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		Description

All it took was a simple swig of a potion crafted by Zecora and BOOM!!! The next thing you know, you're a mare magnet to so many ladies in Equestria. Good luck trying to please all these ladies, buddy.
Disclaimer: this big story was commissioned by Aerial_Ace. 
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		So It All Starts Here


			Author's Notes: 
Woo, this commission's getting steamy already. But here you go. Anyways, thank you guys so much for your patience and support, be sure to stay tuned for more amazing chapters and stories to come in the future and as remember to always keep on bronying on.



Your name is Aerial Ace, a gray stallion with a black mane and red eyes. You are a contractor and have been one, working in construction for a while. The work is back-breaking, yet rewarding at the same time and your paycheck is always good. You mostly construct buildings and houses that were affected by disasters like the Changeling Army Invasion, Tirek's tyrannical destruction and other things. When you were just a teenager, you got your cutie mark from helping the Apple Family reconstruct their barn.
As an added bonus, you're a kind and generous stallion, similar traits to two of the Elements of Harmony, Fluttershy and Rarity, who've done their fair share of saving the world. But even though you didn't have the same kind of power as they did, but you still believed you had your own powers to help others in your own ways and it's one of the best jobs you have.
It's been your thing to help others in their time of need if you have the means. But being a contractor wasn't the only job you had going on in your life. You also have a few side jobs to help make ends meet, such as pet-sitting, baby-sitting even doing some handywork in other people's houses. With the extra bits you made in your life, you bought some land and built your own dream house on the outskirts of Ponyville. Your house is two stories high, luxury furnishing and even a pool and jacuzzi in the backyard for you to relax. Whenever you weren't working, you would visit your hometown to mingle with the other ponies.
Needless to say, you've built yourself a very promising reputation around the ponies around you with all the good deeds you've contributed. The locals were very appreciative with your work and have also sometimes invited you over to some of the local restaurants in town.
Considering all that you've done for this town, you can bet your parents are highly proud of you. Speaking of which, your parents are both alive and well, enjoying their retirement in Canterlot. Your father, Ace Twister, was considered the bread provider in the family. He was a devoted hard worker just like you and has earned him a well-deserved retired life with his wife, your mother. Ace Twister was sort of like a contractor, which is the kind of occupation you wanted to study to become. Needless to say, he was pleased you chose to do this kind of work on your own free will for the sake of helping others.
As for your mother, Aerial Grace, she's a kind-hearted sweetheart stay-at-home mother. It's her kind nature that you've also inherited in your blood. That's what most others would call "having the best of both worlds" and they couldn't be more right about that.
What's also amazing for just about any amazing mother is her skills in the kitchen. Your mom always made the best meals for you and your father for breakfast, lunch and dinner. That's probably one of the other reasons why your father married your mother. On some occasions, you'd spend the weekend with your parents just to tell them what you've been doing at work and at home. Your dad would joke about when his daughter-in-law is coming into his life, as well as some grandfoals. You laughed it off with him, especially when your mom thought you were still too young to be a dad.
However, you were an adult and you were free to do with your life how you please. And to be honest, you had thought about getting married, but it's gonna take time finding the right mare. It'll take even more time to get to know her before the time is right to propose. And believe it or not, there are lots of mares you've got your eye on for quite some time now.
There are also days when you're unable to visit your parents, mostly when it's overtime at work, doing your odd jobs or spending some "me time" at home. But you do make an effort to send some postcards to your parents so they'll know that you're doing just fine. You love them very much and they love you, too. Even if your dad tries to act all tough, you already know he's immensely proud.
Anyways, this is one of those weekends where you spend it however it like. It was a beautiful Saturday morning with the sun shining at 11 AM. You woke up 2 hours ago, feeling refreshed as always.
On this particular day, you were heading out to Ponyville because you had a meeting with Rarity to have a new suit tailored for you. Normally, being born a pegasus, you'd fly over there, but today, you wanted to give your legs some exercise and walked through the Everfree Forest to take a shortcut. "Everyone was right about this forest being so dark even in the day. If I didn't know my way around here, I'd be dead meat," you said. You kept navigating through the forest, being careful not to bump into any beasts there.
Then all of a sudden, you ran into a familiar zebra who's a resident of the Everfree Forest. Zecora, the potion-maker, turned your way and looked upon you with concern. "Zecora! I'm sorry!"
"Do not worry about little old me, but this is not where you should be," she rhymed. "The Everfree Forest can be a very dangerous place, so what brings you here, Ace?" the zebra shaman asked in her usual rhymes, which you still couldn't understand to this day. Was it some sort of custom that all zebras follow or is it only the code of a shaman to rhyme when they talk?
"I was just taking a shortcut to Ponyville. I have a meeting with Rarity," you said.
"I can certainly understand, but... before you go, I'd like you to come with me inside my hut," she said, taking you by the hand, taking you inside. "This won't take long so please sit down. After we're done, you can go ahead and stroll into town." Not knowing what she's up to, you took a seat and watched her get out a little bowl with some kind of potion inside it. The potion was blue and seemed to be glowing. "Please have a drink of this delicious brew and you'll be satisfied with what it can do."
"Uh... what's this potion supposed to do?" you asked, taking the bowl.
"It is harmless but will make your day, but that is all that I can say," Zecora said, being cryptic. You weren't sure what it was that she made. However, since she went through the trouble of making it, you took a deep breath and drank the potion. Surprisingly, it tasted great.
"Gotta say, pretty good. If you're able to make potions taste this good, you should open up shop in town, too, though I still don't know what it does."
"Give it some time and you will see... what the results will turn out to be," Zecora said. "Now, I believe you had someplace to be, a meeting with Ms. Rarity." Just then, your eyes shot wide open. You ran up to Zecora and shook her hand, then hugged her for the potion and then ran out of her hut. You had to really move it this time, otherwise Rarity would be upset for you to be tardy. 
Thankfully, you made it over to Ponyville just in time. You slowed down your pace a little to regain some of your breath you lost running through the forest.
But then... as you strolled through town, something felt... off. No matter where you looked, the mares of the town seemed to either be looking at you or in your general direction. Their eyes were all half-lidded, giving you the sultry smile and all were giggling all sultry-like. "What is going on here?" you asked. You kept on strolling like there's nothing wrong, even though that's not the case. Eventually, you arrived at Carousel Boutique and knocked on the door, waiting for a response.
Lo and behold, the owner of her shop, Ms. Rarity opened up and she had the same sultry smile as the other mares did and let out the same cute sultry giggle. "Why Ace, so lovely to see you here. And right on time, too," she said in her beatifully posh, elegant voice.
"Hi Rarity. Sorry if I kept you waiting for too long. I came as soon as I could. You're looking beautiful as ever, how goes the business lately?" you asked as she let you inside her shop before she closed the door. "And how's your sweet little sister doing these days?" Rarity kept smiling at you as you struck up a conversation.
"Such a gentleman. Business has been going smoothly, but it can be exhausting. Also, thank you for the compliments, I do try to look my best. As for Sweetie Belle, she's been doing just swell. She's upstairs in her room, trying on some new clothes I made for her," Rarity repleid.
"That's nice. I bet those trips to the spa do wonders to help with your exhausting work days." you said, keeping the lovely Ms. Rarity entertained. "I can understand where you're coming from. Working tirelessly throughout the day, using your talent to make the world happy. If you stop to think about it, I'd say we all have gifted talents that we use to help others." Rarity giggled again, piquing your curiosity. "What's so funny?"
"Oh nothing. But you're right about our talents. Now then, would you be so kind as to strip out of your clothes so I can take your measurements?" she asked kindly. You did as she asked and let her do her job. She got out the measuring tape and began measuring you. You were at least 6 foot 5 inches tall.
Having a fair amount of muscle on your body was slightly challenging, but nothing that Rarity couldn't handle, only to catch you off-guard when she touched your butt through your boxer briefs. "Ooh! Rarity, I don't mean to question your abilities, but was that really necessary for you to do?" you asked. When she moved to the front, she slowly rose all the way up to meet you face-to-face. Her sultry stare was giving you one hell of a hard-on, but you tried to play it cool.
"Terribly sorry, dear. Guess I got--" she stopped when she "accidenally dropped her tape. "Oop! Silly me, please wait while I get that." She then got down on her knees and then took off your boxer briefs, letting your erect stallion cock spring out and boop her on the cheek.
"Rarity, I... I'm sorry, I didn't mean for that to happen! Wait... why were taking off my underwear?" you asked, getting a little bit suspicious. But Rarity answered by stroking your length. You shuddered, feeling your body shake from her soft hands. She even began licking your massive length. You soon stopped fighting it and Rarity poofed your boxers off and went into town on your length. She nuzzled, licked and stroked your hard dick, moaning in ways that were so uncouth. Just then, one of the doors upstairs slammed open and out came Rarity's 19-year-old sister, Sweetie Belle, dressed in her pink bra and sodden panties.
"Hey! You didn't tell me you'd be having fun with him!" she shouted, making you jump.
"Oh, I'm terribly sorry, Sweetie Belle. If it makes you feel better, he's still fully aroused and we can give our friend here a little threesome if you'd like," Rarity offered, still stroking your cock. Happy that she's speaking her language, Sweetie Belle ran straight down and joined her sister. Now two cuties were blowing you and worshipping your stallionhood as if it were a giant popsicle. You groaned in pleasure, basking in the glory of this heavenly feeling coarsing through your body. Your hands reached down to stroke their manes and cheeks, making them coo and moan onto your shaft.
Before you knew it, Rarity took in half of your cock and swirled her tongue around it. Sweetie Belle lowered herself a bit more to give your ballsack some love. Sweetie Belle licked, massaged and nuzzled your balls, worshipping you like you were her master.
Rarity turned up the fun a little. First, she removed her faded baby blue blouse. Underneath was her dark violet bra that covered up her breasts. Next she removed the bra itself, allowing her two fluffy marshmallows to breathe and move freely. You estimate Rarity's cup size to be a EE-cup. Sweetie Belle looked like she was a DD-cup size for a girl who's barely starting as an adult. But one thing's for sure, these two sisters know how to really give a stallion lie you a good time. But the one questions that bothers you is why would they choose to get laid by you out of all other stallions and when did they become so erotic?
"Mmm, my word darling, something about you is so irresistible! I can't tell what, but you've got such a delightful scent that gives me the urge to ride you good," Rarity said before realizing. "Oh, that's right! Where are my manners, I'm supposed to make your suit. But... oooh, it smellls so good. Sweetie Belle, why don't you have some fun with Ace, I still need to take his full measurements."
"You don't have to tell me twice," Sweetie said, removing her bra and panties. The young lady stood up and mashed her lips with yours. As Rarity continued to take your measurements while sneaking a few handsy feels, you got handsy with Rarity's younger sister. Your hands traveled all over her body, making the young mare moan and thrust her tongue in your mouth. Sweetie Belle even mashed her boobs onto your chest, or at least tried to, but you were much taller than her. Sweetie was at least 5'4 and Rarity was 5'7. Even so, you enjoyed every moment of it, giving Sweetie some much-needed love.
She traveled her hands down towards your sweet ass, squeezing those cheeks. You couldn't help yourself and spanked her ass hard, but not too hard. She yelped adorably and let out a sultry growl in the make-out session, getting even hornier. By that time, Rarity had finished measuring your legs. Now it was time to measure your upper body and for Sweetie to get down again.
"Oh Sweetie-dearie, could you be so kind as to kneel down a bit while I measure him up here?" Rarity asked, to which her cute and adorable sister nodded. You watched Sweetie Belle kneel down, coming face-to-face with your still-erect cock, licking her lips. She strokes your length and opens her mouth, taking it in, bobbing her head and sucking on you good. She moaned on your phallus, you couldn't stop groaning from the sweet bliss you were experiencing not too long ago. Rarity even snuck in a few naughty kisses on your neck, cheeks and even your lips as she was measuring your upper body.
With all the times you did construction, it did wonders for your body, as well as those work-out sessions at the gym, so you pretty much had the body of a stud. Rarity and Sweetie can definitely back you up on that and if you didn't know any better, you might be getting a swelled head.
The sensation of these two mares teasing you so much was getting to you so badly, you felt your wings spread out like a pair of wing boners. Sweetie hummed and massaged your balls while still sucking your cock, her humming sent vibrations that tingled your spine. You shuddered in bliss and groaned even louder. You looked down and saw her tail swishing left and right. It was obvious she wanted more than just to suck you off, especially with a cock that freaking huge. Rarity wanted some, too. Soon, the fashionista finished up with taking your measurements and set all of her tools down on her table.
"Okay, Ace. That should do it. Now then, what do you say we... finish up what we started?" she asked, pushing her boobs right onto your body and trailing her fingers up and down your muscular chest.
"You know what? I think... I'll do that, but... maybe not out in the open, if that's alright," you suggested. You were horny as fuck, but you weren't stupid enough to bang these two cuties out in the middle of the workshop where people could peek inside on a whim. Luckily for you, Rarity and Sweetie agreed and both clinged to each side of you, Sweetie finally letting go of your cock. The ladies escorted you upstairs and went straight for Rarity's bedroom where the magic REALLY happens. Once inside, both sisters playfully pushed you onto the bed and then they jumped onto the bed, joining you.
"Now that we've moved the party upstairs, would our lucky guest care to indulge in a little special treatment my sister and I feel you might enjoy?" Rarity asked, both girls resuming stroking your cock.
"S-S-Sure, not problem, just... just..." you couldn't finish your sentence, but seeing as you agreed to their offer, Sweetie Belle and Rarity stopped stroking you and surprised you with something... heavenly. One minute they were sucking your cock like there was no tomorrow, then next thing you know, your cock is being squished in between both girls' boobs, making you moan loudly. "Ah sweet Celestia! Ah, that feels so good!" The ladies loved your expression, giggling seductively and licked the tip of your cock. With all this extra pleasure you were receiving, it won't be long before you blow your load.
"Wow. He's getting bigger, sis. I think he's ready to cum," Sweetie commented.
"I think you're right, Sweetie Belle. Let's see just how long Ace can last," Rarity replied. The two sisters licked your throbbing shaft more erotically while mashing it in between their sweet marshmallows. You were breathing heavily, gripping Rarity's bed sheets. You couldn't hold it any longer, the pleasure was too good and all that was on your mind was a good climax. Ad climaxed you did. Ropes of semen gushed out of your cock, splattering everywhere from the bed poles, the sheets, on Rarity and Sweetie's face and on parts of the floor before you finally ran on empty. You panted heavily, lying on the bed.
"My Celestia! I... oh boy, that was intense. I don't think..." you said between breaths, looking at the mess you made, shocked beyond belief. "What the?! How did I get it everywhere?" 'There's no way I can cum that much, no stallion could cum that much... unless' you thought.
You recalled your encounter with Zecora earlier and the potion she gave you. Maybe there was something in that potion that would increase your orgasm. You even realized how the mares outside were acting towards you, blowing kisses at you, winking and acting all flirty. You put two and two together, realizing that it was all the cause of the potion that was given to you by Zecora. "No need to worry, darling," Rarity replied, lighting up her horn before poofing all of your cum away like it was never there. But the leftover cum that was on their faces, they slurped it up and drank every drop.
"Gotta say, pretty good. You've been holding out on us, haven't you?" Sweetie asked.
"I... dunno how to respond to that," you said, shrugging so you wouldn't arouse suspicion. "Maybe you girls just made me feel that good. "But... now that you made me feel good, is it... alright if I did the same for you... you know, to be fair and all?" you asked. The girls both squeed happily before staring at you with sultry looks and then laid down on each side, resting their heads on the pillows. The more obvious clue was then spreading their legs and splitting their pussy lips wide open.
"Eat us, darling. Savor the sweet taste," Rarity said, growling hungrily. You got up and turned around, staring down at the naked beauty and naked cutie as they huddled up together. Their pussies ever-glistening so brightly, begging to be eaten out like a couple of desserts.
You leaned down towards Rarity first and began eating out her wet vulva. As for Sweetie, you made due with fingering her pussy, which was partly enjoyable. Your taste buds tingled from the taste of Rarity's delicious, suculant juices dancing all over your tongue. You watched the fashionista moan blissfully, playing with her breasts exactly like Sweetie Belle was. You moaned onto Rarity's marehood, making the cute alabaster unicorn yelp and jolt her body upwards in pleasure. After a few licks, you switched from her to Sweetie Belle and ate her own while fingering the fashionista.
It's only fair both girls get the same, equal treatment. You wanted to see their faces, but their huge knockers were blocking the way. No matter, you still gave them plenty of fun nonetheless. Your tongue flickered against Sweetie's sensitive clit every now and then.
Bits of her sweet juices squirted out of her pussy and into your mouth. Her clit was highly sensitive and you were taking full advantage of it. Sweetie Belle squirmed and so was Rarity. The fashionista was unable to do much except squirm and play with her breasts from the way you fingered her. After a few more licks, you switched again and repeated this process for both girls. By this point, your taste buds tingled from the sweet taste of strawberries from Sweetie's juices and ice cream sundae from Rarity's juices. Your tail swished left and right, excited from the sweet bliss you were treating yourself to.
It didn't take long for the girls to soon climax. You drank as much as you could, switching from both girls to get as much of their juices as you could. After running on empty, you crawled up to the girls and laid in between them, wrapping your arms around them. "Woo! You girls were great!" you complimented.
"You weren't too bad yourself, darling. No stallion's ever made me feel that good. In fact, no stallion's ever touched me, except you. But now that you've made us both feel good. I believe the time is right to reward such a stud like you for the marvelous job you did on me and Sweetie Belle," Rarity said. The fashionista unicorn then straddles herself on top of you. Sweetie Belle, on the other hand, sits you up and gets behind you, resting you onto her sweet bosom to help make you feel more comfortable. You could feel Sweetie's breasts squishing against your upper back and her lips kissing your neck and your cheek.
Rarity went in for a big smooch on the lips. Your tongues danced together elegantly. You held Rarity close, running your fingers through her soft, furry, alabaster fur. She was the very definition of beauty. Such a lovely unicorn made you wonder how someone like her could be single. Rarity removes her lips from yours after a while, then grabs your shaft, guiding it carefully into her marehood.
She sinks down slowly, trying to fit your long, thick, meaty dick inside her tight little pussy. Once she sank all the way down, you felt your cock hit past her womb entance. "Mmm... consider us virgins no more," she said before she started riding you. Rarity moaned as she bounced on your lap up and down. You groaned in pleasure from her pussy hugging your cock so tightly, lathering it up with her slippery cunt walls. Her boobs jiggled and bounced gracefully with every rise and fall. You couldn't believe the good day you were having today: what started out as a simple trip to get a suit has turned into a day of getting laid.
You reached behind and groped her ass. She yelped adorably and giggled at you seductively. "Naughty boy, touching my plump posterior like that. No shame whatsoever," Rarity commented playfully. She went in and latched her lips onto your exposed neck, sucking on it, making you moan.
Her tongue swirled around on your neck and felt her sucking down on it before letting go. She had just given you a highly noticeable love bite, looking proud at the work she's done. She continues to ride you and moan like the uncouth mare she was becoming. While she was doing that, Sweetie has some fun of her own, putting a love bite on the other side of your neck just to even things up. You looked at the younger mare and the two of you kissed, swirling your tongues together. Rarity picked up speed and even slammed down a little harder, which made her ass and boobs jiggle more violently.
Watching Rarity demonstrate her bed skills on you was like paradise. You could feel your breathing get a little heavy, but you didn't mind at all. You kept both of your hands on Rarity's sweet ass, letting her work her magic like a certified pro. You leaned your head back, groaning from how good it felt.
But even this pleasure was too much for you to handle. You felt your balls building up pressure, which made you worry for Rarity and her future. "R-Rarity, I... I'm cu--" at least you tried to warn her, but she stopped you with a deep kiss and rode you senselessly. By that point, your body moved on its own, thrusting upwards, making the fashionista give out throaty moans in the kiss. You spanked her ass hard. She was loving it, so you spanked her again and again until you felt she had enough of that. Moments later, you felt the sweet relief hit you like a ton of bricks and gushed out loads and loads of your sticky cum into her.
Rarity moaned loudly into the kiss as you held her down, wrapping your arms around her mid-section, filling her up to the brim with your life-giving seed. But another thing you noticed was her belly extending and squeezing against your own. You looked down, breaking the kiss and noticed her stomach was expanding. You hadn't stopped cumming, which made Rarity cum afterwards. 
You never seen anything like this before. By the time you finished your climax and caught your breath, Rarity looked like she was 5 months pregnant. "Whoa... I really went all out," you said. And little did you know, today wasn't a safe day for the lovely Ms. Rarity. Deep within her womb, one of your millions of seeds had entered into her egg, fertilizing it with new life. But while you had unintentionally impregnated her, Sweetie Belle took her chance to push her sister off you and tried to straddle on top of you.
Rarity landed safely on the bed, but your cum gushed out of her like a riverstream, deflating her bloated belly slowly, but was in for a big surprise when she wakes up later. "Not bad, stud, but let's see if you have what it takes to make me pass out like that," Sweetie said, staring you down with her bedroom eyes.
You don't know what came over you, but you grabbed the cocky mare and pinned her underneath you while panting heavily like you wanted more. Without even thinking, you grabbed your shaft, aimed it at her tight pussy and slid it inside. Sweetie moaned, keeping that cute, sexy smile on her face. You then started off slowly, gradually increasing in speed and power, making Sweetie moan even louder. You had a firm grip on her ankles, keeping them apart of each other as you rutted her good.
"Bucking Tartarus, that feels good," Sweetie yelled out. You weren't sure why you wanted more sex, but either way, it felt too good for you to stop. You kept thrusting like a maniac so early on in your little love-making session with Sweetie Belle, rocking her world.
"Yes! Yes! Yes!" you panted. Sweetie was a huge, moaning mess. You drilled her pussy deeper and deeper, hilting deep in her womb. While messing up her insides, you watched her boobs jiggle violently, hypnotizing you and making you grope her large marshmallows, making Sweetie moan louder. The goofy look on Sweetie Belle's face was so cute and sexy, she made you lay gently on top of her. Your hands let go of her ankles so she could have a little bit of movement during your time with her. Right away, she locked her legs around your waist to keep you from pulling out of her wanting womb.
Heavy panting and feral growls made it out of your mouth and throaty moans came out of hers. Seems like Sweetie Belle was a huge fan of rough sex and didn't care if it was gonna make her walk funny for a whole week after all is said and done.
"Kiss me you bucking sexy stud. You're mine now," Sweetie growled all sultry-like. She laid on the big smooch with you and thrusted her tongue inside your mouth, even dominating you in the kiss. You fucked Sweetie faster and harder when she did that. Sweetie's pussy gripped your cock tightly like a vice grip, never wanting to let go for even a split second. If this potion is able to get these two sisters all sex-crazy and hungry for some cock, imagine how horny all of the other mares in Ponyville must be. By your logic, they're probably listening in on your little fun time with these two sexy alabaster ladies.
You can only imagine how your parents must feel if they find out not only about the many helpful deeds you did as one of Ponyville's promising contractor, but also as the local Ponyville sex stud.
Before you knew it, your cock was growing and throbbing, ready to blow. Sweetie's pussy was also getting tighter around the base of your shaft. She refuses to let you go, locking her legs around you even tighter and added more strength to it by wrapping her arm around your neck. You had no choice. You were out of options and just let loose your huge load deep in her wanting womb. She moaned loudly into the kiss, almost screaming as you filled her to the brim and gradually bloating Sweetie's belly.
Her arms and legs went limp while your cock still kept flaring. You sat up and continued cumming inside Sweetie, well aware she's gonna wound up with a huge baby bump for the next 11 months. By the time you finished, the younger sister looked like she was 5 months pregnant just like Rarity.
You waited for a few seconds to catch your breath while looking down at the passed out, bloated Sweetie Belle, chuckling at her goofy grin. She's so cute, even whe she's passed out in a sex-driven stupor. You soon took your limp cock out of her overfilled pussy. With the two ladies satisfied (hopefully), you did what any gentleman would do and covered them up in the bed sheets. You gave both ladies a kiss on the cheek and then left the room, heading downstairs into the workshop. You picked up your clothes and got dressed before heading out to let the girls recuperate from the sweet sex they had.
"Phew. They're in satiable. But now I've got to go right to the source of all this craziness," you said. Extending your wings out, you flew back into the direction of the Everfree Forest. Your legs were too tuckered out from the thrusting, so your wings were your next best thing.
The flight was a short one and you arrived at the forest. You walked in, retracing your steps on the path you took to get out of the forest. You had to talk to Zecora about why she had asked you to drink that potion and you needed answers now. Not to say you were upset with her, you just wanted to ask her why. If it was to show her appreciation for all the times you've been there for Ponyville, why didn't she just send you a gift basket, or better yet, deliver the potion to you at your home on the outskirts. You stopped the moment Zecora's hut came into view and so you walked over to the front door.
You knocked on the door, but found out the door was open. "That's not safe," you said to yourself. "Zecora, are you home, are you alright?" you asked. "I was hoping I could speak to you about something."
"How nice of you to show up at my place. To what do I owe the pleasure for you, Ace?" Zecora asked, putting you at ease for a little bit. Walking into the hut, you noticed Zecora had a breathing mask on like the ones doctors wear when they're doing some surgery. If you didn't know any better, you'd say Zecora was expecting you to show up at her hut to discuss the potion she gave you.
Guess you can't blame her for being cautious. "Zecora, that potion you gave me... what were the effects of the potion you gave me?"
Zecora tilted her head. You sighed. "Okay, here's what happened. Some time after you fed me whatever was in it, I had got into town where all of a sudden, and I'm not saying this because like a desperate jerk, the mares in town were giving me the bedroom eyes. They even blew kisses at me and bulged out part of their breasts out from underneath their shirts like they wanted me. So, was that all the cause of the potion?"
The zebra shaman chuckled. "Nothing gets past you. The results of the potion are quite true. Your good deeds are far and renown, word is sure to spread further than your hometown. You tend to give and never ask what should be returned, so this is a reward that you've long earned," Zecora said.
"I... earned this?" you asked. She nodded. "Well, I get that you're trying to help me, but you didn't have to turn me into one of those "babe magnets." But there's something else about that potion. Apparently, during my... session with Rarity... and Sweetie Belle, I was gushing out more cream than what I might normally store, so was there more side effects to that?" your question made her jump and you could tell that she was blushing despite having that breathing mask on her face.
"That was an idea I've had for quite a while, so yes it's an effect that makes you highly fertile. Not only do you receives the mares' looks of seduction, the potion will inevitably increase reproduction. Brewing it together was a little complex, but it was worth it if you got to have sex," Zecora said.
It was hard to tell if she was saying that with hesitation. You couldn't be mad at Zecora if she was willing to go the extra mile to make you a potion that could turn your life around. "Well... I guess I can tell you this, my time with Rarity and Sweetie Belle was pretty intense. How long will the effects last?" Zecora stroked her chin, thinking about the amount of time you have left to make due with this new reward.
"If my calculations are correct, the effects will be active until next week's sunset. Savor this week of pleasure and it last and make sure to as they all say, "have a blast," Zecora said with a wink.
You chuckled and went on your way, bidding the shaman goodbye. You looked back at the shaman's hut one last time before heading into the direction of where your house might be. It was still hard to believe that Zecora did all of this for you. Getting laid is just about any stallion's dream, but to you, it was nothing more than a pipe dream to see yourself banging a mare you like so much. What's even more of a pipe dream is that there were many mares in Ponyville and Canterlot that you've got your eye on. But first, before you can stick your phallus in more mares' cunts, you needed to take a shower. The stench of sweat and sex was still lingering all over your body and your nose can easily pick up the scent.
Later on, you made it into the clearing and used your wings to fly the rest of the way to your house, or as most ponies or creatures would call a mansion. You approached the front door and got your keys from out of your pocket and put it in the lock, but something caught your attention.
Your door was already unlocked. "Hang on a second, didn't I remember to lock the door when I left? I could've sworn that I locked it before I left. If anyone's inside, I'd better prepare myself for a fight," you said to yourself, heading straight inside. To make sure no one can hear you, you slowly closed the door and made sure it didn't make the locking sound and then snuck around by floating a few inches above the ground. 
Masking your presence (minus the smell) searched your house high and low, for any intruders that might have snuck into your house. Your mind was put at ease when you saw that no one was here. You sighed in relief and went upstairs to the bathroom on the 2nd floor.
Once there, you took your clothes off and tossed them aside. You turned on the water in the shower and waited for it to warm up a little bit. "What a day. I guess I didn't lock it this time. I'd better be careful the next time I leave the house and double-check to see if I locked it," you said to yourself. Once the water was warm enough, you stepped inside and sighed as the water danced on your body. "That feels good." A huge smile dawned on your face, feeling yourself getting clean already. Sex was nice and all, but a nice, warm shower was just the thing you need to sooth your cares away.
All of a sudden, you felt another pair of hands wrap around you, making you gasp. In a quick rush, you approached the wall turned around to see who the intruder was. To your surprise, the one who had broken into your house was the one and only Princess of Friendship herself, Twilight Sparkle.
"P-P-Princess?! Not that I'm upset or anything, but what are you doing in my house?" you asked in disbelief, your eyes were shrunk when you also saw that she was naked. The princess merely giggled. You can only guess that she's got the scent of your scent and assumed she's wanting a piece of you, too. Your hunch was correct the moment you felt the princess wrap her arms around you and press her body onto yours. Her half-lidded eyes were very hypnotizing to look at the more you stared into them.
"I heard about what you did to my friend and her sister. Word spreads fast in Ponyville. And since we're alone, what do you say we... get dirty while it's still us. If you please me, I'll tell the other princesses about your amazing skills and maybe they'll want some of you, too," Twilight offered seductively.
Without missing a beat, "You had me at "the other princesses," you said. Your wings and hers unfolded and touched each other before you two connected your lips together. But then... "Hold up, didn't some other stallion have a crush on you who was in the Royal Guard?" Twilight's face changed in disgust. Obviously not happy about the mentioning of whoever it was you were talking about. "Okay, that's a "no."
"There is, but I don't like him the same way I like you. Now shut up and kiss your princess," Twilight said before puckering her lips. You kissed her once more. This time, you added a little tongue action, making the princess moan softly into the kiss like a horny mare in heat.
Your hands traveled all around her body. Suddenly, Twilight pushed herself onto you so much that you ended up pinned against, then vice versa, but cushioned the back of her head using your hand. You watched Twilight as she broke the kiss, kneeled down and stroked your massive length. She opened her mouth and took in all of your cock, slurping it like it were a huge popsicle. Her skills of pleasuring a stallion are similar to Rarity's and Sweetie Belle's, if not, they're possibly greater. But either way, you still enjoyed it to the point where you grabbed her by the horn and fucked her throat.
Her wings stretched out wide and small sparks of magic leaked out of her horn. Twilight moaned and almost choked since Twilight's being forced to take it all in. Even though you were being so rough with her, she didn't seem to mind it one bit. In all honesty, you thought she'd resist you and try to put up a fight for some air, but she's a lot more open-minded that you made her out to be.
So, you kept on throat-fucking Twilight and she just kept moaning, keeping a firm grip on your legs for some support, not bothering to stop sucking on your cock. You groaned happily from the way her tongue was swirling around the base of your monster member. What a day this is turning out to be. You wonder how many showers you might have to take in one whole day if these mares keep looking for you. As much as this was fun, it was also back-breaking, exhausting and time-consuming to the point where you might not even have time to grab something to eat for lunch or dinner, possibly even a snack.
Your mind was brought back to the lavender alicorn, who stopped you with her magic and then took your cock out of her mouth, stroking it furiously while smirking at you. Twilight decided to tease you a little by nuzzling her cheek against your large phallus. Her tongue slid up and down your length as she nuzzled your cock and then gave it a sultry peck.
"T-T-Twilight, you... oh shit! How the hell are you so good at this? Are you... Are you even a virgin?" you asked, barely able to keep your mind from going blank. Twilight just kept right on loving your dick and looking damn cute and sexy while doing it. You felt your ballsack getting tight and ready to blow. Twilight reinserted it into her mouth and bobbed her head back and forth, moaning on your length. You could feel your breath getting heavier by the minute until you finally threw your head up and blew it all in her mouth.
Jets of your thick ropes of cum gushed down her throat. But try as she might, Twilight couldn't take in all of your cock milk and let go of your member, coughing out cum and let it wash down the drain. "How is it that an ordinary stallion can cum so much from one blowjob?" Twilight asked, catching her breath.
"S-Sorry, you just... You just felt so good, I couldn't stop myself," you said. Twilight's look of shock went back to a lustful gaze which made your heart race. She's so cute and yet so sexy. You felt your heart racing even faster, wanting nothing more than to give this cutie a good bucking. Twilight can tell by the look within your own eyes that you want her just as much. She rose up to her hooves and wrapped her arms around you, nuzzling and kissing your cheek while rubbing her cunt on the base of your shaft. Her slippery juices lathered up your huge stallionhood with the addition of the shower water. You rubbed Twilight's ass and then spanked her, getting her to squirt more small drops of juices onto your shaft.
"Take me," she said. You nod and push the horny princess against the wall, but you avoided being too rough so she would be alright. You guided your length into her wanting, dripping vulva. You held onto her sweet, curvy body and started your erotic thrusting.
You could hear Twilight shuddering through her breaths. Your hips clashing with her ass felt so good. Her pussy squeezed tightly like a vice grip. You could feel your heart racing a thousand miles. You grabbed both of her boobs, cupping some good feels, measuring them to be at least a G-cup size. How does such a cute, nerdy alicorn have such a sexy body? You pinched and twisted her nipples, getting her more turned on. You could feel her tail swishing against your stomach. She moaned erotically, holding onto the wall, trying to keep herself steady, but your cock was messing up her insides too good.
Feeling your lust take over, you thrusted deep inside. Your cock went so deep, you could feel it enter her womb, causing this once proud princess to moan loudly and cum hard all over you. Her legs got all wobbly, but you rested one of your hands around her waist.
Unable to think straight, you smacked Twilight's ass hard, making her yell in bliss. "Ah yes! More! Punish me more, I've been a bad princess! Spank me harder!" you gave her sweet ass some more spanking, not losing your momentum with your powerful thrusts. But like all good things, it had to come to an end. You felt your balls building up pressure and ready to blow soon. "If you're gonna cum, then just do it! Cum inside! Oh Celestia, I can't take it anymore, fill me up, please!" Twilight shouted, begging. There was no stopping you now, you grabbed Twilight's hips as tight as you could before the big finale.
Your cock throbbed and spurted large loads of your seed from inside Twilight's fertile womb. She moaned as loud as her lungs would allow her. You groaned in bliss, feeling the sweet relief of you cum filling up her insides, breeding her so good.
The princess almost fell to the ground, but you hoisted her back up, your hands groping her boobs. She was unable to stand still and could only give off throaty moans. You watched her belly bloat gradually with your intense load, admiring the masterful work you had done. You turned her to face you and gave her a kiss on the lips, thrusting your tongue in her. It felt so amazing to see the content in her lustful eyes. By the time you finished your climax, she looked to be 6 months pregnant.
When your lips separated, you whispered in her ear. "Why don't we get cleaned up and you can rest in one of the guest rooms until you feel ready to go? Or if you want, you can rest in my bed?" her ears flicked adorably and she giggled at how sweet you were.
"I humbly accept... if you rest with me," Twilight said. Who were you to deny a proposition like that? So, after taking care of your shower business and drying off, you carried Twilight bridal style out of the bathroom and walked throughout your house, heading into your room. Once inside, you set the tired princess on the bed and laid next to her, both of you still buck naked, but didn't care. You cuddled up with her in the blankets and kissed her on the cheek, earning a kiss back from her.
Soon, you both yawned and then drifted off to sleep.
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It's hard to tell how long you've been out, but when you woke up, seeing the sun still high up in the sky, you were probably out for at least an hour or two. Another thing you noticed was that Twilight was gone, she wasn't in bed with you, but she did leave a note on your bed. You wrapped the letter and took a peek at what she wrote down, reading it in your mind.
"Dear Ace,
I'm sorry that I left on such short notice, but I had to head back to the School of Friendship to sort out some issues, but I will tell you that you were amazing in the shower. And I want to apologize for breaking and entering your house like that and hope that you'll come to forgive me. Anyways, I don't know if I told you this already, but I found out about what you did with Rarity and Sweetie Belle. I'm not mad, I'm just curious of what kind of pheromones you were giving off to make her want to bang you. I'm happy to know you also treated her with respect and care and have told the other girls about this matter, including Celestia. Speaking of which, she should be sending you a message sometime before or after you wake up.
Thanks again, signed Twilight."
"Well... this is some real predicament I've gotten myself into," you said. You took the letter and put it inside one of your nightstand drawers and stretched your arms out. Just then, a familiar rumble from within your stomach made you realize how long it's been since your last meal. "Whoops. Guess all this banging and pussy-filling's made me a bit hungry... wow, I just sounded like an asshole." you said, facepalming yourself. "Ace, you gotta watch what you say, you never know who might be listening." And so, jumping out of bed, you got dressed and headed straight for the kitchen downstairs.
There, you fixed up some delicious carrot dogs, 5 of them, a healthy bowl of garden salad and some nice, tasty pasta with a cup of filtered water to wash it all down. After the food was all made, you brought your plate and bowl to the table and sat yourself down.
"Mmm, come to papa," you said before taking a bite out of your carrot dog. The taste of your homemade dishes made your taste buds sing and dance in delight. "Just like how mom taught me to make." You also took a bite out of your salad and some of your pasta. Those tasted just as amazing as your carrot dogs. When you took a swig of your water, a magical mist appeared in front of you. It then took the form of a parchment with the princess' seal on it, but not Twilight's. This was Princess Celestia's seal. "Hmm, I guess Twilight told the princess about what I've been doing recently. I hope she's not mad."
Putting down your food, you took the parchment and opened it up. "Hmm, let's see..." you cleared your throat before reading the message.
"Dear Ace, I've received word from my faithful star student that you underwent some... explicit activities with her and her friends earlier. From what I can tell, they were very pleased with the way you handled them with care and consideration. Which has brought me to the attention of an important matter I'd like to discuss with you regarding somepony else. Do you recall how some time ago I released Cozy Glow? If so, then you'll probably know that she has been a handful for me and my Royal Guards. And also, Cozy is currently 18 years old and if it's possible, I'd like you to have her stay at your place. If you do, I promise with every fiber of my being that I will repay my debt to you with a little special surprise in the end.
P.S, Please respond as soon as you can, Princess Celestia."
"WHAT?!" you shouted, standing up on your hooves. "You gotta be kidding me, that little brat staying over at my house just so she can give me a headache?" you were feeling crossed by this request. "If her Royal Guards can't handle that little bundle of misery, what makes her think I can do any better?" you asked, still staring at the letter for a few more seconds. Then, your other thoughts kicked in. "Well... the little nightmare doesn't have anywhere else to go, so... if no one's taking her in, I suppose I'll do it. I just hope I'm not gonna regret this decision and pray to Celestia that this better be worth it."
With a sigh, you got up from your chair and went into the living room. You grabbed a feather pen and a bottle of ink and brought it back to the kitchen. You coated the tip of your pen with ink and started writing back to the princess with your final answer.
"Dear Princess Celestia, I got your message and did a little thinking ever since I got your message and I have finally made my  final decision: I will accept the offer and responsibility and allow Cozy Glow to stay at my house for a little while until she learns right from wrong and try to make her behave. Get back to me as soon as you can, I'll even make some tea if you decide to arrive in person.
Signed Ace." After that, the message coated itself in a magical aura and disappeared. You went to the sink and washed your hands before getting back to your meal.
Even now, you still can't understand why the princess freed Cozy Glow. Chrysalis, on the other hand, she would've been a REALLY big challenge. Cadance must've had nerves of steel to take her in and redeem her at the same time and recently you've found the bug queen quite attractive. You shook your head when you realized you were steering way off-topic. Back on the subject of a certain curly-maned brat, it struck you as odd that she would be living with you and not live with one of the Mane 6. Then again, asking them to look after Cozy Glow is like looking after a full-grown exotic animal and that practice is illegal.
Moments later, after you finished your dinner, you put your dirty dishes in the sink and washed them up manually, since you prefer to wash the dishes the old fashioned way. You could've installed a dish washer when you moved into this new place, but what good is it to not learn discipline if you're having your machines do all the hard work for you anyway? 
This is one of the traits your father taught you while you were growing up. He always told you that a growing colt/stallion not only eats everything on his plate, but also cleans up his own messes. Your dad couldn't have been more right about everything he taught you. As for your mom, she also taught you not to go too fast or slow, to go at your own pace so you can get the job done right. It's hard for some creatures to come across such devoted, loving parents, but you were just lucky you had that growing up.
Perhaps one day, you'll teach your own children these same life lessons your own parents taught you, but then again, there's a chance having children is gonna be more than you bargained for, especially since you've bedded 3 gorgeous, lovely mares. So, after washing your dishes, you put the dishes in the tray to let them dry off and then got to work on cleaning your table.
About halfway through the cleaning and reminiscing about the past altogether, you then hear the sound of your doorbell being rung. You put your cleaning cloth down on the faucet. "Now who do you suppose that could be at this time of day?" you asked yourself. You walked over to the front door in the living room and open it up, seeing the monarch of all the land herself, Princess Celestia. Behind her were two Royal Guards in golden armor with the handcuffed pegasus young mare, Cozy Glow. You missed the part where the princess mentioned that Cozy was an adult now, but didn't mention how good she looked.
"Your highness, I... nice of you to come here," you said, bowing to her.
"No need for the formalities. I'm merely a guest here. I do apologize for coming on such short notice, but I thought it'd be best if we discuss Cozy's living arrangements in personally. I hope that you understand this situation and hope you'll forgive me for coming so suddenly. Mind if we come in?" she asked.
"Oh, sure, come on in. I don't mind at all," you said, letting them in.
"Thank you." The princess, her guards and Cozy walked in while you closed the door. "My word, I had no idea you had such a nice house, Ace. I can see why you worked endlessly over the years. You must've been exhausted from all the times you had to stay up late just from doing multiple jobs along with your career. I've never met a stallion who's ever who's worked so hard and gotten a house like this before."
"It pays the bills. It may have taken me a lot of time and effort to get me the house I've always dreamed of, but all that hard work and effort was worth it. Can I get you anything? Some tea?" you asked.
"Sure, that would be lovely, thank you." Nodding, you went back in the kitchen. You got out the teapot from one of the cabinets and filled it with water, then set it on the stove. Afterwards, you then turned the knob and then let it heat up while you went and got a tray of tea cups. You also got out some napkins in case of a mess and then got back to cleaning your table since you haven't finished yet. "Ace, you ok?"
"Yeah, I'm fine, just waiting for the kettle to boil. Not to worry, I've taken care of preparations," you replied, continuing to finish off the cleaning.
Sure enough, the teapot makes a high whistling sound. You take it off the hot stove an turn it off before pouring the hot water into a smaller teapot with the tea leaves. You put the teapot right on the tray with the rest of your stuff and carried it over to the living room. The princess, along with her guards didn't seem too upset about waiting, but sadly, the same couldn't be said for the chained up prisoner.
"Have a seat if you want," you said as you passed out the tea and then put the tray on the coffee table. You sat down on your chair afterwards, taking a sip yourself.
"I trust you know why we're here," Celestia said. You nodded. "First off, I just wanted to come and personally thank you for volunteering to look after Cozy. It's true that I planned to keep her in stone for all eternity, but later on during her stone imprisonment, I felt like maybe there was somepony out there who might have the power to change her nasty ways. And who better to show her the light than one of Ponyville's most kindest, understanding and most care-giving contractors."
"I... didn't think I was the first on the list," you said, surprised.
"Actually, the ones who were on the list before you were Twilight and her friends. But sadly, Cozy only brought even more bad blood between her and the group. She turned Applejack's latest harvest into applesauce before the right season, tried to melt Rainbow's trophies, almost burnt down Sugarcube Corner while baking cupcakes, scared off Fluttershy's animal friends from her sanctuary, ruined Rarity's ensembles and tried to light up Twilight's books on fire, so you can bet just how stressful her actions have become towards my former student and her friends," Celestia explained.
"I... had no idea. So you're hoping that I can straighten things out with her? Even though she gave Twilight and her friends a serious headache with her shameful antics. But if you feel like I can somehow make a miracle out of this in order to change her evil ways, then I'll try my very best," Ace accepted.
"That's wonderful. I promise you will be paid back for your generous deeds, Ace. Guards, I would ike you to release her from her cuffs if you would be so kindly," Celestia commanded. Her guards unlocked the cuffs that chained Cozy and then pushed her closer to you before they stoof next to their princess. "I can't thank you enough for doing this huge favor you're doing for me and all of Equestria. If anything bad ever happens, don't hesitate at all to contact me with one of these," Celestia levitates one of her parchements over to you, which you caught. "I took the liberty of casting each of those pieces of parchement with an auto-send spell since you're shy of magical abilities."
"I understand. Should anything happen, I'll let you know as soon as possible," you confirmed. Celestia sealed the deal by shaking your hand and then left you with Cozy Glow. You watched Princess Celestia as she was heading outside and closing the door. As soon as she left in her carriage, you walked over to the door and locked it before turning over to Cozy Glow.
"Alright, let's get things straight here, bub," Cozy spoke out, her voice being a tad lower, but still high, confirming that she also sounded like a young adult. "If you think you've got what it takes to change my ways, you've got another thing coming! Not even the Princess of Friendship or her stupid friends could even handle me and that's because I don't EVER take orders from anyo--" her sentence was interrupted the moment she caught the strong scent of something that made her blush deeply and get wet down there. She looked over at you and was suddenly breathing heavily and you suspected that the potion you drank was taking effect again and that means she's gonna fall victim to your enticing pheromones.
But then, 'Wait, if it's working on her, why didn't it work on Celestia? Did Twilight warn her about the potion's effects and what it would've resulted to? If so, those princesses earned their titles for a reason. Now to focus more on my guest here,' you thought to yourself, looking at the horny young mare.
"Hey, wh-what the... buck did you do to me? You... used something on me, didn't you? How else do you explain why my loins are... b-b-burning up?" Cozy asked, covering herself. You merely stood there and watched this young mare trying to fight off the urge to get into your pants. But she's just way too hot and bothered after catching the scent of your extremely strong pheromones. You walked over to her some more and she just backed away, swatting her hand at you in protest. "Stay away from me this instant, you... you... you big... nasty... s-s-studly... NO!!! If you think you can make me change, you can shove it!"
"Take it easy, Cozy. Whether you like it or not, you're stuck with me and since you don't know me that well, I will tell you that I, Ace, never stop until the job is done right. So, why don't you just--" but you had no chance to finish your sentence when Cozy bolted straight at you, grabbing you by the shirt collar.
"Shhhh... just shut up, you stupid stud and fix this problem... RIGHT... NOW!!! You had something to do with this, so shut your bucking mouth and FIX IT!" Cozy said with a growl that sounded both threatening and sultry. Jeez, it's no wonder the girls had trouble fixing her, she's a loose cannon. You can certainly empathize with them since Cozy's gonna be one of your biggest challenges yet. She's not an unfinished building or broken one that needs to be fixed or one that needs upgrading, however, she is gonna take a while for you to fully change her evil ways.
"Uh... right. Follow me," you said, guiding her upstairs. 'I wonder if dad had this same kind of problem when mom went into her estrus cycle or had one of her mood swings when she was pregnant with me, because I feel like this is gonna be one wild ride,' you thought.

Upon entering your bedroom, Cozy was probably already far gone, giving ino her lust and trying to stick her hand into your pants to stroke that massive cock of yours, but you knew better than to let this horny young mare have her way with you this early. "Alright, young lady. Take it easy. Things can't always go your way just like that, so if you want to quench that itch inside you, then you gotta..." but then, your head lit up with an idea. You stare down at the desperate, horny mare, who's still fiddling with your pants with a smirk. "You gotta work for it just like everypony else does to earn what they want. So why don't you make yourself comfortable and lay down on my bed for me."
"What? You can't tell me what to--" Cozy disobeyed before you cut her off by reaching underneath her and fingering her down there, making her gasp. She wanted desperately to resist, but your strong scent clouded her mind, causing her to cling to you. "F-F-Fine, but d-d-don't think for a second that... t-t-this means I... l-l-like you or anything, okay!"
You shrugged and watched Cozy get on the bed and even goes so far as to strip out of her clothes, including her bra and her underwear. You saw how wet she was down there. You wanted to give into the urge of rutting her brains out right here and now. But Cozy needed to learn a lesson, so you stole your nerves and cleared your throat before getting out of your own clothes. Now your fully erect shaft was standing at attention and Cozy's jaw dropped at the sheer size of your big, fat monster cock. "Okay, how about we start with a little foreplay to set in the mood and try to make me feel good if you can."
Cozy tried to argue, but her eyes were so focused on your shaft, she just didn't have it in her to protest and so she agreed just like that. You could tell she had hearts in her eyes. You walk over to the smitten young adult mare, sat her down on the bed and sat in front of her, facing her.
The young villainess pretty much got the idea of what you want her to do. She gulps and grabs your large cock, stroking it slowly and tenderly. You sighed and smile at this former young villainess giving your cock some much-needed attention. For a beginner, she wasn't doing half bad. Cozy's expression, however, didn't really set the mood too well and all she was doing was now was trying to force you to cum. She's got a lot to learn about how to please a stallion, especially you. "Cozy, I know you're just trying to squeeze it out of me by force, so it's clear you're not grasping the situation properly, nor did you listen."
"Well excuse me for being horny and impatient! How am I supposed to do it right?" Cozy argued, annoyed and blushing, still unable to shake the scent of your pheromones.
"First off, the whole point of this part of the "exercise" is to make me feel good. If you want to achieve the results you want, try licking it and capturing it in your breasts," you explained. Cozy squinted her eyes at you, clenching her fist, then slams it down on your bed. She sighs and grabs your shaft again, but eases her grip on it and gives it a few licks, giving you minor goosebumps from it. Cozy slowly sets into the mood, taking in more of your cock inside her mouth and as instructed, she added a little boob action, rubbing your cock between her soft, squishy cotton candy headlights.
She was doing exactly as you instructed. She kept her eyes closed while tittyfucking you and sucking your fat cock at the same time. You let out a soft moan, your eyes half-lidded as you enjoyed more of this amazing treatment she was giving you, or more like you instructed her to do. But either way, it was to help teach her a lesson and she was learning fast.
Slowly, but surely, she was starting to get into it and let the moans ring out in your room. Cozy's wings flapped gracefully as the former little devil of Equestria sucked your cock and titty fucked it. Her eyes open up halfway and stare up at you while Cozy bobbed her head up and down slowly. Her tongue swirled around your dick like she was licking a giant popsicle. Her boobs were massaging your dick up and down in perfect sync and sometimes opposite directions, making your cock tilt. You bit your lower lip, taking in a deep breath, making sure you didn't blow too early into the session.
Despite her impressive skills in the past 5 minutes, it wasn't enough. You needed to turn up the heat of the moment, so you tapped her on her head, making her stop. "What is it now? I'm doing what you said, pervert! What, you want me to start calling you master?" she asked, mouthy and annoyed.
"Relax, I just thought I'd liven the mood a little by giving you a little something for doing a good job. Keep doing what you're doing, but turn your body around so that I'm facing your... special spot," you said. Cozy quickly picked up exactly on what it was you wanted to do. She smirked and gave out a sultry laugh, grinning down at you before she positioned her pussy right in front of your face. Funny how no words were needed when the ol' 69 position is mentioned, maybe you should just fuck her right here and now. But why rush it when you're gonna have a sweet, cozy buffet right now.
You dove your tongue inside her warm, soaking pussy. It was so warm and it was leaking so much you could only guess how horny she was for the dick. She moaned on your shaft, rubbing her boobs together on it while suck on the tip and upper base so hungrily. Your fingers dug deep into her flesh, but not enough to draw blood from the gifted amateur.
This week is turning out to be one of your best weeks you've ever experienced. You can only imagine that a lot of other stallions or other male creatures of different races would love to be in the exact same position you're in and would do anything to ensure it happens to them, too. It's as if fantasy and reality have collided together to form the perfect paradise for you. Cozy can certainly agree with that and she doesn't mind one bit, even if she is being punished and rewarded at the same time.
Cozy was on cloud 9, having the best time of her life. Her succulent juices tastes so wonderful, like freshly made caramel apples at a festival. For a bitter villainess, she was incredibly sweet down there. Your moans were soft, but Cozy sounded like her moaning could wake up an entire town. But doing the 69 laying down wasn't satisfactory enough for you.
You stood on your two hooves, holding her by her waist with her pussy still in your view. You dove your face back in and slurped her pussy once more. Cozy moaned and saw what you wanted. With a heavy blush on her face, she stroked your big shaft and took in most of it in her mouth. You can feel her sucking away on your throbbing member, trying her best to milk you for all you're worth. You kept slurping up her marehood of her taste juices, feeling your wings spread out wide like a couple of wing boners. But it didn't matter to you, since you were on cloud 9 just like Cozy Glow is right now.
Of course, she got more horny as you start humming on her pussy while eating her out. Cozy's moans got all throaty and she bobbed her head up and down. You saw her own wings stiffen and spread like wing boners, which you found cute.
While both of you were slurping and sucking, you gave one of Cozy's soft butt cheeks a good squeeze before spanking it, making Cozy yelp on your shaft. She moaned all throaty, taking your cock deeper down her throat, though she did let out a gagging noise. Yours and her wing flapped excitedly, feeling her inner walls tightening around your tongue while your cock throbbed and grew inside Cozy's mouth. Both of you were reaching your limits, ready for a spray of her mare juices. You can only hope she's ready for the biggest load stored away deep inside of your ballsack.
Moments later, you thrust upwards, groaning as you pump your hot seed down her throat. Cozy moaned loudly as well, spraying your mouth with her liquid honey. She gagged and gulped as much of your life-giving seed as she could, but she was far too inexperienced. She panicked and took your shaft out of her mouth, coughing out some of your cum while your cock continues to spurt all over your floor.
You, on the other hand, drank up as much of her juices as possible, then licked her pussy lips clean. Cozy was moaning and panting from how good you were making her feel. After both of you finished, you turned her rightside up and laid her down on your bed. Your cock was still big and ready to rut her senseless. But the fun has only just begun and she still needs to learn her lesson. "Please... fuck me..." Cozy said, spreading her lips open, but you chuckled and powered through the urge to take her. Instead, as you climbed onto the bed, you mounted her with your cock mashed between her breasts. "I said fuck me!" she whined.
"Not yet. You've caused a lot of grief with all of Equestria because of your obsession with gaining so much power and magic and trying to enslave all life. If you want this, you're gonna have to promise me you're gonna behave and stop trying to cause trouble with everyone," you said.
"What?! And just what makes you think I'd do what you say? I'm horny and I want it now! So shove it inside me and don't stop until you've filled me up!" the stubborn older mare said. You sighed, shaking your head and just thrusted your cock between her bountiful breasts. "Fuck me already! Come on!"
"If you keep this up, you're not gonna get any cock. So promise me you won't cause trouble."
"NEVER!!!" she refused stubbornly. You sighed and removed your cock from her boobs. "Come on! I'm horny and I need some relief NOW!" You couldn't stand her whining and demanding like a spoiled brat, so you grabbed her and set her on your lap, lying her on her stomach. "Hey, what are you doing?" You raise your hand up and slame it down on her butt hard, making her yell. "OW!!! THAT HU-- OW!" she exclaimed as you smacked her ass again, teaching her a lesson about manners.
"Say you're sorry or I'll get the belt," you warned her. Somehow... your warning worked.
"Wait! WAIT!" she pleads. "Okay, you win! I promise! I swear, with every fiber of my being, I'll behave, I promise, just please, I beg of you, just fuck my aching pussy already!" She begged and pleaded and the fear and sincerity in her eyes tells the whole truth. Satisfied with your results, you laid her back down on the bed and got on top of her, aiming your shaft at her soakin pussy. "Please... take me."
"That-a-girl," you say before easing your shaft inside her virgin pussy, breaking past her hymen and hilting deep in her love cavern in one go. She gasped in surprise, throwing her head back. You wrapped your wings around her like a blanket. Her hands grabbed your muscular arms.
You took it slow and thrusted in and out of her pussy steadily. Cozy moaned, making the most beautiful faces you've never even seen before. You kissed the young adult mare and thrusted deeper. Your hand gropes one of her breasts, making her shudder in pleasure. Her tongue danced with yours, starving for the love and attention she long awaited since she was just a filly. You sped up your thrusts, emitting loud, wet slaps throughout your room, making Cozy moan extremely loud. You moved downwards and sucked on one of her breast nipples, like you were trying to suck out her milk. But she was no mom.
Her breasts were big, but nothing was coming out. You didn't mind and neither did she. Her pussy tightens around your shaft and wraps her arms around your neck. The harder you thrusted, the more your bed would rock violently and Cozy's moaning got all throaty.
It wasn't too long before you felt your hardened shaft throbbing and growing. Your balls were swelling up with more of your potent seed. You thrusted faster inside Cozy, holding her in place, not letting her go with intentions of filling her womb up. You grunted and groaned, thrusting even harder. Within no time, you hilted balls deep and erupted your life-giving seed inside Cozy, warming her up and potentially knocking her up with all that hot semen, causing her to cum with you. Her stomach gradually grows bigger, making you sit up, but you kept thrusting and cumming, making her twitch.
Cozy never looked so peaceful after fucking that good. She was now bloated to the point where she looked 7 months into pregnancy and was damn happy about it. Before pulling out, you moved Cozy over to the edge of the bed on the side, then unplugged her pussy.
She moaned and let all that cum gush out of her de-flowered marehood. Her stomach slowly shrunk back down by at least 75%, but you can tell she was very much pregnant. But this was far from over and there was plenty of time to get in on some more action with this horny little cutie. You sat her up and leaned in close enough for your lips to be inches away from her own. "Ready for round 2, my good girl? I take it that one round of hot, naughty sex won't be enough for your burning pussy, right?"
Cozy nodding was all the confirmation you needed. You laid back down on the bed with her. But this time, you let Cozy be on top and she took her 2nd time having sex to a whole new level. She grinded her hips in a circular motion while she went up and down on your erect shaft.
You were surprised by her impressive performance. She was still a novice, but a gifted one at that. You kept your hands on her hips, just to feel how soft she is. She giggled and leaned in, pressing her big boobs onto your chest, attempting to drive you nuts for her. You caressed her soft, smooth fur all over her body, even played with her wings as she rode you good. Cozy's moaning got more erotic. You pulled her down, giving this young, sexy girl a wet, sloppy smooch on the lips. Your tongues swirled around, touching each other in each of your mouths and her pussy got warmer and wetter.
Despite her tightness, it was still easy for her to take in your meaty member. Her juices leaking and dripping inside her walls made it so easy for you to go balls deep. You can also feel some of your cock milk rubbing against your throbbing member. Cozy's wings flapped excitedly. Cozy even stopped being so rough or pushy and was slowly getting into the mood with you.
You stared into her lust-filled loving eyes, stroking her cute curly mane. She rides you even faster, moaning into the kiss and stroking your black mane. You also felt her amazingly soft bosom rub against your chest, elevating your sex drive neat its breaking point. Cozy gathered up the strength within and pulled you up, somehow able to sit you up and kept kissing you while riding you. She apparently was getting horny enough to try out the hugfuck position and wrapps her arms again, latching them both around your back, even though both of you were running out of breath.
Breaking free from the kiss, unable to breathe, Cozy latched onto your neck and sucked on it. She rode you faster and rougher than before. She's not giving you the time to recuperate, not when she's this horny after catching the scent of your arousing pheromones.
Of course, you didn't mind since she earned the right. For a mare to be this insatiable is one hell of a fantasy you didn't even think could turn into a reality. Cozy then lets go of your neck, admiring the hickey she left behind on you, but she found out too late that she let her own guard down. You latched onto her neck in retaliation, making her yelp in surprise. You played with her boobs as well, fondling them in cirlces while humming on her neck, filling her with more ecstasy than she can handle.
After leaving your mark on her neck, you pulled away from her neck and swiftly lowered yourself to suck on her alluring breast nipples while still fondling her vacant one. Cozy moaned louder like crazy. She held your head in place, wanting you to suck on her fleshy mounds some more.
But in the midst of all this excitement, you could feel your balls building up pressure while her pussy got tighter, ready to explode at any moment. "Buck! Buck! OH BUCK, YES!!! COME WITH ME!" she screamed, picking up as much speed as she possibly could. You thrusted your hips, getting your cock balls deep within her tight cunt, knocking repeatedly at Cozy's warm, sticky, tight womb entrance. You then removed your lips from her nipple and moved to the other one. She bit her lip, stifling her throaty moans and squirming under the extreme, heavenly pleasure that coarsed all throughout her body.
In a matter of moments, as you sucked her nipple hard, she came hard and drowned your member in her mare juices while you shot more of your life-giving cum deep into her bredded womb. You removed your lips from her boob and gave her one more passionate kiss while you kept cumming.
Cozy moaned intensely into the kiss. You can feel her sincerity in the kiss. She no longer feels the need to act so rotten and bitchy to get her way. It's as if you opened up her eyes into the true picture you've displayed for this newly reformed mare. And after that, she let go of your lips before whispering, "Please... breed me in my sleep and make me into a mommy..." Once she passed out. You chuckled and laid her down on the bed, continuing on with her wish, fucking her amazing pussy some more. If she wants to be a mother so badly, then she'll definitely get her wish big time.
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You had fucked Cozy Glow for 2 hours straight. But even after all that time fucking her brains out, you still felt refreshed and ready for more. The same can't be said for poor Cozy here. You had bloated her belly to make her look 9 months into pregnancy and was completely passed out. Her goofy smile and twitched legs were a telltale sign you had given this girl a hell of a ride tonight. You looked outside your window, shocked to see it was already nighttime and Luna's moon was high in the sky. Well with nothing else better to do, the only thing you could do is get your bedroom cleaned up.
"Man, this place is messy, messy, messy," you said to yourself. So, after fetching some cleaning equiptment, you got to mopping up your floors. You still couldn't believe Celestia asked you to look after Cozy Glow and change her evil, annoying, destructive ways. That was certainly a miracle in itself, but at least the job got done... in the kinkiest way possible.
"4 mares. I still can't believe I banged 4 mares and... more or less... might've gotten them pregnant. Oh, who am I kidding, of course they're all pregnant! But why would Zecora want to give me such a potion if she knew it'd make me more potent? I mean, I like all the girls I've met so far. On the bright side, at least it's giving me a stamina boost for when I go more than 1 or 2 rounds. There'd better be a worthwhile reward after all of this blows over... aside from inevitably becoming a father to who-knows how many children. And that means extra work on my end if I ever hope to keep the house," you said thinking out loud.
"No... there's no need to give yourself an ulcer about it, Ace. Just... take deep breaths," you said to yourself while mopping up the mess. "Ugh, disgusting. I can't have guests coming into my house and find a mess like this, that'd be embarrassing. Hmm, maybe tomorrow, I'll take a walk around town to clear up my head."
And so, after cleaning up the mess and letting it dry, you took your cleaning equiptment and put them back where they belong before walking back over to your room where Cozy was still passed out. You chuckled at how peaceful she looks and climbed into bed, covering up both of you in your blankets. You wrapped your arms around Cozy and snuggled her. She sighs peacefully in her sleep, nuzzling into her pillow. Soon the sweet sensation of sleep finally meets you and you pass out.

The next day, after a good shower and a big, hefty breakfast while feeding Cozy in your bed, you left the house and took a stroll around Ponyville, but had to be careful. Zecora did say the effects last for a whole week and it's only been one day so far and the town is FULL of mares.
It was difficult enough to avoid being spotted with those strong pheromones you're still giving off. You were like this great big beacon, whether it was during the day or at night. This whole ordeal is fun and all, but it can really be tiring on your hips and legs. And right now, you had this craving for a milkshake at Sugarcube Corner and thankfully, you had brought along some bits for the trip. But, let's hope Mr. Cake is the one running the counter, otherwise you'll have to deal with a very horny Mrs. Cake. 
Heading into the direction of Sugarcube corner, you still kept on the down-low. A couple of times, you were spotted, but the mares who caught you just gave you flirty looks. Half-lidded eyes, sultry smiles, boob flexing, tongues sticking out, even showing you a glimpse of their asses.
"I'm gonna have some serious blue balls if this keeps up," you said to yourself. You kept going until you reached the shop and entered. "Hello? Anyone here?" you called out. The front counter was empty, no sign of the Cakes anywhere in here. "That's odd, did I come a little early?" But just then, you hear what sounded like thudding noises from upstairs and down came Mr. Cake. He looked like he barely put on his usual clothes and he looked extremely exhausted and you could only guess what happened. You went and leaped right over the front counter to check up on him, helping him up. "Are you ok?"
"I... I'm fine, thanks. Just... a little word of advice, you might... wanna... avoid Mrs. Cake at all cost. I don't know what's got into her lately, but she's been... uh... you know how married couples get when they've been working too hard, right kid?" Mr. Cake asked.
"Uh, I know how s...e...x works," you said. You could've said the actual word, but you didn't want to risk it if his kids were close by. "I... experienced it myself quite a few times. But I can only assume she's been going at it with you probably all night last night and possibly all day. If you'd like, I can come back another time and I can let you get some rest if that's what you want, Mr. Cake."
"No, no. I have a job to do. What would you like?" he asked.
"Well, if you insist, I'll have a chocolate milkshake, please. And that should about do it for me," you said, which Carrot Cake nodded before tallying up the total of your order.
"That'll be 4 bits, if you please," he kindly asked.
You reached into your pocket and handed him the bits. He cashes them in and heads into the kitchen, while you went over to a table and sat down. You just can't seem to help yourself, taking pity on Mr. Cake since he had to deal with his horny wife and you felt guilty that this might have something to do with your pheromones and Carrot Cake is paying the price. Let's hope this didn't happen because of you. Let's just hope this doesn't wind up getting you in trouble or anything.
Soon, he comes back with your shake and places it on the table. You thanked him and then he went and laid down on one of the wide chairs, snoring away. "Damn, his wife must've really thrown him for a loop, I feel really sorry for the guy. I wish there was something I could do to help."
Unfortunately, even you didn't know what to do. You thought about letting him crash at your place, but you'd rather not have him encounter Cozy, especially if she might be possibly horny. No, it's best to just let Carrot Cake rest where he is. So while you were drinking your milkshake, Carrot was snoozing away, snoring loudly as if the fatigue had hit him hard. Like REALLY hard. The cold sensation of your milkshake running down your throat was very relaxing, like you can feel your body being refueled. After one of your sips, it struck you that maybe you should leave a tip for Carrot Cake as soon as you finish.
About 10 minutes later, your ears perked up when you heard the door opening up. Must be another customer, but Carrot was still down for the count. You look over and recognize a familiar face. From her long, silky smooth, soft pink mane, her cream yellow fur and those preciously cute teal eyes, it was easy for you to recognize the Element of Kindess herself: the one and only Fluttershy.
Her eyes met with yours and blinked. "Oh, uh... i-i-is Mr. Cake okay?" she asked. You nod and explain to her that his wife just went a little overboard with him in bed. Fluttershy blushed deeply. But then, the moment she lifts her cute little nostrils up and catches the scent of your pheromones, you knew exactly what was coming next, but luckily, you were prepared for it. She stared at you with a big blush and let out a small, cute moan, walking towards you and sitting down next to you. "May I... have a taste?" Fluttershy asked, pointing at your milkshake, which is still half full and you gladly let her take a sip.
As she drinks, you notice her moaning softly and... even bobbing her head on the straw. Your heart pounded faster from how sexy she was and she was just having a sip of your drink. When she finished she gave back your milkshake and she let out a cute, satisfied sigh.
'Good lord, man! How can somepony be so CUTE?' you asked yourself in your mind. You almost lost it and went back to drinking the rest of your milkshake, but not too fast. The last that anyone wants is a brain freeze, so you carefully drank it until the cup was completely empty. When you looked over at Fluttershy, she was staring back at you with her big, beautiful, star-spangled teal eyes. "Wow... you're so cute." When that slipped out, the timid pegasus widened her eyes and giggled nervously, hiding her precious face behind her mane and even stroked it with her fingers. 'Oh no... I can't take it!' you thought to yourself.
Before you could think, your body lunged at her, hugging the timid pegasus. She yelped in surprise, blushing even more at your sudden affections. She hesitates at first, then gives you a hug in return. "Y-You're very kind... and sweet... but... w-why hug me?"
"Why?" you asked, surprised yourself. "Who wouldn't want to hug you? You're so cute, pretty and lovable, I just couldn't stop myself, Fluttershy. Any stallion who would look or even give you a glance, they would be wanting to hug you, too, Flutters." But then you covered your mouth after spouting such a compliment. Too late, though, the cute animal lover already heard you and hugged you even tighter. You felt her boobs squeezing against your chest and her soft cheek nuzzling you. As if she couldn't get any cuter.
"You're such a sweetie, thank you," Flutters replied happily. "To be honest, no stallion's ever said that to me, but to hear it come from you, I just feel so... so..."
Unable to finish her sentence, you break the hug a bit and see her sniffing again, catching the scent of your pheromones and blushed deeply. Her breath was heavy and she clinged to you some more, even wrapping her wings around you like a pair of feathery blankets. They felt so warm and comforting, it almost made you want to take this cute little angel right then and there. 
"Want to take this over to my cottage?" she asked in her lust-driven stupor. You nodded and got up from the table with her, leaving a nice, generous tip for Mr. Cake. Fluttershy then takes you by the hand and guides you out of the shop before you flew off to her home.

You quickly arrived at Fluttershy's cottage in a short amount of time. She lets you in and closes the door afterwards, then looks at you, her body fidgeting so adorably. "W-Would you mind... w-w-waiting here in the living room while I... y-y-you know, make us some tea?" she asks. You simple nod only because of how cute she keeps getting, so you sat down on the couch while she went into the kitchen. As soon as you were alone,  you couldn't stop yourself from blushing madly at this precious pegasus.
Fluttershy can be heard fiddling with her kitchen utensils and what-not. You still patiently wait in the living room, checking out and admiring the decor of Fluttershy's cute, humble home. 
In a few more minutes, you see Fluttershy coming back in the living room with a couple of cups of tea, one for you and one for her. She hands you a cup before she sits down next to you. The two of you take a few sips of Fluttershy's delicious tea, enjoying each other's company. "Mmm, this tea is amazing." Your praise seems to be making the timid butterfly pegasus feel more happy about herself. Yet another cute giggle comes out of those sweet lips of hers before she plays with her soft, silky mane.
"Thank you. I wasn't sure what kind of tea you would like, so I made some green tea. Also, Ace, I noticed that while I was out, I saw Princess Celestia the other day arriving at your house. Not only that, but she had Cozy Glow with her when she came, but not when she left," Fluttershy says.
"Oh yeah, that. Uh... she wanted me to try and straighten out Cozy's attitude after all the trouble she's caused for nearly all of Equestria. She's a real handful, but... I think managed to get it through her that the way she operates isn't the right way. I can't explain how I did it, but she'll be more well-behaved soon. I'm even letting her stay at my place for a little while until she's ready to go home," you reply. Fluttershy blinks, surprised of how much progress you made in a short time span.
"In just one night?" she asks.
"Trust me, even I didn't know how if this was gonna work out. I know how she gave you and your friends a hard time with redeeming her in the eyes of Equestria. You probably thought she was nothing more than lost cause, or is that something you're not too sure about?"
"No, to be honest, I did feel like she was a lost cause. I tried to be as nice as I could, but also stern, but Cozy Glow just wouldn't listen to anything I had to say," Fluttershy looks down, feeling upset with herself like she was a great big failure.
"Hey, don't worry, Fluttershy. Sometimes the hard thing about your job is... you can't always save everyone, but at least you're willing to give it a try. That's actually one more thing I absolutely love about each and every one of you girls," you reply, patting her on her shoulder. She squees adorably, which gets you right in the heart where it always does. Jeez, if her cuteness was like a weapon, you'd have died from adorabetes right now, she's just such a precious little angel.
"You're very sweet, Ace," Fluttershy replies. She scooches closer to you and the two of you finish your tea before setting your empty cups on the coffee table. "Ace... would you mind waiting here while I go upstairs and get ready, pretty please?"
Oh boy, you knew where this was going. You nod and watch her get up from the couch then make her way up the stairs, but watch as she gives you a cute giggle and smile, then disappears from your sight and you hear the door opening and closing. You slump back on the couch, your hand gripping your chest like your heart was about to jump right out from being hit by that cuteness overload.
"Sweet Celestia, is there not a limit to how cute she's supposed to be?! I will say this, I sure picked another winner this time, but who knows when I'll strike out," you say to yourself.
You wait a few more minutes and then you hear the door open from upstairs. "Ace? W-W-Would you mind c-c-coming upstairs now, please?" Fluttershy calls out. Even hearing the sound of her perfect, angelic voice is enough to make your heart tremble. "I... I'm all ready for you!" she calls out again.
"Sure thing, Flutters!" you reply. You get up from the couch and walk up the stairs, arriving at the entrance to her room and soon, you're met with a delicious sight.
Fluttershy is sitting on her knees in bed, arms squeezing her big, HH-cup breasts, wings folded and of course, she's blushing madly, looking at you with her cute teal eyes, smiling. "Ace, could you also... you know... t-t-take your off clothes, too? I... don't want to be left out," Fluttershy asks kindly. You quickly do as she asks, removing your own clothes until you're as butt naked as she is. She hides her face behind her mane even more, even went so far as to cover up with her own wings. She's no angel, she's a goddess.
"Aww, what's the matter, Flutters?" you ask, concerned. You walk over, trying to power through the urge to take her when she doesn't feel ready. You climb into bed with her and give her a relaxing hug, settling her nerves down and making her feel comfortable.
She yelps in surprise, then hugs you back. "It's okay, Flutters. I'll only start when you're 100% ready, I know when to start and when not to," you reassur her. Fluttershy stares deep into your soul with her shy, yet happy expression, her twinkling eyes look so hypnotizing. You notice the timid pegasus leaning in towards you and feel her lips touch yours in a soft, warm, passionate kiss. You kiss her back and both of you wrap your arms around each other, even your wings. Before you knew it, you're both laying down, wrapped in each other's warm embrace, making out like there's no tomorrow.
Fluttershy's lustful urges take over as she adds some tongue action into the kiss. Her lips feel soft and warm and her fur feels so silky smooth. You caress her soft, fluffy body. You can still feel how tense she is, so you keep on caressing the timid, horny butterfly mare.
Your efforts prove effective. Her body starts relaxing, feeling safe and secure in your capable hands and soon, she breaks the kiss, staring at you with those half-lidded eyes. She crawls down and comes face-to-face with your long, thick, erect stallion member. "Oh my. Does someone want to play?" she asks sweetly, then strokes your long dick, making you shudder in pleasure. "Wow, you're really big, aren't you? I'm already getting wet down here just from stroking your large penis. It feels so warm and thick."
"W-Well, that's the thing, when a cute girl strokes a stallion's dick like you are, they get hard pretty quick because they love it so much," you point out. 
"Aww, am I really making you feel good?" Fluttershy asks, blushing cutely. Damn it, if she keeps getting cuter, you're gonna wind up having a heart attack. You nod, trying not to lose it. Smiling from your answer, Fluttershy holds your cock still and opens wide and takes in some of it. She moans adorably, enjoying the taste and even the strong scent that you still give off. She's doing extremely well for a first timer. You grip the bed sheets, moaning in pleasure as she works her magic on you. Fluttershy stares up at you with her big, cute, teal eyes while she continues to suck on your massive dick.
But Fluttershy is only just beginning. She captures your big dick in her massive milk jugs and gives you a boobjob as well as a blowjob. Your body tingles, your legs twitch. You're going to be remembering your time with Fluttershy for a long time.
Her tongue swirls around your base, still bobbing her head up and down, sucking away while rubbing her boobs together on your lower half of your cock. You look down at Fluttershy, she looks up at you with her big, cute, teal eyes as she keeps sucking you off. You just can't take the adorable torture and wind up thrusting upwards, surprising her, making you gasp. "S-S-Sorry, Flutters! I-I meant no harm. It's just that you looked so cute I couldn't stop myself from moving my hips!" you say in a panic.
She lets go of your dick and smiles cutely again, giggling. "It's okay. I'm just happy you think I'm cute, I feel like I can finally be myself around you. You're just so sweet. Everypony in Ponyville was right about how you're always so nice and you work so hard."
"Aww, thanks, Flutters. I'm glad you're so appreciative of what I do. You're such a sweetheart," you reply sincerely, making her giggle happily. After almost dying on cuteness, she gets back to sucking you off while at the same time, rubbing your dick between her massive mounds. Her pillowy bosom sends waves of pleasure throughout your whole entire body. She lets out soft moans, looking up at you with her star-spangled teal eyes, looking like the precious little angel she is... no... like the precious goddess she is. She even teases you playfully by bulging your cock through her cheeks, making you moan.
Her nipples hard from excitement. Your heart is pounding like a rhythic drum. You're not sure how long you can take this kind of pleasure. But you keep perservering and watch Fluttershy take good care of you, living up to her title as the Element of Kindness.
Soon, it all becomes too much for you to handle. The pressure in your balls makes itself known and you try to warn your adorasexy sex partner. But she doesn't listen and gives into her lust, deepthroating you as she tries to milk you dry. Her efforts prove effective and is rewarded with a massive gush of hot seed pouring down her throat, but she didn't prepare herself for how much you'd dump inside her mouth. She feels chunks upon chunks shooing it down her throat. She only manages to gulp it down 3 times before pulling away, coughing a bit while more ropes of your cum shoot onto her hair and part of her face. She yelps in surprise, watching your cock throb one last time before feeling part of her face.
"Wow! You... You were incredible," you pant slightly. "Where'd you learn that?"
"Oh, I don't know. D-D-Did I do anything wrong?" she asks innocently, looking at you with those big, beautiful, adorable teal eyes of hers. Damn it, she's gonna kill you with her undying cuteness!
"No, like I said, you were incredible," you assure her.
"Really? Did I make you feel good?" she asks happily. You nod. She squees once again and soon, she smothers you with her warm, loving hugs and a kiss on the cheek. You kiss this cutie back and snuggle with her, nuzzling her cheek to cheek. "Yay, I love snuggies. I... re-e-e-eally love snuggies." Uh-oh, she's sounding more sultry, adding it to her cuteness and you know she's getting more horny. But the day is still young and it's time for you to get a taste of her delicious wet flower. You boop her nose to nose before laying her down on her pillow, then crawl down to face her wet, leaking snatch.
"Wow... every inch of your body is adorasexy, Flutters. I dare say, it honors me to be the one who gets to taste your pussy out of all stallions," you say. You spread her pussy lips wide open and watch her clit poke out, playing peek-a-boo with you.
You chuckle, leaning in and slurping her tasty love juices. She arches her back upwards, jolting from you eating out her special spot. She yelps in addition to your tongue slurping her up. Now she's emitting more cute moans than when she was helping herself to your monstrous dick. How the tables have turned. You keep up this amazing pace, slurping her sweet, sweet juices. Fluttershy's legs wrap around your neck, to keep your head in place when she's ready to climax later on.
Looking up, you can't see her preciously adorasexy face due to her gorgeous bountiful boobies blocking her face, but it's still quite a view for you. You thrust your done deeper inside her love cavern, making Fluttershy moan some more and squirm to your remarkable bed skills.
She twitches and turns, groping her own breasts. "Oh yes! That's the spot! Deeper! Faster! Drinky my juices 'til you choke, my love! Ahh yes! Please!" Fluttershy begs. You're surprised to see her talking this way, but you have to keep reminding yourself that Zecora laced that potion on you. So it's all because of your pheromones you're unleashing without knowing the off-switch. Oh well, if she says it'll stop at the end of the week, then you have no choice but to trust her. In the midst of your fun time with Fluttershy, your tongue flicks against her clit, making her yelp and squirt a little bit in your face.
"Awww, did I get your weak spot?" you ask sweetly.
"Y-Yes! B-But... my clit... and my boobs... they're both my weak spots!" Did she just... reveal all her sweet spots to you even though you... you know what? You'll leave it at that. You keep flicking her clit and slurping her pussy juices up like it's a tasty and refreshing milkshake. You keep licking and slurping until her inner walls clamp tight around your tongue. She's just about ready to cum. You keep it going, getting her all hot and bother, panting heavily as she tries to keep it all in. But her efforts prove in vein.
She lets out a cute scream and cums all over your face. You chug some of her juices down to avoid choking and nuzzle her wet spot, only to feel her legs tighten more around your neck.
But it only lasts a moment. Finally, her climax stops and she goes limp. You crawl back up to take a look at her adorably beautiful face. Her cheeks flushed with lust and ecstacy. Fluttershy's eyes meet with you once more and she wraps her arms around your neck, pulling you down. You submit and lay down on top of your fluffy goddess, connecting your lips together once more. Your wings touch together, both of you moan softly together, locking tongues and giving each other your love.
Who cares if the pheromones are taking control, you love Fluttershy so much. She's probably one of your most favorite mares in all of Ponyville. You mentally thank her parents in your head for giving birth to such a cute little goddess like her. 
Soon, you break the kiss for air and nuzzle her some more, cuddling your precious mare. She sighs softly, snuggling you like a body pillow. "Even during sex, you still care for me," she says. She moves quickly and gets on top of you, looking down on you with her sweet, yet sultry, smile. "I love you, Ace." Fluttershy quickly moves her hips upwards and grabs your dick. You can tell what this creamy cutie's about to do. Surely, you feel your dick pushing past her tight entrance and break past her sensitive hymen. She yelps in surprise and you grunt a little, trying to get used to her tightness. Then... "I really love you."
Fluttershy leans down and mashes her gorgeous, hourglass body onto yours. She moans softly, hugging you while she moves her hips slowly on top of you. "Yeah! I love you, too," you groan in pleasure, feeling her take your dick so well.
And so, it begins. Fluttershy begins her elegant sex dance on top of you, moaning beautifully and moving her body in the most seductive manner. She's already gone full lust mode now. The only thing you're doing is caressing Fluttershy's perfect goddess body. You start by running your fingers through her soft, furry legs, then work your way up to her wide, birthing, sexy hips. Sweet Celestia, your heart's racing just watching this cute babe ride you and making sexy sounds. She stares down into your soul, still hungry for more of your amazingly long, thick dick and just like her... you want more of her.
You reach behind her and grope her phat, flutter booty. She yelps, then moans as you squish her perfect mounds of flesh like a couple of cream pillows. You're feeling adventurous, so you spank one of her ass cheeks, making her almost shout in pleasure, thrusting her hips forward.
"Mmm, you naughty boy. Preying on my tushie like that? As punishment... you won't be permitted to leave here until you breed me to the point where I pass out, mister!" Fluttershy says sternly. Jeez, even trying to sound serious, she's cute. But, she starts making good on her demand. Now she's full on bouncing hard on your lap, making your dick touch every inch of her love cavern. This butterfly in heat is in full control over you, never stopping her rhythm and squeezing your dick tight. You reach up to grab her bouncing hooters, but she catches both of your hands and locks her hands together with yours.
"Uh-uh-uh, you're not allowed to touch my big girls. You have to earn the right. Now, be a good boy and give your mama Fluttershy some sugar," she commands seductively. She leans down and captures your lips, but this time, she dominates you in a tongue wrestling match.
Her hips move faster, slamming down on your lap more rapidly. Wet slaps emit throughout the room, as does the sloppy lips smacking. You feel like you've died and gone straight to flutter heaven. You hug Fluttershy, your wings touching together once more. She moans into the kiss, still taking in all of your hot, throbbing member, not bothering to give you any sort of break. This mare is on a mission to be bred and she won't rest until that mission is completed successfully. Luckily for her, she won't have to wait much longer once you feel her tight pussy getting tighter and your dick growing bigger.
You let her remain in control, bouncing erotically. She sits up, groping her own honkers and sure enough, her stream of love nectar explodes all over your crotch. You groan and thrust upwards, shooting your stream of hot seed straight into her fertile womb.
Fluttershy screams in pleasure, arching back some more while her wings spreads, displaying all of her sexy adorableness in all its glory. The hot cum still gushes inside her, expanding her stomach little by little with no signs of easing up in her. By the time you reach your 10th and final spurt, Fluttershy now looks like she's about 5 months pregnant... possibly with twins or more. She pants, trying to catch her breath. You let your precious lover try and regain her stamina so she can be ready for the next round.
"So good... my womb... so full," Fluttershy pants between breaths. Awww, she's so cute even when she's in a drunken sex driven stupor. You snuggle with this creamy cutie-pie, nuzzling her cheek while she still recuperates from that ride that she gave you.
About 2 and a half minutes later, Fluttershy has made a full recovery... conscious-wise. Her legs, however, are still numb, making her partially immobilized. "You were amazing, Flutters. I was right to develop a crush on you for some time now," you say, then plant a kiss on her cheek. She giggles and hugs you close to her, kissing your cheek, then your lips. With her this close to you, she can't think straight and will keep begging for more of your cum, so why wait for her to sober up? You break the kiss with Fluttershy, sadly, then lay her on top of the bed while you move... on top of her. You pull her closer, looking at her cute smile.
"Are you going to... hump me now?" she asks with those big, "innocent," cute eyes of hers. You nod, trying not to die from her everlasting cuteness. "Yay." Aaaaand that killed you... again.
"Flutters... you're too cute for anyone to be mad at," you reply, mesmerized by her cuteness. You grab your cock and aim it at her stuffed pussy. You look over at Fluttershy for reassurance. She gives you the okay to give it to her without hesitation. With that, you carefully insert your massive cock into her wanting pussy, then lean over her as you plow her passionately. Her cheeks turn deep rose red and she moans up a storm, her eyes closed and enjoying what she's getting. Her boobs bounce a bit, looking so cute, graceful and beautiful just like the owner herself and they look good enough to suck on.
In fact... now with the thought fresh on your mind, you go in and suck on one of her beautiful, busty milk jugs and fondle the other one. She squirms and moans, squealing as well. Your hips move on their own, pounding her wet, flooded pussy.
"So tight! Even after your first time!" you groan, humping away and resume drinking from her massive milk jugs and fondling them. Fluttershy is unable to handle the pleasure, feeling her mind being flooded with thoughts of your cock messing up her insides. Plowing every nook and cranny, spots that she doesn't even know she has, being marked as your permenant lover. You fuck her much faster, rougher even, showing her this is only the beginning of her new life. Of course, your previous load has probably already knocked her up, but you just can't resist the urge to dump more foals inside her.
"I... I can't help it! You're... You're so... BIG! AHHH!!! Yes! YES! YES!!! FUCK ME!!! I WANT YOU TO MAKE ME INTO YOUR OWN PERSONAL LOVE SLAVE!!!" she hollers, surprising you.
You never hear Fluttershy talking this way before, or even using that kind of language. Oh well, love pheromones for the win, possibly. You pull away from her left ta-ta and move to her right hooter while your hand does its job fondling her left. She deserves to have each of her hooters equally treated. Only the best for your precious, adorasexy Hootershy. You slurp and suck on her tasty jugs, making her squeal and then feel her arms and wings wrap around you once again, wanting you to continue. She regains a little bit of control in her legs and is barely able to lock you in place with them.
It's so good, you thrust even faster. Fluttershy moans louder, keeping you locked tighter in her grip, now reduced into a moaning, slutty mess. No... she's too precious to be called a slut. She's just too kind and giving to be called such a word.
Scooching upwards a little you are now face to face with your creamy lover. "I... I love you, Flutters!" you pant and grunt through your thrusts, emitting wet slaps. She strokes your cheek and pulls you in for a deep, wet kiss on the lips, your slippery tongues swirling together. Your balls then build up pressure deep down, your cock growing inside her womb. Fluttershy's pussy gets tighter around your cock. Your body lays completely on top of Fluttershy and you feel her soft, busty cleavage squishing against your chest. Nearing both of your climaxes, you go as deep as you can, holding onto Fluttershy.
At last... it hits. And it hits hard. Another gush of hot semen floods Fluttershy's already overstuffed womb, filling her up even further than before. You groan into the kiss while Fluttershy moans, spraying your cock and balls with her delicious love nectar before going limp once more.
Your cock keeps flaring inside her, making her moan with each spurt. You feel her belly expand some more and you sit up, seeing that she's now looks 9 months into pregnancy. Man, you just turned your crush into a bloated, adorasexy beauty. Now she's bound to be knocked up with at least 2 more foals or so, but you're not gonna jinx yourself entirely with just random assumptions. However... despite your climax, even you want more from her and she's almost worn out. You want to end this with a bang and so, with your amazing strength and stamina, you help Fluttershy back up.
She's unable to even sit after your last climax. Her head falls back, tongue sticking out, eyes almost rolling into the back of her skull. She's a sex wreck. "Pussy... so... full... want... more... so... horny..." she utters in her sex-drunken stupor, twitching, even her breath shuddering.
You think about how else to please her and then... for a short moment, you pull out of her pussy and watch some of your cum gush out of her, nearly deflating her belly... and making her cum again. Man, she is a real wreck and yet for her to ask for more is surprising to you. But if it's what she wants, then you're determined to give her the best day of her entire life. So, standing yourself up after getting off her bed, you also help Fluttershy stand up off the bed, letting her lean on you for a bit of support. Of course, you surprise your creamy love-slave by turning her around, having her back facing you.
"Trust me on this, Flutters. You'll love what I have in store for you," you whisper in her ear. It flickers cutely in response while you get down to some more kinky business. First, you tease her with a little buttjob, thrusting your cock between her phat, squishy butt cheeks.
She gets goosebumps all over and moans a little, leaning back onto you. "D-Does... does my... my... my tushie turn you on... my love?" she asks, trying to regain focus in her state. You keep it up and then start to grope her squishy creamy yellow, furry melons. She yelps and moans more erotically. She arches back, exposing her vulnerable neck, which you suck on. She climaxes again. "Yes! YES! I'm all yours! Ahh!!! Use me more! Show all of Ponyville that you're the only one who... who can pleasure me! Love me more!"
Music... sweet music. "Everything about you turns me on, Fluttershy. And I will always love you," you whisper again before re-inserting your dick back into her warm passage. Her dripping snatch welcomes you once again with open, stick, slippery walls and such.
Fluttershy is powerless at this point. Your hands keep groping her boobs, your hips thrust passionately in and out of her wanting cunt. Your wings and hers stiffen out in excitement. She now emits throat moans, completely weak in the knees, her mind has gone blank. She doesn't even know how long you and her have been going at it, but it feels so good. You keep pumping your cock in and out of her snatch like a steam piston, turning the rest of her body into mush right in the palms of your hands. Speaking of hands, you also tug on her cute nipples, making her squeal and twitch even moreo out of control.
She can't escape your amazing touch. She could fall any moment, but your strong arms keep her standing and powerless to stop you. Then, removing one of your hands from one of her breasts, it travels downwards and stops right at her clit.
You stroking her little love button vigorously, making her cum yet again. Her inner walls tighten around your thick member a lot more than before. You pick up speed and suck on Fluttershy's neck. Fluttershy lets out her cute, throaty moans, not even bothering to figure out what's going on anymore. You've turned her into a complete, sexy, adorable mess now.  And best part is... you made her happy. Her fluffy, round ass mashing against your crotch, her clit rubbing against your fingers and her soft, squishy, bountiful boob barely contained in the palm of your hand feels so heavenly. She truly is a goddess.
This horny, sex-thirsty butterfly mare is barely able to stay standing. Her only support is you while you continue to pump your cock in and out of her pussy. You then pull your mouth away from her sweet neck and take in the sight of the love bite she has.
"I... I'm gonna... be... be a... a mommy! I... I want... I want a baby!" Fluttershy barely says. You keep up your pace, messing her insides up. Her legs shake and slowly buckle every now and then. She might need a wheelchair after this passionate love-making session. You, on the other hand, are still going strong and can probably pull an all-nighter if you want. But sadly, everyone else has their limits, even Fluttershy. She cums once more and you're still thrusting like a maniac. Sloppy, wet slaps keep echoing and eventually, you feel your huge balls tensing up for another orgasm.
You hold onto Fluttershy tightly, speeding it up some more. Fluttershy moans so loud, possibly all of Everfree Forest can hear her. And in no time flat, relief finally hits you hard. A huge gush of your stallion cum erupts into Fluttershy's womb yet again, filling her to the brim.
She screams again, climaxing all over your cock. Her insides expand from the generous amount of seed you're emptying out in her. Fluttershy has offically been broken and looks so happy. Her belly now looks like an XL beach ball ready to blow at any minute. Your cock keeps flaring inside her, but chunks of your cum keep leaking out of her used cunt and finally, she goes limp. Her whole body can't stand straight anymore and she nearly collapses, but you catch her and set her down on the floor very gently for now. 
"Wow... I really did a number on the poor mare. Who knows how long it'll be until she's back to her normal self and get back to walking. I feel bad that I kinda broke her mind, but... man, she was just so cute and sexy, I couldn't... control myself," you say to yourself.
For the meantime, you lay down next to her, wrapping your arm around her from behind and rub her cum-inflated belly, getting a good feel of how soft and warm it is. She sighs adorably while twitching from the sweer love you made to her. You keep snuggling her like she's a comfy body pillow and kiss her cheek tenderly, making her feel a little more comfortable. "Yay..." she utters out. You chuckle and snuggle this cutie, nuzzling into her naked fur and leaving behind a trail of soft kisses on her.
You trail them from her shoulders up to her neck, then her cheeks. Such a lovely mare, her mind fucked and she's now like putty in the palm of your hands. But you have no intentions of taking advantage of her while she's in this vulnerable state.
Sadly, your dick is getting hard again and it's poking against her used, sticky pussy. She twitches in excitement, yelping, but completely spent. You hold off on going for it and just keep snuggling. Just then, you feel Fluttershy's lower body... starting to move. You feel her soft booty rubbing against your dick, hot-dogging you between her mounds of flesh, then she grabs your cock from under the blankets and tries to stick that monster of yours into her ass, but is having trouble doing so.
"Flutters... are you sure about this?" you whisper.
"I... want... more! Fill up all my holes... please?" she asks, looking at you with the cutest, more preciously irresistable puppy dog eyes... and you're powerless to her charm.
"O... Okay," your voice cracks. 'SWEET CELESTIA, SHE'S SO CUTE!!!' you shout in your head.
Now, biding to the cute, angelic pegasus mare's wishes, you help her out by sticking your dick into her unused anal hole and begin humping her in a spooning position. She yelps cutely and moans erotically. Her ass is tighter than her pussy, you'll give her that. And man, it feels amazing. Fluttershy's back doors were made for someone like you and no one else. Feeling your mind slip away, you hold onto her and fuck her in the ass good, making her shout with glee, excitement and pleasure. With your one arm, holding her leg up for the spooning, you wrap your other arm around her and grab one of her boobs.
"Ah yes! Touch me! Touch me more! Pound my booty, please! I love you, Ace! I love you so much! Don't ever stop making me feel good, my love!" she hollers. Her exhausted body is being pushed past its limits as you slam home into her tight back doors viciously.
Both of your bodies feel sweaty from the heat emitting from the blankets and the prolonged sex you two have been having for the past couple of hours. Fluttershy's wings twitch and so do yours. Your balls keep tapping against her used pussy as your cock slaps against her anal passage. Your right arm gives her soft bosom a good squeeze, even rubbing her nipples. Fluttershy is so sex-driven, she's staring at you with her heart-shaped eyes, clearly wanting more from you. If Fluttershy can handle one last cum dump, then you're gonna make sure she gets every drop dumped into her back entrance.
You keep up the pace, panting in her ear, making it flicker cutely on occasions. She pants loudly, gripping her pillow and going nuts from your powerful thrusts. Her ass clenches your dick tightly, while your dick is getting bigger, ready to blow at any moment.
She moves her hips to get your dick to hit all the right spots. You thrust faster than before and eventually dump it all inside her tight ass. She lets out a throaty moan, her mind completely broken and her pussy shooting out most of the cum stored inside of her. You groan, feeling your cock spurt more and more of your cum down her anal passage and overflowing her. You pull the blankets off to see that Fluttershy's belly hasn't changed... probably for the better or else she'd pop wide open like a balloon. 
Pulling out of her ass, you lean over and give Fluttershy a kiss on the lips. But after that, the poor little angel loses any and all consciousness, passing out completely. Now that she's fully satisfied, you slowly and quietly sneak out of bed, then go over to grab your clothes.
As fun as Fluttershy is in bed, you don't want to stick around and burst her open with some more fun and destroy what little sanity she MIGHT have left. But before you can put your clothes on, you leave the room and head for her shower where you got yourself cleaned up in a matter of 20 minutes. The smell of sweat and sex was tough to get off, but it's a good thing it wasn't permanent. After showering up, you dress back up in your normal clothes before walking back in Fluttershy's room.
The satisfied mare is STILL passed out and good thing, too. You take one last look at her cute, angelic, peaceful face and kiss her on the lips, stroking her cheek. She sighs in her sleep, almost giving you a heart attack from the deadly adorabetes.
"Sleep tight, Flutters," you whisper. Soon, you leave her room and tip-toe quietly down the stairs, into the living room, then exit out the front door. Soon, you make your way down the path, away from Fluttershy's apartment and stop over at a random tree where you wind up slumping down against. And... you grip your chest and pant heavily, thinking about Fluttershy's cute expression.
"Damn it! Just how cute can one mare be? If her cuteness was like a weapon, there'd be more dead bodies out there than anypony can count! Talk about cuteness overload!" you say to yourself. "Well... in any case, at least I survived... for now. But who knows how many other mares I gotta get laid with? At the rate I'm going, I might as well fuck almost all the mares in this town. Gah!!! What am I saying?! I'm not the kind of stallion who plays with other mares' feelings, I have standards!"
Yeah... standards, whatever you say, bud.

	