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		Description

Having learned about pony breeding habits, Terramar visits Ponyville during estrus season, hoping to lose his virginity. Will he succeed? Of course he will, it’s a 1.3k words clopfic.
Written and edited by Inked Moonbeam.

A short one-shot story I wrote to relax after writing my 45k words debut fanfic. Funnily enough, I unintentionally chose a pairing that was unused on FimFiction. I feel like I should get some kind of achievement.
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Sequel out now!
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~ 🜾 ~

Terramar wandered around Ponyville’s market, unsure what to do. It was pony mating season, and for the third time in a few minutes, the hippogriff had witnessed a stallion ‘going at it’ with a mare. He looked away, embarrassed.
Unfortunately, it just brought his sight on another mating mare. That one, however, wasn’t mounted by a pony stallion, but by a griffin tom… Gallus, one of his sister’s friends from the School of Friendship.
In a very awkward moment, Terramar met Gallus’ eyes.
“Euh… mmmh… you too, eh?” the griffin said, moaning as he kept thrusting in the cute pink mare below him. “Uh… ooh… hang on.” Gallus pressed all the way inside the mare, his eyes shut tight. “Aaaaah~”
The pink mare sighed contently as her griffin partner ejaculated inside her. Gallus dismounted her, a mix of his seed and her fluids oozing from her vulva.
“Thanks!” the mare said, waving at Gallus. Without another word, she trotted to her flower stand. Terramar was left stunned as Gallus approached him, the griffin’s flaccid cock hanging between his hindlegs.
“Hey, Terramar,” Gallus said, panting. “You’re here for mating season too, right?”
“Hmm, uh… how did you know?”
“Well, you’re here… and not with Silverstream. Why else would you be here? Hey, don’t worry, I’m doing the same thing.”
Terramar scratched his neck. “Yeah… I don’t have a girlfriend back home, and sis told me in a letter about pony heat season… So, I thought it would be nice to… you know… ‘try it’.”
Gallus nodded, a knowing expression on his face. “Yeah, same. I mean, have you even heard about griffin mating rituals? It’s crazy… Here, it’s just so much fun: you walk up to any girl you want, make sure she’s alright with it, then mount her.”
“Is it really that simple?”
“Uh-huh! But, I get it if you’re nervous. I was nervous too an hour ago, but then I did it with a mare, and it was so much fun! Lily, the girl you just saw, she was my third today.”
“Oh, okay…”
“I’m pretty beat, so I’ll go eat something. Just find a mare in heat and ask her. I’m not a pony, so I can’t smell their pheromones, but you can check if their tail is up. Like this one over there.” Gallus pointed at a mare with a pale yellow coat, a two-toned dark pink mane, and a cutie mark in the shape of a red rose. She was chatting with Lily - the pink mare Gallus had mated - at her kiosk.
The griffin waved Terramar goodbye and left in direction of Sugarcube Corner. Taking a deep breath, Terramar approached the two mares.
“Lily, I can’t believe you and Daisy found some stallions while I was gone,” the mare complained to her friend, though she didn’t sound excessively peeved. “That’s so unfair…”
The pink mare giggled. “Sorry, Rose! I couldn’t just say no, he’d have moved on before you would have returned.”
Terramar cleared his throat, catching their attention. “Um, do you want to… uh… you know…” he said to the other mare, the one her friend had called ‘Rose’.
She stared at him, eyes wide, checking him out from claws to mane. Terramar backed away, afraid he had startled her. “Uh, sorry, sorry! I’ll go!” He turned around and walked away.
“Wait! Hang on!” the mare called him, trotting to catch up with Terramar. “Sorry, I was just surprised… Did you really want to mate with me?”
“Um, well… yeah. If you want to, that is. Oh, I’m Terramar, by the way.”
“I’m Roseluck. And yeah, I was hoping to find a stallion pretty soon. Uh, you’re a hippogriff, right? You can… do it with a pony?”
Her friend chuckled. “Don’t worry, Rose. I just fucked with a griffin: he had spines on his penis, for princesses’ sake! This one… yeah, he seems pretty equine to me. Nice size too.”
Terramar shied away when he noticed Lily checking his erect cock between his legs. With a smile, she returned to work at her stand.
“Okay, well… why not?” Roseluck said. She turned around and lifted her tail, presenting her prim ponut and her teardrop-shaped vulva. The plush, flushed folds winked, an obvious invitation for any nearby male. A clear fluid leaked from her heated sex.
Terramar hesitated. “Uh, do I just…”
Roseluck looked back, a concerned expression in her eyes. “Is something the matter?”
“I… um, I never did it before…”
“Ah, okay! It’s nothing to worry about. Just mount me, put your penis in my pussy, and have fun!”
Cautiously, Terramar mounted Roseluck from behind, feeling her soft tail rub his belly. He was a little taller than her, so it wasn’t too difficult. His cock, erect after he'd seen so many ponies mate around him, touched the mare’s rump. With a little prodding, he found her wet snatch. He held her in place with a claw and pushed forward, his engorged sex smootly slidding in her silky, warm vagina. His glans passed her relaxed cervix, entering her womb as his ballsack touched her clit.
“Aaaaah~” Rose moaned, apparently quite relaxed as she was penetrated by a hippogriff for the first time.
For Terramar, the sensation was overwhelming. This was it: his first time inside a female - pony or otherwise. He pulled back slightly, then rammed back to his sheath, making her gasp. After a few thrusts, his rhythm grew steadier, and he started to fuck Rose properly.
*thump-thump-thump*
The pony mare’s warm, smooth vagina around Terramar’s cock felt absolutely divine. Her wet heat welcomed each of his thrusts as he pounded her flushed sex.
Roseluck cooed as Terramar ran a claw through her soft mane. He kept mating her, observing her pretty face as they shared the most intimate moment two creatures could experience. It was so odd; she was a complete stranger, they were of different species, they were in public. And yet, the most important thing in that moment was that she felt so… alive. Terramar could feel the mare’s heartbeat around his penis, the panting gasps of her breath as he brought her pleasure, her muscles shuddering under her soft fur.
Terramar accelerated his pace, feeling his oncoming climax. Roseluck bent her spine with a loud whinny, her dripping, winking pussy twitching delightfully as she orgasmed under him. Terramar pounded her harder, wanting so badly to cum in a girl for the first time. He held her tight, plunging as deep as he could inside the mare, his flared glans entering her uterus and sealing her cervix.
Terramar’s bulging ballsack tensed, and his gooey hippogriff seed gushed inside the cute pony mare’s womb. For a moment, he forgot about everything but the soft living body he was inseminating. His cum pooled inside Roseluck, flowing in her uterine horns and into her fertile oviducts, quenching her heat.
He stayed deep inside her, Roseluck’s vagina milking him for his seed. Through his shaft, he felt her heartbeat calm down while he caught is breath. After over a minute, Terramar’s cock softened and Rose’s pussy relaxed, letting him dismount the mare. Fascinated, he admired his handiwork under her tail: the gaping folds, his semen oozing out from her entrance.
Roseluck turned back toward him, sighing in satisfaction. “Aw, that was fun! Thanks! You look really nice, so it’s too bad I can’t get a foal from you. Oh, well… Have a nice day, Terramar!”
“Uh, yeah… you too.”
With a smile, Roseluck went back to her flower stand to chat with her friends, leaving behind a dazed Terramar.
~ 🜾 ~

Gallus was right, of course: it was much easier the second time. Not an hour later, Terramar mated with another mare, a pretty unicorn with an aquamarine coat. Then, he went to Sugarcube for lunch and did it with Pinkie Pie.
That night, Terramar booked a room at Ponyville’s hotel. He went to bed early, exhausted after having ejaculated in five or six pony mares during the day, and he wanted to be in top form the next morning.
After all, pony estrus lasted several days.
~ The End ~
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