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		Description

In a world where Earth and Equestria are bound together, a human named Jason Fieldman has another chance at a teaching career in the world of the ponies. What he doesn't know is that a certain mare has her eye fixed on him.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					She's Your Student

					You are my Goal

					Here We Are

		

	
		She's Your Student



Oh, how the world had changed. Earth was once the only known world in the galaxy with intelligent life, and while there were many theories otherwise, the human race accepted it. Then boom, here comes a large portal in the middle of a field in some back alley hole in the world. In comes this race of anthropomorphic ponies from a land known as Equestria. Over the course of over a decade, the politics of it all, the backlash and the populace protesting against their inclusion, all of this ripped the worlds in twain until finally, it all died down. Soon, laws began to come in the ponies’ favor, giving them inclusion in the human world. This, of course, granted the human race entrance into the world of the ponies as well.
Jason was more thankful for such an event than anyone could have ever imagined. The man was down on his luck in the human world, and being accepted as a crossover candidate meant a new start for him. He was a teacher, so it wasn’t hard to get him a transfer date, as Equestria was looking for human knowledge teachers in their world, ones who could open their students up to all new possibilities of learning. Moving there was perhaps one of the best days of his entire life. He immediately was given the job teaching Senior High School Chemistry, and he did not have a single human in his classroom.
Over time, Jason, or Mr. Fieldman as they had grown to know him, forgot all about his problems in the other world. This new world was very accepting of him, even though the prospect of humans were quite strange to Equestrian ponies, and vise versa was also quite strange. It took some getting use to, these pony students were all different colors of red, orange, green, blue and just about every other color you could ever imagine. From what he understood, they had what they called “cutie marks” on their flanks, though they were covered by their clothing, so he had never seen any of them in person.
There were maybe three other humans in the school, one was a staff member, the other two were students. He was transported to a whole nother world in order to teach them how human science worked, and this seemed like an ever daunting task. He had only been doing it for a month, but from what he understood, there were piles of pony students lined up on the waiting list to take his class. The novelty of having a human teacher was apparently everything to these ponies.
Then, there was the gigantic question mark that had been plaguing him since the start of the year. It had only been a month, and already he was getting some serious signals from one of his fourth hour class pupils. She was part of a strange race of the ponies known as the bat ponies. While they were similar to the pegasus race of ponies, they had bat ears and bat wings on their backs. This particular bat pony was named Snowpeak. She had these piercing, dark yellow eyes that followed him from one side of the classroom to the next as he wrote on the board, taught his lesson, handed out assignments, pretty much anything he did in the class, her eyes would follow him. He had to admit, as ponies went, she was quite the looker. Her white fur and red mane were always well groomed, well kept, and smelled amazing with the expensive shampoo she always bathed with.
There were, of course, many other signs he had caught onto. However, those thoughts had to be pushed into the back of his mind as the final lunch bell rang, signalling that lunch was over, and it was time for the students to head to their next class. As soon as it rang, there she was.
Snowpeak walked into the classroom with her school uniform on. That white top with the dark blue tie that matched their skirt. Her fluffy red tail bobbed behind her as she walked into the classroom as she held her book in one arm and waved at Fieldman with the other.
“Hi, Mr. Fieldman!” She said as she took her seat in the back of the class.
“Good afternoon, Miss Snowpeak. You’re here early today.” Jason said as he was erasing the notes from his other class and writing up any other crucial information he needed. “Did you finish your--” She was right behind him as he turned to look at her. She held up a sheet of paper with words written all over it, as well as the heart that she always drew in the right corner of every paper. “Home...work?”
“Right here, sir.” She gave him the cutest smile she could muster. Whether she knew it or not, as she shrugged both of her shoulders, her arms came to the front of her body and closed over her fairly large breasts and pressed them together for just a moment as she gave a small giggle. As she returned to her seat, there came more students. Bookworm walked in with her large red-framed glasses on her face, long black, straight mane that went over her shoulders that framed her dark blue fur. She carried this class’s textbook, along with three other books in her arms as she quickly turned in her homework paper as well.
“Hi, Mr. Fieldman.” She said as she scurried over to her desk and opened up the current book she was gorging upon.
“Sup, Mr. Fieldman.” Freespirit, a red mohawked, bright green pony walked in. No book, no homework sheet, he just walked in with his black leather jacket and sat down at the front of the class, already kicking his hooves out and relaxing in his seat. Even though this was one of the harder classes in the senior curriculum, he always considered this the throw-away class to some extent.
The students trickled in over the course of the next five minutes. He finished marking his chalkboard up in time for the class bell to ring.
“Welcome back.” Jason said as he put the chalk back down on the front tray and looked at all of his students. “I’m glad to see you all survived Monday up until this point, and hope you’re ready for a new subject, as we are covering Boyle’s and Charles’ laws all this week.”
There was a blank look from the class, obviously they wouldn’t know who these two people were, nor would they know anything about their laws of Chemistry or the effect it had in the world thereof. He began to explain how Boyle gave the relationship between pressure and volume. Both of which are heavily used when the experimentation process is in full effect. While Charles gave the relationship between temperature and volume much to the same effect. Pressure and temperature play a heavy role in all of chemistry and as he gave many examples of the variables as such.
Up came Snow’s hand.
“Yes, Snowpeak.” He pointed to her and she smiled at the sound of her name.
“Would this explain the chemical reaction between the.. Ummm,” She checked her former notes. “Mentos and the diet coke you showed us back in the first week you were here?”
“Precisely.” He nodded, making her smile even bigger as she looked at him with her eyes half open. “Yes, however, that has been disproven as a chemical reaction, and it is more of a physical reaction between the carbon dioxide in the soda and the nucleation sites that exist on that little sugar covered capsule. Can you tell us which part of the law this pertains to, Miss Snowpeak?” He looked to her, his fingers combing the brown hair from the top of his forehead.
“Pressure.” She looked at him with that same sweet smile on her face, her hands on the bottom of her chin as her elbows were planted on the top of her small desk.
“Correct.” He said, and started handing out papers down the rows of the class. He kept explaining the several facets of the lesson between all of the variables brought about by both pressure and temperature and how they are affected by the volume of the chemicals. However, that’s when he felt something brush across his outer hip as he cross Snowpeak’s desk.
He looked down at her to see that she was still smiling at him as her eyes followed him. She had held her knee out in order for it to brush against him as he walked by. It stifled him a little bit, but Jason was able to resume talking after a small moment.
The first assignment was very simple. Give three examples of how pressure is used on a day to day basis, as well as temperature is used in common household items to obtain a chemical reaction. Give a simple explanation on how the reactions work, extra credit if you can think of one extra example of pressure and temperature working together in a single commonly used chemical.
Some students saved it for homework, some started on it with the intent of taking it home, but a few students were already scribbling writing onto the paper to get it done before the bell rang, which Jason preferred more than anything. Getting papers graded meant he had some free time to plan out his next lesson and have some relaxing time that night.
As the class was about to come to an end with the bell, five students out of the twenty-five in his class turned in their paper. One of them was Snowpeak, who once again wrote that little heart in the corner of the assignment. Jason looked up at her as she put her paper into his inbox and gave him a wink.
He merely smiled and nodded at her. That was when the class bell sounded and the last two classes for the day took place. He was not blind to her affections, nor was he ignorant as to what was going on with her. She had a very large crush on him, and he knew it. However, he had no other choice but to act oblivious to the whole thing. One of the very large reasons he left the human world to be a teacher in this land of ponies was so that he could teach once again. He had made a mistake in the past which very much had to do with what was going on here. He was dead set on not making that same mistake. He could not jeopardize his career like that ever again, not when he was given the most unlikely of second chances.
It was the end of the school day, and he had just enough papers in his inbox to where he was sure he could finish them all before he went home. So far, they seemed to be getting it for the most part. He did pride himself on making a decent lecture on subjects, trying to simplify them enough to be understood, but not so much as to sound condescending. Then he came to Snow’s paper, which was turned face down. As he turned it over, his eyebrows furrowed.
There were some very well drawn, but very lewd doodles in the answer boxes. All of them with answers explaining how they pertained to the assignment. How pressure was at play when the male genitalia ejaculated sperm all over her very large breasts. How temperature played a part in making her nipples hard, and how cold ice against her vagina made it soaking wet from natural lubrication caused by female hormones.
His brow began to sweat as he looked over a very accurate drawing of a vagina, along with a hard cock that was in the shape of the equestrian horse penis that she was more accustomed to seeing. He could only wonder how she was so attracted to him when she must have known that humans had smaller genitals than horses. For the extra credit question, she wrote down how much heat the friction would cause to jerk his cock with her tits and the pressure it would take to hold in his orgasm before he came all over her face.
She wasn’t even trying to be subtle anymore, he looked at her work in some shock as he turned the paper onto its face on his desk.
“Hi, Mr. Fieldman!” A female voice said from his door and scared him half to death. “Oh, sorry.” She said as she walked into the classroom, approaching his desk.
“Ummm, yes Miss Snowpeak, I was wanting to talk to you.”
“Oh? About what?” Her smile never left her face as she sat on his desk, her legs hanging off toward him as she brushed her fingers through her red mane hair.
“Your ummm, your assignment you turned in.” Jason said, figuring she was just playing with him, that was when he started to notice there was no bra showing underneath her shirt. Normally a white bra was very visible through the white shirt, but today, either she was wearing one that was very close to the color of her fur, or she went without.
He picked up the sheet of paper and held it up to her. She took it and looked it over. “Oh, I see, I misspelled some of the words, didn’t I?” She said and then looked at him as he closed his eyes and sighed.
“Snowpeak, I know that you seem to have some strong feelings for me. However, it is not proper ettiquete for a teacher and a stu--” He began to say, but then watched her as she spread her legs and the panties she wore did not leave anything to the imagination. He could see her outer labia outlined straight through the very thin, white fabric.
“I think it’s improper for failing students. I, however, am a straight A student.” Snow said as spread her legs wider. The cotton hugged the sides of her pussy, giving him a perfect view of the shape of her pussy’s outer lips. “I studied so hard to be your best student, even studied harder to surpass Bookworm in grades.”
She scooted closer to him on his desk, even going so far as to kick her shoe off of her hoof and put it onto his thigh. “I think your best student doing such a terrible job on today’s assignment deserves a little punishment. Be a good teacher and use capital discipline on such a bad mare.”
Snowpeak put both of her hooves onto the floor and turned over, hiked up her skirt and turned around. She bent over his desk and exposed her thinly clad ass toward him and looked back at him. Her bat wings flapped a little bit and she grinned.
Jason could not hide his shameful hard on in his pants, something she made very clear that she could see as she leered down toward it.
“Oh my…” She giggled and wiggled her ass toward him. “Mr. Fieldman, you look so stressed, why not let me help you alleviate some of that pent up pressure?”
His eyes were wide, unable to say anything as his mouth went dry, he couldn’t even swallow. He could only watch as she got down onto her knees and gazed at him in the eyes. The bat pony mare began to unzip his pants and feel the bulge in his black boxer briefs.
“Oooohhh… It’s so…” This was when the reality started to dawn on him. She must have been surprised at how small he was in comparison to her kind. He had never seen a stallion from her world naked before, but he had seen enough diagrams to know they were bigger than he was. He must have looked so-- “Thick, so hard.”
Her fingers rubbed against the cloth of his underwear, making him cringe as he felt every touch, especially as he fingers traced up to the head of his penis. “It’s so different. I had no idea what it would look like.”
Snowpeak hooked her fingers over the hem of his underoos and began to pull them down, only catching a glimpse of his bright purple mushroom head of that beautiful cock before he grabbed her hands and pulled them away from him.
“Snowpeak.” He gasped, panting as his cock twitched some. “We can’t do this. I can’t risk losing--”
Her lips met his in a kiss and took the strength from his hands as his fingers went limp, releasing her wrists as she rubbed up Jason’s arms and wrapped around his shoulders to the back of his neck as she leaned into the kiss. He felt so powerless, he could only deepen the kiss as he rose up from his chair along with her and pressed her rump against the desk behind her.
She took the opportunity as she hooked her thumbs into his underwear and pulled them straight down, breaking the kiss and sliding down his tight abs to his crotch. She gasped as she laid eyes upon his manhood, putting his hand on her lip as her other hand slowly reached up and touched it softly. “It’s… beautiful.” She whispered to him.
Without a single moment to lose, she gorged on his human cock. It felt so warm in her mouth as her tongue began to ravage it with licks and strokes all over it.
He groaned, trying to find a way to stop her before she got any deeper, but she kept bobbing her head back and forth as her mouth closed over his penis and sucked with all of her might. She lavished in its shape. It was so different from the stallions, it was so hard, reaching a quality she had never seen before, diamond solidity. Snowpeak couldn’t think of a better compliment that could ever be spoken in words. Her mouth slid it in and out as her hand gripped the base. Even his balls were a little different, but still ever so gorgeous to lay eyes upon. They still had that flimsy skin quality she enjoyed as she softly petted them with her fingertips.
She could feel the wet spot forming quickly in her white panties, the lubrication she produced was starting to get her anxious. This only made her suck harder on Jason’s dick, saliva covering it as she actively began to slobber all over it. She slurped it all over, a bit of his precum reached her taste buds, and the hormones she sensed drove her ever forward.
Fieldman began to pant and gasp harder the harder she sucked. He tried his very hardest to keep it together, but she was very good. She poured herself into giving him as much pleasure as she possibly could, and with such a soft, warm tongue It caressed the tip of his cock with such a gentle touch, only to start to stroke him with some serious force as she pushed him deeper into her mouth. Before he could even reach her throat, his hard piece of meat began to twitch.
“S-Sn-Snow!” He tried to say more than that but it was impossible. The pressure was hitting critical mass. She didn’t need any explanation, though, and she pulled his cock to the front of her tongue as he pumped hot semen into her mouth. As he spurted, she lapped it up from the tip of his cock, drinking it as the hot white wads formed into her mouth. She swallowed all of it except for the small portion that reached the side of her muzzle and seeped on to her chin.
She slurped his cock out of her mouth and smiled up at him as he breathed hard, almost wheezing. He hadn’t cum that hard in a very long time, and he felt the need to sit back into his chair, his cock laying on to his lower abs.
Snowpeak was out of breath as well, her heart pounded inside of her chest. This was all so surreal to her. Not only did she just experience her only true desire, it was even better than she could have ever expected. His cum was delicious and even after cumming, he was still so hard.
That was when Jason got up from his chair and pulled up his drawers, zipping back up his pants.
“Miss Snowpeak, I think it best if you leave. I also think it best if we never talk of this again.” He said, still somewhat out of breath. “Please.” He pressed, giving her red cheeks as she pouted.
His words cut her deep, she even felt a little well of tears at the bottom of her yellow eyes as she gazed up at him. It took every bit of willpower he could conjure up to not look at her. What did this mean? Did he not like her? Did he not like her because she was an Equestrian? Was her kind not attractive to him? So many thoughts of doubt and dismay clouded her thoughts as she got up from the floor.
She tried so hard to say something, anything. She couldn’t. Snowpeak turned and walked toward the door in a brisk fashion. She closed the door behind her and left him in his chair behind his desk as he sat back down and put his hand on his forehead, propping his elbow onto the desk, sighing deep.

There was no sleep to be had that night. Snow put her headphones on and blared them loud as she lied in her black sheeted bed. She stared up at the ceiling, wondering what could have possibly gone wrong. He seemed so willing, so ready to have her and she played her part perfectly. It was all so perfect for that instant. She tried to imagine what his cock looked like as she uncovered it. She was so caught up in the moment that it all seemed to flash by in an instant. It happened ever so fast but she still held the memory of his throbbing rod in her mouth. The feeling of his tight skin as she licked and sucked it all over was still there.
Without knowing it, her hand slipped down between her legs and began to rub against her very wet, tight vagina. Still fully clad in her school uniform as she came home and went straight to bed, not speaking to anyone.
Her finger moved her panties to the side of her open pussy lips and began to rub her inner labia. Just the thought of his thick dong caressing the inside of her mouth caused another sheet of juices to seep from her tight little hole.
Before long, Snow removed her panties from under her skirt and slid two fingers between her pussy lips. She imagined Jason sliding his cock deep inside her. The white furred pony relished at the thought of him sucking her hard nipples as she uncovered her tits. Her thumb and forefinger pinched her areola of her left breast while her right hand fucked her harder and faster.
She moaned with great lust as she pictured her sexy chemistry teacher taking her willingly by force. He would hold her breast downward, caressing it as he plowed her mercilessly. His rock hard cock would shove into her like a battering ram and she would beg him never to stop!
Before she knew it she was fingering herself so hard that her lubricant was dripping on her bedsheet and Snow drove herself into a very hard orgasm. Her legs closed around her wrist and she couldn't help but howl with her mouth closed over tightening teeth. She panted for breath as she slid her fingers out of her over sensitive cunt and lightly rubbed it on the outer pink.
“Fuck…” She said under her breath, her forehead misty with sweat. That was where the fantasy ended. She lied flat on her back and her mind couldn't help but replay him rejecting her. It stung like it did the first time.
She no longer listened to the music playing in her headphones. Snow took them off of her head and dropped them over the side of her bed.
She sighed. The bat pony had no idea what to do from there. She presented herself to him, gave him all of the love she could muster in that moment. Then she was shot down like a pegasus in a storm. Could she even show her face to him ever again?
Snow rolled over on the bed, laying on her side. She nuzzled the pillow, feeling the harsh reality set in once again.

It was lunch on the following day. She didn't talk the first few classes before and as she sat across Star Streak and New Moon, she honestly didn't feel like talking then either. They chit chatted across the table, Star with her daisy on mayo sandwich and Moon with her wheatdog. Snowpeak had her backpack on the table in front of her, and her chin was set on top of it, dreading what would happen next hour. She was always so excited for chemistry, but for obvious reasons, she wasn't so much at that moment.
“Snowpeak.” New Moon, the dark gray unicorn said. She scowled at the bat pony when her half open eyes didn't even respond. Her bat pony ears didn't even flick like they had heard her. She snapped her fingers right beside Snowpeak’s face, giving her a start. “Snow!”
“Wha-what?” She looked at the two mares beside her to see some worried looks on their faces. “What?”
“Where are your fries? I know you didn't eat them all, you barely ate half of one last time I looked over there.” Moon said, glaring at Snowpeak. The students were waiting in line around them to get to the food as they sat at a table in the middle of the common area. It was busy, but Snowpeak paid them no mind.
She reached over to the side of her backpack and picked up the tiny box of french fries, showing that it was still full. Five of them slid out of the box and hit the table as she practically dropped it back onto the table. “Oops…” She said in such a passive tone. She almost sounded lifeless.
“Snowpeak, honey, what's wrong?” Star, the pegasus pony said as her wings poked against the bat pony’s as she scooted closer to her. “If something is troubling you, you can tell us. You can tell us anything.”
“Well,” She thought very carefully about how she wanted to word her next sentence. “There was this guy, and--”
Both of them gasped!
“Did he hurt you?” Star asked, and went right next to Snowpeak’s side.
“What did he do to you, Snow?! If he laid an unwelcome hand on you, I’ll crush his bones into dust!” New Moon got up from her seat and punched her fist into her palm. “Who was he, Snow? Who do I need to teach a lesson in manners?”
Both of them looked at her close, only to see she was raising her eyebrow at the two of them. She blinked and then gave them both a tiny little smile, the first she had showed them all day.
“No, nothing like that.” She said as she sighed, leaning harder onto her backpack. The two of them looked at one another and then sat closer to her. “I kind of had a… thing for this guy, and he seemed perfectly willing at first, but after that, he more or less told me that it wasn’t going to happen. Now, I’m kind of just… not feeling it today.”
Both of them murmured a little bit with their condolences, both of them knowing what that’s like. Star had a crush on a stallion from her home room, but he neglected to tell her that he already had a special some pony until the very day she was going to ask him out. They nodded to her with solemn faces.
“But you know what that means, right?” Moon asked, causing Snowpeak to look over at her. There was a fire in Moon’s eyes that made Snowpeak grow a puzzled face. “That means you need to fight!” She held up her fists, and this did not help Snowpeak’s state of confusion. “You said he looked pretty interested at first right? Then when things started off, he pulled out? Well what do you think that normally means?” She interjected before either of them could answer. “It means some bitch broke his heart in the past! Someone crushed his heart and now you’re the one who needs to pick up the pieces and jam them back into his sternum!” Moon even made the shoving motion as she said this.
Both Star and Snowpeak blinked as Moon spoke, the fire in her eyes never leaving.
“It means you need to try harder! Tell him you’ll never purposely hurt him! Tell him you are willing to lay down your heart for him and show him you mean business!” Her voice became more and more stern and intense. “Give him a reason to look at you! Spread your love to him and give it to him unconditionally and tell him that if anyone ever lays a hand on his heart again, you’ll kill the opposition! Kill the opposition with merciless ferocity! Fight until the very breath in your lungs are finally extinguished, and he will come crawling back to you because you stood out among the rest as the shining example of love from an absolute goddess!” By the end of her little speech, she was standing with one foot on her chair and her fists out on either side of her.
That’s when she looked around herself, and noticed that all of the young stallions and mares in the common area were looking at her, paused and silent. Her eyes darted left and right in confusion for only a moment. Then she lifted her fist straight up.
“Who’s with me!!!!” She shouted among them and all of them gave a great response, shouting and hooting with their fists up. That’s when they began to give a roaring applause.
Snowpeak listened to every word she said, and that’s when she began to really look inward and think. Part of her said that Moon was just being Moon’s normal, intense self. However, another part of her thought of what she said, and then thought of Jason. Perhaps someone had broken his heart in the past. Maybe she did have some work to do. The thought of Jason’s heart being broken actually made some sense, all things considered.
She nodded to herself. There was work to be done.
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There was the last bell that started the class after lunch. Snowpeak was there, as always, in the back row. She was watching him with those glaring, yellow eyes. He only glanced her way a few times as he taught the class about the effects of heat on certain chemical compounds. He was being ever so awkward in front of the other students, and while few noticed, those who did notice were somewhat befuddled by his sudden glances around the class, his extra blinks and his excessive throat clearing.
Snow found these mannerisms especially cute, in fact she was starting to feel like a predator hunting her prey. His nervous tendencies gave her a little feeling of power that felt pretty good. That was when she looked up at the clock. It was still forty minutes of class left. She thought for a moment and a grin crept over her face as an idea came about.
Her hand shot up, and it was almost comical how fast his eye caught her.
“Yes, Snow?” He looked at her with his eyes a bit wide.
“I need to use the restroom.” She tried her very best to hide her very sly chortle. He hesitated for a moment, but then snapped out of whatever he was thinking about. Then he nodded.
“Yes, go ahead.” He sat down in his chair as he began to start up a slide presentation of the day’s lesson, always with a few review questions at the end of it.
She got up from her seat, her long red tail swishing a little bit as she rose and walked to the three hall passes that were hanging from a hook right beside the classroom door. She took a ruler with the word “hall pass” written in big black letters over the dark brown, wooden surface. It also had his name and room number written in smaller letters on the end of it. She smiled at him as she left the class. She knew he had seen her smile from the edge of his peripheral vision. Despite his best efforts, it was obvious to her that he was paying attention.
His slide show had ended, and the five questions showed up on the screen. The classroom went quiet as all of them began to pull out their notebooks and copy down the questions. As they did, his eyes went back over to Snowpeak’s seat to see that she had not returned yet. His eyes shot up to the clock, she had been gone for fifteen minutes, and there was only twenty minutes left.
Jason’s brow furrowed as he saw this. He got up from his chair and walked toward the door.
“One moment, class, I’ll be back.” Mr. Fieldman said as he walked toward the hallway. He had no way of knowing what this was about. She could have been acting out after their small incident the day before, perhaps even going so far as to skip out of the school building. Truancy had been a problem in recent times of the school, it was even brought up to him as part of his initial briefing when he was accepted as a teacher. Then there came the sudden worry that she may have, indeed, been in trouble. Perhaps the flirty attitude was a front for an extremely depressed teenager. She was eighteen years old, but the pressures of finding a life after high school got to some of these kids, and there were some repercussions that not even the other students could fathom.
All of these worries came to a head as he walked into the ladies room, first knocking on the door and announcing his presence, as was the policy for a member of the opposite gender. He looked around the room with the large amount of toilet stalls lined up across the left side. As he looked under the doors, he saw that there was, indeed a pair of hooves without any shoes on. One of the hooves reached up to the bottom of the door and pulled it open.
There was Snowpeak, bare naked on top of a toilet. Her legs spread wide open and her fingers rubbing up and down her pink inner labia as she gazed at him with bedroom eyes that could snare even the most straight laced individual.
“Snowpeak? What are you---” He was interrupted as she pointed a finger toward him and then motioned for him to come to her.
“Come on, Mr. Fieldman, I’ve been waiting forever.” She said as she squeezed both of her tits together with her arms as her hands reached down and spread her pussy lips wide so he could gaze upon her very wet quim.
“Miss Snowpeak, I thought I made myself,” He hesitated as she began to rub one finger up and down her dripping cunt as he spoke, still smiling for him with those devilish, yellow eyes. “Quite clear yesterday.”
“Mmmhmmm.” She hummed and then brought her finger up to her mouth to suck some of her juice off of it. “Crystal.” Then she looked down to see that his dress pants were now sticking straight out at the crotch. He was so hard that she could see his cock throbbing. A small wet patch appeared at the tip of his enclosed penis where precum was beginning to produce at an alarming rate. She giggled at this and licked her lips. “Now, stop talking, and come over here.”
Then he was startled as the door opened to the bathroom once again. Without even thinking he rushed over to the bathroom stall and shut it behind him. A mare walked in and sighed as the door shut. Fieldman had no choice but to use his hands to raise his feet upward, balancing himself on the handicap rails on either side of the booth so that his feet did not show under the door.
Snowpeak’s eyes widened, but it did not take her long to smile once again as she saw his crotch was now wide open as his feet were on top of either thick metal bar. As the other mare entered the other stall, The bat pony made her move toward Mr. Fieldman and she very quickly undid his pants. He could say nothing, do nothing as she smiled up at him. Her hands enclosed over his rock solid dick and began to jerk him off. Jason had to concentrate to make sure his breathing was not too hard as Snowpeak bent over and engulfed his manhood into her mouth, taking it in inch by inch.
Her eyes gazed up at him as she sucked his massive dick, bobbing her head back and forth. She was overjoyed at the fact that he did not look angry, he merely looked helpless, and to her delight, he even looked lustful as his eyes met hers.
She did not make a sound as her lips caressed his shaft and her tongue whirled all around his glans. The sweet taste of precum dripping into her mouth. Saliva and jizz dangled from the side of her mouth. Her blowjob intensified and her lips picked up the pace. His legs started to twitch as he was getting somewhat tired from hanging up there. However, both of them were relieved to hear the toilet flush on the other side of the bathroom, and the mare went to wash her hands.
The water began to make a good bit of noise, and that was her cue to start making those sloppy sucking and slurping sounds as his semen dripped from her bottom lip onto the floor. Her hand went down to his balls and caressed them, even squeezed them a little bit. The mare left, and as she did, Snowpeak stopped blowing Jason.
The look on his face made her heart flutter. He had that wide eyed, gaping mouth stare of betrayal and defeat. She wasted no time in turning around, putting her hands on the seat of the toilet and lifting her tail up onto her back as she presented him with her ass and soaked pussy. With every fiber of her being, she urged him. Even going so far as to whisper under her breath “Fuck me!” just loud enough for him to hear her.
Her entire world was turned upside down as she felt his hands grab both of her ass cheeks and spread them apart as his cock seemed almost desperate to find her pussy hole. It did. She let out a very muffled moan as he pushed into her, filling her vagina full of hot, wet dick. Jason was so hard and throbbing inside of her as he began to push. With every thrust her mind began to leave her and stop thinking about anything else. She could only feel a nice big dong fucking her with his balls slapping against her crotch.
Lust had overtaken him as well. He pounded her sweet cunt and held onto her hips as he drilled into her with a passion she had never seen before. Soon, she couldn’t even hide her groans of pleasure, especially when she struck her first orgasm. Even after she came, he was not done. His pelvis smacked against her rump as he continuously fucked her with his entire length over and over again.
She was so unhinged that she came a second time, only this time he joined her in her orgasm. Hot cum filled her aching cunt completely, and even as he pulled out of her, his hard on squirted three more huge wads onto the outside of her pussylips.
There was a very long pause between them after that. Even though her arms were getting tired, Snowpeak kept herself propped up on the toilet seat with her pussy dripping long strings of sperm from her very well fucked pussy as it tightened. After a moment, she began to gain her wits about her and sat down on the toilet, sweating and glowing with glee.
“Snowpeak.” He spoke very silently, drawing her attention once again. “Meet me after class.”
Jason very quickly pulled his pants back to their proper position and zipped them up, seeing that he only had five minutes left of class. As he exited the bathroom, Snow couldn’t help but blush at the fact that her plan had succeeded. It had turned out far better than she expected, in fact.
She could only imagine how he got back to the classroom just before the bell sounded. Snow could only imagine none of them would notice that he had just fucked like his life depended on it. She snickered at the thought of him being sweaty all through the beginning of his next class as she put back on her clothes. At first, she had a little trouble keeping steady. Her legs were still a little shaky, and the pony was still a little out of breath.
She tied her tie around her neck and tightened it to a straight position before she finally got out of the bathroom stall. Snowpeak had thought about getting his sperm out of her pussy, but she couldn’t help but bask in its glory, letting it swish around inside of her. A vagina full of semen was ever so wonderful a feeling and she hoped to experience it with him again.
As she made her way out into the hallway, the bell sounded. All of the classrooms began to empty out and Snow started to wonder if she should even bother going to her next one. All the sudden, she wanted to take a nice long nap.
Through the hallways, going the flow of the other young ponies, she suddenly came face to face with two eyes covered by two thick red framed glasses. The dark blue unicorn who normally had her nose stuck in her books was now glaring at Snow as other students passed them by.
“Ummm, hi Bookworm.” Snow said, suddenly feeling some of the semen seep from her pussy. “How are you today?”
“Snowpeak… I know I don’t talk to you a bunch, but I need to ask you a very important question.” She pushed up her glasses and breathed in a bit. Social anxiety was palpable in a pony like Bookworm. Her hands were shaking some, and her knees were buckling as she tried her best to hold herself together.
“Yeah?” Snowpeak asked, tilting her head a little, it was almost cute how Bookworm was carrying herself at that moment.
“How do you have a better grade than me in Mr. Fieldman’s class? I’ve studied my fingers to the bones and still I lag behind you by three points.” Bookworm said, trying her best to stay calm and collected. The confrontation made it look like she was going to go into an asthmatic fit.
“Oh, Bookworm, does that really matter? We’re both way above a hundred in the class. So far I’ve just done all of the extra credit he gives us. Are you feeling okay? You seem a little shaky.” Snowpeak said as she watched the blue pony straighten the text book between her arms as it was sliding down under her grasp.
“I’m not used to this kind of social interaction.” She straightened her black mane, moving a few strands away from her face. “Either way, I’ve noticed you seem to be spending a little more time with Mr. Fieldman than is necessary, are you getting help from him with the assignments? Is that how you’re doing so well?”
“No, Bookworm, I don’t get help from him. I just have… other interests on a more personal level with him.” Snowpeak was starting to regret not emptying out the sperm, the sensation was quite endearing as a thought, but did not turn out so well in practice. Now the bell was going to ring for their next class soon, and she was stuck in a very strange conversation with someone she had never actually talked to before.
“Personal level?” Bookworm asked, tilting her head.
“Yes, now if you want, we can talk later. Maybe we could set up a study date?” Snowpeak asked, that was when the very neatly dressed pony with the large red glasses widened her eyes. Either she didn’t know what a study date actually was or she only heard the word “date.”
“Y-y-you want to?” Bookworm asked, and once again her excessively shaking hands almost dropped one of her text books on the ground. She caught it to bring it back up to her chest and she pushed her glasses back up to her face. “Okay, sure.”
“Here.” She took out her own phone and gave it to Bookworm. The dark blue pony looked down at the number pad and pressed in her phone number, then input her name into Snowpeak’s phone. As she gave it back to Snowpeak, she began to scurry off. “Alright, I’ll text you!”
She didn’t even care about being late for her next classroom, Snowpeak went back to the bathroom to get the spunk out of her vagina or she was going to go crazy.
------
The last bell had rang. Snow was getting all kinds of strange attention from her fellow students because of her sudden barrage of missed class and tardiness, as she was a straight laced student in all of her classes. She simply shrugged and made the excuse that it was just an off time for her. To some, they just figured she was going through a rough menstruation or something. To others, however, they looked at her with skeptical wonder as to what she could have been hiding.
Either way, she didn’t care, after the final bell rang, she was walking with a little skip to her step. As she did, she suddenly remembered that she hadn’t texted Bookworm. She tried to make herself a mental note to do that after she had another… meeting with Mr. Fieldman.
Although, part of her told her that maybe this whole meeting Jason after class was not such a good idea. He did, after all, rebuke her forward momentum at first. Perhaps this was just another meeting to give her a stern talking to about sucking the teacher’s cock when he was powerless to stop her. She just didn’t know what that was all about, it was obvious her aggressive forms of motivation were getting to him in a favorable way. He wasn’t married, and she was pretty sure he wasn’t dating anyone. At least, that’s what it seemed like with the way he just got to Equestria not too long ago. He wouldn’t have passed through the portal if he had some serious relationship back in his dimension.
She did lose a little bit of skip in her step at that point, but at the same time, she sped up toward his classroom. Now her curiosity was just getting the better of her. The last of the students were leaving the common area, walking out the exits, getting to afterschool activities like the acting class practicing for their play, the sports ponies getting to practice, and the band practicing for the concert they were having soon.
None of that mattered as she got to the classroom, and put her hand on the doorknob. As she opened the door, she looked over to Mr. Fieldman’s desk. Even though she didn’t see him there, she walked in and closed the door. As she did, she felt two arms wrap around her from behind and grab her tits in a kind of forceful way.
Snow gasped in surprise and put her hands on the hands to feel that they were bare skinned, human hands. She turned her head to see that it was, in fact, Jason grabbing her tits and squeezing them. He felt the very hard nipples underneath the bra she wore and began to rub them with both of his middle fingers.
“Mr. Fieldman?” She asked, panting as her cheeks began to flush.
“We can’t tell anyone about this.” He whispered into her ear and this made her blush even harder. Such a fierce tone in his voice. Jason took complete control of her and she wanted him to.
“Oh, Mr. Fieldman, I won’t tell a soul, I swear.” She squeezed his fingers to tighten over her tits. As she whispered this, she felt his lips begin to nibble on the side of her neck and she moaned at the feeling of his teeth brushing against her fur. “Please, I want to feel it again.”
Her hand went down to the crotch of his pants to find that he already had a huge, raging boner. Snow’s fingers traced the outline of it outside of his pants and softly jerked him off. As she did this, his hands rubbed up to her tits from underneath her shirt, pushing her bra above her tits, which flopped out, allowing his hands to take full grip on them. His hands caressed her buxom with such slow circles, it was starting to drive her insane with the teasing. By then her hand had a death lock on his shaft, squeezing him with such amazing virility.
“I want you to stop wearing panties in my classroom.” He whispered, making her eyes widen. Suddenly, it was like her fingers couldn’t undo his pants fast enough.
“Yes, sir!” She moaned as one hand stayed on her breast, while the other slid down her midsection, underneath her skirt. Snowpeak’s hand finally undid his pants and reached into the hem of his underwear, grasping his stiff dick, which was already moist with precum. “Anything else?”
“When you’ve been bad, I want you to go up to my desk and lift your skirt. When you lean over my desk, I want you to wait for me to spank you.”
Snowpeak’s heart fluttered as she let out an exasperated moan. She released herself from his grasp as she hooked her thumbs underneath her skirt onto her panty straps. As she pulled them off of her, kicking them away as they reached her ankle. She swayed her hips as she walked over to his desk and lifted her skirt up. Her bare ass stuck out toward him and she giggled.
“I’ve already been so bad, Mr. Fieldman. I think you should do it now, and maybe a little bit more later.” She wiggled her butt a little bit as he began toward her. His cock was already sticking out of his undone pants, protruding through the fabric of his underwear.
Before she could speak again, she felt a nice firm open-palmed smack against her right butt cheek, making her squeal. He did this and then he rubbed her ass cheek hard, making her moan in both slight pain and absolute lust. Jason used both of his thumbs to spread Snowpeak’s ass cheeks apart. He got the full view of her asshole and her open pussy, which was literally dripping.
“Oh, Mr. Fieldman! I’m sorry I’ve been such a naughty pony girl. Can you ever forgive me?” She groaned as he squeezed both of her ass cheeks harder, rubbing them in circles. That was when he flicked his underwear downward, allowing his cock to finally flop out, pointed forward, straight as an ironing board. To her surprise, though, it did not touch her pussy. Instead, she felt the tip of his dick press against her asshole. She gasped, and her cheeks began to burn red hot as the embarrassment boiled up inside of her. Snowpeak had experimented with her ass before, even used a few small vibrators and a finger here and there. However, now she felt a full on cock pressing against her asshole, and she didn’t know whether she could bring herself to say anything to discourage him.
If she were to let anyone inside of her from her tail hole, it was Jason. She looked to her side to see him reach up beside her and grab a small bottle of lotion from the top of his desk. Snowpeak sighed with some relief as he smeared it onto her asshole, and onto his twitching, hard erection.
That was until she felt the head of his cock penetrate her malleable pucker. The new sensation made her cringe in both pain and strange delight. It was so very intense, but the more it happened, the more she wanted. His hard cock could hardly be contained. He felt such amazing pressure from her ass as it squeezed his head and shaft in such an amazingly confined area. Her anal cavity put the stranglehold on him and it did not let up even a little bit. Even as he started to push against her ass harder and faster, holding her ass cheeks spread apart.
“Fuck! Mr. Fieldman! Oh God, please! Fuck my ass harder! Oh sweet Celestia on a pogo-stick! Fuck me harder! Faster! Fuck me! Yes!” She clawed her fingers over the top of his desk as he did as she told him, his balls slapping against her taint and his cock assaulting her asshole, sliding ever so deep into her.
Snowpeak did her best to keep her eyes on him, but she couldn’t even see straight, he was fucking her in a way she had never felt before. She figured that she must have had just enough anal training, but it didn’t hurt so much as it was rather uncomfortable at first. Now she never wanted it to end! His cock rimmed her to the hilt and almost slid completely out of her asshole before digging straight back in over and over again. Her pussy dripped, even drooled juices onto the ground below them.
That’s when she started to feel it. She wasn’t entirely sure what an anal orgasm would feel like, but she felt one come on strong and over take her as he worked his rod into her with such an amazing diligence. Her pussy shot juices on to the student’s desk behind her, spotting it with wetness as she dribbled more onto the floor and moaned even louder as she felt the orgasm rumbling through her like a bull! She loved every single thing about it!
Not only had he taken her anal virginity, she had experienced her first orgasm as such along with him, and it felt so good! Snowpeak was so grateful to feel that he had not stopped, even after her ass nearly pushed his cock out of her as her asshole tightened. Jason simply cringed against it, he forced his cock as deep as it would go into her ass, and he came!
Copious amounts of cum shot ever so deep into her asshole, flooding her to the point of gushing from her asshole as he continued to push deeper and harder. Snowpeak couldn’t help but cum once again, his cock didn’t seem like it would ever stop ejaculating hot sperm into her ass. Her tongue lolled out the side of her mouth as her cheeks continued to darken in a deep red color.
By the time he pulled out of her, spunk was globbed all over the entrance, and running slowly down to her vaginal lips. As she leaned over, gasping on his desk, the semen on her asshole leaked all over the floor, creating a little puddle of sex below the two of them.
“Mmmm. Why in Equestria would you have a bottle of lotion on your desk?” Snowpeak said, trying to gain her balance back in her legs as she stood up, popping her back. She grinned back toward him as he sat in an empty student’s desk. “Oh, and what have we here?” She reached over to where he had found the lotion and lifted up a package of clean wipes. “It’s almost as if you expected me to come back to you.”
“Well… I will not confirm nor deny that.” He said as she got on her knees in front of him and began to clean off his very dirty prick. She slid the wipe all over his balls, getting all of that sticky cum from his base and shaft. “Now, I just want you to know, we shouldn’t let this get out. I’m afraid if anyone knows what we just did, I could lose my job. You see, at my old school, I was fired for doing something… similar.”
She discarded the wipe and smiled up at him, nodding because she understood completely. Having sex in his classroom was very much frowned upon by the school staff, but none of that really mattered to her, because she would never tell anyone anything so ridiculous as that. She simply marvelled at how hard his cock still was after it had already released so much cum inside of her.
It wasn’t long before the bat pony wrapped her tongue back around Jason’s big throbbing cock again. She hummed at the wonderful feeling of his hot rod touching her mouth, and her lips pressuring his shaft. He put his hand on the back of her head and gripped it, urging her to keep going, which she did with gusto. His penis twitched to full life inside of her muzzle and she slid it out, only to start sucking on the side of his length.
Her tongue cradled one of his testicles as it slid back and forth on his scrotum. The flimsy skin on his ball sack began to tighten, and she felt the wonderful ridges of the hardened skin the clutched his bulbous gonads.
Her eyes gazed up at him as she dragged her tongue back up his steely prick and entered his glans back into her lips sucking on his head directly. Her tongue swirled all around his manhood, and his breath became ever more labored. She smiled, knowing she was about to taste his luscious semen once again. She craved his wonderful sperm, even encouraged him to cum inside of her mouth.
Snowpeak put amazing pressure on his cock head, as her lips pursed all around it. Both of his hands ran over her mane, pulling her hair some as his eyes clenched shut. She was forced to gulp deeply as hot sticky semen began to burst from his cock in enormous masses. Every twitch of his penis brought another glob of sperm into her mouth, letting it slide down her throat.
As Jason sighed with enormous relief, there was a deep gasp by the door. Both Snowpeak and Jason locked up tight as they looked toward the door to see Bookworm standing, holding her science textbooks tightly to her chest. Her eyes were widened to their utmost. Her legs buckled and her mouth hung open in a horrified gape.
Snowpeak sat there on her knees while Jason sat in the desk, his cock still very hard and shining from saliva covering it from top to bottom. Bookworm even saw Snowpeak’s skirt hiked up, revealing her voluptuous ass, which was still dripping with cum.
Her bottom lip shook and her mouth was dry, unable to speak.
“Ummmm…” Snow finally broke the silence. “I was just about to text you…”

	
		Here We Are



There was very little talking between her and other people in her life. The dark blue furred mare’s social interactions were little to none as of late. In fact, talking to Snowpeak was a gigantic leap for her, but her grades were ever so important to her. Though, there was a side to Bookworm that no one else had ever known before. When her nose wasn’t shoved into a book, or when she wasn’t studying for an exam, she was reading the articles next to very hot, naked ponies in a great deal of magazines meant for stallions of a different lifestyle than her own.
As Bookworm stood at the entrance of Mr. Fieldman’s Chemistry class, all of those sexual images came flooding back to her. All of those stallions tied up with their cocks hanging out while a sexy mare dominated him and grabbed his hot rod with her whole hand. All of those red hot mares getting throat fucked by a very well endowed male with gigantic muscles. All the cum caught perfectly by the camera, all the pussies squirting from such powerful orgasms, all of them came through her mind like a typhoon.
She froze in place. She could only stare at the two of them. Human penises were far different than she imagined, but they still bared the fruit she had looked for. Bookworm’s eyes scanned his balls, which Snowpeak was holding in her palm the second she walked into the door. The stench in that classroom was immense. It stunk to high heaven, but at the same time, it only worked to enhance her arousal and her absolute embarrassment.
“Bookworm?” Snowpeak asked, as she did, they were getting their clothes back on in a hurry. Snowpeak didn’t bother putting back on her panties, she simply threw them at Jason, who pocketed them in a flash. She got off of the floor and straightened her skirt as she walked to Bookworm, who had yet to say or do anything in that very moment. She gazed at Bookworm up close, and it honestly looked like the poor girl was in a state of shock. The bat pony simply turned around toward Jason, who wasn’t panicking quite yet, but it looked like he was on the cusp. “Get this place cleaned up, I’ll take her home.”
Fieldman nodded, agreeing wholeheartedly. Their little sexual venture had barely even begun, and already they had been spotted. They were found out by another student, no less. Already, he had doom and gloom ringing around in his head. However, for some reason, Snowpeak was not the least bit deterred. In fact, she took it all in style. She got herself proper once again and went over to Bookworm, taking her by the hand.
“Come on.” She said as she led Bookworm out of the classroom. As Snowpeak led her toward the door, the mare could not stop staring at the human. His cock was still very fresh in her mind. Bookworm was completely at a loss for words. The bat pony finally got the blushing unicorn out of the room while Fieldman made sure there was no trace.
Snowpeak pulled Bookworm to the front of the school without a word. Once they got to the front parking lot, Snow looked back at her to see that she was actually looking back at her with a still quivering bottom lip.
“Look, Bookworm, what you just saw is not how I’ve maintained my perfect grade in his class. In fact, I maintained a perfect score to get into his pants. I wasn’t doing any of that to get any extra credit from him. I just started that yesterday and--”
“When are you meeting him next?” Bookworm said as she brought her book up to her muzzle to hide her face from Snow, and hide the blushes in her cheeks.
“Meeting him next?” Snowpeak asked, seeing how red the unicorn was getting just from thinking about what happened. “I don’t know, I’m pretty sure you catching us fucking in his classroom scared him away from doing that again. He was already trying to be cautious about it. This may have scared him away from doing it ever again.”
“No!” Bookworm almost shouted, making Snowpeak’s eyes widen as she look at the dark furred unicorn who covered more of her face with her book. “I… I…”
“Do you want me to drive you home?” Snowpeak asked, causing the textbook in front of her face to lower down for Bookworm to nod. “Alright, where do you--”
“You--” Bookworm started to say, but then she clammed up instantly. Snowpeak tilted her head, puzzled. The unicorn turned her head away from her, and her face flushed even deeper as her arms nearly crushed the textbooks harder against her buxom. She turned her head closer to the quivering mare, giving her a closer look as Bookworm turned away in a tighter twist.
“Yes?”
They stood there in the mostly empty parking lot. Teachers leaving to go home passed them by, giving them strange looks as they walked by. Loitering was against the law, but everyone knew Snowpeak, and everyone loved her. They also knew that Bookworm was not one to break the rules, so there must have been a proper explanation for this. So no one approached them. They just stood there for a moment in silence.
Once Bookworm was sure that no one else was around, she looked at the bat pony once again.
“Your home.” Bookworm said in a small voice. “I want you to drive me to your home.”
Snowpeak’s eyes widened quite a bit and she watched Bookworm’s face disappear back into her hair and books to cover up. A very sly grin began to appear over the bat pony’s face. She very gently, slowly put her finger up to Bookworm’s face and pushed her glasses back up the bridge of her nose, closer to her eyes. The unicorn’s shocked expression was brought to rest as her hand slid over her cheek softly.
“Well then.” She whispered close to Bookworm’s face and winked. “Right this way.”
----------
Thankfully, by the time Snowpeak got her home, only her Dad was there and she was easily able to convince him that she was there as a study buddy. Bookworm was surprisingly good at acting the part with a cool head, given the situation. She even came up with several things that she wanted to study with her new bat-winged friend. The two of them made their way to her room. Bookworm set her books on the bed in the corner. Then she stood in the center and looked around at the floor. She saw the gray carpet that was soft like a pillowy cloud, the hot pink dresser on one side of the room, with a computer desk right beside it. In front of her window was a TV stand, all around the flat screen TV was a very large collection of stuffed animals.
“Make yourself comfortable.” Snowpeak said as she took off her shoes and her tie, popping her neck and sighing. Before she knew it, Bookworm was suddenly scrambling to take off her tie, an then her school uniform, unbuttoning it down the front in a rushed, almost panicky motion. “Whoa, hey, hey Bookworm, hold it just a minute.”
Snowpeak took both of her hands hand held them, squeezing them gently. By this time, the somewhat skinny unicorn had unbuttoned all of her blouse, letting it hang open to show that she had on a white, plain bra.
“What is your hurry? Relax.” She whispered to her. “This is not something that you can just dive into head-first.”
“But I’ve read several articles that state that most experienced lovers like their sex more aggressive and vivacious.” Bookworm’s nerd tone came out in full force at that moment, causing the bat pony to blink.
“And how experienced are you?” She asked, causing Bookworm to clam up immediately. “Yeah, so we’re going to be doing this slowly.” Snowpeak said this, and then rubbed her hands up the skinny mare’s abs, running her palms up over her cups that covered her apple-sized tits and over her upper chest. “I want you to tell me when to stop, when to go faster, and when you want more. Do not clam up on this. If I am doing something that you are not comfortable with, you tell me, immediately, okay?”
Bookworm gave a vigorous nod to this and Snowpeak rubbed her hands over her shoulders, and caused her school uniform top to slide off of her arms, onto the floor behind her. Over time, some sweet talking, and a few little quivering breaths, Snowpeak unveiled the unicorn’s breasts. She had to admit, they weren’t a bad pair either. Her dark blue furred breasts came with even darker areolas and very pointed nipples.
“How sensitive are they?” Snowpeak asked, but then cupped them both in her hands, causing her to draw a sharp breath. “Oooo, very sensitive.”
She caressed Bookworm’s tits for a moment, causing her breaths to become shallow and her eyes to squint as she looked down at the bat pony’s hands. She squeezed her tits and even made her lay her hands onto hers, urging her to rub them harder.
“How often do you rub them while you masturbate?” She asked, making Bookworm look at her with a bit of surprise. “There’s no shame in it. I rub one out all the time.”
“I ummm… I rub them a lot when I do… that.” She whispered and then let out a soft murmur as her fingers gave her nipples a little pinch.
“It’s a lot different when someone else does it.” She got down onto one knee and squeezed her breast around the nipple as it entered into her mouth, where her tongue began to lap over it.
“Oh, God…” Bookworm exasperated as Snowpeak sucked on one nipple after the other. She took deep breaths and lavished in the feeling of her mouth suckling her.
“Mmmhmmm…” That was when she stopped and lifted up her skirt to get a nice little peek at her panties, which were more or less soaked. “Oh, my. That won’t do.”
It wasn’t long before they were both completely naked in the middle of Snowpeak’s room. She encouraged Bookworm to touch and feel at her leisure. Bookworm made no hint at any conflict with the idea. She felt the bat pony’s tits, and her ass as she worked down to her pussy, feeling that she too was enjoying the attention.
Over time, Bookworm got on the bed and spread her legs to show off her bright, pink pussy to the mare as she examined it, even gave it a few little kisses.
“Ohhh! Snow! I never thought I’d ever-- Ohhh!!” Bookworm gasped as she was interrupted by her lips engulfing her very wet quim, even slobbering all over the inner labia. “I watched so many--mmm!!-- pornographic videos of lesbians doing this! I wanted you to do it to me. Please, lick me with more pressure!” As she said this, she moaned even louder, putting her hand over the back of Snow’s head to press her harder against her crotch. Her tongue swirled all over the mewling cunt of the nerdy mare, already her first orgasm was building big enough to pop.
“Mmmm, how about right here?” As one thumb spread the pussy lips more, the other thumb gently nudged against Bookworm’s clit, causing her legs to twitch hard!
“Yes! Oh, please, lick my clitoris!” She began to shake as Snowpeak’s tongue started to lap directly onto the little bump. Her first orgasm was a heavy one. The sweat on her brow became fierce and the nerdy pony started to shake all over. She bit her lower lip as the cunnilingus continued even after the climax. She grabbed a handful of Snowpeak’s bedsheet and let out gasping moans as her tongue licked all around her lips.
“Mmmmm, such a good girl. How do you like our little study session so far?” The bat pony said, giving the blue unicorn a small break from such intensity. She couldn’t help noticing that Bookworm looked ever so different without her glasses. The naked, gasping mare lied there on her back with her legs bent up in the air. At length, she opened her eyes and looked down at her.
“Very-- well-- I think.” Bookworm watched as she climbed up onto the bed with her, and her naked body hovered just above hers. Her hands and knees were right next to Bookworm on either side as she gazed at the newly discovered sexual being.
The bat pony crawled up a bit more to where her tits were right in front of the unicorn’s face, allowing her to begin to suck on her nipples a bit.
“Mmmmm, you liked seeing me suck on that big cock, didn’t you?” She whispered to her. It must have struck a chord, because she felt her start to suck even harder. “Ooohh, you did.” She bit her lower lip as Bookworm squeezed one, still licking. “You want to try his dick too?”
That was when the mare stopped sucking and looked up at Snowpeak. She could see Bookworm’s eyes so full of wonder. They gazed at one another for a good moment before the blue mare reached down to begin rubbing the bat pony’s very wet crotch.
“Can I?” Bookworm looked hopeful. When Snowpeak pressed both of her large tits into her face, mimicking the act of suffocation. The unicorn still was able to kiss and lick all over her tits.
“Why, yes you can. In fact I would bet on him being quite pleased with the idea.”
Bookworm peeked up at her from between her large tits, her large pink nipples pressed against bookworms mouth to where she could keep kissing on them and sucking on them. “Really? You think he’d want a nerdy girl like me?”
That’s when Snowpeak began to giggle uncontrollably. She went on like that for a good few seconds. Her boobs bounced lightly on her new friend’s face as she watched Snowpeak work her way down to a small chortle. She finally stopped laughing, looking down at Bookworm with a very mischievous smile. “I have no doubt.”
----------
Well, he may as well go ahead and pack his bags and head on back to the human world. He pretty much just literally fucked his career in the ass. It was time to just give right up and call it all quits. He lied in his small apartment bed and sighed every time he thought of Bookworm just waltzing into his classroom and catching the two of them with their pants down. Nothing was stopping her from destroying his life’s work once again and going to the board of education.
Now he was turning his head toward his closet at the other end of the room, eying his luggage that he pretty much just got done unpacking just the other day because he left an extra bottle of shampoo in it. Now they were going to have to get packed back up for his trip home. Going through the utter shame all over again because he decided to go ahead and stick his dick into yet another student. What exactly was he supposed to do? She was obviously feeling strong infatuation for him. She was shaking her ass directly at him and he had a very large case of weakness. It was only natural, of course, so now he was going to face the consequences once again.
Fuck it, speaking of which, perhaps it was time for a shower. A good run through the water would clear his head. He got up from his bed and went to his bathroom, all the while, pulling his clothes off. He turned on the shower water and let it heat up as he threw his clothes into the hamper beside the bathroom door.
One thing that did stand out to him was what Snowpeak had told him. She seemed so sure that she could handle Bookworm on her own. Her confidence gave him some semblance of hope through this whole thing. His mind went back and forth through the whole ordeal as he washed himself. The nice hot water did actually make him feel better. He looked down to see that he was going to need to hit the gym a little harder now. He was fairly well built and ripped, though he wasn’t a body builder by any means. He was simply in good enough shape of what he wanted out of life.
While the shower was nice, he suddenly heard a noise coming from the other room. At first, he wasn’t sure if he actually heard it, but then there was another. It was kind of a thumping sound. As he heard it a third time, he turned off the water and stepped out of the tub. In a hurry, he dried off with a towel from underneath the sink. He wrapped the towel around his waist and opened his bathroom door wider.
He took one step into his bedroom and what he saw made him drop the towel from his waist in that very instant. There was Bookworm, the other straight A student in his class was lying on her stomach in the middle of his bed. Her rump was pointed straight up in the air, and her very short skirt was doing nothing to cover up her naked ass. She looked back toward Jason with a smile as her tail swished from side to side.
Beside her, Snowpeak sat on her knees, her schoolgirl blouse tied at the bottom of her breasts to show off her belly.
“Hi, Mr. Fieldman.” Both of them said with a smile at him.
Snowpeak looked down with that same smile and licked her lips. “We see you’re happy to see us.”
It was true, Jason’s cock had risen to the very top of its hardness. Suddenly it seemed like Snowpeak had kept her word, and handled the whole situation to the letter. Never in his life did he ever think he would see the bare ass of that girl who would not put her book down for any reason. The mare who very seldom talked other than to ask practical questions for her assignments did not strike him as the sexual type. Now here she was with her butt cheeks in full view, as well as her partially opened outer labia just under it, between her legs.
“Ummm… Snowpeak, I’m not going to go into how you got into my apartment, but it was risky enough doing this with just one of you. If I get caught having sex with two of my students, I am sure to lose my job.” Jason said, and Snowpeak cryptically tilted her head.
“Lose your job? I mean, maybe if we were having sex in the classroom, and maybe if we were giving you sex for better grades, but the two of us? Both of us at the age of eighteen? We’re willing adults.” Bookworm said, suddenly losing her sexual persona, and going into a semi-nerd talk. “The school board allows for teachers to have sexual relations with students, so long as they are within the guidelines of the school itself, and our school allows it, so long as there is not a sudden spike in our grades either way as a result.”
“Wait, are you for real?” Jason asked, and both of them nodded. “You’re saying we were technically allowed to do this the whole time?”
“Well, kind of, we weren’t really supposed to do it in the classroom, nor in the bathroom.” Snow said, then saw Bookworm shoot a look her way.
“Wait, you did it in the bathroom?” She asked and Snow just waved her away and whispered for her to stay in character. Both of them got back into their smiles and Bookworm even shook her ass how she saw the porn stars do it when they were beckoning a man to come over and give them a good spanking or a hard fucking.
“Now that that’s all cleared up, I got us a new little playmate.” Snowpeak spread the unicorn’s butt cheeks and began to rub two fingers onto her dripping vagina. “She told me that she wanted to feel a man’s touch, so I brought her to you.” She spoke in her most seductive voice she could, and looked at him with bedroom eyes.
Jason’s mind was reeling at a mile a minute at this point. He stepped briskly toward Bookworm and put his hand down onto her cunt, feeling the syrupy juice flowing, especially as he touched it. The very next second, there was something of a torrent of wetness that dripped from his fingers onto the bed. As he touched her, Bookworm began to breathe a little harder, especially at the sight of his steely dick right beside her face. His fingertips began to move her malleable pussy lips around in a sensual circle, causing her to look up at him and moan with growing lust.
With no prompting, her lips attached to the shaft of his cock, starting to lick his member as she moved her pussy onto his hand to grind it harder. He let out a deep sigh as his glans penis entered her mouth. She tried her very best to remember how the pornographic videos portrayed fellatio and how Snowpeak said that she should not use her teeth at all.
The bat pony watched this all unfold. To say it was a turn on was a severe understatement. Watching the dark blue unicorn give Mr. Fieldman a blowjob got her going, she was even rubbing her own pussy underneath her skirt. It wasn’t long before she said fuck it and went to the other side of Jason, her muzzle coming up to his balls and began to lick them as Bookworm worked on his shaft.
His hands went to both of their manes, Bookworm’s black mane was long enough for him to grab ahold of it. As he grabbed it, he felt his cock go ever deeper into her mouth and she sucked even harder. With Snow working his balls and Bookworm sucking him off, he had very little say in the matter of his ever growing orgasm that built higher by the second.
“Oh God!” Jason gasped as he very gently pushed deeper into Bookworm’s mouth, her tongue accepting his whole length as she licked him all over. “I’m gonna cum!”
“Good…” Snowpeak said, and Bookworm had something of a worried look on her face. However, as worried as she looked, her mouth only shoved harder down his twitching cock.
Then there was the real twitch, Jason’s dick shot a good wad of cum into Bookworm’s mouth, and to his surprise, she pulled back away from him. Snowpeak grasped Jason’s cock and began to jerk him, using the saliva as lubricant. He spattered more hot white jizz all over Bookworm’s glasses, her mouth, and her forehead along with her horn. The sensation was indescribable to Bookworm. His sperm was so hot against her face, and salty to the taste. The feeling of being sprayed with his semen made her drunk with ecstasy. All of those videos she rubbed her pussy to of the same thing happening to porn stars was nothing compared to the real thing.
Then she felt the bat pony behind her. Snowpeak crawled up between her legs with her back against the mattress and her face up in Bookworm’s pussy. Without warning, Snowpeak began to massage her inner labia with her tongue. She used her thumbs to widen her vagina and lick it all over. The blue unicorn gazed back toward her as she performed the greatest cunnilingus yet in their short stint as sexual partners. As she did, Jason crawled over to Snowpeak on the bed and unbuttoned her top. There was only one button to undo, and then he untied her shirt to expose her buoyant breasts as they bounced free. She had never once told Jason of her enormous fetish of having a cock between her tits, but there he was with his still raging boner pressed between her bulging chest balloons. With his hands, he squeezed her bust harder against his shaft and began to fuck her tits.
Snowpeak couldn’t even concentrate on licking Bookworm’s vagina at this point. She started to moan into her classmate’s crotch, the vibrations causing the blue mare to let out high pitched moans of her own as her cheeks turned red. She used one hand to keep herself up on her knees, and her other hand freed her breasts, rubbing them hard as the slimy muscle worked its way into her pussy hole and wiggled all over it.
Before she knew it, though, Jason had stopped titty fucking her. Muched to her dismay, he slid his cock out from between them and made her stop licking Bookworm all together.
“Why don’t you bring your little friend down here along with you.” Jason said as he jerked his already very hard member. Bookworm’s smile brightened as she crawled downward and put both of her knees on either side of Snowpeak’s waist. Now both of their pussies were in full view, and Jason wasted no time in pushing into the bat pony first, nice and hard. Her eyes widened as she felt him go deep into her, and she clutched onto the unicorn’s sides. The two of them met in a kiss as Jason fucked her. His balls slapped against her and his hands held onto Bookworm’s ass as he squeezed her ass cheeks nice and hard. The two mares moaned into each others mouths, especially as he pulled out of Snowpeak, and very slowly eased his way into the next girl.
Bookworm’s eyes widened to their fullest extent. Perhaps this was a bad time to explain that she was a virgin. She was perfectly willing to give it up to the human teacher, but she had no idea how he was going to handle her. She didn’t know if she could handle the intensity that Snowpeak did. However, her worries were laid to rest as he began to push into her ever so gently. She had already broken her hymen in masturbation, but the feeling of a real piece of meat was far different than plastic or glass novelty items pushing in and vibrating inside of her.
This felt so natural, so organic, so alive! He fucked her while she stood on all fours, taking it and loving every minute of it. She especially loved how Snowpeak sucked on her bottom lip and gave her sweet kisses while their science teacher romped her from behind. Her orgasm came swiftly, but it lasted quite a while. Her climax rippled throughout her body with every push of his powerful rod. She even squirted some, splashing his balls a little bit with her female juices.
He took that as his cue to go back down into Snowpeak, and he started to pump her with some serious force! With every push, she let out a high pitched howl of pleasure.
“Oh! Yes! Fuck me! Fuck! Yes! Fuck me harder! Fuck this fucking slut!” She growled, her fingers pressing onto Bookworm’s ass as they met in yet another kiss, a nice, sloppy kiss as Jason drove his cock full length into her ever juicy cunt. Her fluid dripped all over the bed as his hard on was driven into her. It really began to dribble as she came, and what a powerful cum it was!
She howled his name, resisting the urge to bite down on Bookworm’s neck, a sentiment she was grateful for later. And Mr. Fieldman finally pulled out of her and unleashed a large spray of white globs that spattered against both mares’ chests. With every twitch of his cock, he sent another wad of spunk shooting into them, landing on their faces and mouths. He ejaculated between the two of them, hard! He messed up their abdomens, their crotches and even got his last few dribbles onto Snowpeak’s pussy lips.
The three of them collapsed onto the bed, hot, sweaty, and wet from sweat and love juices. He almost made the joke that they deserved A’s in this course, but he only laughed a little bit to himself at the thought of it.
“Mmmm, we’ll be back for tomorrow’s study session, Mr. Fieldman.” Snowpeak said as she grinned over toward him. His eyes widened a little.
“Tomorrow?” He asked, all the sudden realizing that he hadn’t even started grading the papers from his last hour. “But…”
“And the next day’s.” Bookworm nodded in agreement. The two mares looked at each other and giggled.
Snowpeak slid a little closer toward him and whispered. “And the next day’s.”
Jason swallowed hard. “Oh… boy…”
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