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		Description

The CMC have their own secret activities outside of their usual Crusading. And behind closed doors, they're not afraid to "indulge" themselves...
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		Raunchy Reminiscing



As the school bell rang, the Cutie Mark Crusaders, or CMC for short, immediately rushed out of the classroom alongside several other foals.
"Free at last!" Apple Bloom smiled as she led her fellow Crusaders down the hallways of Ponyville Elementary.
"Ah finally, school is over, and a whole weekend of goofing off and messing around awaits!" Scootaloo cheered as the trio happily trotted towards their lockers.
"Or in our case, 'fucking around'." Apple Bloom whispered as she packed her bag, earning a few giggles from the Pegasus.
Sweetie flinched upon hearing this but said nothing as they quickly trotted out the door and down the road. "So… what are your plans for the weekend if we're not Crusading?" She asked, hoping to at least change the subject.
"Oh! Tender Taps found some old tapes and invited me tah practice some new dance moves at his place!" Apple Bloom explained… before smirking as she leaned in close. "Plus, the tapes Tender found are from his mom's old job in Las Pegasus. So we're gonna be learnin' some exotic dancin'~" She whispered in a sultry tone.
Sweetie Belle's cheeks immediately went deep red while Scootaloo's wings srang outwards. "Seriously? Nice!" The young Pegasus cheered, giving the Earth Pony a hoof-bump.
"Kinda surprised that was his idea," Sweetie chimed in. "He's really come a long way from that shy colt who just left you notes."
"A very long way," Scootaloo added, giving Apple Bloom a playful jab. "Remember when you practically had to drag that confession out of him?"
"Oooohhh Ah remember…" Apple Bloom giggled as her thoughts drifted back to that fateful day...

Tender Taps could only sigh as he watched from around the corner as Apple Bloom opened her locker… only to gasp in surprise as a note fell out.
A note he had slipped in there.
"This is the fifth one this month." Sweetie Belle said as Apple Bloom picked it up and started reading, a small blush appearing on her cheeks as her Unicorn friend giggled. "Wow, whoever is sending you these must be a poet."
"A really cheesy poet…" Apple Bloom added, causing Tender to flinch as she continued to read.
"Yo Tender."
"DAH!" The colt jumped in fright. Turning around, he saw Scootaloo standing before him with a confused look. "W-W-What is it?"
"Uhh, the teacher said you forgot your homework in the classroom…" She began, still giving him a wary look. "...she left the door unlocked, so you might want to hurry."
"Wait, what!?" Tender's eyes went wide as he quickly searched through his bookbag, and true to the Pegasus' word, not a single sheet of homework was in there. "Oh geez! I gotta go! Thanks, Scootaloo!" He said as he quickly rushed down the hallway towards the classroom...
…while Scootaloo smirked once he was out of earshot. "Oh, you're welcome~." She said as she glanced at the papers she'd hastily stuffed into her bag...

Tender bolted around the corner and straight into his classroom. However, just as he entered, the door immediately slammed behind him, causing him to jump in fright. Only then did he notice the curtains were all closed, enveloping the room in complete darkness.
"Didja really think Ah wouldn't notice that this was yer hoofwriting? Tender Taps?" A familiar voice chuckled. As he turned towards the source of the voice, the lights were turned on, revealing none other than Apple Bloom herself, holding his love letter.
The colt started to blush bright red as he immediately went into denial mode. "I-I-I don't know what you're talking about-"
"We both know better than that…" She interrupted, strutting towards him with a sway in her step. "Besides, who else in our school would actually refer to a relationship as the 'Eternal Waltz'?"
The Earth Pony's left eye twitched as he fought the urge to facehoof right then and there. 'Curse my desire for dance-related metaphors!' Tender thought as he bit his lip. "Y-Yeah… it was me…" He confessed, feeling like a mouse trapped under the gaze of a hungry cat. "Go ahead, laugh…"
"Oh relax, Ah ain't gonna mock ya… even if the whole note thing's a little cliche fer mah tastes..." Apple Bloom continued as she tossed the note aside, never breaking eye contact with him. "If yer gonna confess tah me, Ah'd personally prefer the direct approach."
"W-W-What?" He stammered, almost sure he'd misheard her.
"Yah heard me…" She started firmly as she circled him, examining him, her eyes twinkling with a sultry glow. "Ah wanna hear yah say it~"
Tender gulped, unsure if he should be feeling more or less nervous at this point. "I… I-uh… I-"
"Lemme make it easier for yah…" She whispered in his ear, brushing her lips against his skin. "Let me hear yah say it, and Ah'll make yah the happiest colt in Equestria~."
Tender shivered for the umpteenth time as he felt Apple Bloom's warm breath against his ear. Little by little, he started to feel his nervousness diminish until he finally found his voice. "I… I… I-I've always had a crush on you!"
"See, now was that so hard?" She whispered as she wrapped her hooves around his back, pulling him into a more intimate embrace. "And now, as promised…" She trailed off before closing her eyes and closing the distance between them with a kiss.
Tender's eyes widened, his lips trembling as he soon felt every ounce of fear within him vanish, embracing Apple Bloom as they continued to kiss. The colt felt her tongue slowly slip into his mouth as she deepened the kiss, moving it around and licking the insides of the lips before caressing his tongue for a few seconds.
Tender could only sigh blissfully as he felt Apple Bloom break away, leaving a small strand of drool connecting their lips. "Now for the real fun~" She smirked with a knowing wink, sitting atop one of the desks and casually spreading her legs, giving Tender a closer look at her exposed, glistening, deliciously pink marehood. "Like what yah see, Tender? Well, if yah pleasure me…" She began as she reached down and used her hooves to part her pussy lips. She then brushed her left hoof across her outer lips, leaving the tip glistening with slick fluid. "...Ah'll return that pleasure ten-fold…" She cooed, giving the colt a sultry grin before popping her hoof into her mouth, licked up every last tangy drop.
The sweet, intoxicating aroma of her juices wafting into Tender's nostrils, silently beckoning him to come closer. This, combined with the sight of his crush in such a suggestive position, was enough to ignite the flames of lust within him. Leaning forward, he teasingly licked along the inside edge of her thigh, coming closer and closer until his lips were just inches away from her marehood.
"It's all yours, Tender~." Apple Bloom cooed seductively, beckoning him even closer. "Go on, have a taste~."
Finally, the colt succumbed to his urge to taste her, closing the gap with a swiftness born from lust and eagerly licking her marehood, sending tantalizing waves of pleasure through her body and causing the Crusader to moan out loud as her body spasmed.
"Ahhh! Yes! That's it, Tender, keep licking!" She gasped, holding his head in place as he worked her into a frenzy. "Come on, Tender, eat me out!" She demanded, her body shuddering as she endured the amazing tongue-massage the colt was giving her, spreading her legs even wider to allow him easier access. "Show me what that tongue of yours can really do!"
Proud that his actions were deemed satisfactory, Tender Taps continued licking and sucking on her pussy with much enthusiasm. Then, as he eyed her clit he pursed his lips before planting a wet kiss on the very tip of her nethers as he pushed his tongue past her inner lips and straight into her pussy once more.
"Aaaahhh~!" Apple Bloom cried out, struggling a bit as the sensations drove her crazy. "Mmm… that's it…" She murmured as she reached down to fondly caress his mane as he continued enjoying the taste of her soft wet marehood. This went on for quite a while until she felt herself coming closer and closer to the edge.
Then finally, as Tender dragged his tongue up and down her slit, Apple Bloom was nearly overwhelmed by the sensation as she arched her back and let out a silent scream as she came. And yet, as her juices flowed out of her pussy, Tender swallowed up as much as he could, relishing the sweet taste. He then looked up at Apple Bloom as her body went numb and slack, the Earth Pony now panting and gasping as she relaxed and recovered from her release. She glanced down at him, a blissful smile spreading across her face as she came down from her orgasmic high.
"Did I… w-was I good…?" Tender asks with a bit of uncertainty in his voice.
Apple Bloom's blissful expression was quickly replaced with a sly grin as she found the strength to pull herself off the desk. "You were amazing." She giggled as she planted an affectionate kiss on his cheek, playfully licking up a bit of her own juices. She then knelt down so that she was at eye-level with Tender Taps crotch. "And now, just as Ah promised…" Apple Bloom continued, giving him a naughty smirk. "...yah'll pleasured me just fine… now it's mah turn tah return the favor~."

"...nice." Sweetie Belle smirked with an unashamed blush. "I can't believe you two did it right there in the classroom, on Diamond Tiara's desk no less!"
"Oooh yeah, he needed me to help him walk by the time we were done." Apple Bloom chuckled mischievously. "...and that spoiled brat still hasn't figured out what that scent was!"
"Meh, that's cute and all, but not as daring as how I got my hooves on Featherweight." Scootaloo chimed in with a perverse gleam in her eyes.
"Is that so…?" The Earth Pony asked, narrowing her eyes.
"Uh, how did you snag him again?" Sweetie Belle asked, trying to avoid a possible argument between the two.
The Pegasus simply smirked in response. "Well…"

Scootaloo was lazily resting on a cloud hovering a few feet off the ground.  Today has been quite uneventful due to her mentor/big sister Rainbow Dash heading to Cloudsdale in order to practice a new flight routine with the Wonderbolts, the rest of the Crusaders were busy helping their siblings with their chores, and on top of that, they were experiencing one nasty heatwave.
'Ugh, today is soooo boring… why couldn't the weather team schedule a downpour today-wait a sec…' Looking down, the Pegasus noticed that she was hovering close to a beautiful circular lake that shimmered under the blazing sun, nearly isolated from the rest of the area by the many trees surrounding it, complete with a flowing waterfall nearby.
'Well, today is a scorcher…' Scootaloo thought to herself as she carefully looked around, making sure the coast was clear.
The area was more secluded, and no-one was around. "Skinny dipping it is!" The young Pegasus cheered as she carefully used her wings to guide the cloud down towards the lake.
After making sure her cloud was below the treetops, the Pegasus then started patting and extending part of the cloud outward, turning it into a makeshift diving board. Then without a moment of hesitation, Scootaloo got on the edge, jumped, and spun in the air before doing a swan dive into the lake.
After surfacing for air, Scootaloo started swimming around, the feeling of the cool water sending waves of relaxation through her body…
However, something caught her eye.
Glancing at the reflection in the water, Scootaloo noticed a shadow moving behind the trees. Swimming underwater to the other side of the lake and then back again, she resurfaced while casually glancing over her shoulder at the individual spying on her…
To her surprise, it was Featherweight, hiding behind the tree trunk.
'Like what you see, huh?' Scootaloo thought as she pulled herself out of the water, pretending not to notice as she shook herself off. She didn't know why, but she honestly didn't feel bothered by him watching her… in fact, the very idea of it filled her with a different kind of excitement… one that brought about a familiar heat within her nether regions…
As Featherweight watched from his hiding spot, the young Pegasus couldn't help but notice how Scootaloo's tail swayed back and forth, giving him a perfect view of her marehood, and how her flank had those perfect curves, enticing him with each shake.
'Okay then, you naughty colt… take a gander at this…' Scootaloo smirked as she decided to tease him a little more. She dove underwater once more and swam around, acting as if she wasn't paying him any mind, and she gave him a few good glimpses of her body. Then after a few minutes, she swam to the center of the lake and went into a back float, making her she was in full view of her "hidden" spy.
Scootaloo then started to play with herself, her hooves massaging her pussy, with each touch sending waves of pleasure through her body as she moaned out loud.
Unable to take the sight anymore, Featherweight leaned up against the tree and quickly started jerking off, keeping one hoof over his mouth as he started stroking his cock, holding back his moans as his stallionhood steadily became stiff. For a brief moment, he closed his eyes, imagining that it was Scootaloo herself pleasuring him…
"Enjoying the show, are we?"
Featherweight felt a scream explode inside him as he heard Scootaloo's voice. His eyes snapped open as he looked up at the Pegasus filly standing before him, her body dripping wet and her eyes locked onto his shaft.
"I-I… I can explain-"
"No. You can't." Scootaloo interrupted in a firm tone, her eyes narrowing. "So zip it." She demanded, the colt immediately complying to avoid incurring her wrath. "Now then… what to do with you…?" Scootaloo mused to herself as she trotted closer, eying his throbbing member like a lion being tempted with a juicy steak. She had to admit, despite her dominant demeanor, she couldn't help marvel at the size of his cock. 'Who knew someone as meek and timid as Featherweight could have such an impressive length at his age?' She thought as she leaned forward, not stopping until she was right on top of him.
Featherweight closed his eyes, expecting the worst… only to feel a surge of pleasure rush through him as he felt her hooves close around his shaft. Hesitantly opening his eyes, he was greeted by the sight of Scootaloo jerking him off, stroking his length up and down repeatedly, each stroke sending a jolt of pleasure through his body. "Aha! Wh-what are y-oh! ...w-why are you-oohh!"
"It's simple. I happen to have the same 'itch' as you," She started in a nonchalant tone as if they were discussing the weather. "...and we both have the perfect means of 'scratching' it." She elaborated before stopping to lick his shaft. The young Pegasus started at the base and trailed her tongue all the way up to the tip, causing the colt to shudder and moan in pleasure. "So here's the deal: I get you off, then you get me off. Sounds good?" The Crusader cooed, giving him a sultry look as she gave the head a playful kiss.
"O-Ok… I guess..." Featherweight replied, almost as if under a spell.
"Good, now stay still, big boy~," Scootaloo smirked as she licked the head of his cock a few more times before engulfing half of it in her mouth, using her hooves to stroke the half of his length her mouth couldn't take.
"O-Ohhh sweet Celestia!" The colt gasped in pleasure, throwing his head back as Scootaloo slowly moved her head up and down his length. She then started to increase her pace, bobbing her head up and down and swirling her tongue around the tip of his shaft.
As Scootaloo continued sucking him off, hearing his pleasure-filled moans prompted her to move faster. The feel of her soft lips and her hot, wet mouth practically wrapped around his cock, driving him mad.
Soon the colt couldn't help himself and clutched both sides of her head before forcing his entire length into her mouth. Surprised, but not deterred, Scootaloo did everything she could to fight back her gag-reflex as she proceeded to deep-throat him. 'Okay, Scoots… you got this, just do as Rainbow Dash taught you…' She thought to herself, slowly relaxing her jaw and throat muscles while letting her saliva coat his shaft, allowing it to slide in easier. Then once she was sure enough of it was coated, she began to move her head carefully, sucking in more of his dick until the tip finally touched the back of her throat.
Featherweight could only sigh in pleasure as he stared at the filly with awe and amazement as she took it all in without hesitation… heck, she was almost up to the base! "A-Ahhh yes... just like that… you're amazing, Scoots..." He smiled, softly trailing his hoof through her short mane, moaning in approval as she lathered his shaft with her slick saliva before pushing her head forward until his entire length was lodged in her throat. But before he could comment further, he felt the rising surge of his approaching sweet release.
As Scootaloo sped up her pace, Featherweight instinctively started roughly pumping in and out of the Pegasus' throat. "Sc-Scootaloo, I-I'm gonna-AAAHH!" Scootaloo only had seconds to react before Featherweight erupted inside her mouth, firing streams of cum deep into her throat, causing her cheeks to swell up as his cum overflowed within her mouth. Finally, Scootaloo pulled his shaft out of her mouth and started coughing, desperately drawing in gasps of air.
"Oh jeez! Are you ok?!" Featherweight asked as he quickly started patting her on the back as she continued to cough. "Oh man, I'm sorry I lost control for a sec-"
"Shut-cough-up." She snapped, taking another breath while mentally cursing her inability to swallow all of his delicious cum. She started to lick some of the excess seed off her lips before turning towards Featherweight with a predatory grin. Before he could respond, she shoved him onto his back and climbed on top of him. "You've had your fun, now it's MY turn…" She cooed, lowering her dripping slit to grind against his hardening length.
Featherweight could only gulp nervously as she positioned herself so that his stallionhood was right beneath her entrance. "D-Don't you think we'll run the risk of being spotted?"
"Well then, I guess we'll just have to avoid getting caught, won't we?" Scootaloo chuckled in a coy tone.

"...I rode him like a beast that day!" Scootaloo gloated as they arrived close to the edge of town. "And the very idea of someone catching us in the act made it even hotter!"
"Huh, never took you for an exhibitionist, Scoots." Apple Bloom shrugged as they lowered their voices, making sure not to draw too much attention to themselves.
"Eh, what can I say? I'm an adrenaline junkie." The Pegasus shrugged. "And it's only gotten better since then. I even managed to convince him to try to get more kinky stuff in more public areas…"
"Good for you…" Sweetie Belle sighed, jealousy evident in her tone. However, only Apple Bloom picked up on it.
"Uh, Scootaloo-"
"Heck yeah, it is." Scootaloo continued as they took a shortcut through the alleyways, allowing them to talk a little more freely. "Who knew the sensitive colt was so well-hung? Then again, I'll bet you'd know a thing or two about that, eh Bloom?" She teased, oblivious to her friend's shift in tone.
"Scootaloo? Maybe you should-"
"Though it's kinda ironic when you think about it, a while ago Sweetie Belle had the most active sex life before. Now it's kinda the opposite-OW!" Scootaloo yelped as Apple Bloom elbowed her side before gesturing to Sweetie Belle. "...OH, uh… sorry, Sweetie."
"It's fine…" Sweetie Belle sighed, but she couldn't help but sulk a little. Back before her friends had gotten their coltfriends, she'd been the first to… "discover" her more carnal desires, "testing" her preferences on her crush Button Mash for good measure.
Needless to say, it had been somewhat disheartening when her crush moved away five months ago, due to his father getting a new job that required them to change locations.
Sweetie Belle had tried to move on and fill the void by finding a new lover. She'd even dated Rumble for a while… but after three weeks, they both decided the spark just wasn't there.
Not helped by the fact that he'd ended up moving to Manehattan about two months later.
"Hey there, spank-flanks!" A familiar voice called out, followed by the sound of a loud *SMACK*. Turning around, Sweetie Belle saw Pip proudly strutting past the trio as she gave Apple Bloom a playful smack on the rear. The farm pony let a cute "Eep!" As her cheeks went bright red from the unexpected assault on her bottom. Scootaloo, on the other hand, welcomed it. Letting out a perverse giggle before giving him a swat in return, earning a cat-call from the colt.
Pip then approached Sweetie Belle, ready to give her the same treatment, but he quickly picked up on her mood and decided against it. "Yeesh, why so down in the dumps, Sweetie? Rarity going through one of her ice cream binges again?"
"No… I just… miss Button Mash…" She sighed, leaning against the wall and casually fiddling with her mane.
"Really? You're still sulking over him moving away?" Pip scoffed in irritation, earning a glare from the other two. "Honestly, you should be happy he's moved back to town-"
"Wait, what was that!?" The Unicorn asked, zipping right up to his face.
"B-Button Mash is moving back to Ponyville today." He repeated, gently pushing Sweetie Belle back.
"...how do you know this?" Scootaloo asked with an arched brow.
"Diamond Tiara's dad runs the company that sponsors GameMaster Inc." The Earth Pony explained. "I overheard her chatting with Silver Spoon about how they've been planning on having one of their primary stores open here for some time. Button's dad happened to apply for the position to manage said store-"
Before she could finish, however, Sweetie Belle had dashed out of the alleyway and down the road, leaving a cloud of dust in her wake.
"Well, that certainly improved her mood," Apple Bloom giggled before glancing at Pip's neck. "By the way, nice hickey."
The colt blushed but made no effort to cover it. "You can thank Ruby Pinch for that, the naughty little vixen…"

"Rarity! Button's moving back today!" Sweetie Belle shouted with joy as she rushed into the Boutique, happily skipping over to her big sister, who was sitting behind her desk sketching out a new dress design. "Can he come over and hang out?"
"W-Well Sweetie, while I'm-oohh-happy your coltfriend is b-back in town…" The Fashionista stammered, seemingly squirming in her seat. "I have a new order to prepare, and I must be~mmph~, in the zone... d-darling."
Sweetie Belle rolled her eyes at this. "Yeah, sure." She scoffed as she trotted upstairs. "I'll just head over to his place then, have fun, Thunderlane!"
"Thanks, Sweetie Belle!" The Pegasus said, poking his head out from behind the counter, only to have his face engulfed in a magic aura and shoved back in between Rarity's legs.
"I don't recall telling you to stop!"

After unpacking her bags and freshening up, Sweetie Belle rushed down the stairs, ready to reunite with her colt friend after several months, her mind already going through various perverse scenarios…
'I just hope he's just a naughty as I remember…' The Unicorn filly thought as she rushed to the door and opened it…
...only to come face to face with Button Mash himself, who was just about to knock on the door.
"H-Hey, Sweetie Belle…"
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Sweetie Belle rushed through the town towards Button Mash's home with a skip in her step… while carrying said Earth Pony with her magic.
"Y'know, I can walk myself… you don't have to carry me…" Button stated as he was carried.
"I can't help it, I missed you so much!" The Unicorn replied, not bothering to slow down as she bolted around a corner with Button hovering behind her.
The Earth Pony sighed but didn't bother protesting. "Yeah, you made that very clear a few minutes ago…"

Sweetie Belle could only stand there dumbfounded for a few seconds as she stared at the Earth Pony before her.
"H-Hey Sweetie Belle…" He smiled nervously, awkwardly rubbing the back of his head. "It's been a wh-mmph?!"
Not wasting a second, the Unicorn filly wrapped her hooves around him and kissed him, forcing her tongue into his mouth as she held him in place, unwilling to let him go.
Surprised, but not opposed to her actions, Button returned the kiss with just as much enthusiasm, happily embracing her as well…
"As adorable as this scene is, would you two mind continuing that in a more private setting? Preferably not right outside the door?!" The two foals heard Rarity call out in irritation, prompting them to end their tongue-wrestling and part lips, both of them blushing madly.

"To be fair, I wouldn't have minded if you kept going…" Button blushed as she entered his home, running past several moving boxes and made her way up the stairs to his room.
"Well, that's why we're at your place!" She giggled as she tossed him onto the bed, crawling on top of him before he could move. "Now then, why don't we finish 'catching up'?" She cooed, giving him a seductive half-lidded gaze.
Button Mash couldn't help but blush at this, remembering just what he missed about this filly… and then sighed in disappointment. "As much as I'd love to… we can't… not right now…"
The Unicorn's eye twitched. "...what?"
The colt flinched at her tone. "Well, Mom kinda wants me to wait until after we've finished moving back in before I start fooling around… that's kind of why I came to your house first…"
Sweetie Belle narrowed her eyes and pouted, she did not drag him here just to "play it safe"! 
...but if there was one thing her big sis taught her about dealing with colts, it was how to get exactly what she wanted out of them, sometimes without even directly asking for it.
She just needed to set the right mood…
"Ok, fine…" Sweetie groaned as she got off him, sliding off the bed in disappointment. "I'll be patient…" 'For now.' She mentally added.
"Hey, don't be so glum, we've got plenty more ways to entertain ourselves!" The Earth Pony smiled as he trotted over to one of the moving boxes and pulled out a smaller box… one that looked oddly familiar. "I think you're gonna love what I brought back!" He began as he pulled out his counsel and inserted the disk.
The filly's eyes went wide as the TV was turned on. "Wait a sec… is that Power Ponies: Battle Royale VI!?" Sweetie Belle gasped as she rushed over to the TV and picked up a controller. "This isn't supposed to be out until next month! How in the world did you-"
"Mom had to pull a few strings to get it for me." Button smirked, making a few jerking motions with his right hoof and earning a few giggles from his marefriend. "So, wadaya say we play a few rounds?"
'Oh, we'll be "going a few rounds" all right…' The Unicorn thought as she innocently scooted over next to the Earth Pony. "Alrighty then! Let's go!" She smiled as Button opened the character select screen. She immediately chose Radiance while he selected Zapp. The screen quickly shifted to the rooftop of a building in a city not unlike Manehattan as the two Ponies made their respective entrances.
The crack of thunder was heard as a bolt of cyan lightning struck the ground, revealing Zapp with her wings spread.
Across from her, a sapphire diamond erupted from the ground before shattering to pieces, revealing Radiance in a fighting stance.
[Think you can outspeed my lighting?] Zapp smirked.
[With my constructs, I won't need to!] Radiance scoffed.
[Zapp VS Radiance, FIGHT!] th unseen announcer called out.
Button made the first move by having Zapp fire a bolt of lightning at her opponent, which Sweetie immediately countered with the blocking maneuver before making Radiance summon an orb of magic between her hooves and fire an attack of her own. Glancing at her coltfriend, the filly gave the colt a sly grin as her horn began to glow. 'Ok Button, let's see just how big you've gotten…'
As they continued to play, Button bit his lip as he tried to concentrate… only to feel something wrap around his nether regions. "Hrrk! Swa-Sweetie!?" The colt groaned, his eyes widening as her magic aura gently cupped his balls and gave them a small squeeze, forcing the Earth Pony to hold back a small moan as his shaft slowly went stiff.
"Something wrong, Button?" The Unicorn asked innocently… with a slightly sinister undertone. "You're usually much better at countering my moves." Sweetie chuckled as she took advantage of this by having Radiance teleport right behind Zapp and fire a beam of magic at her back, knocking her out.
[K.O.! Radiance Wins!]
[Radiance always wins with style!] The Power Pony smirked as she struck a pose.
"Woohoo! I win!" The filly cheered. "...but I guess that's what happens when you play while all pent-up!" Sweetie chuckled while gesturing to her coltfriend's half-erect shaft. "If only you had let me tend to it~"
"Why you cheating little…" The colt growled before immediately tackling her, grabbing hold of the filly and tickling her mercilessly. "I'll show you, feel the wrath of my tickle-torture!"
"N-n-no-hehehe! S-s-stop-ahahaha!" Sweetie Belle pleaded between giggles as she desperately struggled to escape his grip, but he refused to let up even for a single second, tickling her in all the right spots. "M-Mercy-hahahaha-Mercy!"
Button however, saw this as a primary opportunity. Smirking, he slipped his right hoof between her legs, brushing it against her fur and soon started playing with her marehood.
"Ooohhh… d-don't stooop~" Sweetie moaned, blushing as she looked up at him. Her coltfriend simply grinned back as he started massaging her slit while enjoying her cute moans, he then pulled her close and pressed his lips against hers, the Unicorn eagerly kissing him back while slipping her tongue deep into his mouth. The two continued to make out for several more minutes, only for their lips to part as Sweetie Belle gave him an affectionate peck on the nose.
"Fuck it…" Button whispered as he lowered himself between her legs, the sight of her glistening marehood making his stallionhood twitch in anticipation. The Earth Pony licked his lips before practically burying his muzzle into Sweetie's loins, earning a yelp from the filly as he deeply inhaled her scent before pressing his tongue against her outer lips slowly trailing it up and down her slit.
"Mmmhmhm~ that feels amazing~" He heard Sweetie moan out as her legs started quivering, her hips jerking and twitching as she instinctively humped against his face.
'Time to show her that little "trick" I learned…' The colt thought as he paid careful attention to her clit once his tongue reached the top, he then pursed his lips and curled his tongue in a 'U' shape before sliding it right against her clit.
As his tongue closed around her sensitive nub and he began to suck, Sweetie threw her head back. "OOOHHH SWEET CELESTIA!!" The filly moaned out loud as she arched her back, her body alight with pleasure as her clit was fully engulfed and suckled on oh-so-pleasantly by his talented tongue. "Y-Y-YESSS, KEEP GOING! FOR THE LOVE OF LUNA DON'T STOP!!" The Unicorn hollered as she encouragingly grinded against his face, covering his muzzle with her pleasure liquid. 
Encouraged by her screech of ecstasy, Button continued his efforts to further please his marefriend as he slid his tongue almost fully out of her marehood, only to push it back in at the last minute, pumping it in and out rapidly, enthusiastically tongue-fucking his lover.
His refusal to slow or relent sending Sweetie right over the edge and straight into a new world of pleasure. "OH YES, YES!! I'm GONNA-AAAAHHHH!!!" She cried out, her legs wrapping around Button's head and holding him in place as she felt a mind-shattering orgasm rock her entire body. The Earth Pony had only had time to close his eyes as his face was coated in her pleasure fluids, some of it getting in his mouth while the rest sprayed onto the floor. After a few seconds, the Unicorn finally freed him from her vice-grip and gave him a chance to breathe… and lick her cum off his muzzle.
"Heh, guess I did it right…" He smirked as he wiped the excess fluid off with one of the bedsheets, opting to clean it later.
"W-Wow Button…" Sweetie Belle gasped as she laid on her back, taking a moment to catch her breath. "Where… did you learn how to pull that off?"
"This filly from Manehatten named Babs Seed taught me how to do it." The colt explained proudly. "I think she called it 'Cunt-Frenching' or something like that…"
'Mental note: "thank" Babs during the next Apple Family Reunion...' The filly thought to herself, sighing as she staggered to her hooves. "Well, she sure knows how to please a mare… 'cuz that was incredible!" She giggled… right before her seductive gaze returned. "So, how about you let me play with your 'joystick'?" She offered, licking her lips hungrily as she used her magic to force Button's legs open before he could reply, his throbbing cock bounce now on full display. "Ooo, I've missed you~" Sweetie cooed seductively before rushing over and giving his underwear a gentle tug
Sweetie firmly grabbed hold of his cock and stroked it a few times before guiding it into her mouth. "Oooohhh, Sweetie Belle~" Button moaned out, his entire body shuddering in response. The feeling of her warm, wet mouth wrapping around his throbbing shaft felt so blissfully wonderful. "I missed this… I missed you… s-s-sooo much…" He sighed as her soft lips slid down his sensitive shaft perfectly, the filly taking his cock into her mouth little by little, to the point where she could almost feel the tip press against the back of her throat.
'And I've missed you, Button~' Sweetie thought as she quickly started bobbing her head up and down his shaft as if she was attempting to push his tip down her throat. 'And I'm gonna show you just how much~' Button then let out a gasp as his marefriend let his shaft pop out of her mouth, her horn glowing once more as her magic aura enveloped his balls. "Now let me show you what I've learned~" Sweetie cooed as she gently massaged his balls. Soon a small drip of pre-cum leaked from the tip and slid down his shaft, prompting the filly to give his shaft a sensational lick from the base all the way up to the tip, licking up the pre-cum along the way. "My sister taught me how to pull this off~" She added just as she wrapped her lips around the tip before taking his cock back into her mouth and bobbing her head once more, picking up the pace while swirling her tongue around the tip every time she pulled back.
"Ooohhh Sw-Sweetie Belle!! I think I'm gonna… gonna-OOHHH!!" Button couldn't help but follow his own instincts by this point, holding her head tightly and groaning in orgasmic bliss right before shooting a torrent of cum down her throat.
The filly did her best to swallow his load, even as some of his seed started spurting out of the sides of her mouth. After a few seconds, the Unicorn finally released his cock as she pulled back to get some air, with a long strand of cum and saliva stretching from her lips to his cock and some of the cum she couldn't swallow running down the sides of her mouth as she gave him a naughty smile. "Mmm, thick and creamy, just the way I remember~" She cooed as she licked her lips clean with lewd enthusiasm before leaping onto the bed. Button was then treated to the sight of his marefriend laying on her back and rubbing herself, moaning as she spread her legs wide for him to see. "Think you've got enough stamina to-EEHEEK!" Not wasting a second, her coltfriend leaped onto the perverse filly and brought the tip of his shaft right up to her marehood and thrust in as deep as he could. "Oohhh… yes… Aha~!" She gasped as she wrapped her hooves around his body, clinging to him as tightly as possible. "I've… m-missed this feeling…" She shuddered as he began to thrust in and out of her.
"I dreamed of you… every night I was away!" Button confessed as his mind was overtaken by ecstasy and bliss, his body quaking with each thrust as ragged moans escaped Sweetie's mouth. "Even when I met another mare, I… I could only think of… of you-MMPH!!"
Sweetie Belle cut him off with a kiss, and suddenly everything seemed to slow down for the two. Button felt a rush of adrenaline surged through his body and his mind seemed to go on autopilot, furiously picking up the pace. A few thrusts later, his body briefly seized up, firing another load into her pussy while Sweetie's convulsions signified her second orgasm that day, her marehood squeezing out his seed as if it were milking him dry. The two foals remained locked in each other's embrace, spasming in ecstasy as they continued to make out…
After a few minutes, Button pulled his cock out of her with a loud *POP*, letting some of his seed mixed with her liquid lust leak out onto the bed, filling the air with the scent of their musk.
"That… was… incredible…" Button panted as their lips parted. "Mom's gonna be pissed about the mess though…"
The Unicorn sighed as she cuddled up next to her lover. "We could try to clean up before she gets back…"
The Earth Pony arched a brow at this. "Think you've got enough energy to clean me off?"
Sweetie could only giggle perversely as he gave her another kiss on the cheek. "Only if you've got enough to clean me out!"
"You dirty girl~" Button smirked.
"Damn right I am!" The perverted filly proudly proclaimed. "Now get to licking~!"

Back downstairs, Button's Mom; Cream Heart, casually hummed a tune to herself as she returned home with her groceries. "Oh Button, I'm home~?" She called out… however instead of a response, she heard an odd sound echoing through the house. At first, she was confused, but as she made her way up the stairs, Cream Heart realized that she was hearing the unmistakable sound of noisy slurps and smooches…
The sound of 2 Ponies indulging in exquisite pleasure…
The mare opened the door and saw none other than her son in the 69 position with Sweetie Belle, happily eating her out as she sucked him off. The air was filled with the scent of musk, and his bed covered in stains.
Cream Heart could only narrow her eyes in irritation. "Seriously? You couldn't have at least waited until after we finished unpacking?!"
"Mom!?" Button yelped in fright. "It's not my fault! She seduced me, I swear!"
Sweetie Belle released his cock from her mouth with a loud *POP* and gave the mare an unashamed smirk. "Damn right I did!"
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Meanwhile, not too long after Sweetie Belle had rushed off to "welcome" Button Mash back, the remaining Crusaders decided to go their separate ways, with Apple Bloom heading over to Tender Taps' house to watch some old tapes and practice some new exotic dances. These old tapes in particular held footage from a club in Las Pegasus where Tender's mother; Sunset Circus, worked as a stripper.
At first, Apple Bloom didn't really get why stripping was considered so arousing, to her it was just putting on clothes so you could take them off minutes later, just while dancing. However, upon watching the provocative display of Tender's mother performing on TV, she found herself able to understand and appreciate the allure. 
Heck, this mare almost made it an art of sorts…
On the stage was a beautiful adult mare, her coat was a smooth pinkish-pale, her mane and tail were curly and deep pink, her eyes were the most gorgeous shade of amber. She was much taller than most adult mares and her figure was so curvaceous…  so perfect… her hips so deliciously wide, and legs that would catch any stallion's gaze.
Needless to say, Sunset Circus was a mare to be desired without a doubt.
As the music played the mare alluringly swayed her hips, matching her captivating movements to the beat perfectly and making it impossible to look away.
'Ah may not be into mares, but hot damn this MILF is making me consider playing fer the other team!' Apple Bloom thought, gawking as she watched the grown mare sink down and crawl towards her client before nuzzling her head between the stallion's legs, teasingly spreading them apart as she climbed onto the chair and straddled him. "She… she's just… just… wow~"
"You should see what she did for my Dad's bachelor party~" Tender chuckled, giving her a gentle peck on the cheek and snapping her back to reality. "It's the stuff of wet dreams~"
Blushing a little, Apple Bloom gave him a sultry grin and pressed her lips against his. After a few seconds of making out, the two Earth Ponies broke the kiss… only for Apple Bloom to push him onto his back and pin him to the ground. "So, yah gonna show me some new moves? Or are we just skippin' to the fun part~?"
Tender simply gave her a coy grin. "Well, if you're that interested, I would love to show you where my mom loves to practice."
The farm pony blinked in confusion. "Say what now?"

Tender's basement could only be described as a cross between a small strip club and an S&M dungeon. There were a few spanking benches, many shelves aligning the walls that displayed several skimpy outfits normally reserved for cosplay, as well as a few bondage hooks, scented candles, and handcuffs among other things. And in the very middle of the room was a heart-shaped stage surrounded by comfy couches, with a dancing pole fastened to the center.
"…yer Mom had all this installed!?" Apple Bloom asked in astonishment, her mind questioning just how much it must have cost to set all this up.
"Yeah, she likes to invite some friends from work over on an almost weekly basis…" She heard Tender explain as she looked around. "…let's just say most of the walls in this house are soundproofed for a reason."
The Crusader couldn't help but giggle upon hearing that.
"But enough about that…" The colt's voice trailed off for a moment, only for Apple Bloom to feel him whisper into her ear. "Ready for a special 'private show'~?"
Upon turning around, the farm pony's jaw nearly hit the floor the moment she saw what he was wearing: it was a Police Officer's uniform… or rather a parody of one. It only consisted of a small vest with the words "Officer Naughty" written on the Badge, a hat with the words "Boner Patrol" written on the front, and a tight-fitting jockstrap that barely contained his bulge.
"Ah… Ah-uh… y-yer… wow~" The farm pony stammered as Tender slowly trotted up to her, seductively brushing a few strands of her mane behind her ear before placing his hoof lightly on her chest and pushing her onto the couch.
"I'll take that as a 'yes'~" He smirked as he turned away from his gawking marefriend and leaped onto the stage.
'Oh, sweet Celestia. What am Ah about to witness?' Apple Bloom thought, watching with delight as her boyfriend began shaking his hips and dancing while some music with a decent beat started up.
The Crusader unconsciously licked her lips as Tender started swinging around the pole, the way he moved was just incredible, so smooth, sensual, and yet just as vigorous as his mother. Despite not being as mature or developed in certain areas as her, Tender definitely knew how to work with what he had.
As the dance continued, Apple Bloom laid back as far as the couch would let her, spreading her legs and letting her hoof travel down her body and between her legs, gasping as her hoof reached her nethers and began teasing at her pussy lips. The pleasure from her own hoof was now the only thing keeping her from leaping onstage and making out with him right there and there.
"Looks like somepony is having a hard time restraining herself~!" The colt smirked tauntingly as he continued to dance, gyrating his hips with one hoof firmly grasping the pole while the other gently stroking his stallionhood through his jockstrap. "Ready to see my lap dance skills?"
"Whoo yeah, baby!" Apple Bloom cheered as she kept pleasuring herself, squeezing her legs together while playing with herself.
"Well, if you insist~" Tender cooed, he then let go of the pole and crawled closer to the edge of the stage, gazing into his marefriend's eyes as he removed her hoof from between her legs and slid his own over her marehood for a brief moment, after a few gentle caresses he slowly pulled back, his hoof glistening with her fluids as he brought it up to his mouth and licked it clean. "Mmm… tastes like-"
Apple Bloom narrowed her eyes. "Do not say apples-"
"-Cider." He finished with a coy grin.
"…you get a pass."
Her boyfriend simply chuckled as he started dancing over to her, spreading his legs and straddling her. The farm pony bit her lower lip as he thrust his crotch back and forth right in front of her face. Squealing as she pleasured herself, Apple Bloom looked up at him with a mischievous smile before leaning forward and gently grabbing his jockstrap with her teeth, pulling it down and letting his semi-hard dick flop out.
"Mmmph, naughty filly~" She heard her boyfriend laugh, shaking his dick in her face.
While staring at his stiffening cock, Apple Bloom pressed her hoof right between the lips of her pussy once more, slowly rubbing it ever-so-gently in little circles before gradually picking up speed. She soon became so fixated on her naughty boyfriend's lap dance that she'd temporarily lost all sense of time.
"Ahh… Ahhah…  Ahhahh~ s-s-sooo hot~" She gasped as she opened her mouth, eagerly bringing her lips to the tip of his shaft…
…only for her boyfriend to yank it away at the last second. "Ah-ah-ah~ no touching the dancers~!"
'Oh, you cheeky tease~!' Were Apple Bloom's only thoughts as she kept flicking her clit, her mind going wild with lust as her boyfriend kept dancing, swinging his stallionhood around and around with a simple thrust of his hips. "Oh~? Then Ah guess that means ya'll ain't gonna dive in~?" The Crusader asked in a coy tone, spreading her pussy lips legs as wide as possible and giving Tender a perfect view of her glistening wet innards. "And right after just gettin' a taste~?"
Biting his lip, Tender gazed down at his marefriend as the music stopped. "Well, I suppose I can bend the rules… just this once~" Seconds after those words were said, he leaned down toward his lover and gave her a gentle kiss, which she eagerly returned.
The two started off slow as the colt crawled off the stage and on top of Apple Bloom, pushing her onto her back. His marefriend wrapped her hooves around him and deepened the kiss, running her tongue along his lower lip, as if asking for access. Tender parted his lips ever so slightly in response and the farm pony quickly thrust her tongue into his mouth, eagerly wrapping it around Tender's in a display of dominance, which her lover happily accepted.
Upon breaking the kiss, Apple Bloom took a moment to catch her breath as Tender positioned himself above her. "S-So… y'all ready fer the main event…?"
"Not yet~" He replied, kissing his way along her cheek and up to her right ear. "I wanna taste every inch of you first~" The colt whispered before giving her ear a light nibble, earning a small moan from her as he then started trailing his kisses down the side of her neck.
"Oohh, s-s-sweet Celestia~" The Crusader stammered as her boyfriend suckled and teased her neck before moving down to Apple Bloom's stomach, her body shivering with each peck.
Soon Tender reached her marehood, taking a whiff of her scent before helping himself to another taste of her pleasure fluids. Apple Bloom could only gasp and shudder in delight as he licked between her pussy lips, plunging his tongue as deep inside as he could. The Crusader's body started shuddering in pleasure as she arched her back slightly, his skilled tongue bringing her closer to the edge…
…right before he pulled back once more.
"Seriously, again!?" The farm pony groaned in frustration as Tender stood up.
"Now Apple Bloom, you can't expect me to give your loins all that attention without satisfying my own needs~" He replied in a teasing tone, smiling mischievously as he grabbed her legs and pressed the tip of his shaft right up against her soaking wet entrance. "Besides, I'm the stripper who's already "bending the rules", you could at the very least be patient~" 
Frustrated and incredibly horny, all Apple Bloom could do is whimper in response. "P-Please…" She begged, her marehood glistening with her juices and writhing with need as he pushed her pussy lips wider. "Pluh-Please, j-j-just put it in m-AAHHAH!!" She suddenly gasped upon feeling his thick rod push into her soft wet entrance.
"Then again, I'm not very patient either!" Tender laughed as he started pumping his stallionhood into her marehood, thrusting his hips in an almost rhythmic motion while still pounding into her at a consistent pace.
"Ohhh, yeah!! That's it Tender, fuck me. I want you to fuck me hard!!" Apple Bloom cried out, her mind going crazy with lust and pleasure. Her inner walls immediately latched onto his throbbing stallionhood while she instinctively bucked her hips forward in an attempt to pull him in deeper, her body spasming with every thrust. "Ohhhh it feels soooo good~! Go deeper, baby. Go deeper~!"
"Mmm~ yeah!" He grunted, pushing his shaft in as deep as he could physically go, pumping in and out of his marefriend's slit like a piston, and it wasn't long before his stallionhood was coated with Apple Bloom's pleasure fluids. "Oohh you like that, don't you? You naughty whore!" Tender gasped out while sliding his shaft in and out of her pussy, his rhythm getting faster and more frantic, almost as if he'd gone crazy with lust.
"OOOHHHH, YEAAAH! THAT'S IT!!" The Crusader screamed, taking in long, deep breaths as she felt her boyfriend's pace start picking up. She could only gaze at his near-mindless, smiling face as he lost himself in the erotic lust. And she knew she wasn't far behind, she could already feel her heart beating like crazy as her body started to tense up and her loins were soon filled with a familiar rising sensation as she wrapped her hooves around her boyfriend. "FUCK ME, FUCK ME, FUCK MEEE!!"
"GUAH!" Tender gasped as he felt his marefriend's vaginal walls clamping tightly around his cock. Soon after his face lit up and his eyes wide and wide as his pupils started to roll upwards, his hip twitching and spasming as he mindlessly thrust into her over and over while her marehood clenched even tighter around his stallionhood, bringing him closer towards his climax.
"AAAAAHHHHHHH!!!!" The two screamed with pleasure in unison as an orgasm tore through them. Tender's entire body shuddered as he finally blew his load, shooting thick strands of cum right into her marehood, all the while relishing the feeling of her hot juices flowing over his cock as he rammed into her. Apple Bloom's hips pulsed upwards reflexively as her pleasure juices squirted all over the couch in violent bursts while her lover came inside her. By this point, both of their minds had completely shut down, leaving nothing but pure bliss and ecstasy.
Finally, as they both came down from their orgasmic high, Tender collapsed on top of her, the both of them taking deep breaths while Apple Bloom gazed at him with half-lidded eyes and a tired smile.
"Tender… Ah swear if yah ever tease me like that again… I'mma hogtie yah…" She said between breaths.
"Aheh-heh, sorry…" The colt smiled, giving her a playful peck on the cheek. "I got a little carried away there…"
"'A little' huh?"
Tender's eyes widened as he turned towards the source of the new voice, and standing at the foot of the stairs was none other than his mother; Sunset Circus.
"Uh… we can explain-" Apple Bloom tried to interject, only to get cut off.
"There's no need, I caught the last part of your little show, sweetie! And it was quite the sexy performance, I must say~" Sunset Circus giggled as she approached the two. "That being said, I keep the keys to the basement hidden for a reason, young colt~" She added in a slightly annoyed tone as she trotted past them getting on the stage. "So as punishment, you two better get ready to clean up your own mess… with your tongues~" 
Both Tender and Apple Bloom blushed upon hearing this as they gazed up at the grown mare… right before the music started playing again.
"…after I give you two a nice show of my own~" Sunset Circus added with a wink as she started dancing.
'Best. Day. EVER!' Were Apple Bloom's only thoughts as the beautiful mare danced before her…

At roughly the same time over at Scootaloo's house, the young Pegasus was laying on her back on one of her bean bags while Featherweight ate her out. As the colt slowly parted her glistening wet lips with his tongue, her body shuddered a little as she opened her legs wider for him as she leaned her head back and closed her eyes.
All the while however, Scootaloo's thoughts began to drift…
Ever since they had gotten together they had gotten up to some kinky stuff behind closed doors. But as time went on, while Scootaloo wasn't exactly bored, she'd started to yearn for something different than what she was used to.
The young filly sighed as her body quivered. "Hey Feathers, hold up a sec." She began, pushing Featherweight's head away.
The colt blinked in confusion as he stopped licking her clit. "What is it? Am I doing something wrong?"
"No, it's not that. It's just… we've done this a lot already and… I kinda want to experiment a little."
"How so?" The colt asked, wiping his lips clean.
The filly thought for a moment before a more perverse smirk graced her features. "…I got an idea!" She shouted right before standing up and dragging Featherweight out of her room.

Out of all the things Featherweight expected her marefriend to do, dragging him into her Aunt's bedroom was not one of them… and needless to say, the sight that greeted him when they entered was even more unexpected.
It was a complete and utter mess, the entire room reeked of musk, and laying on the bed were Scootaloo's Aunts Holiday & Lofty, panting in ecstasy as they rested in the afterglow of their most recent "session", both of their bodies were glistening with sweat and surrounded by numerous sex toys both on the bed and littering the floor. 
"Hey Aunt's, borrowing your favorite strap-on!" Scootaloo stated casually, stepping over several ballgags, whips, anal plugs, dildos, and anal beads, picking up a small bottle of lube before walking over to their bed.
"S-Sure… g-go ahead…" The colt heard Holiday sigh between pants.
Scootaloo then picked up what looked like a purple translucent double-sided strap-on, the dildo attached to the outside of the harness was curved slightly while the one on the inside was shorter. Within the dildo itself one could see a tube going straight from the inner part to the outer, and near the center appeared to be a small azure gem right underneath the tube for some reason.
The colt's eyes widened as he gazed at the strap-on. "Uh… Scoots, are you sure about this?"
The filly gave him a coy look. "Hey, I said I wanted to experiment, didn't I?"
"Well, yeah but… that thing's at least clean, right?" Featherweight asked hesitantly.
In response, Scootaloo shoved it right into his mouth, forcing it halfway in as the colt found him unconsciously licking off most of the fluids. "It is now." She smirked before yanking it out and trotting back to her room, leaving Featherweight standing there in stunned silence.
"By the way, those juices you just tasted were mine~" Lofty smirked, chuckling as young Pegasus' expression shifted from confusion to embarrassment, his cheeks going red as his jaw dropped. "Did I taste good, Feathers~?"
Blushing madly, Featherweight immediately bolted out of the room, trying his best to ignore the couple's snickering.

Back in Scootaloo's room, the young filly shivered a little as she pulled the strap-on's harness up to her waist, wincing a little as the inner dildo parted her pussy lips before smoothly sliding inside her marehood. "Almost… almost… there!" She gasped, after taking a deep breath she then adjusted its position on her hips and started tightening the straps. "Whew! Ok, Feathers, we're almost ready!"
"Uh, Scoots?" Featherweight began as he waited on her bed, his eyes drawn to the dildo dangling between her legs, more specifically the small gem below the tube that had begun to glow a little. "Why exactly did you want to use this strap-on in particular?"
"Besides, this ain't a normal strap-on!" Scootaloo explained, climbing onto the bed before slowly stroking the dildo, moaning a little as she gestured to the small glowing gem. "Mmmph… y-y'see, this gem has a special type of magic within it. It lets me feel whatever the dildo feels!"
Curious, Featherweight stuck out his tongue and licked the tip, earning another moan from her marefriend as her entire body shivered in response. "Wow… wonder how much it cost your Aunts to get this?" The colt mused, tilting his head at this reaction.
"H-Hey now, don't stop there~" Scootaloo moaned, biting her lip in anticipation. "This feels awesome…"
"Don't worry Scoots." Featherweight smirked as he kissed the tip gently. "I'll take good care of you~"
"Mmmph, ooohh~" Scootaloo could only moan as he started licking the strap-on from the bottom all the way up to the tip, slowly running his tongue along its length. "Ahha, that feels good~" She sighed as her boyfriend kissed the head once more before wrapping his lips around it, sliding the shaft into his mouth as far as he could. "Ohhhh, fuck yeah. Keep going Feathers~"
Scootaloo's groans, combined with her shivering body gave Featherweight a clear indication that he was doing a good job, prompting him to push his head further down onto her dildo. "Mmmph, damn Feathers, you sure you've never tried this before~?"
The only response she got was a sly wink as Featherweight continued lovingly sucking her off, Scootaloo quickly reached behind his head and pulled him in closer while his tongue skillfully danced around the shaft, his marefriend bucking her hips in response.
Glancing over to the bottle of lube, the filly then got an idea as she gave her boyfriend a gentle pat on the head. "Hey, Feathers… y-you don't have to stop, b-but… ooohh~ d-d-do you think you can move… ahha~ the rest of you body?" She asked between moans as she laid on her back. "I… I gotta lube up your ass for… w-what comes next-oohhh~!"
Nodding, Featherweight carefully maneuvered his body until it was positioned directly on top of her. Gazing at his swaying stallionhood, the filly was severely tempted to simply start sucking him off as well. However she shook her head and reminded herself exactly why she wanted that strap-on in the first place.
She quickly opened the bottle of lube and applied some to her left hoof, spreading his ass cheeks a little as she settled it between them and began spreading it all over his anus, making sure to be as gentle as possible… despite her boyfriend's skilled tongue driving her wild with lust.
With her gaze filled with lust and her mind overcome with desire, Scootaloo couldn't deny that she was more than eager, after weeks of being on the receiving end, to finally fuck her boyfriend's ass. Soon afterward, once she was sure he was ready, Scootaloo slowly removed her hoof, which was sticky with lube. "All right… F-F-Feathers, I'm ready for your ass~" She grunted as she gave Featherweight's flank a sharp smack, prompting him to stop sucking and shiver in response. 
The colt simply released the dildo from his mouth, leaving it glistening with his saliva as he climbed off of her.
"Now lay down on your belly." She instructed.
The colt nodded, crossing his hooves under his chin as he got into position, once he was sprawled out on his stomach his marefriend got on top of him. "Ok, now just relax…" She said as she proceeded to guide the head of the strap-on to his flank, savoring the moment as she carefully lined it up with his rear, causing the colt to instinctively flinch as he felt the tip of her dildo brush up against his anus. "I've never done this before, so… sorry if I get a little rough~"
Featherweight winced a little as he felt Scootaloo slowly pushing the head of the dildo into his ass, his body shivering as she slid it in further. "AHA! Ooohh~!" The colt let out a startled yelp, which was then followed by a long moan as the dildo slid deeper into his ass. "Ooohhh sweet Celestia~!"
"Breathe deeply, Feathers~" Scootaloo whispered as she settled on top of him, staying still for a short while to let him adjust to the strap-on inside his ass."I-I know it stings, b-but try to relax." She added in a soothing tone, letting out a small moan as she pulled back for a moment before slowly entering him again, the enchanted strap-on sending several waves of pleasure through her body.
"I-I'm… I'm trying-ooohh-" Featherweight moaned as Scootaloo continued thrusting in and out of him, the inner walls of his ass being forced further apart to accommodate the dildo's girth.
"Mmmph, y-you're so tight~" She whispered as she leaned in and kissed his neck. "D-Don't get used to me being this gentle~"
"I j-j-just… n-need s-s-some-" Before he could finish, the colt's eyes suddenly went wide as he heard footsteps approaching the door.
He turned his head just in time to see his marefriend's Aunt Lofty trotting into the room wearing a deep blue bathrobe. "Hey Slugger, training your boy-toy I see."
"H-Hey Aunt Lofty." Scootaloo moaned out while Featherweight covered his face in embarrassment. "W-we're j-just getting into it. C-Can't say I w-w-was expecting an audience though."
"Your Aunt Holiday is taking a shower, and I got bored waiting so I came to watch!" She started bluntly as she pulled up a chair and sat down surprisingly close to the bed. "Now keep going, I'm here for a show~!"
"C-Careful Auntie…" Scootaloo grunted, shifting her hips a little while her boyfriend squirmed under her, trying his best to ignore the slight discomfort his flank was feeling. "If you-ahha-get t-t-too close-oohhh-you might end up in the splash zone~"
"Trust me Slugger, I'm counting on it~" Lofty replied with a grin, casually spreading her legs and exposing her glistening marehood. "Like I said, I'm just here to watch. So by all means slugger, start pounding your boy-toy~"
"Ohh, fuck the hell yes~" Featherweight heard his marefriend giggle. Then, with a naughty smirk and little to no warning, Scootaloo suddenly thrust into his anus, burying the strap-on deep inside of him.
"Wait, I-Ah-Ahhaah!" Featherweight gasped as his marefriend began thrusting in and out of his ass. "Oh! AH! AGAHA! S-S-Scoots!? Y-Y-You're getting-ahan! …a l-little rough-OOOHH!!"
"Oh, you innocent little thing. My niece has a bit of a trigger when it comes to being watched~" Lofty smirked, giggling as she slid her right hoof between her legs. "It's like she goes into a bit of a trance and becomes twice as dominant and even more kinky~" She continued, watching eagerly as she touched herself. "There's just something about being watched that sets her off… just like Holiday~"
"Ohhhh~!" Featherweight could only let out several squeals as the pain soon mixed in with the pleasure, his mind and body still adjusting the weird yet pleasurable sensation of experiencing anal for the first time.
"Ah, ah, ah, aaahhh!" Scootaloo on the other hand found herself moaning in pure ecstasy, her body shivering and twitching with each thrust. She just couldn't believe how amazing fucking her boyfriend's ass felt! 'And here I thought being on the receiving end of this was awesome! Sweet Celestia, this is ten times better!"
"Ohhhh… my… Celestia… so good… so fucking hot." Lofty moaned almost incoherently, watching her niece thrusting in and out of her boyfriend, squeezing her legs together while furiously stroking herself. "Oh sweet Celestia, yes~"
"Oh wow, my Auntie's really getting into it!" Scootaloo laughed as she then leaned forward. "Don't worry about her though, just focus on how good this thick shaft feels inside you~" She whispered into Featherweight's ear as she reached down with her right hoof and gently caressed his stiffening shaft, all the while pushing the dildo further up his ass.
By now, the colt's stallionhood was rock hard and all he could think about was how good it was starting to feel, despite the occasional jolt of pain. With each thrust the colt felt, said pain was eclipsed by a wave of pleasure, which was quickly doubled the moment his marefriend suddenly started jerking him off, and by the time her dildo was buried deep inside him, that was all he could feel.
Before long the Crusader picked up the pace while stroking his length even faster, her breathing heavier as her thrusts went deeper, getting to the point where almost the entire length was inside him. "Does that feel good, Feathers~?" She cooed, moved her hoof up and down his throbbing stallionhood.
"Y-Yesss… so-ah! S-So good…" Featherweight gasped as his wings sprang open. "I w-w-wan-ah! I want m-m-more!!"
"Mmhmhm, good boy~" The Crusader grunted, her thrusts becoming faster as she bucked her hips as hard as she could. "Just take it… take it all you little slut!" She gasped before moaning aloud, pumping the dildo in and out while pushing it deeper with each thrust. "Ooohhh I'm gonna split you in half~!"
"Wow kid." He heard Lofty chuckle between gasps, still pleasuring herself to the show she was getting. "You're getting fucked in the ass by your own marefriend in front of her Aunt, all while she's jerking you off! You really are a naughty little slut, aren't you?"
"Oooohh y-yesss, I am!" The colt whimpered, biting down on his lower lip as his marefriend continued to stroke his cock. "I'm a-oh! Ah! A d-dirty little slut-ooohh!?"
"No, you're my dirty little slut!" Scootaloo said with a laugh as she pulled her hips back and withdrew the dildo from his ass, pulling back about halfway. "And you fucking love getting pounded in the ass like one… don't you!?" She snapped before slamming right back into the colt's ass.
"Oooh-FUUUCK!!" Featherweight screamed, his whole body jolting forward as he felt it hit his sweet spot. "F-Fuck… y-yeeesss… j-j-just… just like that…" He barely managed to whimper out, the colt's breathing picking up as his moans became progressively louder.
"Oh my, you're getting close, aren't you?" Lofty asked, still stroking herself furiously as she watched the colt's body going through pre-orgasmic spasms, writhing in pure ecstasy as Scootaloo's thrusts picked up. "You're just desperate to cum, aren't you?"
"Yess… yessss~" Featherweight whimpered out. With each thrust and stroke from his marefriend he could feel himself gradually building up to his own orgasm, an experience enhanced by Scootaloo repeatedly stroking his shaft as she pounded into him.
"So what are you waiting for?" Lofty cooed as she then leaned forwards so that her face was inches away from the colt's throbbing shaft. "Just let go, and cum~"
"Fuuuuuck yessss!" The colt groaned, his eyes rolling towards the back of his head as he threw his head back and arched his back. "Oh Scoots… ohhhh Scoots! Fuck me! Fuck me! FUCK ME!! FUUUUUCK MEEEEEEE!!!" Featherweight cried out, his body trembling and legs spasming as he finally came.
It was the best orgasm of his life.
Scootaloo simply watched in amusement as his boyfriend finally shot his load, his body spasming as he shot large spurts of cum out of his stallionhood and all over her Anunt Lofty's face. The Pegasus Mare however didn't even flinch or move out the way, content with simply closing her eyes and letting her face be covered in his seed.
"So good~" Lofty sighed, squealing a little as she squirmed in her seat, her body then shook as she furiously rubbed her clit a little more before letting out a passionate moan. "I'm close, so clo-mmmph~!!" She cooed as she licked some of the colt's seed off her face, her hips bucking upwards reflexively as she withdrew her hoof and began squirting her pleasure fluids onto the chair and the edge of Scootaloo's bed in vibrant bursts.
Featherweight could feel his body going limp as he finally came, trying to catch his breath as a sense of drowsiness overtook him…
"AGAHAA!?"
…until his marefriend suddenly thrust back into him, the shock and pain/pleasure of her sudden thrust jolting him out of his afterglow-induced haze as she whispered into his ear. "Don't pass out on me yet, Feathers~" She smirked before bending over her and grabbing Featherweight's hooves with her own, then with her dildo buried inside the colt, she lifted his upper body into the air while holding his arms behind his back. "After all, I still haven't cum yet~"
"Oh, sweet fucking Celestia that's hot!" Lofty gasped, watching niece going at it with absolutely no restraint whatsoever.
The sound of the strap-on slapping against Featherweight's ass echoed through the room as Scootaloo pushed him halfway off the dildo cock with her hips before pulling him back by his arms, grunting and moaning with each thrust.
"Oh… y-yeah…" Scootaloo sighed as she felt his anal muscles tightening around the dildo, their unified moans echoing with the sound of her rapidly slapping against his ass. "Being inside you feels so GOOOOD~!!"
Then suddenly, with little to no warning Scootaloo's legs stiffened and her hips began to spasm uncontrollably as she gave one final thrust and finally came, her cum shooting right through the small tube and spraying deep inside his ass. "Oh… fuck…" She gasped as she slowly and gently pulled out of her boyfriend's tight, puckered anus. While most of her cum swam inside his ass, she let out one final spurt which splashed onto his back before finally collapsing onto the bed. Featherweight quickly followed suit, flopping onto the bed and laying there in orgasmic bliss, the two of them completely spent and in a state of pure bliss. 
"Holy shit, this was amazing…" Featherweight soon heard Lofty chuckle. Coming out of his daze, he found himself staring at the mare's face, her cheeks, nose, mouth, and chin all dripping with thick ropes of his cum.
"S-S-Sorry about the mess… M-Mrs. Lofty…" He apologized sheepishly.
"Oh, it's not a problem…" The mare said with a smile, taking a moment to lick her hoof clean of her own juices. "…especially since you'll be cleaning it off."
It took the colt a few seconds to register when she had just said before his eyes widened. "Wait, what?"
"You heard her." Scootaloo chuckled teasingly from behind him. "You're not gonna just leave her covered in your seed, right?"
Not waiting for a response, Lofty crawled onto the bed, gazing into his eyes as she gave him a peck on the forehead before closing her eyes, waiting for him to get to it.
Featherweight could only sigh as he then stuck his tongue out to lick up a few drops of cum off her left cheek, his cock twitching at the salty taste as he moved down to lick clean her chin. "Mmm, that's it. Clean me up properly, make sure you lick up every last drop~" Lofty sighed as the colt moved over to her right cheek and started licking up more of his own cum.
"Oh fuck, it's so hot seeing you be such a good little bitch for my Auntie." He heard Scootaloo sigh. "You like licking your own load off of her?"
The colt simply let out a moan. "Fuck yes, it tastes… salty, but so good~"
"Mmmm, that's it. Good boy~" Lofty chuckled as he finished licking up the last few drops from her nose. Then, just as he finished, she leaned in and kissed him on the lips, tasting the inside of his mouth with her tongue for a few seconds before pulling away. "I need to take a shower myself, you two can take one after you both rest up…"  She smirked before trotting off, glancing at the foals over her shoulder with a smirk. "…and you were a damn good dom, Slugger~"
"Thanks Auntie." Scootaloo giggled as her Aunt closed the door.
For a moment they both layed there in silence and a state of bliss… before Scootaloo turned her head towards her boyfriend. "So… how was it?" She asked.
"…amazing… it was… incredible~" He sighed in response. "But… maybe take it easy next time? My ass is really sore…"
"Ehehe, sorry about that…" She replied sheepishly.

25 Minutes Later…

"Ow, ow, ow…" Featherweight winced as they exited the bedroom, with Scootaloo having taken off the strap-on harness. "I think I might need some ice."
"I said I was sorry!" She groaned, rolling her eyes.
"Well well well, look how's finally up~" A new voice chimed in. The two turned to see Scootaloo's Auntie Holiday sitting at the table in the living room wearing a cozy light pink silk robe and drinking some coffee. "Surprised your boy-toy is still walking straight. From what Lofty told me, Scoots really gave you a pounding!"
Scootaloo simply chuckled at this while her boyfriend blushed.
"Y'know kid…" Holiday cooed, casually eying his flank. "I'd be more than happy to help you become a proper sub-"
"Not happening, cougar." Scootaloo snapped, quickly dragging him to the shower before her Aunt could go any further. "He's my boyfriend, not your fuckboi."
"But his flank is sooo spankable~!"
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Later at Sweet Apple Acres, Scootaloo and Featherweight made their way up to the CMC Clubhouse… and were welcomed by the sight of Sweetie Belle laying on her stomach on the rug… with her flank tanned red while Apple Bloom and Tender Taps were trying their best not to laugh as Button Mash continued his story.
"...and then she said: 'Your son calls me "mommy" now~', right to her face!" Button Mash laughed as Sweetie rubbed her rear in pain.
“No. way.” Tender Taps snickered as Apple Bloom lowered a small bag of ice onto her friend’s sore flank. "Wow Sweetie, didn't think that one through, didja?" The colt smirked.
Sweetie Belle simply blew a raspberry at him as Scootaloo and Featherweight entered the room. "What happened, Sweetie?" Scootaloo asked, trying not to chuckle at the scene before her.
"Cream Heart spanked me just because fucked her son." The Unicorn scoffed, turning to face her friends. "Not my fault he can't resist me." She smirked as she patted her coltfriend on the head, earning a blush from the Earth Pony.
“Lucky…” Featherweight sighed, getting skeptical and confused looks from the group. “Oh what I’d give to be spanked by a MILF... like Cookie Crumbles, Mrs. Cake, Stormy Flare... or maybe Spoiled Rich...”
Tender blinked upon hearing that last one. "Spoiled Rich… seriously? That bitch?"
"Ohhhh yeah, the way she looks down on you with complete disdain, treats you like you're beneath her, like you only exist to lick her hooves..." The young Pegasus shuddered and sighed dreamily. "Oh what I'd give to have her step on me~"
Everyone turned their attention to Scootaloo, who simply shrugged. "He's a sub."
"Ooooooh." Everyone nodded in understanding.
Scootaloo chuckled before exchanging a glance with her boyfriend. "That being said, I kinda like the idea of it too... but… not her. If we're talking MILFs I'd rather go at it with somepony like Windy Whistles, my legs go weak whenever I see her."
"Eh, I ain't gonna judge." Sweetie Belle chimed in as she picked herself up, doing her best not to wince. "So, didja bring the stuff?"
"But of course!" The Pegasus Filly replied with a smirk, opening her saddle bags and pulling out some vibrators, a few bottles of lube, and a small box. "My Aunts play this game all the time, and trust me, it's satisfaction guaranteed!"
Button and Tender exchanged a confused look as their marefriends eagerly started rummaging through the bags. "So… what exactly are you girls planning?" Tender finally asked, only for Sweetie Belle to respond with a coy wink.
"Oh, you'll see~"

"…this is not what I was expecting." Button Mash said as Apple Bloom tightened the blindfold around his eyes. Both he, Tender Taps, and Featherweight were sitting in a circle, they all had their hooves cuffed behind their backs and were currently blindfolded for some reason.
"Ok, so here's how we play." Scootaloo explained as she pulled out a timer and spinner with several colors on it. Apple Bloom in turn started shuffling the cards while Sweetie Belle carefully fastened the red, blue, and green collars around Button, Tender, and Featherweight respectively. "We draw the action card, spin the spinner, and whoever it lands on is the one we pleasure…"
"…and you have to guess who's fucking yah!" Apple Bloom finished as she casually pressed her flank against Tender's shaft, which twitched in response. "If you guess wrong, cum early, or the timer goes off, you lose."
"Also, you only get one guess." Sweetie Belle chimed in. "So think carefully~"
"Okay I get the blindfolds, but what's with the hoofcuffs?" Featherweight asked, fidgeting in place.
"Well we can't have y'all gabbin' an gussin', can we?" Apple Bloom smirked, giving Tender a peck on the cheek.
"Okay ladies, let's begin!" Scootaloo shouted before flicking the spinner, the trio of fillies watching in anticipation as it spun for a few seconds… before landing on blue; Tender Tap's color. The orange Pegasus then drew a card, which read "Assjob", the image depicting a pony pleasuring a stallion's cock with their ass crack. 'Heh, easy.' Setting the timer, the Pegasus filly turned around and pressed her flank up against his crotch, sliding Tender's cock in between her asscheeks while Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom removed Featherweight and Button Mash's blindfolds, allowing them to watch.
"Mmmph! Oohhh wow…" The Earth Pony gasped, overwhelmed by the feeling of the filly's smooth flank pressing around his member. "This feels… amazing!" He sighed as he started thrusting his hips at a slow pace.
Scootaloo simply smirked, letting the colt's member glide between her cheeks, carefully grinding her rear up and down his shaft… while ignoring the urge to push her marehood up against it as well.
"Oh, sweet Celestia~" Tender sighed and continued to thrust between her cheeks… only to be snapped out of his stupor by one of his friends.
"Timer's ticking!" Button pointed out as Scootaloo started pumping her rear up and down his cock at a faster pace. "Better guess quickly!"
The young colt froze upon hearing this, realizing he had to guess quickly before the anticipation and stimulation became too much to handle and he was sent over the edge. 
"I-I, um… Swe-no wait. Scootaloo! It's Scootaloo!" He quickly shouted.
"Ding ding ding! We have a winner!" The orange filly chuckled as she pulled away from Tender's shaft, earning a sigh of relief from the colt as a small bit of pre-cum leaked from the tip. "Looks like you get a special reward later~" The young Pegasus cooed, giving him a playful wink while Apple Bloom picked up the spinner and Sweetie Belle fastened the blind folds once more. "Okay, let's see who's next!"
Sweetie Belle smiled as she flicked the spinner, and after a few seconds it landed on green. Giving Featherweight a rather sultry look, the filly quickly drew a card, which read "Blowjob", the image depicting a stallion eagerly deepthroating another stallion's shaft. 'Child's play.' She thought as she quickly set the timer. Not wasting a second, the Unicorn knelt down and dragged her tongue up the shaft of Featherweight's cock, kissing the tip before leaning down towards his balls, eagerly sucking them both into her mouth. She then started caressing them with her tongue, moving it between both balls for a couple of seconds before releasing them.
The Pegasus could only shudder in pure bliss, the movements of her tongue were so swift and enthralling… almost as if it was inviting his member into her mouth, beckoning it to slide in… and it wasn't long before Sweetie Belle opened her mouth wider to allow the colt's shaft to slide into her mouth, wrapping her lips around the tip as it grew larger and harder. She then took a deep breath through her nose while using her tongue to further explore his shaft, and after a few seconds she started bobbing her head back and forth, up and down his shaft, driving the colt wild while also attempting to take more and more of his stallionhood into her mouth with each forward bob.
"Uh… is-ohhh… is it Apple Bloom…?" The Pegasus meekly asked.
"WRONG!" Scootaloo cackled as the Unicorn pushed his stallionhood deeper into her mouth, circling her tongue around the medial ring. "It's Sweetie Belle!"
"B-But she-oohhh~!!" The Pegasus barely had any time to react before he was overwhelmed familiar sensation surging through his body, letting out a moan of ecstasy he started shooting massive strands of his seed into the filly's mouth. Sweetie Belle didn't even flinch as she continued sucking the colt dry, only releasing him when his cock stopped throbbing.
"Dang Sweetie Belle. Ya'll sure yah ain't a Succubus?" Apple Bloom joked as Featherweight fell onto his back.
The Unicorn simply opened her mouth in response, showing off all his seed and swirling it around with her tongue. Then, with a seductive wink, she threw her head back and let the white liquid slide down her throat, giving an orgasmic sigh as she swallowed it all. "Didja like the show?" She purred as she licked her lips, trotting over to her boyfriend with a sway in her step.
"You looked soooo hot with all that cum in your mouth." Button replied just as she pressed her lips against his, batting her eyelashes as Apple Bloom put his blindfold back on.
"Oh-ohhh, m-mother of Celestia~!!"
The two fillies turned to see Scootaloo pulling Featherweight's stallionhood into her mouth before licking the remaining cum off his shaft, causing him to shiver one last time before she pulled it out and wiped her lips clean. "Couldn't let it go to waste."
The Unicorn giggled at this… before noticing Apple Bloom was about to flick the spinner. Sweetie Belle simply levitated it away and gestured to the only colt who hadn't gotten off. "Come on, let's stop pretending we don't know who's going next." She whispered with a coy smile.
The farm pony rolled her eyes and drew a card… depicting a stallion thrusting his shaft deep inside the mare's pussy.
'Consider this "hard mode", Button~' The Unicorn thought, sharing a look with Apple Bloom before giving her a reassuring nod, using her magic to slowly move Apple Bloom's tail out of the way, revealing her feminine slit and allowing Button's stallionhood to brush up against it.
Apple Bloom held back a moan as she felt a familiar pleasure against her pussy, shuddering as her folds slid up and down Featherweight's shaft, making him gasp at her touch before humping against her in response. "Mmmm, that's so good!” The colt moaned, saliva threatening to drip down his chin as his lips curved up into a goofy smile, which Sweetie Belle found adorable.
After giving both of them a few seconds build up a steady rhythm, the Unicorn set the timer as Scootaloo trotted behind Button and wrapped her hoof around his stallionhood, angling so that it was aimed right at the Earth Pony's moist marehood and pressing it up against the entrance. "Mmmmph! Oooohhh yeah~!" Button gasped as his member was gently eased between the filly's folds, the Earth Pony's pussy practically inviting his cock inside, pulling it in as deep as she could.
The colt then instinctively began humping her butt as quickly and violently as he could, biting down on his lip and breathing intensely. Apple Bloom's back arched as she was fucked without hesitation, biting her lips as his shaft was thrust in and out of her tightening pussy, her inner walls almost inviting his stallionhood deeper inside, eager to swallow up seed from the very source.
Suddenly, amidst their heavy breaths, Button Mash finally spoke. "BL-BLOOM! I-IT'S APPLE BLOOM!!"
"Nice guess Button! You win!" Sweetie Belle chuckled as Scootaloo pulled his hips back, sliding his cock out the Earth Pony's marehood, much to her dismay.
"That felt… s-soooo good…" Apple Bloom gasped, her exhausted legs wobbling in arousal as she fell onto her side while panting heavily.
"S-S-So… whuh… what do we win…?" Button Mash asked between breaths.
"Oh trust me, you're gonna love this~" Scootaloo replied with a mischievous grin, rubbing her hooves together, a devious plan began to unfold in her mind as she turned to her fellow Crusaders.
Giving her a wink, Sweetie Belle put a hoof to her lips, making a "Shhh" motion as her horn started to glow. "Okay boys, it's time to claim your rewards~" She cooed before her magic quickly took hold of Featherweight's head and forced him to lean forward, the head of Button's cock slowly slipping into his eager mouth.
"Mmmmph!" The Earth Pony shivered as he felt what he assumed was one of the mare's lips sliding over the head and down his shaft, Scootaloo leaned over and whispered into Featherweight's ear.
"Open wide~"
This command alone prompted him to gently caress the head of Button's cock with his tongue, swirling it around his cock head as he leaned forward, taking the upper half of Button's stallionhood into his mouth. He focused on taking only a couple of inches at first as he tried to relax his jaw, getting accustomed to having a real cock in his mouth for the first time, it felt so thick… almost to the point where it was stretching his mouth wide open.
"H-Holy f-f-fuuuck, you're good!" Button gasped, making Featherweight's cock twitch in response. 
After a few minutes, Scootaloo leaned down and whispered into Featherweight's ear once more. "Arch your back and stick out your butt." She commanded in a low tone.
As Apple Bloom slowly got up, the Pegasus colt obediently nodded and arched his back, pushing his flank closer to the Earth Pony's face. Scootaloo then proceeded to pull apart both of his asscheeks, revealing the colt's winking anus, almost aching to be prodded by somepony's throbbing stallionhood. Almost immediately, Apple Bloom started running her tongue gently around Featherweight's backdoor, the colt's back arching in response as he moaned around Button's shaft in pleasure, which in turn caused the Earth Pony to shudder at the vibrations caressing his stallionhood as he started thrusting his hips harder.
While biting her lip to hold back her snickers, Scootaloo raised her foreleg over Featherweight's head, making sure she was in the right position before she then pressed her rear against the back of his head, she got on top and straddled her boyfriend. She then pushed his head down past the medial ring right into Button's crotch, forcing the Pegasus to deepthroat the Earth Pony.
"Oooh yeah~" Featherweight heard Button moan in response, he could feel the shaft hardening and stiffening in-between his lips, its veins pulsing and throbbing in his mouth as the blood rushed to the very tip. The Pegasus colt soon found himself slowly bobbing his head back and forth, prompting the Earth Pony to start rocking his hips in unison.
Scootaloo then proceeded to spread Featherweight's buttcheeks even further, allowing Apple Bloom to push her muzzle deeper into the colt's backdoor until she was kissing his anus… before pushing her tongue as deep as it could go.
'Oooohh sweet Celestial~!' The colt's eyes shot open as he squealed and moaned around Button's cock, bucking and thrashing in near orgasmic bliss as he felt Apple Bloom's tongue mercilessly plunging inside his asshole before pulling back out, licking and lapping around his anus before plunging back in again. 'This… f-f-feels incredible!'
It wasn't long before the filly settled into her personal rhythm, teasing the outside of his sphincter before wriggling her tongue back into his anus, all the while the colt's whole body quivered from the unbearably tantalizing sensations of her probing tongue.
After a few seconds Apple Bloom pulled back, a string of saliva being all that connected her to his anus as she took a moment to catch her breath, feeling as though she was stuck in an intoxicated daze.
"Please stop teasing me already! I need to fuck somepony!"
The Crusader was quickly snapped out of said daze and glanced over to her boyfriend with half-lidded eyes and saw that Sweetie Belle had taken it upon herself to start jerking him off, gently coating his stallionhood with lube as he eagerly awaited his "reward".
Tender then gasped as Sweetie Belle's aura surrounded his shaft, forcing it to stand straight up with a glistening little drop of precum forming on the tip. “Aww… you're really pent up, aren't you~?” The Unicorn purred in a sultry tone as she kissed the back of his neck, sending a rush of ecstasy through his body and practically overwhelming him with arousal, with his pleading expression painfully evident despite his eyes being covered. "That’s it, just let it harden in my grip, baby." The Unicorn whispered into his ear in an attempt to calm him down, however this seemed to have the exact opposite effect as Tender immediately started taking shallow breaths as his shaft twitched and throbbed uncontrollably.
Scootaloo couldn't help but shiver the moment she heard the tone of Sweetie Belle's voice, while the three of them had been taught in the ways of "vocal seduction" as Rarity called it, Sweetie Belle seemed to master it better than anypony else, to the point where Scootaloo could've sworn the Unicorn could make somepony climax with just her voice alone given enough time.
It was almost… unrealistically intoxicating.
Scootaloo snapped out of her thoughts and glanced down at her boyfriend's saliva-coated anus, twitching with excitement. 'Mmmm~, now he's ready…' She thought, shooting her friends a devious grin the filly then proceeded to spread Featherweight's buttcheeks as wide as possible.
Apple Bloom quickly moved out of the way as Sweetie Belle angled the head of Tender's shaft towards Featherweight’s anus, guiding it right towards the colt's butt. Featherweight’s eyes quickly widened in delight as he felt the head of Tender's cock poking against his anus, a sensation that, while slightly familiar, felt much different than the strap-on Scootaloo had used.
"That's it, just relax." Sweetie Belle whispered with a coy smirk, gently easing Tender's stallionhood inside. Since both his cock and Featherweight’s ass had been properly lubricated, the experience quickly became pleasurable for both parties, the head of his cock gently prodded against the Pegasus' hole until the Unicorn smoothly and gently pushed it inside. "...and in you go~"
"Hmmmph~" Featherweight grunted, the  sensation of Tender's shaft sliding against his anal walls driving him wild. "Mmmmmhmmm~!" The colt lustfully moaned around the Button's member as he quickly started taking deep breaths through his nose, his tongue caressing and massaging Button's cock as voraciously as he could while clenching his anus, eager to squeeze the seed out of both Earth Ponies.
"Wow, you're really right!" Tender gasped, staying still for a short while to let the Pegasus adjust to the feeling of his throbbing shaft… only for Sweetie Belle to give him a playful slap on the rump, her playful way of saying "keep going!".
Tender let out a cute yelp and gently eased his cock a little deeper, working his way in while giving the colt a little more time to adjust, each push to a new depth only served to add to the incredible sexual sensation the Pegasus was feeling. He'd expected it to be amazing, but the feeling of an actual cock finally entering his ass was far more enthralling than he could have even imagined! He could feel every inch of Tender’s stallionhood as his anal walls squeezed and dragged it deeper into his anal canals, seemingly guiding it to his prostate.
Featherweight could only flinch as he moaned around Button's shaft in pleasure… right before letting out an embarrassed giggle as his tongue flicked at Button’s medial ring, the colt had been so entranced by the Tender's shaft that he'd forgotten to keep sucking off Button Mash.
That would have to change.
Opening his mouth just a little wider, Featherweight took a moment to relish the taste of Button's cock before bobbing his head back and forth. He soon started up his own rhythm, pulling his head all the way back until he could tenderly wrap his lips around the tip, before eagerly licking up any precum that managed to drip out.
"Sweet Celestia!" Button gasped between his own grunts as the Pegasus then forced his head back down, happily deepthroating him. "Y-You're really getting into this!" He moaned out while instinctively thrusting his hips, his mind practically going blank from the wonderful sensation of Featherweight's mouth sliding up and down his member, sucking it like a straw.
'Holy fuck, he's really taking it all!' Scootaloo thought, her gaze transfixed on the sight of Tender slowly pushing his entire length further into Featherweight’s backdoor.
Sweetie Belle in turn was salivating at the sight of the Pegasus colt deepthroating Button's cock, and Apple Bloom couldn't help but slide her hoof between her legs as she took in the spectacle before her…
Sweat trickling down the three colt's bodies… glistening in the light as Button and Tender started thrusting in and out of the Pegasus colt…
It was like a scene ripped straight out of a yaoi doujin.
'Oooohhh yes~!' Featherweight thought, the immense pleasure he was experiencing causing his eyes to roll back as the two colts pushed their cocks deeper into his body, the overwhelming sensations surging through his body and driving him wild as he breathed in heavily through his nose.
With each attempt to push back, both colts would respond by pushing their cocks even deeper, fighting harder to force their girths as far into his holes as they could. His anal muscles immediately started squeezing around Tender's cock in response, pulling more of the colt's shaft inside until he hit the Pegasus' pleasure center. 
Then without any warning, Tender suddenly started to pick up the pace, moaning passionately in the throes of pleasure as he pulled his shaft out, leaving only the head still inside the colt's anus… only to slam his stallionhood back inside, shuddering in ecstasy as he slid his cock in and out of Featherweight's tight ass.
Button soon started thrusting his hips as violently as possible, burying his stallionhood deep inside Featherweight's throat, right up to the base, a motion that was followed by long, slow rhythmic thrusts. Before long the two colts began to pick up the pace in unison, breathing heavily as their thrusts became harder and faster, all the while Featherweight's body spasmed wildly in response.
The Pegasus colt desperately wanted to grab hold of his own dick, which was throbbing in anticipation, waiting to feel the stimulation that he was feeling from behind, but there was no way he could with his hooves cuffed behind his back. All he could do was endure… while desperately yearning to cum on the spot.
Soon both Button and Tender's breathing became more ragged, a telltale sign that both colts were close. Deciding that now was the perfect time, Sweetie Belle took hold of Featherweight's cock with her magic and began to stroke it. All three colts could feel their respective climaxes building up, with Button and Tender thrusting even faster and deeper in response, driving Featherweight mad with lust and pleasure. All it took was a few more thrusts and some extra strokes from Sweetie Belle…
"Ohhhh fuck!" Tender groaned, picking up his already quick pace to hump him at twice the speed, making Featherweight shudder in pleasure. It was almost painful receiving so much of his stallionhood at once, but whatever pain there was quickly replaced by the overwhelming sensation of his near orgasm.
"That's it, t-take it all!!" Button moaned out, pushing one more time and burying the full length of his stallionhood inside the Pegasus.
The horny colt's mind was completely intoxicated with desire, desperately awaiting the point where both colts would explode inside him. He was reaching his peak, so close to the edge… almost… almost there…
"AAAAAHHHHH!!!" Tender and Button screamed passionately, the two colts pushing their cocks as deep as possible before cumming inside the Pegasus.
The feeling of Button's dick throbbing in his mouth was the only warning Featherweight go before the Earth Pony began shooting long, warm strands of cum into his mouth, filling it up white liquid before he started eagerly swallowing his load, shuddering as it slid down his throat. Even though he knew it was coming, Featherweight hadn’t anticipated the sudden surge of pleasure as Tender's cum shot up his anal cavity, filling up his backdoor right off the bat. His anal muscles then tightened and squeezed around Tender's shaft as tightly possible, pulling his seed deeper into his anal cavities he was filled up. And before he knew it, Featherweight’s own cock started spurting shot after shot of his seed onto the floor, whole body now involuntarily flailing as he came in near unison with the two colts inside him.
Then with one final push and a unified groan, both Button and Tender released their last spurts of cum before gently easing their members out of Featherweight’s holes, a small strand of semen connecting both of their cocks to the orifices they'd just occupied.
The two colts then fell onto their backs, out of breath, sweating vehemently and exhausted physically from their physical activity. Featherweight in turn simply collapsed into the small puddle of his own seed, heaving with his tongue hanging out as he attempted to catch his breath.
"That was… s-sooo awesome!" Button gasped, a few spurts of cum shooting onto the floor as he caught his breath.
"Glad ya'll enjoyed yerselves… ah know Featherweight sure did!" Apple Bloom laughed as she yanked off the blindfolds.
"Wait what…?" Both Earth Ponies blinked as they came down from there euphoric high… and realized exactly who they'd been fucking this whole time. "WAIT, WHAT!?
"Surprise! Now you're gay!" Scootaloo shouted, holding her sides as she burst out laughing.
"WHAT THE HELL GIRLS!? WHAT THE ACTUAL HELL!?" Tender snapped, angered yet too tired to physically move. "And why didn't you say anything!?" He added while glaring at Featherweight.
"In m-my defense… I j-just f-f-found out that… I'm bi." The Pegasus colt replied with an unashamed smirk. "It felt nice… being on the receiving end…" 
"Ah… after we… recover... you three are… soo… getting punished…" Button said between breaths, unable to stand since he, like Tender, hadn't fully recovered from his previous climax.
"Well then, maybe ya'll deserve a show to get yah in the mood while we wait~" Apple Bloom cooed as she turned her attention to the still snickering Scootaloo, leaning in and giving her a gentle peck on the cheek. "Ain't that right, sugarcube?" She cooed before kissing her neck and gradually making her way down Scootaloo's body. 
The Pegasus filly shivered in response as her friend reached her moist, glistening marehood and began gently pressing her muzzle against Scootaloo's clit, slowly inserting her tongue as the Pegasus spread her legs wider. "Mmm… that's it, right there~" Scootaloo sighed as she leaned her head back and closed her eyes.
As Sweetie Belle casually slipped on her strap-on and tightened the straps, the Unicorn took her eyes off of her friends to see the colt's reaction, all three of whom could only gawk at the spectacle before them. "Looks like that managed to calm you boys down huh?" She giggled, earning a blush from both Tender and Button.
"You're not completely off the hook…" Button muttered under his breath.
"Hey, stop teasing 'em and start fuckin' me!" Apple Bloom snapped, taking a break from eating out the Pegasus to part her wet pussylips with her hooves. "Ah ain't even gotten off yet, so ya'll owe me!"
"Right, right, gimme a sec." Sweetie Belle shrugged as she trotted over to her friend.
Apple Bloom almost immediately felt the tip of the strap-on against her marehood, followed by the Unicorn slowly pushing the head of the dildo inside her. "Oooohhh, fuck yeah~" She groaned before returning her focus to Scootaloo and licking her clit once more, the Pegasus' body quivering with each stroke from her tongue.
"How's that, Bloom?" Sweetie Belle whispered as she gently pressed her hooves against her friend's lower back, pushing the strap-on deeper as she continued to eat Scootaloo out.
"Hmmhmhmhm~" Was all the Apple Bloom could say in response, the taste of Scootaloo's sweet pussy juices and the sounds of her moaning in pleasure were so intoxicating, made only better by the feeling of the strap-on pushing further into her marehood, right up to the base, with the Unicorn burying the entire length inside her before gently thrusting in and out at a steady pace.
"D-Don't slow down… o-o-oohhh f-f-fuuuck!!" Scootaloo yelped, gently rubbing Apple Bloom's mane as her breathing picked up. Soon her moans became progressively louder as the Earth Pony gently caressed her vaginal walls with her tongue.
Before long Sweetie Belle began picking up the pace of her thrusts, their sweaty bodies pressing against one another, the Unicorn eagerly thrusting in and out of the Earth Pony, who in turn was eagerly exploring the Pegasus' marehood.
"Y-Yes, yes! Oohh sweet Celestia yes!" Scootaloo screamed as she threw her head back and arched her back as finally came, her legs stiffening as her body writhed in pleasure and she sprayed her pleasure fluids all over the Earth Pony's face.
As she swallowed as much as she could, Apple Bloom soon felt her own climax fast approaching as she breathed heavier through her nose, releasing in the intoxicating scent as Sweetie Belle thrust deeper into her. Shuddering, Apple Bloom's body spasmed, coating the strap-on with her fluids as she collapsed on the floor, completely spent.
After a few seconds, sweet about carefully pushed Apple Bloom off the strap-on, letting her lay down alongside Scootaloo, both fillies catching their breaths, the expressions on both their faces making it easy to tell that they were in a state of pure bliss. And as they laid there in silence, Sweetie Bell turned her attention to the three colts.
"Well then, now that they've been satisfied, I do believe it's my turn~" She purred as her horn glowed, undoing the locks on their hoofcuffs and finally letting them stand on their own… with each of their stallionhoods throbbing and eager for another round. "After all, you did say you were going to punish me after this… so com'on boys! It's gangbang time~!" She smiled, swaying her rear side to side in a tantalizing motion.
While Featherweight and Tender started licking his lips at the invitation, Button couldn't help but roll his eyes. "Y'know, it's not much of a punishment if you're enjoying yourself."
"Oh? Are you saying you don't want to ravage me?" The Unicorn asked, batting her eyes seductively.
"Hey, don't put words in my mouth!"

As Celestia's Sun began to set over the horizon, Applejack trotted up the stairs to the CMC's clubhouse, ready to relax and eat after a long day of work. "Hey Bloom! Dinner's almost-"
However the moment she pushed the door open, the smell of sex hit her like a gust of wind. Applejack was greeted by the sight of her little sister and her friends passed out and surrounded by puddles of semi-dried cum.
Featherweight was on the floor, covered in his own semen as well, 
And at the very center was Sweetie Belle, on her back, panting heavily with thick ropes of cum covering her pussy, face, and all over the rug with Button sleeping next to her on his side, his cock semi-erect and slick with their juices.
"Seriously, again?" The middle Apple sibling groaned as Apple Bloom woke up.
"Woof, what a day…" The filly chuckled right before locking eyes with her big sister. "Uh, h-hey sis-"
"Ah am NOT cleaning any of this up." She started firmly.
"Cleaning what up?" Scootaloo yawned as she and the rest of the group woke up, all of them taking a moment to properly take in their surroundings.
"Man, what a mess…" Sweetie Belle exclaimed in embarrassment.
"Maybe ya’ll should start using condoms from now on." Applejack casually remarked, smirking as she leaned against the door.
The fillies and colts glanced at each other before turning to the Farmer with unashamed smirks.
"Nah!"
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