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		Description

Flurry Heart is many things, but a time manager isn't one of them. This proves to be a her own downfall, and during one of her requests of her personal guard her presence is requested by more than just her parents. How will she handle her interactions while she's reeking of stallion musk and sex?

This story contains olfactophilia, foalcon, awkward post-sex encounters, cock and ball worship, orgasm denial, and fillydom.
Written for the Foal Party Rocket Chat June writing prompt!
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Weekend mornings were a very exciting time for Equestria's youngest princess. Flurry Heart, while seemingly still a young filly at the age of 8, was mentally the maturity of a young mare. This was due in part to her alicorn physiology, as well being nurtured to be prim and proper. The combination had led to the bizarre case of Flurry being, mentally, half rebellious, mischievous teen and half royal princess.
This didn't mean she had the skills of a matured mare, though. Far from it, in fact. Not unlike the average filly her age, she still enjoyed playing with toys, holding plushies for comfort, and playing dress-up. She enjoyed watching her mother do things like cook, even though she had servants to do that for her, and this could help blossom her interest in the culinary arts. But a skill she had yet to acquire was time management, and today it would prove more useful than ever.

Whether by intent or coincidence, Flurry Heart's parents had designated one of the empty rooms in the upper floors of the Crystal Castle for her playroom. These rooms had their own doors, with their own locks, which benefited Flurry as she grew more mentally mature. Yes, she couldn't be in most rooms without personal guards, but that didn't mean the doors had to stay open. This allowed her to do what she wanted, while still following the rules set by her parents and the royal guard.
And do what she wanted she would. The young princess sat upon one of the many comfy chairs in the rather large room, idly rubbing her fillyhood with a hoof while she eyed her several guards in the room. She had hoof-picked these guards in the same fashion she did every time she felt particularly frisky; going into the barracks at the ground floor of the castle and selecting a few stallions that didn't have any current orders, and thus could be requested to be on duty. Given that Flurry was royalty, they had an obligation to fulfill her requests, as long as they were reasonable.
She had specifically picked the stallions of the guard for this personal attendance; the mares weren't particularly interesting to her. These stallions would follow her to her playroom at her request, and upon getting past the guards on duty (as every important room required guards at the door) would lock the door behind her after her selection of guards had entered.
It was no secret to the stallions of the guard that they were targets to various mares around the castle. Whether it would be a diplomat on visit to the Crystal Empire looking to sample Equestria's finest, or a maid that could no longer handle her estrus, the guards knew that their duties included an unwritten benefit. Flurry took full advantage of this, and while some guards felt a bit uncomfortable about the whole ordeal, it wasn't something they could just report to their superiors. Especially considering Flurry was, by all accounts, one of their superiors.
Flurry would start by having them flag their tails for her which would allow her to examine their hefty nuts. Like some corrupted version of a military line-up, each guard present would receive several different 'equipment' inspections. The filly found particular interest in guards with heavy, full balls that emitted a masculine musk that got her inner fire running as if one poured kerosene into a campfire. She made a note to remember the names of these guards before moving onto the next course of her hedonistic escapades.
"Mmmm... I can always recognize a favorite." Flurry said in a cute tone that one would attribute to fillies her age, but that which dripped with arousal. She was, unbeknownst to some of the guards in the room, speaking about Shield Wall, a stallion she recognized by his flank alone. His balls hung low, smelled intoxicating, and one of her favorite attributes; he came pints of thick, gooey foal batter.
The young princess hopped off her chair and made her way to Shield Wall, which knew all too well what was about to happen and wore a fairly noticeable smirk on his muzzle. Making her way, Flurry stopped just inches away from Shield Wall's flank, his heavenly musk in the air like the smell from a scented candle. She brought her snout up to his sack, inhaling deeply.
Flurry held his aroma in her lungs for as long as possible, giving his hefty balls a few nuzzles before pulling her snout back a bit to exhale her hot breath across Shield Wall's backside. "Better than mommy's incense in her room! Hehe!" Flurry exclaimed, flustering Shield Wall a bit. He knew the little princess loved everything about his genitals, but it was always a battle in his mind when she decided to compliment his spear and stones.
Shield Wall jumped suddenly when the little alicorn decided to extend her tongue and give his sweaty, musky balls a lick; the sudden contact exciting his nerves and, more importantly to Flurry, caused his heart to start pumping blood to his dick. It wasn't the first time she had done this, far from it, but her small tongue was so soft, That, and while he couldn't turn around due to his superior's orders, the mental image of this young lass licking his fat nuts was invigorating to him.
He was lucky his position and circumstances made it so he could take advantage of his fantasies, making them a reality. He always had interest in fillies. More than his interest in mares.
It wasn't long before Shield's prestigious spear was at full attention, hanging low but nonetheless active and ready. It was Flurry's intention from the moment she recognized Shield in the line-up to give him the special attention for being her favorite, and afterward having fun with each of her choice picks. With her fillyhood begging for attention, she did her best to rub herself with her magic, all the while moving from licking Shield Wall's balls to giving his sticky shaft the attention it deserved.
"Always so big and smelly. Just like daddy."
That made Shield think for a bit as Flurry went forward cleaning and polishing his knob. Was the little princess admitting her desire to do the same to her own father as she did to him here, now? Whatever the case, he focused on the pleasure the little one was giving him, making sure not to break his stance as that was very unprofessional. His pleasure mounted as she serviced his stallionhood.
Of course, quite a few of his fellow soldiers weren't quite as professional as him, turning their heads and getting a good look at the royal filly under a larger stallion licking and kissing his cock like it was the best popsicle in Equestria. The way she slathered her saliva onto his flesh baton was that of an inexperienced, but very interested mare in her first estrus. They even started sporting their own erections, albeit not ones Flurry would go for first in this kind of situation. Shield was definitely her favorite stallion to toy with.
"Are you going to spray that sticky stuff soon, Shieldy?" Flurry asked, licking at his crown.
Shield Wall had to clear his throat before speaking. "Y-yes your Highness." He confirmed, still keeping his composure. He was, after all, still on duty.
What perhaps Shield Wall wasn't aware of is that under the cuteness and half-innocence Flurry thoroughly enjoyed testing his composure and seeing him making small twitches and jerks. By now, she was servicing the slowly flaring crown of his cockhead, dipping her soft little tongue into his urethra and then peppering his crown with slow kisses. She was directly under him and facing his dick, and he knew that this was one of her favorite parts of teasing and pleasing her guards, and herself. When she gets covered in warm, thick jizz.
Shield tensed up a bit, as he always did. It was very difficult to keep up a professional stance, especially considering Flurry's natural scent was now very present in the air. Her tail swished from left to right, only accomplishing to spread her young scent around, up to his snout, and into his nose. That did it for him.
He grunted, which was unprofessional, but he did his best to stifle it as best as he could. His muscles felt solid, but weak. His nerves froze him in place while his cock fired out heavy ropes of his potent cum.
"Mmmmmm!" Flurry had backed up slightly when she knew Shield had began to orgasm, and closing her eyes accepted his masculine dick milk. It came in warm, thick loads, getting into her mane, some on her horn, and across her face. It clung and soaked into her coat like queso, but tasted much better in her opinion. Opening her mouth, she was rewarded with a weaker expulsion that flew onto her tongue. She gulped it down eagerly before moving forward and sucking on Shield Walls' dick to get every little bit out.
The stallion was in a pleasurable shock; completely awestruck as his face contorted into unbearable pleasure.
KNOCK KNOCK

A knock at the door shocked Flurry from her pleasured, cum-bathed stupor. Her hoof at her fillyhood stopped as she stood up on all fours, making a wet, sticky mark on the floor.
"Princess, Prince Shining Armor needs to speak with you before you meet with Crystaller Sunburst!" A mare's voice came from the other side of the door. It must've been one of the guards on duty, as she didn't attempt to open the door.
Quickly Flurry looked toward the clock above the window in the room, grimacing at the realization before her. How could it already be 10 o'clock? She had no time to clean up, or even spend time servicing her other guards! If her father wanted to speak with her, it would mean she needed to be with him before her classes with Sunburst at 10:30! What was little Flurry going to do?
"In a minute!" Flurry shouted, quickly grabbing a box of wet wipes from the cleaning drawer in one of the cabinets. Grabbing several from the box before closing it, she did her best to wipe off as much of Shield's jizz from her as she could, but by now it had done a good job of soaking into her mane and fur. Too make matters worse, the wipes were unscented, and she had no time to go up to her room and spritz on some of the fruity filly perfume her mother bought her. Moving toward the door, Flurry turned around to face her guards.
"Dismissed!"

Flurry practically leaped into the air after exiting her playroom, taking to the air to reach her destination faster. She couldn't yet control her teleportation, so that wasn't a route she was willing to take because the ramifications were too drastic. As she flew down the corridors and stairwells, the scent of sex followed her. Much to the surprise of many a castle staff, though some more than others.
It took Flurry Heart only a few minutes to reach her father's study which was on a lower section of the castle closer to the ground. The guards that crossed the double doors with their mighty, shining spears retracted them as the younger princess approached, relenting without a word of purpose.
"Your highness," they addressed with a salute.
Flurry Heart had no time for proper introductions, though. She gave a curtsy before opening the doors with her magic, heading inside as the guards closed them behind her.
There her father sat looking over important legal and economic documents that were slated for approval or denial. Flurry wasn't even sure if Shining Armor knew she was in the room at that point, so taken by his duties to keep the kingdom intact. Sure, they had nobles to handle the deeds of figuring out the many functions and balances of the empire, but they required approval from the royal court. Perhaps to serve a balance in burden her mother had made Shining the court second in command. He definitely hadn't made incredible blunders yet, which spoke volumes when Flurry thought about how her father usually handled things.
"Daddy!" Flurry exclaimed, galloping over to Shining's side and giving his leg a hug. He had immediately set down his quill and reading glasses to give his daughter a loving hug and a tussle of her mane.
"Hey Sweetie. I wanted to speak to you about something important." Shining started, but lost his train of thought when he caught the smell of something off. Of something sexual. "Whoa, what's that smell?" He asked, bringing his hoof to his snout only to get more of that smell into his nose.
"O-oh, uh, not sure what you mean, dad!" Flurry stammered, feigning ignorance. In her terrible appropriation of her time, she forwent the need of hiding some evidence of her escapades. Sure, nopony could SEE that she spent an hour of her morning under an older, stronger stallion while worshipping his cock and balls like a treasury worships gold and gems, but anypony with a nose could smell that she got a healthy bath of nut butter.
"Did you remember to bathe before getting ready for your lessons with Sunburst?"
"W-well, I think the servants forgot to ask me about a bath! Must be spending time playing hide and seek with the guards again!" Flurry said in a nervous tone while still trying to keep up her innocent act.
"Hmmmm..." Shining thought for a moment, rubbing his chin. "Well, I'll have to have a word with them." Of course, Shining probably wouldn't get around to it. After all, it's better than his guards drain their balls once in a while on duty rather than becoming unruly and irritated. He'd just have to ask them to bother the maids at other times, when his daughter's not in need of a bath.
"Anyway, I need to speak to you about us going for a trip to Canterlot. You'll be staying with my sister, your auntie Twilight. Have you packed for the trip?" Shining asked.
"Oh! Y-yeah, dad! I packed! All ready to go- uh..."
"Today. We're leaving around 6 PM." He said, knowing she hadn't packed at all, but didn't bother on calling her bluff.
"Right, right! Yeah, I'm all packed!"
"Well, just make sure you're ready, and clean, when we leave. I'm sure the other ponies on the train would be a bit put off by your, uh, pungent aroma. Now get to Sunburst before you're late!" Shining said with a smile and a tussle of Flurry's mane again, only to feel it slightly damp and stiffer than before.
Flurry couldn't help but smile at her father's praise, even if he had noticed her smelling of sex. Given that her father was a bit of an oblivious doofus, she didn't think he would actually figure out she's been getting painted by his guards. She thought for a moment that she'd like to get painted by Shining one day, but given how he was, he'd probably never pick up on her implications. It's a wonder he ever got her mother interested in him.
"Thanks, dad!" Flurry said, slowly backing up before heading toward the door, opening it, and galloping out.
Shining brought his hoof up to his snout again, finding it sticky and smelling heavily of something he couldn't quite figure out. He sniffed it, and then licked it off his hoof before making a confused face. "She really needs to get new night time lotion," he thought.

Flurry had no time to go to her room, she had to get to Sunburst for lessons on magic and other educational matters! She couldn't worry about her smell, her mane stiff in places for cum drying into the hair. The guards outside of her father's study knew all too well why she smelled like that, and she could guess that at least one of them had been about her whim before, but thankfully her father was too trusting of her words.
She made her way, flying through the hallways again to save time. She tried not to think about how much her pussy ached for release. She hadn't got to climax after getting interrupted by her father's requests to speak to her. And, while she did a good job of ignoring it initially, she doubted she would be able to keep ignoring it when she was in front of Sunburst.
She had always had a crush on Sunburst. After all, he had taken care of her for quite some time when she was young. Times had changed, though, and he went from being her caretaker to her teacher. Now he doubled as her teacher and her fantasy. He was one of the first stallions she dreamed about in a more sexual way and, due to her developing an oral fixation, his cock was a lolipop that made her mouth water.
Arriving at the doors of the royal library, Flurry Heart examined herself. Her mane was slightly messy, her fur felt heavy, and her fillyhood was beyond inflamed. She was very anxious, given that she didn't want her teacher _and crush_ seeing her in such a disheveled manner. But, she had no time to go to her room and risk being late. Auntie Twilight had always told her that being late was worse than most other occurrences when it came to school.  Flurry took a deep breath, counted to 10, exhaled, and then gently opened the doors with her magic.
On most days, the library was quite empty. Today was hardly any different, save for a few wizards and other ponies looking for books that would be outside the work of a local library. The average pony wouldn't care about the ancient texts and spell tombs that made up the majority of the books in the royal Crystal Empire library, which made the library the best location for Sunburst to hold Flurry's private lessons.
And, to Flurry's relief, there would be less ponies in the room that would see their youngest royal covered in drying sexual juices, trembling with sexual desire, and smell her reeking of stallion chowder. She made her way to the study area of the library, going past the various sections of bookcases and seeing Sunburst who had already set up today's lesson.
"Sunburst!" Flurry said in as loud a voice as she could, hurrying toward her teacher. Sunburst looked up from his lessons book before smiling and hugging Flurry as she met with him.
"O-oh, your highness! I'm glad you made it here on time! There' a big lesson for you today. Y-your mother requested this one." Sunburst said, a little nervous about the last part.
Flurry, on her end, wondered why her mother was getting involved in her education. Sunburst had completely agreed to take on the task of educating the young princess, which meant that she trusted him with his lesson plans. What could she possibly have personally planned for Flurry?
Taking a look at the book before them, as well as the various open scrolls, it became clear what her mother had planned.
"Sex ed?" Flurry asked with a looked that mixed surprise, interest, and worry.
"Y-yes," Sunburst stammered before clearing his throat. "We will be covering sex education in today's lesson. I'll uh, try to be as professional as possible and I expect the same from you, your highness."
"Right," Flurry thought. She knew Sunburst was a pretty big nerd and, judging how he acted around some of Auntie Twilight's friends, it was pretty clear he was very interested in the diagrams and detailed images the scrolls and book displayed. Perhaps not interested in the penises like Flurry was, but she was sure she knew more about them than these dusty tombs and scrolls provided.
Before Flurry could take her seat, she heard Sunburst sniff the air. "I-is that you, your highness? You uh, don't have to be that excited, I assure you."
Flurry's heart stopped in her chest, embarrassed that Sunburst had caught her smelling of sexual arousal. She jumped into the air and quickly flew to a seat in front of Sunburst's prepared lesson, a nervous smile on her face that attempted to hide her embarrassment.
Sunburst brushed off the awkward encounter, looking down at his notes to start with. "Alright then, assuming we're ready to learn, we'll start today's lesson!" Sunburst gave a sweep with his forehoof and a wide smile. Flurry gave a nod, getting some paper and a quill ready from the supplies provided by her teacher.
"So, as you may already know, mares and stallions, fillies and colts, they're very different from one another," Sunburst stated. "For the purposes of reproduction- that's the process of conceiving a foal- mares and stallions possess different genitals." Sunburst held up an old-looking diagram of a stallion's penis, and another diagram of mare's vagina. Flurry idly took notes, knowing about the material already but not wanting to seem like she was bored.
Just then, Sunburst turned around to draw a few diagrams of his own. One of a womb with an egg inside it gradually growing into a fetus, and another with a penis that was shooting out semen, the sperm going through an arrow he directed to the womb with the unfertilized egg in it.
Sunburst's words in the lesson trailed off as Flurry Heart was focused on something entirely different. Possibly unbeknownst to her teacher, his cloak which he kept on practically everywhere had been moved by his tail. The young princess was unsure how this happened, as his cloak was rather large, but regardless she got an eyeful of Sunburst's ballsack and sheath.
Flurry continued to take notes on what she could hear clearly through her fantasizing stupor. She wondered how those orbs would smell and taste, including what was concealed in his dark sheath. She wondered if he remembered to shower, as some days he did forget due to his busy schedule, and how this would effect his smell in the most wonderful ways.
Just as Sunburst began to talk about the vagina in great detail, Flurry could spot his cock slowly falling free of his sheath. It was clear her teacher was getting aroused talking about vaginas, but he was the one who told Flurry not to get too excited about the lesson! And yet here she was, getting excited because stupid Sunburst was showing her his entire package! Flurry idly trailed a hoof down to her crotch, starting to rub her desperate nub.
"Now uh... any questions?" Sunburst asked with a nervous smile and a little bit of shuffling with his hooves. Flurry hadn't even noticed that he had turned around and finished with his chalk diagrams; she was too busy thinking about his cock and balls! She abruptly stopped flicking her little bean, much to her sex drive's dismay, and gave Sunburst the best confirmation she could.
"Haha, well, I mean, maybe?"
"Okay, what questions do you have your Highness?"
"Well, uh, Sunburst, have you had, um, intercourse?" Flurry Heart asked as innocently as she could.
Instantly Sunburst looked away, a deep blush on his face before rubbing the top of his head and biting his bottom lip. "Well, uh, that's not really a question a student should be asking. B-but if you must know, uh, no. No, I have not." He admitted. "But. but! That doesn't mean I don't know about the subject matter. I know about intercourse just as much as the next pony my age." Sunburst gave a wide smile, trying to save face. "Uh, any other questions? No? Then we shall continue!"
Sunburst turned around again, giving the young princess another view of his scrotum. Along with his set of sperm vaults, Flurry had noticed that Sunburst was now fully erect, sporting a low-hanging stallionhood that slowly oozed at the tip. Flurry couldn't help but continue masturbating at the sight and fantasy of giving her virginity to her crush. She started to breath heavily as she rapidly approached her much-needed orgasm.
However, she struggled to keep her voice down, and soon Sunburst took notice.
"Flurry, are you alright?" He asked, giving a cocked eyebrow along with his questioning gaze. He was admittedly a little worried. Flurry looked like she was in a sauna, but the library didn't feel warm at all.
"Oh, uh, yeah. I'm okay!" Flurry blurted out. She couldn't stop her hoof, though. Her mind was set on getting off, half not caring if she got caught. And her climax was just a few strokes away.
Sunburst turned around yet again, writing more information on the entire reproduction process; even going into detail with sex and drawing a diagram that was of a mare bracing herself against a bed and an erect stallion ready to mount and rut her into the mattress.
Flurry couldn't help but imagine herself in such a position, and Sunburst behind her ready to give her what her body desperately wanted.
"MMMMMPH!"
Flurry attempted to muffle her moan to the best of her ability, but could do nothing about the audible gush of filly squirt that hit the library bench. Her nerves all fired at once, locking her up as her body shook and her vision blurred.
If she could see straight at that moment, she would've noticed Sunburst watching her masturbate, cum, and cover the seat in her fragrant filly juices, mouth agape and eyes wide.
"Heh... heh... Your lessons are- haah- really good, Sunburst..."
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