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		Description

Life in Equestria turned out to be way more sexual than I expected. Life here with Fluttershy has opened me up to sex acts I never expected before including futanari, open relationships and even bisexuality.
Chapter 1 contains: Futanari, femdom and harsh name calling.
This is my first erotic fan fiction so constructive criticism is welcome. I have more ideas I'd like to explore in this series if it well received.
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I get home from a long stressful day at work. I step through the front door, closing it behind me. I kick off my shoes and look around. It’s far from a mansion but it’s a nice cozy place for me and my wonderful wife. Thinking about coming home to her makes all the stress of work worthwhile. My reverie is cut short when a demanding voice comes down the hall 
“Thomas! Get in here!”. The voice coming from the living room belongs to my wife, a mare from Equestria. 
“On my way, dear” I say sweetly back as I begin walking towards her voice unsure of what will meet me when I find her.
When I enter the living room I find the yellow pony I love seated on the couch, not a single piece of clothing on her. No matter how many times I see her naked body I’m always in awe of what a goddess she really is. I can’t help but look over all the amazing features of her body. Her long, lustrous pink hair is the envy of many a mare. She of course takes care of it like that of a princess to the point that it seems to glow when you look at the flowing strands. Next is her face. Even with the stern look she’s currently wearing it’s clear that she is one of the prettiest mares you could ever lay your eyes on. How lucky am I that I get to see her like? I can, and do, often got lost in her beautiful blue eyes. Somehow tearing my gaze away from her face, I continue onwards and take a nice, hard look at her bountiful breasts. Her breasts are easily the largest out of her group of friends as well as most of the mares in Equestria. I don’t know the exact size, but I did see 36H on one of her bras but that one struggles to contain the entirety of her breasts. It’s not hard to imagine they garner a lot of jealousy from the other pony girls in Equestria. 
Forcing my eyes away from what are easily the nicest breasts I’ve ever gotten to see in person I continue downward onto a feature that’s as equally impressive, if not more so, her large cock. Only a handful of ponies know the secret that Fluttershy is hiding, she’s made a lot of effort in her life to ensure that no one would find out unless she trusted them. However, she is not the only mare with a cock as I would find out while we were still dating, but that’s a story for another time. She knows now that she’s not a freak with a birth defect but the habit of protecting her secret is hard to break. During one of our “sessions” over the years my curiosity got the better of me and I begged her to let me measure her penis. I found that it’s 17 inches long and 8 inches around, easily dwarfing my 7 inch human dick. It was terrifying the first time we had sex, but I would find out later that some mares have even larger cocks than Fluttershy. Below the big equine cock is of course a large sack containing her testicles. When she’s relaxed, they’re at least the size of eggs but I’ve felt them swell up to nearly twice their size just before she shoots a particularly large load of cum. 
While I certainly don’t dislike her secret, I must admit that it does seem out of place on her otherwise very feminine body. Her cock is nestled between two very thick thighs that I love to rest my head on from time to time. Outside her thighs are amazing hips that many would refer to as child baring hips, Rarity in particular likes to remind Fluttershy of this fact while making clothes for her. I’m certain that if she were born during a different century she would be worshipped as some kind of fertility goddess. On that note I should point out that she does still have a vagina nestled beneath her testicles. Should she ever want to she could easily get pregnant. In terms of mares I’ve been introduced to she can easily be considered “the whole package”.
“Uh…hey” I manage to squeak out at the overpowering sight in front of me. 
“I’ve been waiting for you” she says pointedly while idly stroking her flared cock. 
“I can see that” I chuckle while mesmerized by my wife’s cock in front of me. Fluttershy stares a hole through the back of my head. 
“Clothes off now!” she orders without a hint of humor on her face. I gulp at the dominant demeanor of the usually shy and reserved pony as I begin removing my shirt in front of her. As I get the shirt over my head I spot a smile on her face just before it disappears. I finish removing my clothing and present my bare body to the domineering pony. She looks over my fleshy body with a smirk. 
“Good” she says with a lustful inflection. “Now” she continues “get to work, bitch”. 
“Yes ma’am” I say obediently as I get on my knees between her spread legs. I’m not face to face with the tower horse cock that’s as big as my forearm. It’s so intimidating and beautiful up close. It’s not the first time I’ve been this close to it and knowing that it won’t be the last fills me with the desire to bring it as much pleasure as possible. I grab it with both hands, which elicits a sharp inhale from above me. I know she loves having my hands on her cock. With it so close to my face I get a good whiff of her scent, it’s a smell that very quickly became one of my favorite in the world. In fact, very few things can get my own penis as erect as her scent does. 
Despite her domineering attitude I decide to be a little cheeky and tease her. Holding her cock tightly I bring my face to her tip, open my mouth wide, and risking possible retribution later, I let go of her cock and quickly bring my head down to her left thigh and give it a kiss. Fluttershy lets out an annoyed groan in response to this action. To appease her, and to indulge myself, I dedicate myself to appreciating her thigh. I begin to shower her thigh in kisses as I move closer to the now neglected cock. I get closer enough that my cheek is pressed against her hanging balls, even through my cheek I can tell that they’re getting heavy with cum. I pull my head back and then lick my way back down her thigh towards her knee. I know she’s eager for me to pay attention to her cock but I can hear her heavy breathing from down here, so I know she’s still enjoying what I’m doing. I kiss my way up her thigh once more but this time when I get to her testicles I give each one a kiss as I pass over to her right thigh. Once there I repeats the kiss and lick tease that I treated her other thigh to a moment ago. 
At this point I’m denying her pleasure and myself a taste that I crave. However, before abandoning my current position I bury my face in the sack hanging below her cock. One by one I suck and lick each ball as I grab her cock with one hand and stroke it lightly. A sharp gasp escapes her lips in response to the current pleasure I’m giving her. Knowing that she is happy with what I’m doing I keep at it for a few minutes routinely switching between each testicle trying to ensure they each get their fair share of attention. After some time, I feel hands of each side of my head before she pulls me up and shoves my face into hers where she gives me a deep kiss. Her tongue invades my mouth and quickly subdues mine as she continues to probe around. She’s trying to get a good taste of herself from my mouth. Having gotten her fill she releases my head and stares in my eyes with desire raging in hers. 
“Enough!” She barks at me, “I want you gagging on my cock NOW!” she says in a voice dripping with lust and desperation. Between the look in her eyes and the tone it’s clear she means it. Truthfully, I’m dying for a taste of her cock too so for both our sakes I decide to stop playing around.
Finally, the moment of truth. I was again eye level with the overwhelming phallus, but this time I had every intention of taking it in my mouth. Even though I’ve done this many times before it’s still incredibly intimidating. The first time I sucked it I was about ready to cry but Flutter was able to get me through it quite painlessly. It’s times like this I’m really grateful she can focus the magic in her body to her cock and make it easier for me to take. Despite her ability to accommodate my limitations I still have to take it slow at first. Gripping her cock tightly I bring my lips to the flared head and give it a kiss.  My lips become sticky with her precum. As I lick the sweet nectar off my lips I take another look and see the effects of my teasing are evident in the trail of precum that has leaked down her shaft to her engorged balls. I bring my head down and quickly lick from her balls to the head of her cock to clean the delicious mess she has made.
With the taste of her juices in my mouth and the pheromones emanating from her filling my lungs I am desperate to indulge our mutual lust. I begin to lick around the tip of her cock. I want to make sure that it’s as wet as possible for what’s coming up. Increasingly heavy breath escapes her lips as I continue my circles around the leaking cock head. Feeling confident with the pleasure I’m evidently giving her I decide to dive in. I open my mouth up as much as possible and allow the flared head slip past my lips. Fortunately, the same magic that makes this physically possible for me prevents Fluttershy from any pain from my teeth. The magic basically makes my mouth a smooth, wet fuck hole for her to use, not that I don’t enjoy it too. 
“I need more!” Fluttershy cries out above me as something soft hits my head. I pull my head back, releasing the large cock from my jaw and look up. I see that she is holding a big horse cock shaped dildo in her outstretched hand. The dildo is even bigger than her own cock and possibly the largest mare cock I’ve seen since I met Fluttershy. I say mare cock specifically because as she previously informed me the dildo is actually a mold of Rarity’s cock. It seems Rarity, as conceited as ever, once had six dildos made from a mold of her impressive cock and gave one to each of her friends, as well as one for herself. Fluttershy acted shocked when she received hers but went home and used it at least five times that night, though she’d never tell Rarity that. I can only imagine how much pleasure Rarity would get if she knew how much the reserved pony loves her gift. 
The dildo being offered to me right now is not for my sake however. After taking the toy from her hands she reached down to her balls to pull them back. Now with nothing blocking the view Fluttershy’s glistening vagina was exposed. Her pussy had been leaking so much the coach cushion beneath her had a large wet spot. I took some pride in seeing just how wet I’m able to make her. Her wetness also makes it clear that there’s little need for prep work as she’s clearly ready to take Rarity’s rubber cock. Having teased her enough earlier I decide not to fuck around and get right to action. With one hand below the head of the toy and the other at the base I line it up with her vagina and slowly push it inside. Even with her pussy literally dripping I don’t want to be too rough so I push a little at a time allowing her to get used to the large intrusion. Each push elicits an “ooh!” or an “ah!” from her lips along with soft moaning. 
Finally, I have the dildo balls deep, because of course Rarity went for the full package with it, in Fluttershy’s pussy. I begin to pump it back and forth, slowly at first, but each push is a little faster than the last. From overhead I hear “oh god, fuck me harder” through labored breathing. After getting the go ahead, or rather demand, I give her what she wants and grabs the base of the dildo with both hands and begin to quickly pull it out of her pussy before shoving it back in. With each thrust I increase my pace and the roughness, I know that when she’s like this she needs it as hard as possible. While continuing to fuck her pussy with the dildo I lean forward and start licking the shaft of her cock. 
“OOH! Tom! That’s perfect” she coos to me, encouraging me to further my efforts. I slowly lick my way down her shaft to her plump testicles. I lick around both of them making sure to get them nice and wet before the main course. Picking one at random I suck it into my mouth, it’s a bit of a tight fit but I can manage although I have to make sure to release then before it’s too late or I’m in for some jaw pains afterward as I’ve learned the hard way. I keep up the plastic assault on her vagina while swapping balls in my mouth trying to give each one equal attention.
I keep pumping the fake dick and sucking on her balls for several minutes while Fluttershy plays with her large breasts above. Suddenly, I feel the ball in my mouth start pulsing, I know it’s time to let go. 
She realizes as well as she says, “keep going Tom, I’m almost there.” Wanting to give her as much pleasure as possible I take one hand off the dildo and grab the massive flesh pole in front me. Making use of all the practice I’ve had with her one hand pumps the dildo while the other pumps her cock. 
“YES TOM THAT’S IT I’M SO CLOSE” she shouts clearly eager to cum. It doesn’t take much of my double pumping to get her over the edge as she shouts “AHHH IT’S COMING TOM!” I see a flash of white fly out of her cock before quickly closing my eyes and aiming my head downward to brace for the storm. 
Suddenly, I feel a drop of sticky rain land on the back of my head, then another, and another, and another. Each one bigger than the last, I quickly lose count of all the drops and ropes of cum splashing down on my head and my back. Feeling like the end is coming I reach up with both hands and grab her spasming cock and begin to jerk it off in an effort to get as much cum out as possible. “Ahh Thomas, stop! It’s sensitive now” she moans but makes no actual effort to stop me, I know she actually loves it. After a little while I notice the semen rain has stopped falling on me and her cock has calmed down. I open my eyes and look up at my beautiful wife, her eyes closed with a look of satisfaction on her face. It’s clear she isn’t done yet when I look at her still rock-hard cock standing up in front of me.
“You know what comes next, right bitch?” she asks as she looks down at me with a slightly sadistic glint in her eye. 
“Of course, mistress” I reply obediently as I turn away from her and got on my hands and knees. 
“You look so wonderful like that” I hear as she lifts herself from the couch and walks over to me. I feel her hand on my back as she says “you’re such an eager slut, your body is begging to get fucked. Oh my god, did I just see your dick twitch? Are you that desperate to get fucked?”
I can’t deny her accusation. She grabs hold of her cock and starts slapping my ass with it “I want to her you beg for it or you’re not getting it” she threatens. 
“Please mistress, I need it! Please fuck me with your amazing cock!” I beg meaning every word I say. She parts my ass cheeks and places the head of her cock against the entrance to my eager hole 
“now tell me what you are” she says. 
“I’m your little faggot slut, mistress! My body exists for your pleasure!” I bark out, the anticipation killing me.
“Good boy. I’m glad you know your place.” Fluttershy tells me as she quickly slides her entire cock inside me finally. I gasp from the sudden intrusion, while her magic allows this action to not tear me apart anyone would be shocked to be filled with a 17-inch rock hard horse cock in a matter of seconds. I feel her pelvis pressed up against my ass as she maintains this position for a moment. The warmth of her large testicles against mine makes her dominance over me absolutely clear, as if having her cock inside me wasn’t enough. She begins caressing and exploring my body with her hands feeling all over my back. 
“I love being inside you, bitch. Your ass is so tight and it feels amazing” she says seductively as her hands go over my sides and to my stomach. She reaches my chest and gives a little squeeze. “Nice tits, slut” she tells me before letting go and moving downward. I feel her hands grab hold of my hard manhood. “Oh, and what’s this now?” she asks, I know this is going to be another chance for her to tease me and show her dominance and don’t respond. “Answer me, bitch!” she orders as she tightens her grip. 
“That’s my dick” I whimper. 
“Oh my!” she exclaims “It’s so hard! Is it like this because of the big cock in your ass?” 
“Yes” I tell her. One of her hands releases my dick before SMACK, I feel a sting on my ass cheek. 
“Yes what?” she demands.
“Yes, mistress” I reply. 
“That’s better” she tells me as her hand returns to my achingly hard dick. “Now where was I? Oh, your dick really is quite hard from having a big cock in your ass. In fact, I think you may even be harder than I am right now. Could it perhaps be that you love getting fucked like a slut?” she asks while lightly stroking my dick. I know she expects an answer and I know she’s stalling to make me more eager and I need to appease her to get what I need so I quickly blurt out what I think will make that happen 
“Yes mistress! I am a slut for your big cock! I couldn’t live without it! Please fuck me! I need you to fill me with your cum or I’m gonna lose my mind!” 
“Well then, since you asked so nicely I think I can accommodate that” she responds as both hands leave my dick and get placed on both sides of my hips and I await the moment I’ve waited for.
With speed no human could match Fluttershy pulls her cock back nearly to the tip and quickly pounds it all back in. And again. And again. And again. Like a piston her cock goes in and out of my ass with well-practiced precision. When she’s in this kind of mood slow is not a possibility. This is about her pleasure and she demands fast and rough fucking. Don’t get me wrong, I’m in heaven right now but I also appreciate some slow lovemaking with my wife. Despite her magic’s ability to remove any pain from what should be an impossible sex act I’m still able to feel all of it. I feel every inch of her cock as it passes in and out of my tight ass and I praise Celestia this is possible. Fluttershy’s pace and pressure do not relent as she continues to pound me into the floor and it takes all my energy to keep myself on my hands and knees. At times like this I am little more than a sex toy for her as she thinks of nothing but getting herself off using my body and I love it. 
Despite her complete focus on herself I receive immense pleasure from her body and can’t help but moan through my heavy breathing occasionally muttering “oh fuck” or “yes, yes, yes” or even “I love you mistress”. 
Surprisingly I feel her slow down as she says “god, you are such a fucking faggot to be getting off on this”. Her words may seem harsh, but I can’t deny that my dick twitches every time she calls me a name, she really has turned me into her bitch. While maintaining a slightly slower but still great pace one of her hands leaves my hips and reaches under my body. 
“Let’s see what’s happening down her” she explains as her hand finds my dick, not hard to find as it’s hard as stone and aiming straight down. “Oh my Tom, you are so hard” she tells me as she squeeze me dick. She begins to stroke my dick while maintaining her in and out presence inside of me as she says “I bet you would love to put this thing inside me. I wonder where you would want to put it though. Maybe you’d like me to suck it.” Her actions and her words hit me and I let out a pleasured gasp. “Is that a yes or no?” she asks as she stops stroking me “tell me.” 
“Yes! I would love if you sucked my dick, mistress.” I replied.
She continues moving her hand “that’s good to know. What else? Oh, would you like to put it in my wet pussy?” she asked.
“Yes, mistress” I respond.” 
“Ooh! I bet that would be fun. Let’s not forget though, would you like to fuck my tight ass like I’m fucking yours?” She teased me.
“God yes, mistress please” I yelped. 
“Oh my, so eager. That all sounds lovely, it’s a shame you’re such a little slut that love to get fucked while this just dangles here.” She says still rubbing my dick. Through her teasing the pleasure has built up and I can feel something coming. 
“Mistress, I’m close!” I exclaim. Immediately she releases my dick her hand and her pleasure. 
“Ah ah ah, you don’t cum until I say so” she explains.
Her hand does not return to my hip however and worse her other hand lets go as well as she continues to fuck me as hard as she can. Without her support I now have to hold my own weight up and hold steady against the power of her thrusts. As I’m trying my hardest to keep up against the fucking I’m receiving I hear Fluttershy begin to moan behind me. Although I can’t see it I know the sound means she’s playing which her large breasts. Despite her lack of leverage, she still manages to slam her cock inside me with incredible speed. I am little more than a sex toy to her at this point and it feels amazing. It’s weird to think that before Fluttershy I had not even touched another person’s penis and now here I am with a 17 incher filling me up as I love every second of it. Suddenly reminded that I’m present she begins talking down to me “you love my cock don’t you slut?” or “take it all faggot” to which I can only moan affirmatively. Although nothing new to me it’s still a surprise how much her name calling turns me on as I become more and more desperate for release.
With my own penis feeling agonizingly hard from the pounding I’m receiving I decide to risk it and try to balance my weight on my left hand while I reach to my groin with my right. I manage to grab my dick and stroke it a few times before my hand is forcible removed from my aching manhood. Fluttershy holds my right arm behind me while continuing to fuck me as she scolds me “ah ah, no touching yourself without permission, bitch.”  It feels as if she begins to fuck me even harder in response to my transgression the force of which knocks away my already unstable support and my left arm gives way under the pressure as my face falls into the floor. With the strength in my left arm gone and my right arm stuck in her vice like grip all I can do is accept my new position. She picks up on my predicament and laughs. 
“That’s your punishment for not being a good slut” she informs me. Despite the discomfort of literally being fucked into the floor her cock is still delivering more than enough pleasure into my body as I find myself moaning into the floor. Knowing that I’m entirely at her mercy she releases my arm and it falls limply to my side. I don’t have the strength to do anything but keep my ass up in the air for her use and even if I failed at that I’m sure she’d manage to keep me up. At this point I’ve accepted my role as her fuck toy. The constant back and forth of her cock in and out of my tight hole would be an overwhelming experience even if she didn’t keep rubbing against my prostate but together her cock is able to give me a truly euphoric pleasure. Also, knowing that I’m able to give her as pleasure from this enhances my own. 
Sensing my increased submission Fluttershy decides to further her dominance over me. She leans over my back and wraps her arms around me squeezing our bodies together. Her thrusting slows down but the feeling of her large breasts pressed against my back more than makes up for it. I feel her stop altogether fully hilted inside me, her large testicles rest against mine. 
“Thank Celestia for that magic” I think. 
Her hot breath blows past my ear as she asks “You love this, don’t you faggot? You love being nothing but a fuck hole for my cock?” The combination of her cock, breasts and domineering voice as well as my utter submission is almost too much for me to handle but I manage to respond to her question through heavy breathing. 
“Yes, yes, it’s so good. I love being your faggot fuck toy” I admit.
Knowing she has me where she wants me she releases me from her embrace and leans back. I feel both of her hands grasp my hips and she says “well then my little faggot, I guess I better give you what you love.” A little sense of apprehension washes over me as I brace myself for her next move. Fluttershy pulls her cock nearly all the way out of my ass before slamming it back with as much force as possible. What follows is easily the hardest and fastest I’ve ever been fucked in my life. Every pump feels as though she pulls her entire cock out before shoving the entire thing back inside me at a speed I wouldn’t think was possible, but she finds a way. The pleasure from her cock quickly becomes the only thing I can even think about, I don’t care about the pain in my face, I don’t even care about my stiff dick begging for release, all that matters is the big wonderful cock taking me to heaven. 
While still pounding me with relentless speed she asks “Are you ready bitch? I’m almost there!” 
All I can manage to respond with is a pleasured moan which means, at least in my head, “Yes! Please fill me up. I’m so close too!” 
As if she read my mind she says “Good, that’s what I want to hear.” Suddenly, her thrusting slows down but becomes harder, more deliberate. Each thrust threatens what little strength is left in my knees holding me up. My will to keep myself bent over for her wavers each times her large balls slap against mine. After less than a minute of the pressure she’s applying my body finally gives up. As she pounds in to my kneeling body one last time the force pushes me down all the way. 
“Hehe, guess you couldn’t handle it after all faggot. Well I’m not done yet so you just have to bear with it for me.” she tells me as she adapts to this new position and continues to use me as a sex toy albeit noticeably slower. I’m not sure if it’s just because it’s tougher or maybe she’s taking some pity on me.
My current position in getting fucked is perhaps the most humiliating as I’m laying facedown on out living room floor as Fluttershy continues to saw her large cock in and out of my exhausted body and paying little mind to my pleasure, though I’m sure she realizes it feels amazing for me. One great benefit of this new position, whether she realizes it or not I’m not sure, is that my body moves with each thrust of her cock. As she jams it in my body slides a little forward, as she retracts it I slide back. With my penis squashed between my body and the floor each thrust essentially jerks me off, providing the first real attention my dick as gotten all night and it feels amazing. 
Above me I can her Fluttershy’s breath growing ragged as her strokes slow further. Each time she pumps her cock inside me it feels like she’s pushing every last centimeter and really enjoying the feeling of my insides. I can tell that she’s really close. I am too. 
“This is it.” she says “I hope you’re ready to take my load like the slut you are.” 
Finding a little strength left in my throat I manage to whimper “P-Please mistress.” 
Suddenly, her arms reach under my chest again as she squeezes herself against me, pressing her large chest into my back. As her thrust slow to her oncoming climax she whispers in my ear “I love you” before “Ah! Ah! Ah! Here it comes! I’m coming! Ahhhhhhhhh” as she presses her cock into me as deep as possible for the last time. As her body holds still I feel her cock pulsing insides me and her balls shaking against mine and a warmth begins to spread inside me as she lets out soft pleasured moans above me. The combination of the stimulation from the floor and her thrusts mixed with the amazing warmth from her semen I finally hit my limit as well and I feel the warmth of my own semen spreading under my stomach. The pleasure from everything hits me and my moaning mixes with her as our dicks continue to release semen for several seconds. A long overdue relief hits us as a lengthy, pleasurable session comes to an end. 
Having unloaded everything she had inside of me she rolls over onto her back next to me. She takes my hand in hers and with a contented sigh asks, “how did I do, honey?”. 
I reach my head over to kiss her forehead before telling her “you were great princess.” 
“W-was the name calling too much?” she asks shyly, all signs of the dominant mare that just fucked me gone from her voice. 
“Not at all” I’m quick to reassure her “I hate to admit how much I liked being called faggot while you were inside me”. 
She giggles and squeezes my hand a little tighter, “I think maybe I could get into being the dominant one once in a while” she whispers in a tired voice. 
“I think I’d like that” I inform her as I close my eyes ready to drift in to a peaceful slumber next to beautiful pony on our living room floor. I’m able to have happy dreams with the thought that I alone get to see, and enjoy, this secret side of the, usually, shy and sweet mare.
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