handiwork so far, Terra rubbed his chin as he figured out his next move.
“Okay, so we tried the frozen strawberry, then we tried one covered in chocolate.” Terra commented, using his magic to now not only hold up the treats, but even spread open Mrs. Cake’s pussy so he could look deep inside to see the fruits. “Which did you like better?” Mrs. Cake could only let out a moan as she opened her mouth. “Frozen it is!”
Terra then took the mass of frozen strawberries and gently and steadily pushed them one at a time into Mrs. Cake’s pussy, filling her inner walls with the cold treats press against her sweet spots and chilling her insides. Terra pressed and stuffed more and more strawberries until a few poked out from her soaking wet entrance. Licking his lips, Terra pulled forward the chocolate and continued his preparations. Gently and strategically placing them, Terra put each chocolate around and at the entrance of Mrs. Cake’s pussy.
“There we go, almost…” Terra said, licking his lips in anticipation as he focused his magic back on the sweets, warming up the chocolate, Terra marveled as the tasty sweetness, watching as it melted over Mrs. Cake’s pussy entrance. This wasn’t the end yet. Terra’s eyes sparkled as he watched the chocolate harden and smooth over Mrs. Cake’s pussy lips; giving a small glossy shine to it. “That’s better.”
Leaning forward, Terra wiped the drool from his mouth as he looked up and down Mrs. Cake’s even sweeter looking pussy. Eager to finally indulge himself, Terra gave the chocolate delights a gentle kiss. The moment the delicious chocolate touched his lips, Terra’s ears perked up, his tail straightened, and his cock hardened to near orgasm.
“Oh fuck the buck yeah!” Terra cheered as he pressed himself forward, smothering his face in Mrs. Cake’s chocolate delights.
Unable to hold back his hunger, Terra pressed himself forward, shoving his tongue through the chocolate layer and his senses tingled at the sweet taste that danced on his tongue. Pushing his muzzle closer, Terra pushed and pulled his tongue in and out of Mrs. Cake’s pussy at an increasing speed, taking with each lap of his tongue a small bit of melted chocolate.
“Oh my Celestia! This is delicious!” Terra cheered, unable to stop himself from eating more and more of sweet chocolate.
Terra wasn’t the only one greatly enjoying the feast. Mrs. Cake was also throwing her head back in pleasure, her eyes partially rolled back. Mrs. Cake’s body shivered with delight, feeling the both the cold of the thawing strawberries in her pussy, along with the kiss of Terra’s warm breath beating against wet entrance. Terra’s tongue only seemed to slide itself within, poking and rubbing against Mrs. Cake’s sensitive and sweet spots.
“Terra…” Mrs. Cake finally managed to say between her soft, and longing moans; her hooves gently places on Terra’s head. Mrs. Cake couldn’t explain it, it was like Terra’s mouth and tongue was putting her to the point of orgasm, but the cold of the strawberries kept her just so far from her climax. “Keep going sweetie, I’m gonna cum soon!”
Terra gave no responses in words, his mouth of full of chocolate. Reaching his tongue a little more selectively, Terra’s curiosity drove him to try one of the strawberries. Picking at the now warm fruit with his tongue, Terra pulled it into his mouth. The taste of the juice coated warm fruit caused Terra’s eyes to burst open, tears of pleasure and joy trickled down his cheek as he savored every bit of the flavor.
Terra couldn’t stave himself any longer, pushing his face harder against Mrs. Cake; having his tongue reach deeper than it had before, scooping and devouring every strawberry it could flick at. Terra couldn’t get enough of this meal, the strawberries only seemed to whet his appetite further and further. Mrs. Cake could feel her body being driven further and further to orgasm. She was just teetering on the brink, but she was just not there yet.
“Terra...keep going...I’m cumming! I’m cumming!” Mrs. Cake moaned, feeling herself getting closer, and closer. It was only when Terra’s tongue had reached the very end of the love tunnel that her body trembled and shook like a passionate mare in heat. “Fuck, Terra! I’m cumming!”
Terra kept his mouth open as he took in not only the sweet and soaking strawberry at the very end against her cervix. But also drank deep the sweet and heavenly nectar of Mrs. Cake’s juices as they squirted and splattered across his face and coated his tongue. Despite how wet his face had become, Terra continued to tongue fuck Mrs. Cake, eager to please the sexy MILF mare. Mrs. Cake continued to cum and squirt her juices in Terra’s mouth for several more minutes before finally settling down; Terra’s tongue pulling back to finish the last of the chocolate.
“That...was...amazing...Terra sweetie…” Mrs. Cake panted, relaxing her body as she lay in the afterglow. “How...was it?”
“So yummy.” Terra replied, wiping his hoof against his face as he lay forward on Mrs. Cake’s breasts. “Now then, how about we-”
“Can I please have my turn?” Spoiled shouted, now sitting in a frustrated and bratty manner. “I’ve waited and waited and my cunt want to be filled again!”
“Well, I suppose…” Terra commented, seeing how much Spoiled was shivering in anticipation. Terra knew Spoiled was a tensed up slut, but even this was too much. Something had to be causing this behavior.
“Feeling a little tired sweetie?” Mrs. Cake asked, getting up and struggling to walk over to the counter where her purse rested. After looking through, Mrs. Cake found what she was looking for. “Here you go dear. This will give you another round.”
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Taking the small bottle, Terra read the label as a sort of energy stamina drink. Still wanting to enjoy these MILFs, Terra downed the bottle with two loud gulps. Instantly, Terra felt his body fill with new life and energy. He felt as though he could gallop a marathon and fuck every mare in the race at once. Mrs. Cake only gave a warm smile as she saw Terra being revitalized. But Mrs. Cake wasn’t done yet, reaching in she grabbed a second bottle. 
“Terra. I want you to try this.” Mrs. Cake suggested, handing Terra a second, slightly smaller bottle. The label simply said: “Double Duty(Lasts One Hour)”. “This is a special potion Carrot and I use to spice things up. Try it.”
Not questioning Mrs. Cake, Terra knocked back the second bottle. There was a pause, followed by a fruity after taste before Terra felt an intense pressure in his crotch. Followed by a burning, then a chilled feeling, and finally a second crunching pressure, as if something was trying to push its way out of him. After a minute of the intense feeling, Terra was able to open his eyes. Looking at both mares, Terra only saw gaping mouths of pure shock. Curious, Terra looked down, only to drop his jaw. His balls were huge, resting on the ground twice the size as they usually were. But even more shocking, standing stiff above his own hard cock, was a second penis. The potion had given Terra a second cock and even bigger balls; that Terra could feel were already brimming with potent and thick cum.
“Well...that’s...that’s different.” Terra chuckled, taking this change quite well and casually. Looking to both Mrs. Cake and Spoiled, the awe and beloved look in their eyes as they stared longingly at his twin shafts. Swaying them a little, Terra almost laughed as the MILF mares’ eyes followed almost as if they were in a trance. “Looks like you two aren’t done yet.”
Watching the mares stare at his lengths, Terra continued to tease them. Swaying and swinging his cocks in the air, the mares’ eyes could not look away. They were hypnotised by the waving motion. It was like a mating display that triggered their most basic and primitive needs. They wanted such a beastial thing in them, they wanted to breed this cock in their bodies. 
“Oh? You sluts want these?” Terra teased, his tone darkening and become more dominant and his smirk held a near arrogant expression. Walking back, Terra rested himself against the nearby stairs, letting his raging erections hang in front of MILF mares. “Well then, come and get it.”
Hearing the okay being made, both Spoiled and Mrs. Cake moved over to Terra. Both their bodies numb from the repeated sex and their minds clouded by the urge to fuck. Spoiled more so than Mrs. Cake saw only cock in front of her, Terra’s form was hidden behind the near divine phallic she wanted to smother herself against. Terra was all but welcoming as he let the mares pick a cock. Mrs. Cake chose the top dick, kissing at the thick cockhead tenderly, but keeping her mouth around the tip. Spoiled decided on a different approach. She slid her shaft along her face as she made her way to Terra’s massive balls. 
“Ohh yeah, that’s right.” Terra groaned, feeling both the tingling of one tip bieng tenderly suckled at, while his balls were heavily licked and nearly smothered against to the point of worship. “You both love my big cocks don’t you, you two sexy MILF sluts.”
Both Mrs. Cake and Spoiled only seemed to coo and moan in pleasure at Terra’s words, but all together gave no real concern. All that mattered to them was the massive twin shafts. Terra, however, was having none of that. The drink he took in only made his normal dormant dominance come out nearly at full force. It would take much more that just this, but Terra smirked at the thought of letting his beastial side out. 
“Okay, enough foreplay.” Terra commanded, pushing both mares off his body; though Spoiled was reluctant to be without those heavy balls against her face. “Before I facefuck you two together, I need to judge whether you two can handle me one at a time.” Terra had lost most interest in the contest, and felt so did the mares, but he still wanted to play off whatever competitiveness remained between them. “So Mrs. Cake, you’re first. Spoiled, you can only watch and be ready for your turn.”
Mrs. Cake moved over back to Terra’s cock, quickly taking one full head in her mouth at once. Her previous moments taking this beast had given Mrs. Cake the advantage of experience. Taking the shaft to near half way in the first bobbing motions were easy, but now with the second cock, Mrs. Cake could feel it grinding and rubbing against her face and the smell was intoxicating. 
“We don’t have time for gentle.” Terra grunted, grabbing at the back of Mrs. Cake’s head, pulling her harder over his dick. Within seconds, Mrs. Cake’s mouth had taken nearly the full length of Terra’s cock. “There we go.” 
With eyes like a starved beast and a wicked smile like some diabolical fiend, Terra pulled back slightly, only to bring himself back into Mrs. Cake’s mouth. Slow, steady, and deep at first, Terra began humping against Mrs. Cake’s face in a fine rhythm. Mrs. Cake mewed and moaned in joy as she felt the full feeling in her mouth, pressing against the back of her throat. All while Terra’s free shaft rubbed against her face, mattering her mane and drowning her senses in the strong musky smell. 
As Terra continued his motion, Mrs. Cake was in a near paradise of pleasure. It was an almost bitter sweet taste and feeling. Sure, Terra’s cock was always such a heavenly treat that she was more than willing have when offered. But a small part of her always felt bad. She knew this was wrong. Not just for not even asking if Mr. Cake was okay with this, but rather how she knew Terra couldn’t help himself when he got aroused. She felt like she was taking advantage of the poor colt. But the sweet sounds he made as she sucked him off and rode out on his cock only made her want more and more. Even now, all Mrs. Cake could hear as she sucked was Terra’s moans of pleasure.  
Terra groaned, his new cock only tingling with delight, and his massive balls feeling every small breeze of air like a tender, chilling kiss. The churning cum was nearly audible as it bubbled; ready to burst forth. Terra was amazed, in fact shocked at how close he was to cumming, but at the same time, he didn’t feel like this coming orgasm, would be enough to bring him down. The sweet aroma of the MILFs’ sex and passion only made the young colt want more. It was like a switch was on the verge of being flipped in his mind. Maybe it was from his care for Mrs. Cake, that Terra was not resorting to face rape. 
Terra continued to fuck against Mrs. Cake’s mouth, pushing and pulling in and out of the warm and wetness of her throat pussy. But his other cock felt a little unsatisfied. Raising an eyebrow, Terra pushed his hoof gently, yet firmly against Mrs. Cake’s shoulders, pulling his cock free of her mouth. Mrs. Cake’s lack of dick only lasted for a second before Terra plunged his second cock into her mouth; grinding the first wet shaft across the side of her face. 
Terra let out a sigh of relief, this was exactly what he needed. Both his cocks being pleased, but he would never force Mrs. Cake to take both at once...that would be for a whore like Spoiled to take. The thought of stuffing the selfish bitch full of cock only made Terra want to cum in Mrs. Cake mouth even more. But he also wanted to savor the sweet mare some more. She was so like his mother, and Terra only felt nothing but joy when Mrs. Cake would help him. This feeling of mercy, however, was not to last. The potion burned in his veins as he felt an orgasm coming. 
“I’m cumming slut, be ready.” Terra grunted, his voice was low but direct, the sound vibrating in Mrs. Cake’s ears and making her pussy gush her sweet nectar. “Fuck, here it comes!” 
Terra’s suckled cock swelled and let out a long and thick rope of cum straight into Mrs. Cake’s mouth, filling her belly even more than his previous orgasms had brought combined. But it was his second shaft that really did some damage. Exploding out like a unblocked geyser of cum. The hot, and heavy spunk plattered against every surface in its direct; which also happened to be with Spoiled was feverishly masturbating to Mrs. Cake’s blowjob. The slutty MILF mare was coated in a layer of Terra’s cum, turning her coat a sticky and steaming off white as she nearly came just from the feeling of the cum all over her; let alone the strong smell and taste. 
Mrs. Cake, though her attempts were daring, she was unable to hold back to force of the orgasm in her mouth and throat. The force of cumming caused Terra’s cum to push himself free of Mrs. Cake’s mouth. Less than a second after his cock was free from its silky warm embrace, the still cumming cock splattered the last bursts of its contents all over Mrs. Cake’s face and body, coating her even whiter than Spoiled was. Terra cooed in relief as the euphoric feeling slowly faded. 
“Not bad, not bad.” Terra commented, his cocks still stiff but now only dripping what remained. “But I’m still not satisfied.” Looking over to Spoiled, the dominant colt beckoned her over. Eager to please and taste that thick cum again, Spoiled carried herself over and started taking one cock in her mouth; only to have Terra stop her. “Both, I want to break your whore bodies with both.” Spoiled hesitated, only for a moment, but this moment was enough. Igniting his horn, Terra’s voice became nearly as commanding as a Royal Canterlot Voice. “That’s not a request!”
Using his magic, Terra pulled Spoiled’s at first, unwilling mouth over both cocks. The mare felt a new feeling of fullness as she felt her mouth was forced to take both thick and meaty cocks at once. Spoiled squealed as best as she could, but Terra didn’t care. He only used both his hooves and magic to pull Spoiled closer, and use his hips to thrust deeper. Within several minutes, Terra bottomed out his cocks into Spoiled’s mouth. The mare’s eyes burst open, nearly rolling to the back of her head as she felt her body go nearly full limp. 
Within his cocks now fully stuffed, Terra took a deep breath, pulled his swollen shafts nearly half way out, and drove them back with even more force than before. Spoiled nearly gagged, the cocks breaking through her lips and down her throat, creating a visible bulge as they were thrusted in and out with great speed. Terra grunted, and even began to laugh as his humping didn’t even remotely look gentle. This wasn’t a simple facefuck, nor a hardcore face rape. Terra was breaking into Spoiled’s mouth as though he were some deranged beast that fucks any hole until it’s destroyed. 
“Fuck, take all of my cocks bitch!” Terra shouted, resting his hooves now on Spoiled’s shoulders but using his magic to keep Spoiled from being pushed away from his thrusts. “Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, I’m gonna stuff you with so much cum, you’ll be gushing it everywhere.” Terra continued to rape in and out of Spoiled’s mouth, showing absolutely no sign or care if she could breathe. All that mattered was his cocks rubbing together in her throat cunt. “Fuck, here it comes! Choke on my cum you fucking whore!”
Terra’s orgasm exploded out with the same amount of force as it had with Mrs. Cake. But unlike before, where Terra still cared about Mrs. Cake’s safety, he had no love or care for Spoiled; taking even more satisfaction breaking her mouth open and filling her belly with cum past the point of bursting. Terra’s magic kept Spoiled firmly planted as the mare seemed to squeal, beg, and cry for Terra to stop. But Terra wasn’t going to. He kept on fucking Spoiled’s mouth, even as he continued to cum; determined to mark her insides as his and his alone. 
“Ah fuck yeah!” Terra grunted, decided to finally relent and released Spoiled. Terra laughed as he watched Spoiled’s body nearly fly a couple feet away from his cocks from the force of his last burst, but how she coughed and gagged on his cum. Looking at how both mares were still twitching and shivering with delight and their possibly endless orgasms, Terra beckoned them back. “I still have a lot of cum. I want you both to suck it out.”
Both Mrs. Cake and Spoiled, though they struggled and were sluggish, were able to reach out to Terra, kissing at the cum, saliva, and juice coated cocks with the same passion and eagerness to please as before. Terra leaned back, resting his shoulders as he watched both mares cleaning him off. Their mouth, which had basically no time to recover and were no doubt sore, still worked hard to pleasure him. Terra did enjoy this small moment, but the high of his aggression had not yet passed and he only wanted his cocks shining and ready for his next target. 
“Keep going.” Terra stated, letting the mares smear their faces some more over his cock and balls. Terra watched with glee as the mares’ lipsticks coated and stained his shaft and the heavier sections of his balls. It was almost like a collage of color and passion was decorating his mighty fuck sticks. “That’s it. Worship what you want sluts. Show me how much you love it!" He could feel their love and desire. All they wanted was to please him and all he would give them was the dicking they craved. “That’s enough.” He ordered, nudging the mares away. “Both of you lay on top to each other, I need to see which one of your sobbing cunts feels the best.” 
With the mare finishing up their cock worship, it was time to the next main event. Looking at his prey as they positioned into each other, Terra smirked as he saw the finer points of his treatment. Their mascara and any make up was past running and more or less bleeding down their faces and their lipsticks were smeared. Looking back down to his cocks and balls, the smile across his face widened at the sight of the numerous smears and plastering of the various kissing marks left by the mare’s lipsticks. Seeing the progress, the testaments of how devoted these mares were to him; it was enough to get Terra even harder than before. While Mrs. Cake laid on her back, Spoiled struggled to rest on top, both mares showing off their gleaming wet pussies for Terra to ravage. 
“That’s it, get nice and wet for me.” Terra licked his lips, savoring every visual second he could as his eyes watched the eager mare fidget; and seem to even play with themselves as they awaited his twin cocks to slide between and inside their holes. But Terra wasn’t done playing. “Let’s see how you two handle this, I need to judge both your sloppy wet cunts.”
“Same time.” Spoiled moaned, struggling to look back. “You have to fuck us both at the same time...to be fair...to give a fair...judgement.”
“Sound good to me bitch.” Terra nodded, his tone still dominating and deep as he slapped both cocks against the mare pile. “But honestly, I don’t give a fuck about this contest. All I care about…” Terra lined up his cockheads against both mares’ entrances. “Is the sound I hear when I do this!”
Terra thrusted himself forward, shoving his full lengths deep into both Spoiled and Mrs. Cake’s entrances. Both mares screamed in a mix of passion, lust, pain, and a ravenous hunger. Terra only grunted, feeling his cocks being crushed and squeezed by the force and grip of both their hot and wet pussies. Both Spoiled and Mrs. Cake gasped a breathless scream, followed only by a loud, whorish moan as they felt not only their fold being stretched, but the anticipation of the torrent of cum that was to soon burst. 
“That’s it.” Terra grunted and groaned, feeling his heavy balls churn and mix thick cum concoction. “Just a little more and I’ll fill you both again and again.” Terra was talking a big game, but even he was beginning to feel the aftereffects of the potion. The feeling of his twin cocks rubbing against each other while inside both mares was starting to bring him closer and closer to his brink. 
Not wanting his fun to end just yet, Terra started to gyrate and sway his hips. This allowed his cocks to piston themselves in and out of both mare holes with a tireless rhythm and force, causing them to shake and press against each other. But potion or not, even in his fuck happy state, Terra knew he wasn’t going to last forever. One or two more hours before he would drop. Even knowing, or at least feeling this, the colt gritted his teeth as he prepared to milk out every possible second of this from his MILF mare sluts. 
“Fuck, get ready sluts!” Terra grunted, feeling his orgasm coming, but he was ready to fill these mares to bloatation. “I’m gonna stuff all your cunts, moan like my bitches!”
“Fuck, fuck me full of your hot spunk!” Spoiled screamed, her voice sounding like a seductive, yet fucked silly honey. 
“Fill us both up sweetie.” Mrs. Cake begged, her voice adding to the symphony of moans that teased at Terra’s ears. 
Terra opened his mouth in a low but strong roar, his balls tightened as the potent cum boiled over and pumped through his loins. Terra could feel the rush of adrenaline and passion course through his blood as cum came gushing out of twin cocks. Both Spoiled and Mrs. Cake screamed as the bubbling cum filled their insides and bloated their bellies against each other. So full were the mares becoming with each pump and thrust, that Spoiled’s body was being partially lifted by Mrs. Cake’s full belly. When the last few pumps finally ended, Terra slowly pulled himself from both mares’ holes, a stream of both cum and juices poured out, pooling a sizable puddle under them. 
“Don’t get tired now.” Terra stated, showing he was still hard. “I need these cleaned up. First one to clean them gets the next turn.”
Both mares looked at each other, but it seemed Spoiled was far more eager than Mrs. Cake. Mrs. Cake did eventually reach one of the thick shafts, but by the time she had crawled her way over, Spoiled was already halfway done with her dick. Mrs. Cake didn’t mind going second, she needed time to recover, so she decided more to savor the taste. This massive cock that had been worshiped, suckled, and fuck upon held a rich and succulent flavor that was an acquired taste. But once she started, it was too hard for her to stop licking and sucking. 
“Looks like I win.” Spoiled declared, showing off how clean her dick was. Terra even marveled a little at how his cock shimmered in the room’s light. “So I get both these sexy beasts first.”
Licking her lips, Spoiled smacked her face hard against Terra’s balls, smothering herself against the heavy looking sack. Terra groaned as he felt the warm breath kiss at his sack, but it was when Spoiled brought up her hooves and began to passionately stroke and rub against the twin massive shafts. The young colt laughed, it was hilarious how quickly having both dicks to herself gave Spoiled her fourth wind. This submissive mare slut only seemed to care about pleasuring Terra, as well as seeing how far she could push herself. 
“Enough foreplay.” Terra ordered, placing a hoof on Spoiled’s head. “Get to sucking bitch.”
Spoiled did as she was told. In an instant, she reluctantly removed herself from those heavenly balls and pressed her lips against the head of both dicks; using her hooves to hold them together and smear a small amount of pre cum across her mouth like a lipgloss. It was still as sweet as it was salty and musky, Spoiled lapped at the twin tips like a thirsty animal, running her tongue along the warm slits. But as much as Terra loved her giving his the worship his dicks the way they deserved, the urge to dominate was too great. 
“What did I say about foreplay slut?” Terra grunted, reaching down and grabbing the back of Spoiled’s head. “I said...SUCK!”
Thrusting forward, while pulling Spoiled’s head back, Terra rammed his twin dicks to the back of her throat. The feeling and pressure filled out her mouth and throat instantly, cock punching the back of her throat. This caused the MILF mare’s eyes to shoot wide open, only to show a glossy haze of lust in them. She could barely breath, the twin cocks were going to force their way into her stomach, dislocate her jaw, and make her unwanted by any other stallion...and she was loving every second of it. 
Spoiled offered no resistance, only braced herself as Terra grunted and growled between every breath and thrust. Side by side, in and out, the cocks smacking and pounding against the back of the wet and soft mouth, filling and causing a bulge in Spoiled’s throat as it came closer and closer to her stomach. The once spoiled looking and privileged mare was being reduced to a gargling cum slut, a cum slut that was going to bend over and take a young colt’s cock whenever he wanted. 
‘Oh fuck, he’s breaking me!’ Spoiled thought to herself, feeling the strain in her jaw, but still wanted to take Terra deeper inside her. ‘I can’t believe this colt’s making me cum so hard. Oh Celestia, he’s getting bigger, is he going to cum? Oh fuck, please cum for me, I want to feel that burning spunk in my body! Cum!’
Raising his head, Terra grunted and roared again, ramming his cocks to the hilt in Spoiled’s mouth. The mare screeched a muffled scream as she felt her jaw almost break apart from the pressure. Her body contorted as it struggled for air, her lungs burned from craving air, and her sobbing cunt gushed out her juices, looking like she wet herself from the large puddle that formed between and under her legs. 
“Fuck...that was good…” Terra sighed, panting a little as he released his hold on Spoiled, letting the mare’s limp body fall back, twitching on the ground from her repeated orgasms. “That’ll do slut, that’ll do.” He leaned forward and patted a hoof on Spoiled’s bloated belly and regurgitating and gargling, cum stuffed mouth. “Okay Mrs. Cake, I’m ready to stuff your gooey mouth hole.”
Mrs. Cake made her way to Terra, the strain of the earlier sex showed in how she trotted over to the heavy balls and saliva coated shafts. Once she arrived, Mrs. Cake wasted no time getting to work. Opening her mouth, she started with the first shaft she could wrap her lips around. Terra almost cooed from the pleasure. Unlike the cock slut Spoiled, Terra almost loved Mrs. Cake like a second mother. So there was no way he could treat her like some cocksleeve. But with the mix of potions, passion, and primitive adrenaline coursing through his body, Terra was not going to be a gentle lover. 
Grabbing at her head, Terra thrusted forward, but far gentler than he had with Spoiled, but that didn’t mean there would be a hard face fucking. With one cock aligned with Mrs. Cake’s mouth, Terra pushed forward, driving one cock deep in her wet hole, while the other sloppily ran across the side of her face. The mare only took a breath, taking in vast amounts of air through her nostrils as she bobbed her head up and down at a smooth and gentle pace. 
“Ooo yeah…” Terra groaned, resting his hoof on the top of Mrs. Cake’s head, keeping her on his dick, but allowing her freedom to move around more so than with Spoiled. “Keep it up!”
Mrs. Cake giggled a muffled sound as she continued, moving her head up and down with greater speed, all while stroking the free flopping dick with her hooves. She showed dedication to pleasing Terra, despite how tired she had to be from all the sex her body endured. Even with her last time with Terra, this was far more sex than the mare had ever taken in one sitting. But she had to hold on, not just to prove she was better than Spoiled, but to also make Terra feel better. 
‘Come on Terra sweetie.’ Mrs. Cake thought, moaning a little as she was ready to switch to the next dick. ‘Please cum and feel better, I can’t let you go home with such a pair of monsters hanging on you.’
Terra gritted his teeth, ready to cum. But just as he was at the cusp of cumming, he felt Mrs. Cake’s mouth release his dick and clamp onto the other; switching places with her hooves. Unlike face fucking Spoiled, Terra wasn’t double teaming Mrs. Cake’s mouth and had no idea that even if one cock was ready to cum, the other wasn’t. Mrs. Cake must’ve realized this and made the switch before the colt could burst in her mouth. 
‘There you go sweetie.’ Mrs. Cake thought, keeping her stroking hooves at the same pace as her suckling head. She wasn’t planning to take both in her mouth, but in fact had a different plan. ‘Just a little longer Terra, please hold on.’
Pulling her head off in a sudden, pop sounding motion, Mrs. Cake reared back, lines of saliva connecting her lips to the cocks. In an even faster motion, both her hooves ran and rubbed against both shafts at the same time, aiming the pre cum oozing heads to her mouth; which was now open and had her tongue hanging out in an almost slutty fashion. 
“Oh fuck, Mrs. Cake…” Terra groaned, almost moaning softly as he watched the mare’s display. The sultry look in her eyes, and how she was begging for the sweet release to be fired in her mouth was pushing Terra over the edge. “I’m cumming!”
Terra’s twin cocks swelled as his heavy balls tightened. The pressure built too quickly and released itself all over Mrs. Cake’s face. The mare’s head was coated in a thick layer of steaming white cum. The interior of her mouth was filled like an over stuffed pastry, and her swirly mane was matter and stuck in place with all the cum that splatter across it. Thankfully, Mrs. Cake was able to close her eyes in time, but she was unable to open them with all the cum. All she could do was swallow the heavy load, lean forward, and give the twin heads a tender kiss in the cum filled slits. 
“Oh fuck yeah…” Terra groaned, feeling some strength returning to him, despite his numerous orgasms. Falling forward, the colt landed back on his hooves and eased his way over to the laying mares, marveling at their sweety curves being sprung about. “I think I have another in me.” Looking at the mares, Terra saw that through their obvious exhaustion, they weren’t done yet. 
Gesturing the mares towards him, Terra aimed his cocks back at them; each shaft stiff still and ready to plow their face cunts. But at the same time, their bloated bellies wouldn’t be able to hold in any more cock or cum. Chuckling as he rubbed the back of his head with his hoof. Igniting his horn with a calming magic, he reached across the room, grabbing what looked to be two more of the cum removing potions, placing them gently over both mares’ mouths. The effects of the potion was instant, shrinking their bulges and giving their faces the desperate heat, begging to be fucked look that made his cocks drip large beads of pre cum. 
“Almost.” Terra chuckled, using his magic to carefully arrange them, placing them atop each other. The colt watched for a few moments, seeing their sexually eager bodies pressed and grinded against each other. Their teats smacking and rubbing together and their flanks only wiggled in an almost hypnotic fashion. “Close.” Carefully taking them with his magic, Terra slowly spun the sexy mare pile around, so that their heads was facing his cock rather than their flanks. “Perfect.”
Strutting his way over to them, Terra positioned his cock heads at each mouth. With Mr. Cake at the bottom and Spoiled on top. Licking his lips, Terra allowed the mares to kiss at his slits, savoring the sweet and musky flavor of his thick cum before he would fuck their faces wide open. The MILF mares shivered with delight as they licked at the tantalizing cocks that pressed against their lips. 
“Good sluts.” Terra groaned, feeling his heavy balls swirl with cum as the pleasure tingled at his loins. “But I want to bust in your mouth pussies.” Leaning forward a little, Terra slowly pushed his dicks closer, getting past the luscious lips of his fuck mares. “Here we go!”
Thrusting forward, Terra filled out both mares’ mouths instantly. Their throats bulged as cock stuffed them. Both amres screamed a muffled moan of pleasure, their eyes were only half open but were so glossed over with pleasure, Terra could’ve sworn he saw hearts in their eyes as he bottomed out his length in their wet holes. Once he settled his full lengths in the mares’ mouths, Terra pulled only half way out, only to slam himself back into the sloppy messes of their throats. 
Terra grunted, huffing a little as he was picking up speed as his face humps smacked his balls against both their faces. Though Spoiled felt the thick and heavy balls at her chin, while Mrs. Cake felt them on her forehead.Their mouths were so good, they were wet, and warm, and so eager to take his lengths. Terra wasn’t sure how long he would last. After so many orgasms, we was afraid he was going to become a quick shot. A quick shot that could get hard in an instant later, but a quick shot nonetheless. 
“Fuck, you two are the best MILF sluts!” Terra grunted, not concluding the contest but simply telling them how good they felt as his next orgasm was bubbling up. “Time to give you two your next cum course meal!”
Terra growled as his balls swelled and pumped his potent and thick gooey cum into their warm throats and awaiting bellies. The mares’ eyes opened wide as they drank at the cum, savoring it as if it were a delicacy that they were blessed to drink. Terra held himself in place, letting the mares breath through their nostrils, which only caused them to breathe in more of his strong musk, which made the taste of his cum soak their pussies with their naughty juices. 
“Ahh, fuck yeah…” Terra groaned, leaning back, which caused his cocks to plop out, but it allowed the mares to continue to suckle and lick the cum as it dripped on their faces. “That was good, and you two don’t seem to be done yet either...how about we try the other end?” Using his magic, Terra then rearranged the mares. Having each of their faces staring at the other’s dripping pussies. 
Pulling his cocks away, Terra then jammed them both in Spoiled’s ass, stuffing her tailhole with his twin cocks, forcing the slut to scream her passion ins Mrs. Cake’s pussy as she still slurped at the mare’s pussy. Every thrust Terra made to Spoiled, was met with a had smack of his hoof on her flank, making her tight hole even tighter. Terra’s cocks swelled as he pumped a load of his thick cum, into Spoiled’s hole; much to the slutmare’s pleasure. But Terra wasn’t done. While his dicks were still cumming, the colt pulled them free, splattering a layer of sticky white spunk on Spoiled’s ass and back, but he quickly rammed them back inside her, but in her sobbing wet whore cunt. 
Spoiled moaned loudly, her sultry voice echoed throughout the room as Terra’s still cumming shafts pressed and rubbed against her insides. All while his burning hot cum stuffed her womb to the point past expansion. Spoiled felt as though she was knocked up with a whole herd of foals, not just twins, triplets, or a litter; an entire herd. Spoiled wasn’t sure how much more she could take. Her mind was breaking under the strain of the pleasure. There was no way she could ever forget this feeling, and she knew she would want it again after this.
Pulling his cocks free, Terra shrugged his shoulders, using his magic to gently, yet quickly moved Spoiled off of Mrs. Cake’s body. The slutty MILF was too weak to do so herself and was unable to resist Terra or even do anything but lay there twitching on the ground like a weakened animal. The numerous orgasms that had splattered her body made the mare look like a sticky white mess. 
“Your turn.’ Was all Terra said, walking to Mrs. Cake’s side and flopped his cocks across the mare’s belly, letting globs of cum drip on her body. 
Pulling back enough to only allow one in, Terra thrusted one cock in Mrs. Cake’s pussy. As one went in her loving hole, the other rubbed between her breasts. Terra’s hoof pressed and kneaded Mrs. Cake’s tits as he went into slow and almost loving rhythm. Mrs. Cake moaned softly, relieved to be treated so tenderly while savoring how much better Terra treater her much nicer than he had with Spoiled. 
Pushing his dick in and out with greater speed, causing Mrs. Cake to moan a little louder. But just as Terra about to give the mare what she wanted, he pulled his full length out, making the mare’s pussy make a loud clapping sound as her tight muscles tensed up. Mrs. Cake looked towards Terra but in an instant, she arched her head back with a sultry sound as she felt both her ass and pussy being fucked at the same time 
“Fuck! Terra sweetie...this is too much!” Mrs. Cake gasped and panted heavily. “I’m cumming, I’m cumming!”
“Me too!” Terra grunted, shoving his lengths as deep as he could in Mrs. Cake as he pumped more and more cum in her body, making her look like she was ready to go into labor. Sighing a breath of satisfaction, Terra shivered in delight as he felt his orgasm all but fully empty his massive balls. But a weak sound brought his ears towards Spoiled; the motion of his body causing him to pull his dicks from Mr. Cake’s body. 
“W...a...it...my...t..urn..” Spoiled muttered weakly, reaching out with her hoof, but was unable to even keep her head up and eyes open as she surcame to her sore state, passing out on the floor. 
“Well...that was interesting.” Terra chuckled, then winced a little forward, pressing his hoof against his chest.   
It was only after his recent orgasms, coating the mares completely white and sticky, did the after effects of the potion begin to kick in. The colt’s blood coursed through him at a rapid pace, pulse hammering, heart throbbing, his body burned, head woozy, vision blurring, and his cocks tingling and almost stinging with a pin and needle feeling. Though not painful, it was still a feeling Terra could not ignore. His body was growing steadily weaker and much more sluggish. But despite the strange feeling, he wasn’t afraid. His mind, though dulling, was filled with nothing but the pleasure of the entire day. Nothing else seemed to matter in this moment. But finally, his body could not hold on. His eyes glazed over and his world went black. 

The next thing Terra could feel, was softness. It was a comfortableness that made him almost immediately think he was in his bed. Even the pressure of an obvious pony at his resting side felt familiar. One was definitely something he was used to. But there was a pressure at each side. Struggling to, the colt opened his eyes slowly. The dimly lit room allowed his weak eyes to adjust. Tilting his head forward a tad, Terra saw that both Mrs. Cake and Spoiled were at his side; both mares desperately and competitively suck at his cock, which was now only one to count of.
Focusing a little, Terra saw that neither Mrs. Cake nor Spoiled had yet noticed he had woken up. They were too focused on his cock to notice him. Terra’s ears picked up the sloppy wet sounds of this eager mouths slurping up and down his shaft and bobbing on the thick cockhead. Terra shivered a little, the pleasure on his sensitive cock was hitting him like tiny tingles of electricity as the two MILF mares passionately suckled him like a young filly would slobber on candy.  
Looking around, Terra also recognized the room. It was Pinkie’s room. Which meant he was in Pinkie’s bed...getting a double blowjob from Mrs. Cake and Spoiled. Thankfully, Terra knew Pinkie wouldn’t mind this. Hell, she’d encourage it. But through the soreness of his body and the soft tingling in his cock, Terra was content. He was happy to have been able to fuck both these hot MILF mares. Sure, he didn’t get a chance to fuck Apple Bloom, but he knew he’d get another chance with her. 
“I just hope the mess down stairs wasn’t too bad.” Terra mumbled to himself, though the noise he made only brought the attention of both mares to him. 
“Finally.” Spoiled commented, taking Terra’s cockhead from her mouth. “It’s about time you woke up.”
“Terra sweetie, sorry to wake you up like this.” Mrs. Cake explained, finishing a long stride of her tongue across the shaft. “But you see, we all passed out before a winner was decided. And since it isn’t fair to ask you to try and remember, Spoiled and I considered trying one more round to finally decide the winner...if that is okay with you…”
Terra only nodded with a gentle smile, his throat too weak to make even an echo of a sound. Laying back, resting his body, Terra struggled to even raise his hooves to rest them on the mares as they serviced him. For the first time in a long time, Terra felt so satisfied. He was almost completely cleaned out of any cum. But if he knew his body right, Terra knew that within hours, he’ll have plenty of cum for another eager mare. But as he rested his eyes, the colt couldn’t help but wonder who he thought won in those last moments.

“And that’s what happened.” Pinkie said, finishing explaining to Golden Harvest. She was worried where Terra had gotten himself into, and when Pinkie arrived at her house, it almost all made sense. It wasn’t until Pinkie explained everything that it made even more sense and Golden wasn’t as worried. “And boy did Terra really make a mess. But it’s okay. It was an easy fix, and what he said was just so cute.” 
‘Though I should probably leave out the parts about Spoiled Rich...or her kinky piercings.’ Pinkie thought as she continued talking to Golden. ‘I don’t think Terra’s mommy has issues with Spoiled, I just don’t think it’s worth mentioning. That...and she wrote that big check to Sugarcube Corners, so her secret is safe with me.’ 
“Oh? What did he say?” Golden asked, raising a curious eyebrow. “You did say something about a contest between the two mares. Was there a winner?”
“That’s the best part.” Pinkie answered, with an adorable smile from ear to ear. “When I checked up on them, they were all lying atop each other, covered in so much cum. When I asked who was the best MILF, Terra adorably mumbled “my Mommy”. Ohh!!! It was so cute, I wanted to hug him and squeeze him so tight!”
“Aww, that’s so sweet.” Golden cooed, a warm smile curling her lips. “Looks like I’ll have to give my special little colt a treat when he comes home. But there’s no rush, just take care of him in the meantime.”
“Ookie dookie lookie!” Pinkie nodded with a smile.

“And that’s what you told mom?” Terra asked, now hours later; Spoiled having long returned home, but not before setting up a time for Terra to visit her this weekend, and Mrs. Cake was busy baking cakes downstairs. This left only Pinkie, who had returned an hour ago, and no sooner had she returned, did she run up the stairs and began to loudly and sloppily suck on Terra’s cock. 
“Yep yep yep!” Pinkie replied in a whorish moan, her mouth stuffed with cock as she spoke her muffled noise. “And boy is your cockie so yummy!”
“Well, it had a lot done today.” Terra smirked, taking a hoof to push Pinkie’s mouth deeper on him. Terra wasn’t doing this to be dominant. He just knew Pinkie loved to deep throat massive cocks. Among the mares Terra ever had blow him, Pinkie was only of his favorites, she never complained, never choked, she just kept on bobbing her head up and down with tireless energy and enthusiasm. “Fuck Pinkie. I’m cumming!”
“Ohh yay!” Pinkie moaned, swallowing gulp after gulp of cum as each load puffed out her wide cheeks and filled her seemingly bottomless belly. Looking at the colt with her heart filled eyes, Pinkie released the dick with a loud pop. “Your mommy told me to take care of you, and I want to make up for what I missed.” Running her face downwards, Pinkie slowly gave the bottom of the shaft and long and wet lick. “Just be sure to let me taste your yummy cummy!”
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