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		Description

It was your ordinary day at the high school for Magma as he stayed after class to clean up, but when a girl walks in saying she got a letter from him saying he had a hot rod he was going to give her a hot rod both were in for a wild ride.
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It was your typical day at Canterlot High School as third period comes to a close and lunch begins. A male student with a slightly red complexion closes his locker, lets out a loud yawn, and stretching his limbs before messing with his neon blue hair.
“Hey there sexy,” a familiar voice says to him wrapping an arm around him pulling him into a light hug before rubbing his sides lovingly pressing her huge G cup melons onto him. “Whatcha up to for this period?” she asks.
“Hey Hollow. Not much, probably gonna go grab a bite at the cafeteria. You?” he responds.
“Thinking I might try… the Magma special; if you know what I mean,” she says shooting him a wink before rubbing her hand against his groin in an attempt to wake his lower half.
“H-Hollow!” he cries out in confused pleasure turning a darker red. “C-cut it out, I already gave you plenty this morning before school,” he mentions in an attempt to stop the horny nymph to no avail as a few other students pass by whispering and gossiping.
“Did you see those new girls?” one mentions.
“I did they’re totally hot and stacked too!” another exclaims.
“Ugh they’re totally sluts tho,” a female chimes in.
“Totally I caught my boyfriend staring at their asses,” her friend tell her.
“Who is everybody talking about?” Magma asks Hollow, clearly not in the loop as to what is going on.
“Three new girls, apparently they’re sisters. I’ve seen them and they are pretty hot; makes me wish I can grow a cock myself and go to town on their asses,” Hollow tells him before making suggestive thrusting motions.
“Well you can’t sadly unless you’d wanna use a strap on,” he teases her.
“Eh not the same. I’ll stick with you stuffing my cunny full any day,” she compliments him before groping his bottom. “Come on let’s hit the cafeteria. It’s Taco Tuesday after all,” she points out before giving him a peck on the cheek and walking side by side with him towards the cafeteria.

At the cafeteria the two wait in line for their tacos, each getting a tray full of their meal before heading off to find a nearby table to sit together at.
“So how was chemistry class?” Magma asks Hollow, before taking a large bite out of his taco.
“Pretty good, still haven’t fully worked out all the kinks in my pet project, but with time I think I can figure it out,” Hollow mentions as she begins nibbling on her taco while sliding a hand under the table to stroke his meat.
“Ngh… Seriously here?” Magma questions as he shakingly takes another chomp out of his taco.
“Yup,” Hollow responds with a grin, taking another bite out of her taco. The cafeteria doors burst open and a trio of girls walk in with one rushing ahead, eager to get her own taco.
“Who are they?” Magma whispers to Hollow while she has already reached in and grabbed his meat, pumping his shaft, causing him to bite his lower lip to make it not look like he is getting a handjob.
“I think they’re the Dazzlings or something. They’re the new kids everyone is bitching about. I dunno much about them personally, but I just know that one is sorta dumb, the other is a cunt, and the third is a bitch; however they are pretty stacked. What I’d do to them if I had a dick of my own,” Hollow points out tugging hard on Magma’s member causing him to hiss in pleasure.
“Sweet there are still plenty left!” Sonata cheers, getting her food.
“Seriously you need to control yourself,” Aria points out to Sonata.
“Now now girls,” Adagio informs them to calm down as they grab their food and take a seat on their own.
“I’d fuck em still,” Hollow says to Magma who lets out a silent moan, before giving in to Hollow’s relentless stroking and shooting his baby batter onto the underside of the table they were eating at, before he adopts a dopey grin while staring at the Dazzlings, Sonata in particular, with her huge EE cup breasts bouncing everytime she takes a step and her jiggly rump barely contained in her skirt. Hollow picks up on where he is staring before grinning and plotting a fun little thing for her boyfriend.

An hour after lunch Magma walks Hollow to her locker.
“So what do you have next?” he asks her.
“P.E Not a big fan of it aside from the hot girls sweating,” Hollow says shooting Magma a wink causing him to roll his eyes.How he ended up dating her is a mystery. “Also here, need you to drink this,” she states handing him a purple liquid in a bottle from her locker before slamming it closed.
“What is this?” Magma asks eying the odd concoction.
“Something I whipped up in chemistry class should be safe, suppose to re-energize your body physically and sexually,” she finishes with a wink and a giggle.
“You sure this is safe? Last one you gave me I ended up with an erection for twelve hours,” he points out staring flatly at her.
“Yeah but I was there to help you! After all, best way to handle a boner is to park it in a boner garage right?” she finishes pointing at her crotch before the bell rings. “Anyway, see you later. Make sure to drink that by the way,” she says pushing the bottle into his hand and placing a kiss on his cheek before running off to her class. Magma lets out a sigh and before unscrewing the cap and taking a swig before heading to his own class.
“Huh, grape flavoured,” he comments before taking off.

In the girls locker room they were all busy getting changed for P.E.
“Bleh, I hate having to do exercise right after lunch,” Sonata complains laying on one of the benches.
“Suck it up Sonata. Sooner you accept it, the sooner it will be over,” Adagio tells her before she and Aria pry her off the bench with her trying her best to get away, leaving the locker room completely empty. Except for one girl in particular who looks around to see if the coast is clear and snickers to herself before writing a quick letter and sticking it in Sonata’s locker room.
“Hollow! Come on quit dilly dallying!” the teacher shouts before she happily skips along ready for P.E having just put her wicked plan into motion.

After P.E., the girls run in and quickly get changed for their final class of the day.
“Ugggggh I am so tired and sweaty,” Sonata complains as she opens her locker and finds the letter on top of her clothes. “What’s this?” Sonata says opening the letter up and reading it.
‘Dear Sonata, you probably don’t know me but I heard about you and I wanted to give you a welcome gift. A nice hot rod. If you are interested, come see me in class 693 after school hours. Signed Red Magma.’
Sonata let’s a large grin spread across her face as she quickly redresses and follows her friends.

The last period passes by quickly with Adagio and Aria preparing to leave.
“You coming Sonata?” Adagio asks her.
“No I am gonna go see about some tutors and stuff,” she mentions before running off eager to meet and see her gift of a hot rod.
In class 693, Magma was busy cleaning up, since it was his turn to do so, by cleaning off the chalkboard erasers and downing the remainder of the odd concoction Hollow gave him. Throughout the day he felt an extreme heat near his crotch and he would occasionally get a stiffy, but it went soft after a minute or two. Eventually the door then swings open causing Magma to turn around thinking it was the teacher, but standing there was Sonata.
“Uh can I help you?” Magma asks confused as to why she might be here.
“Are you Red Magma? I got your letter and I am totally excited!” The bubbly girl cheers, her breasts threatening to bounce straight out of her top.
“Letter?” Magma questions as he takes the letter from her hand and reads it, recognizing the handwriting as Hollow’s.
“I am so excited! Aria and Adagio will be so jealous! I can’t believe you have a hot rod and I can’t wait to ride that baby! So come on where is it?!” she excitedly exclaims as Magma puts two and two together as to why Hollow put ‘hot rod’ in the letter. Magma sighs, now knowing Hollow may have schemed this to test out her concoction as he begins to unzip his pants. “Why are you unzipping your pants?” Sonata asks dumbfounded before finally seeing his hot rod, though he was soft at the moment. It was still pretty big, at least a good ten inches in length and four inches thick. At first Sonata just stares at the exposed dong and his apple sized nutsack, unsure of how to respond before she smells something good coming from his cock, a musky sort of smell, as she approaches him. “Woah this thing is fucking huge!” She exclaims hefting his dick in her hands. “It’s about the same as most of those porn stars on the porn sites,” she exclaims, inexplicably drawn to his limp meat that begins slowly hardening in her hand. She continues to feel it up as this was the first time she’s ever held an actual cock before. She had seen plenty them online, but always wondered what one felt like and now she is experiencing it as she bends and twists it.
“Ow ow ow!” Magma cries from her rough treatment of his bait and tackle, Sonata recoils recoils releasing her kung fu grip on him.
“Oh sorry it just you know took me by surprise is all,” she explains eying his hardened fuck stick. “Plus, you know, never seen one up close before,” she adds before approaching him and grabbing it, stroking it lightly. “This is suppose to feel good isn’t it?” she asks.
“Y-yeah it does feel good… you do have pretty soft hands and all,” he responds in a soft tone.
“Thanks,” she replies to the compliment before halting her gentler handling of his meat. “Would it be alright if I tried something with it?” she titters curious to his response.
“Uhhhhh sure?” he responds, unsure of what she may do, after all she couldn’t possibly scheme a lewd plan like Hollow, and seems pretty tame based on her mentions of seeing it online. What’s the worst she could possibly do?

“Cool!” she cheers, before removing her jacket and lifting up her shirt, unveiling her EE cup melons, as they flop free; making his eyes go wide in surprise. He definitely wasn’t expecting that. She drops to her knees and encloses his rod between her two sweater stretchers, sandwiching it between them. She slides them up and down, pressing her tits together and shaking them with each rise and fall, pressing more of her titflesh into his crotch with his tip peaking out of her valley of cleavage. She lowers her head slightly and lets her tongue fall out to flick across his tip each time it peaks out. He quietly moans after a while, absolutely loving her soft flesh against his pecker, as he begins leaking out as a steady amount of pre cum that gets scooped up with each tongue flick. She continues to slide her tits across his shaft, her panties filling with moisture, as doing something lewd like this is actively turning her on, loving the taste of his pre and the pulsation of his heartbeat being projected through his cock. “You enjoying this?” she asks him, with a smirk on her face as she continues her pace. He gulps hard and nods as he leans against a desk to keep himself upright as his legs threaten to give out from underneath him. He grits his teeth while his member was in one of the many forms of heaven it could ever be in.
“Ngh…. cumming!” he announces, as he grips the desk while his cock throbs before discharging the first string of his gooey payload as it shoots into the air only to come crashing down on her exposed right melon coating them white as the second shot falls onto the left this time not letting the other feel left out as he explodes like a volcano, leaving all his cream between the two tittes and one shooting  right into Sonata’s mouth giving her a taste.
“Hmmmm quite salty,” she notes before releasing his dick from her boobie prison, surprised the he is still erect. “Isn’t it suppose to go down?” she asks him.
“Yeah it’s suppose to,” he tells her but remembers the liquid he drank earlier that Hollow made him. It was a sexual enhancement beverage, so this must mean it’s working.
“Well how about you show me how it works!” she cheers as she begins stripping out of her clothes and tossing them aside standing before him stark naked. He approaches her lead on by his cock as he slowly but gently leads her to the floor as she lies on her back before he slips himself into her velvet curtain as it parts open around his spear welcoming him to her cunny. “Holy shit it’s so fucking big and hard and hot!” she exclaims not used to the strange sensation in her pussy, as he pulls his hips back before going deep in her once more until he is fully sheathed inside her, feeling the soft wetness as he begins to rut her, filling the room with various plat, plat, plat, sounds, along with moans of passion and his balls slapping against her wet pussy lips as her juices gush out, coating his sack. “Oh! Shit, fuck! Yes, yes! Harder!” she moans passionately as he ruts her like an animal, obeying her wishes, increasing his speed and power with each thrust. The sound of their hips meeting echos with him giving an open palm slap on her jiggly rump as she moans and bites her bottom lip threatening to draw blood almost as she cums once more, drenching his massive rod.
“Haaaa....haaa...haaa!” he moans as his cock begins to thrash and throb inside her cunt, threatening to blow it’s load at any given minute.
“Hey! You’re cumming inside of me!?” She exclaims feeling the telltale signs of his dong’s impending orgasm as he slams himself home inside her, before splurting thick wads of cum, deep into her pussy and floods her womb. “Ahhhhh! So hot...mmmm fuck it, gimme a baby,” she responds in a husky voice as she sees stars from him filling her every nook and cranny full of his nut butter with some of it backwashing back out onto the floor. Minutes pass as Magma fires the last of his sticky load into Sonata before pulling out, letting a river of spunk pour out of her as if it were a dam breaking. He pants, trying to catch his breath while her eyes have since rolled into the back of her head, lost in pure bliss with her body still twitching and a bit as more cum drools out of her cunt. He soon reaches for his pants and searches for his phone before pulling out and posing for a selfie with Sonata as she does her best to make a good picture for him in their birthday suit.
Hours Later at Hollow’s house…

Hollow was busy working on her homework assignments with big headphones on as she vibes out to her music without a care in the world. Her phone then begins to buzz, the vibration catching her attention. She picks it up to notice she has a text from Magma reading ‘Hey your weird drink works okay’. She smirks before texting back ‘Oh how do you know?’ a minute replies before a photo pops up of Magma and Sonata both naked before another message pops up saying ‘Trust me I know from your scheming,’ causing her to giggle before typing back. ‘Guess she loved your ‘Hot rod’ huh?’ she sends to him with a few crying laughing emojis. ‘Yeah and you better be prepared. I’m coming over to give you a little taste, be there in five’ he texts back before she smirks and puts her phone down, quickly trying to wrap up her homework before getting to do the deed.

			Author's Notes: 
Had a proofreader look over to add in some edits and respice it up a bit
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