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It's been a few weeks since Tekky let Leech start living with her and things have been going pretty well. Leech has been trying her best to help out around the house while Tekky manages the shop. Sadly, accidents do happen from time to time but, thankfully, Leech is a totally legit medical professional!
Kinks include: Futa on Female,  Oral, Vaginal, Magical Bondage, Sexy Outfits, Cum Inflation, Totally Legit Medical Practices.
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Leech cheerfully hummed to herself, flitting about the kitchen as she prepared breakfast. Her shaggy white mane and short tail bounced about as the black unicorn mare skipped to the refrigerator. Wearing a pair of purple panties, which matched her gleaming cat-like eyes, and an apron she leaned inside the fridge to retrieve a carton of milk. She shivered as the cool air caressed her face and chest. Dancing back to the counter she measured out a portion of the dairy product and added it to a large bowl, whisking its contents to complete the batter for their pancakes.
Since Tekky had allowed Leech stay upstairs, she frequently made them breakfast because she commonly woke up earlier than the larger mare. She didn’t mind cooking and, to be honest, was growing fond of preparing meals for the two, especially now that she had access to a fully furnished kitchen. Having spent a large portion of her life as a vagrant, she only rarely had access to proper cooking facilities, which allowed her to appreciate her current situation all that much more.
Setting the bowl of batter aside, she went to fetch a skillet, leaning over and fishing beneath a nearby cabinet for one. Her perky breasts jostled slightly beneath the freely hanging apron which left them all but exposed, as she pulled the pan free. Even if company were present, Leech probably wouldn’t have dressed any differently unless asked to do otherwise. It wasn’t uncommon for her to lounge about the house while only wearing some sort of underwear, if that. She was comfortable with her body and, besides, it was a refreshing spring morning so why waste it wearing clothes.
“Tekky!” Leech shouted over her shoulder in the direction of the dickmare’s room. Her horn illuminated as she magically lit the oven’s range top, sliding the skillet over it and depositing a nub of butter inside to melt. Normally she’d have preferred to go and rouse her sleeping roommate personally but everyone knew pancakes were best when served hot and fresh.
The blue mare shifted, stirring from her slumber as she heard the unicorn bellow. Rubbing the crust from her heterochromic eyes and brushing a lock of brown mane from her face, she rolled over and sprawled on her mattress. “Leech,” Tekky bellyached, “just bring me breakfast.”
“Nope,” Leech rebuked, ladling the first bit of batter into the pan and watching as it softly sizzled, “bring your big blueberry ass in here to eat. Jeez, all you gotta do is sit here and wolf it down like usual.”
Tekky grumbled, swinging her feet over the side of the bed as the haze of sleep began to clear from her mind. “Wait, did you just call me fat?” she complained, being self conscious of her weight even though she wasn’t really plump, just well filled out by most standards.
Leech chuckled, flipping the pancake as telltale bubbles began to appear at its exterior. “The only fat thing on you is that damn thing between your legs,” Leech retorted, her mouth involuntarily watering at the thought of Tekky’s wonderfully girthy schlong. She always had been a little bit of a size queen and even though she was rather diminutive in stature, she was quite an accommodating inamorata. “Now come on, I’m makin pancakes and they’re nearly ready.”
Getting to her feet, Tekky sighed and scratched her rump through the Power Ponies pajama pants she wore. She yawned as she shuffled forward, smacking her lips as her nose detected the vanilla and cinnamon notes wafting from the kitchen. Just as she was about to pass the threshold into her living room, she stepped on something and her foot kicked out from under her. Tekky’s world went into slow motion as she watched her foot rocket towards the door frame, her pinkie toe directly impacting it and bending at a wholly unnatural ninety degree angle with a wet pop. Falling backward she brayed an unending stream of obscenities, clutching her foot as she rolled from side to side.
“Oh god damn it,” Leech sighed, flipping the barely done pancake to an awaiting plate turning the oven off to go investigate what had happened. “I swear Tek if you’re just trying to get me in there so you can get your dick wet I’m gonna,” her complaint died as she saw the blue mare wallowing about while holding her foot. She gulped once and immediately ran over, pressing a hand to Tekky’s chest. “Quit squirming! What the hell happened?”
“FUCKING DOOR!” Tekky shouted, angrily pointing an accusatory finger at the portal in question.
“Lemme see,” Leech said, looking down at the blue furred foot; the pinkie toe was sitting at a somewhat off angle and was already beginning to bruise. “Yea,” she groaned, shaking her head, “you busted your toe.”
“No shit!” Tekky blurted, attempting to stand but sliding on a piece of dirty landry and slipping back to the floor.
Leech looked around, noting the disheveled and messy state of her host’s bedroom. Clothing of unknown cleanliness lay scattered here and there along with a small stack of empty snack boxes by the bed. Off in one corner was a trash bin which, among other things, was heaped with questionable tissues. “Huh, and here I thought it was my imagination that your room just smelled like cum,” she commented aloud.
Tekky glared at her, unamused and still in a fair bit of pain. “I was gonna clean up! You just kept distracting me and I’ve been busy with the shop,” she chided, poking Leech between the tits with her index finger. While Tekky did keep the shop and work area pretty well cleaned and organized, she often neglected her living area, too tired or apathetic after manning the business to really care.
“Sorry,” Leech apologized, standing over Tekky as her horn blazed to life. She’d be damned if she wasn’t gonna take care of her blueberry, especially after everything she’d done for her.
With a flash Tekky found herself on the couch in her living room, the afflicted foot raised on one end of the piece of furniture. She watched as two more subsequent flashes of magical energy emanating from her bedroom. “Leech,” she hollered, “what the hell are you doing in there? I swear to Celestia they’ll never find your body if you mess with my shit!”
“No,” Leech called out, stepping into the living room while adorned in a nurse’s outfit, “that’s nurse Leech to you.” An overly snug, and high cut, white cotton top clung to her bosoms while exposing her midriff. She twirled in place, allowing the exceptionally revealing white skirt she now wore to flutter and expose a pair of cherry red panties with a white medical cross emblazoned just over her crotch. Reaching out of view, she inexplicably produced a clipboard with several papers attached. Strutting over in a pair of red stilettos she examined whatever was on the clipboard, nodding to herself as if deep in thought.
“You’ve gotta be kidding,” Tekky facepalmed at the overly clichéd stereotype. “Leech,” she groaned, dragging her hand down her face, “do you even know anything about medicine.”
Leech placed one hand on her hip and cocked it defiantly. “I’ll have you know that I spent nearly a week in the medical wing of a university library once!” she tutted.
“So you camped out in a library and got bored,” Tekky chuckled.
“S...shut up!” Leech shot back, crossing her arms beneath her bosoms and turning away. “If you don’t want my help then just say so,” she pouted.
“Just go get a healing potion from downstairs,” Tekky said, leaning forward and slapping the unicorn’s ass, causing the girl to squeak in surprise, “and get me a sandwich.”
Whirling back around, Leech scowled irately down at the blue pony. Her horn flared violently, burning with ultraviolet energy before a blinding flash filled the room. As Leech’s cat-like eyes re-focused, a smile split her face at what she found.
“What the hell Leech?” Tekky complained, blinking rapidly and trying to clear the spots from her vision. She tried to swing her legs to the floor but something was wrong; looking down, her jaw dropped as she noticed she was in a magical body cast, constructed of amethyst sorcery, from the neck down. Her eyes shot to Leech who stood there looking positively elated. “I swear to Celestia Leech, I’m gonna murder you,” Tekky growled, struggling against the spell but failing utterly.
Leech cleared her throat before holding her finger aloft, “Standard practice Ma’am. You’ve fractured your distal phalanx and your room is a mess; as such, precautions must be taken to protect you from yourself.” The unicorn suddenly fumbled with the clipboard before dropping it to the floor. “Shit,” she hissed before she gave her friend a devilish look as a sinister notion took hold. “Oh no!” Leech lamented, over-dramatically holding a hand to her face, “I dropped my chart.” A look of mischief danced in her eyes as she gazed at Tekky, “Guess I’ll have to pick it up.” Turning her rump to the dickmare, Leech bent over with glacial speed; running her hands down the dark fur of her thighs as she reached to the floor. The painfully short skirt hitched over the twin globes of her rump, teasingly exposing the cherry red thong nestled between her cheeks.
Tekky licked her lips, resigning herself to enjoy the show since there were few other options at the moment. She could feel a stirring in her loins, the telltale signs that the flesh between her legs had awoken. As annoyed as she was, Tekky didn’t complain much considering this situation played to a weakness of hers. Although she detested actually going to a doctor’s office, the thought of a flirty and attractive nurse was damn near irresistible.
Having retrieved the clipboard, Leech began to stand back up; sliding one hand up the back of her thigh and giving her pillowy posterior a smack. Turning to address the captive dickmare, she danced her fingers along Tekky’s imprisoned legs, stopping just over her crotch. “Hmmm,” she hummed, examining the substantial bulge visible through sorcerous barrier. “Seems like our  patient is experiencing some swelling,” Leech noted. “This will require an examination,” she continued, tapping the tip of her index finger over Tekky’s groin. “Boop!”
Looking down, Tekky noticed an area of the enchantment over her package dissolve. Leech reached down and undid the button of her pajamas, snaking her delicate fingers inside and gliding them over the sensitive flesh within. She knew it wouldn’t be long before the lusty unicorn went for her junk, having shown herself to have a nearly insatiable appetite for Tekky’s goods and spunk since the day they met.
“Oooo,” Leech lilted, gently grabbing Tekky’s dick and dragging it out into the open, “what’s this?” Squeezing it delicately, she worked her hand up and down its semi-flaccid length. The velvety blue flesh steadily expanded, filling out in her grasp and allowing her fingers to skim over several pronounced veins. Rotating her grip, she slipped her hand lower, delving into the pajama pants to fondle the plump and heavy nuts therein. She bit her lip as she imagined just how much creamy goodness they contained. ‘I’m such a fucking slut,’ Leech thought to herself.
“So,” Tekky said, breaking Leech’s reverie and drawing her attention, “you just gonna play with it all damn day or what? I mean if you want-Oww!” She yelped as Leech’s grasp of her equipment tightened.
“Tsk tsk tsk,” Leech tutted, waggling the dong in her hands back and forth, “such an unappreciative patient. But you are right about one thing…” Looking down, the unicorn licked her lips, “It’s time to give you and oral exam.” Squatting down, and facing the dickmare at a slight angle, Leech spread her legs to expose her rather prominent cameltoe. Craning her neck forward, she brought the tip of Tekky’s marecock to her lips, running her tongue around its head while looking up at her patient with heavily lidded eyes. Suddenly she stopped, recoiling from her oral ministrations. “Almost forgot,” she grumbled to herself. Painfully slowly, Leech unbuttoned her top, allowing it to hang partially open, before placing her hands behind her head and arching her back. Her ample, yet perky, tits burst free, swaying somewhat as she gyrated in place.
Tekky gulped, feeling her shaft growing increasingly rigid at Leech’s bawdy display. Her tits were great, sure, but the engorged labia behind the unicorn’s panties was what really had her attention. She knew good and damn well that Leech was getting off to this just as much as she was, noticing a moist patch of fabric, marking her entrance. Tekky watched as Leech leaned back forward, closing her eyes and brushing a bit of her unkempt mane from her face as she drew Tekky’s cock head into her mouth.
Leech looked up at her, giving her a little wink, before shutting her eyes again and virtually inhaling the mammoth shaft. Salty precum coated her taste buds as she bobbed her head, massaging the sensitive underside of Tekky’s shaft with her tongue. Every time its tip slipped down her throat she gagged audibly and winced. Of course, this was all for dramatic effect, her gag reflex having long since been demolished by years of perfecting the art of fellatio. Reaching one hand down, she slipped her panties to the side, exposing the tender and swollen lips of her marehood, as she began massaging her slit.
The dickmare huffed, drawing in the scent of the virile female before her. Leech really gave an amazing blowjob but Tekky was starting to grow a bit frustrated. “Leeeeeech cough cough,” she moaned, “I don’t feel so good.”
Raising an eyebrow, Leech retracted the thick meat from her airway. Easing it out of her mouth, yet continuing to stroke it with one hand, she looked up. “Whatever is wrong miss?” she asked, “We haven’t finished your exam!”
“I...I have a problem,” Tekky grumbled.
“And what is that Ma’am?” Leech cooed, squeezing the flesh below Tekky’s head and massaging it with her thumb.
“I was cursed by a gypsy and if I don’t nut in a mare every single day I’ll die a horrible death!” Tekky exclaimed mockingly.
Leech stifled a laugh, trying her best to avoid ruining the performance. That was quite possibly the cheesiest thing she’d ever heard come out of Tekky’s mouth. “Wait,” she said, pinching the bridge of her snout as she tried to regain her composure. Taking a deep breath she looked back at the immobile dickmare with concern. “Oh noes!” she said saucily, “We’ll have to take immediate action.” Hopping to her feet, she threw her shirt aside before squirming out of her undies. Leech swung one leg over Tekky’s waist, straddling the larger pony on the couch and grinding herself along the hot rod between her legs. “Now” she cooed, reaching back and guiding Tekky’s prick to her entrance, “time for your stress test.” Pushing herself back, Leech impaled herself on the thick slab of meat. She bit her lip, feeling every succulent inch as it steadily buried itself inside her snatch.
Tekky watched her shaft disappear into the unicorn but that wasn’t the only thing she noticed; the magical field imprisoning her began to flicker, losing cohesion as Leech began to fuck herself on her. Biding her time, Tekky hummed contentedly as she enjoyed the experience. Honestly, she preferred to be the one taking the lead although, she had to admit, letting a mare worship and fuck themselves silly on her wasn’t half bad either.
“Oh you’re so deep,” Leech sighed, leaning back as she pistoned herself on Tekky; the outline of the titanic member in her cunt obscenely coming into view with each downward thrust. Bringing her hands to her breasts, she began pinching and tweaking her nipples as she slowly gave in to the heat of the moment. Every time Leech sheathed Tekky’s rod in her canal, she could feel her cervix get pummeled by the battering ram like tip of the prodigious organ.
It was at this moment, Tekky decided to strike. Gritting her teeth, she railed against her sorcerous bonds, exerting every ounce of her earth pony strength and shattering the spell holding her captive. “Oh no!” she scoffed, digging her fingers into the ample flesh of Leech’s hips, “It looks like your patient has made a miraculous recovery!” With a mighty upward thrust she felt the broad tip of her marecock mercilessly impact against the unicorn’s womb.
Leech threw her head back and howled in pleasure. She kinda figured that Tekky would break loose at some point but, being the wanton bitch that she was, she was kinda looking forward to it. Nothing beat being ravaged by a horny dickmare, especially one as large and productive as Tekky. Regaining some modicum of control, she leered back down at her partner, viciously contracting her marehood and squeezing the cock within. “Y...you didn’t think I’d make it easy for you did you?” she taunted, noting Tekky’s blissful expression as her member was violently squeezed by Leech’s canal.
“I guess huff we’ll have to see about that,” Tekky chided, pumping her hips as she began jackhammering the unicorn riding her. She genuinely admired Leech’s tenacity. Of all the mare’s she’d met over the years, the little black unicorn was one of the spunkiest and, quite frankly, one of the funnest she’d met. That being said, she wasn’t going to lose to the little cum dumpster.
Bouncing to meet Tekky’s thrusts, Leech mewled whorishly. Continuing to play with one breast with one hand while she started kneading and rubbing her clit with the other. She was getting close so, in a moment of desperation, she played her trump card. “Oh Tekky!” she wailed, “Put a foal in me, make me your broodmare and claim my womb!” Leech knew the dickmare had an abject weakness for impregnation smut so she exploited it to the fullest. She could feel the marecock within her start to throb intensely. ‘Just as planned,’ she mused. 
Images of Leech, heavy with child and breasts swollen with milk, flashed across Tekky’s mind. She’d been close to cumming as it was but this was the final blow. With a roar of pleasure she hauled Leech down her length while simultaneously bucking her hips. The unstoppable force that was her mighty cock, bludgeoned it’s way into Leech’s womb as it began to disgorge its load. Forcing her eyes open she watched as the unicorn convulsed in ecstasy, femcum fitfully squirting and dribbling from her nethers to coat Tekky’s groin. “Yea unf take it all you slut,” Tekky grunted, pumping her extraordinarily large reserve of jizz directly into the mare’s uterus. She watched as Leech's abdomen began to swell, filling beyond capacity and causing her gut to bloat.
Leech could feel her abdomen distending, filling to unimaginable levels with seed and sending her body into overdrive. One orgasm bled into another as wave after wave of mind shattering rapture overtook her. Her mouth hung open slackly, the tongue within lolling out as saliva drooled down her chin. Slumping forward, Tekky’s flesh still entombed within her sex, Leech collapsed on her partner. All she could do was pant, her eyes rolled to the back of her head, as her higher mental functions struggled to reassert themselves.
The two lay there, breathing heavily and slick with sweat as they rode out their climaxes.
“H...hey Leech,” Tekky wheezed, causing the unicorn to wearily look up at her, “you just wanna go out for breakfast? Ya know, after we get cleaned up.” She may be kinda rough with Leech but she’d never expect her to cook for them after such a rowdy session.
The unicorn smiled, craning her neck and giving Tekky a little kiss on the snout. “Sure but I just wanna lay here for a bit and enjoy this,” she murmured, rubbing her head between Tekky’s breasts. The longer Leech spent with Tek, the more fond of the large blue mare she grew. Tekky had given her a home and, more than that, made her feel like she belonged. Leech could easily say she was one of the best friends she’d ever had.
“Alright, but only for a little bit,” Tekky replied, looking away lest Leech see the blush spreading across her cheeks. As much as she was loath to admit it, she was actually starting to develop feelings for this feisty little mare. Draping her arm over Leech’s back, they relaxed in their post-coitus bliss as rays of sunshine from the window danced over their bodies.
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