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(Art by Replica!) 
Well, Reppy is back at it again! One of the first stories I've written where my main ocs do not make an appearance. Instead, it is Reppy treating three stallions. You will learn their names and some things about them in this backstory. :) 
Their names, for the record, are Cinnamon Dust, Gray Mist and Lucky Strikes.
Anyways, the kinks to expect! back alley sex, borderline exhibitionism, first-time fucking, outdoor sex, drunken sex, and a little bit of some backstory that I learned about Reppy myself!
Reppy belongs to ManualReplica.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					In Da Club

		

	
		In Da Club



“Thanks, just put it on my tab.” Spoke the pink mare at the bar stool as she gazed upon the crowd as she took a hold of her piña colada and took a long sip. It was midnight Saturday, and many ponies were at the local club, drinking and grinding upon one another on the dance floor. The heavy smell of sweat, booze and weed filled the air as the flashing lights and disco ball up above shrouded the club in spontaneous bright colors and lights. The music was loud and at times, obnoxious. Generic trap beats with bass boosted so high, it was almost impossible to hear the lyrics. 
For the aforementioned pink mare, she didn’t particularly like this club, but a girl gets bored; and a rather long, lonely work week took its toll on the pink pony. As she slurped away at the sweet, alcoholic taste of the piña colada, she pondered to herself if and when stallions would ask her out. 
Reppy had on a pair of red stilettos, decked out in jewelry from diamond earrings to diamond bracelets to gold rings on her fingers and a beautiful gold necklace; all gifts from previous lovers; her brown hair stylized and looking good, black eyeshadow complimenting her naturally golden eyes and cherry red lipstick on her lips. 
Yet it was her dress, or rather her lack thereof, that really captured a few glances and wolf-whistles from many of the gentlemen on the dance floor and at the bar. Her crop top was more crop than top. As the small shirt was rather skinny to the point where her nipples were slightly exposed. And down below, the curvy mare covered her sex in nothing more than a heart-shaped pasty. Her legs and thighs were exposed. Exposing her curvaceous, voluptuous body to the club. 
“Holy smokes…” quietly uttered the brown bat pony from the other side of the bar. “Yeah, she’s pretty cute” pinged a rather toned white earth pony who sat right next to the brown bat pony. 
“Are you guys just gonna gawk or are we actually going to go for it?” said a light gray pony to his other two friends. His green eyes met the light brown eyes of the brown bat pony. “Hey kid, you only turn 21 once, plus, the worst she can say is no… but I’m confident you can make something happen, Cinnamon” 
Cinnamon looked back at the older gray pegasus with a hesitant look. “Gray… I… Man, I already got rejected twice today, I dunno if that’s a good-” 
The white earth stallion spoke up from behind. “Ay man, you know what they say, third time’s the charm?” 
The gray pegasus snapped his fingers and pointed it right at the white stallion. “Lucky’s right you know, Cinna-boy. Listen… Just buy her a drink and ask her simple stuff like if she’s a regular here and the like… then drop that today’s your birthday and maybe you can keep her interested. And if push comes to shove, maybe drop my name and Lucky’s name and I’ll come over and help you out. And if we still can’t even get her number, we’ll all go home and watch a movie or something, okay?” Gray remarked with a friendly pat on the shoulder to his bat pony friend. The brown bat pony nodded. “Fine. But can you spot me for some cas-” Before Cinnamon could finish his sentence, he was handed a wad of 5’s, 10’s, and 20’s. 
“Don’t spend it all, or else I’ll kick your ass. Also, try not to stare at her tits too long, mkay?” Gray said with a chuckle that ended as quickly as it started. 
After nervously taking a deep breath, Cinnamon shakily stood up from his bar stool and made his way through some ponies to the other side of the bar where a certain pink pony sat. Her golden eyes looked into the brown eyes of the bat pony. She couldn’t help but smile as he looked at her rather nervously up and down her body before he cleared his throat. 
“H-hey there! What’s up?” He finally said shakily as he tightly gripped the wad of cash he had. “Oh, not too much. Just out for a drink and maybe some fun…” The pink pony replied in a nonchalant tone. 
“O-oh. Nice. So was I- I mean, you know, drinking and fun stuff.” The brown bat pony was shocked he still had her attention at this point. Anyone with eyes could tell he was not prepared. But to Reppy, she found his demeanor… cute. In its own right anyways. 
“Are you still thirsty?” Asked the brown bat pony. Reppy couldn’t help but take his question, mentally, both literally and metaphorically. Her answer to both was “Yeah. I kind of am.” 
“Next drink i-is on me. Oh sir!” He called out with a wave of his hand to the rather stern looking bartender. “Yeah?!” The bartender replied. 
“Can I get…” He pauses and looks over at her drink, she responds, “It's a piña colada”, to which he then looks back at the bartender and says, “One piña colada for the lady, and whatever the house special is.” The bartender nodded and went to fulfill his request. 
“So tell me, what do you do for a living?” Asked the brown bat pony to the rather scantily-clad pink pony. “Robo engineering stuff. It’s kind of complicated to explain but I fix robots, basically.” The brown pony looked at her rather impressed. “Wow. That’s really cool!” Reppy just shrugged at him. “Would be, if the hours were better. And what do you do for a living, mr...?” 
“Cinnamon Dust. You can just call me Cinnamon. I do chef work, but as my name might imply, I almost exclusively do desserts. And your name, sweetheart?” He inhaled sharply through his teeth. “Reppy. It’s a pleasure to meet you, Cinnamon~.” she responded. 
“Here you go. Shall I add that to your tab, sir?” The Bartender interjected as he served the drinks to Reppy and Cinnamon. Cinnamon nodded as he grabbed his tall glass of beer just as Reppy grabbed her now second glass of piña colada. “Toast to my 21st birthday?” asked the brown bat pony. Reppy perked up a little. “Oh! Today’s your birthday? Happy birthday! I suppose we could make a toast.” She replied rather kindly as she began to lift her drink to meet his own. “To me, I guess?” Chuckled the brown pony.  “Happy 2-!” Before the pink pony could meet the brown bat pony’s glass, she was cut off by a sharp “Wait!” from the bat pony.
Reppy flinched a little in surprise, causing a little bit of her drink to spill on the floor. The Brown bat pony inhaled sharply as he forced himself to look at the perplexed Reppy. “Oh I am so sorry about that. It’s just I came here with some friends and I wanted to include them in the toast...” 
[Meanwhile, on the other side of the bar…] 
Lucky and Gray watched Cinnamon flirt with the pink pony with dirty smirks. “Oh that was evil of you to send that boy alone up there, ya hear Gray?” 
Gray took a long swig of his Cognac. Swallowing hard as the drink burned him pleasantly inside and out. He chuckled at the remark. “Cinna-boy’s gotta learn one way or another… Plus look at him! He seems to be getting confident…” He said with a content tone… 
That was, until Reppy’s drink spilled slightly, and the panicked waving- no- flailing of the brown bat pony signaled it was time for Gray and Lucky to join him. 
“Luna bless his soul; boy’s a mess…” Remarked Lucky rather pessimistically. “Shhh. We still might be able to save this---” 
Cinnamon looked over his shoulder with some relief, as both his pals now came to help him out. “Ay hey hey, I see you’ve met my pal Cinnamon.” Remarked the gray pony in a friendly tone. “Yes, and you two are his friends I assume…?” She asked curiously. 
“We are.” Lucky responded. “My name’s Lucky.” Replied the tall earth stallion as he sat to her right. “-And I am Gray. Gray Mist, to be exact. And you, what’s your name, sweetie?” asked Gray as Lucky asked the bartender to get 4 shots of Tequila ready. 
“My name is Reppy!” She replied rather happily as she looked over at the two in front of her, then the one behind. “It’s nice to meet you guys. It was really nice of you guys to take this… cute stallion right here out to drink for his birthday.” She remarked as she nonchalantly mixed her drink with her straw with a smirk. 
Gray Mist couldn’t help but smirk as well as he looked over at Cinnamon to see the look of optimism and hope on his face. 
“Me? Cute? I think the only cute pony here is you.” Cinnamon replied back to Reppy as he took a sip of his beer. Reppy giggled a little at his reply. 
“And so what do you guys do? Cinnamon was telling me that he does chef work, and I was telling him that I basically fix robots…” She turns over her shoulder to see the brawny earth stallion. “Let’s start with you~.” She said with a playful tone. 
Lucky, surprised by the scantily-clad mare’s question, swallowed his shot of cognac rather hard and had to clear his throat. For all the little disses he gave his friend, Lucky himself was a little nervous as well. 
“Ahem, yes. Full name’s Lucky Strikes. I do boxing. Been on rough times though, my manager told me it has been harder to find good, worth-while gigs as of late.” Lucky said with a slightly sour tone. “That said, I will never stop training for a day...” He said as he flexed his right arm muscles. “Though, just for tonight, I decided to go hang with some friends… maybe find myself a nice lady too, you know~?” He said as he subtly flicked his eyebrows up and down for her to drop a hint.
“Hmm~. Yeah I was just telling Cinnamon I too haven’t had the greatest week at work.” the pink pony replied as she finished what was her second piña colada. 
“You too, huh?! Man, what a coincidence! The time at the cloud factory hasn’t been so great for us either.” Gray Mist added to the conversation. “They’ve been cutting hours like crazy at my job. This week I barely worked 35 hours.” He said with a frustrated tone. 
“OMG! I hear you.” Reppy responded with a little bit of enthusiasm. “Some days my boss likes talking to me like I don’t know how to do my damn job! Herregud! Some days…” She huffed a little before she felt a hand on her shoulder. 
It was Cinnamon. “Now, now, we don’t have to focus on the negative. I’m certain you know how to do your job. Fuck that guy who doesn’t know shit.” He replied in a comforting tone. 
“Oh you’re so sweet~.” She said with a giggle before going in for a soft kiss on his cheek. 
Cinnamon, internally, was celebrating, but maintaining his composure, as much as he could with a red face. 
Both Mist and Lucky looked at Cinnamon with a rather approving look. Cinnamon became more confident with every passing seco- 
“AHEM!” The bartender interrupted all four of them. His annoyed expression said it all. “I’ve been trying to get your attention for the past 2 minutes. Do you guys still want these Patron shots or not?” 
“Yes.” The 4 unanimously said nearly in unison. Mist grabbed his drink first, then Cinnamon, then Reppy, then Lucky. Mist stood up and raised his drink. “To new friends and our pal Cinnamon Dust who turned the big 21 tonight. Cheers!” The 4 clinked their drinks together and then proceeded to quickly swallow down their drinks. 
“Woo! There we go!” Gray Mist replied with some fire in his voice. It was fair to say by this point, all four of them were (a little) drunk. The heavy feeling now starting to weigh down on them, but especially Cinnamon and Reppy who looked a little more noticeable drunk with their slight sway and slow blinks. 
“Damn… I really feel it too…” Muttered out Cinnamon as he rubbed his head. The stallion a bit tipsy; leaning over toward Reppy, who herself was in a similar state. “I haven’t drank like this in a while…” Admitted the voluptuous pink pony. 
“So I take it you two don’t want a second shot?” asked the gray stallion just on queue, another round of tequila shots came. “I do! I just haven’t drank like this is some time is all I’m saying.” Reppy replied back sweetly. 
“And you, Cinnaboy?” Gray Mist looking at the drunk bat pony. 
“S-sure.” Cinnamon responded hesitantly. Cinnamon blinked slowly as he looked down at the bar to suddenly see a shot glass filled with tequila. He turned his head and blinked again and was now looking right at the gorgeous pink pony before him. “I have an idea.” Gray suddenly said. 
“Hmm?” Reppy hummed with confusion. 
“Why don’t you be the one to give Cinnamon the shot? You know, have a little fun since we’re all out looking for it?” Gray coyly asked.
Reppy thought about it for a moment. Her clouded mind trying to think past the alcohol. “I guess? I don’t have a problem with it!” Reppy shrugged as she figured it wasn’t that big of a deal… 
Cinnamon expression said otherwise as he looked at Reppy, then to Gray with a big grin before looking back to see the empty seat where Reppy once sat. Then he felt something… soft on his back. “Ready?” A sweet, feminine whisper hit his ear. His red face tilted up to see the mare who was standing behind him. Her breasts pressing right against his back. With a dumb nod, the birthday boy gave a quiet “Yes I am.” 
From her position, she reached over Cinnamon to grab his shot glass as well as her own. In the process, her near-bare breasts pressed up on the back of his neck. A pleasuring tingle crawling up the stallion’s spine as the feel of them was so soft and extensive over him. She pulled the shot glass just before his lip. The gray and white stallions, both with cheeky grins on their faces, raised moved to clink the shot glasses with the one that Reppy held. 
“Bottoms up!” cried out the gray stallion as then Reppy put the shot right to Cinnamon’s lips, nearly catching him off guard, but Cinnamon reacted just quick enough to gulp down the drink… then rubbing his head up against Reppy’s chest, causing her to turn red. 
Cinnamon flinched as he realized what he just did. “Oh my! I’m s-s-sorry about…” Reppy shook her head. “Oh no, I mean, it’s alright! Just threw me off guard…” 
Cinnamon rubbed his face as he thought to himself if this would be the killer blow to their time with Reppy. “I am soooo-” Just as Cinnamon was about to go on a drunken ramble about just how sorry he was, Reppy silenced him with a finger. “Listen, I get it…” Reppy interjected as both Gray and Lucky looked at the two in a mix of confusion and anticipation. She was now hugging up on the now  astonished birthday bat pony. Cinnamon’s thoughts were a cluster-fuck as he could barely concentrate on anything except the pink mare and her soft, barely-covered chest which was right on his snout. Reppy looked down at him with a soft smile. “...It’s your birthday, you’ve had a hard week, as did I… You’re out wanting fun like me… But I want to know… what exactly is your wish, Cinnamon Dust?” She remarked so elegantly and softly to him as she petted his head in the same manner. 
Cinnamon had no words. His blank expression summed up the situation the gentle stallions were at perfectly. “I….I…I…..” The flustered, aroused bat pony stuttered on every word and thought that came to mind. He didn’t even look to Gray or Lucky for advice now. It was all him. They weren’t of much help at this point anyways as they both were left speechless. 
Finally someone spoke.
“I wish for lovely lady to make my night and make this birthday unforgettable…. A lady like you, perhaps?” Cinnamon said with a drunken slur. 
Reppy looked at him blankly for a second. Herself taking a little longer than usual to process everything.. Then she gave a soft giggle. “Cheesy? Maybe. Drunk? Sure…. And so let’s say I gave you a chance…. Just a hypothetical. Entertain me~. What would you want?” She whispered into his ear, with a wink as she leaned against him even more than before. 
Cinnamon, light-headed from all the boos he had consumed, sat there and blinked as his mind drew a blank. Far from sober, he struggled to collect coherent thoughts as he sat quietly trying to think of some kind of answer that would impress her….  
‘The kid’s overthinking it… god dammit, I got to help him out…” Gray thought to himself, irritated that Cinnamon wouldn’t just seal the deal already. 
Reppy mentally stopped herself. Her thoughts collecting to gather, past the intoxication, figuring that not only was this boy a virgin, but probably not confident in just being straightforward with her. Reppy began to have some second-thoughts about giving Cinnamon a chance, but she couldn’t deny that he was sweet… and leaving a guy, in a sense, high-and-dry on his birthday was maybe a little rude. Plus his friends were kind of hot, in their own little ways… 
“I’ll let you think about your answer, okay~?” She uttered to the brown bat pony. 
“O-okay.” Cinnamon drunkenly blurted. 
“Allow me to excuse myself, I gotta use it.” Gray interjected as he casually pointed to the stallion’s restroom sign. 
“Yeah, Imma do the same.” Cinnamon conveyed to the group as he quickly found himself tailing behind the gray stallion….
“You’ve been silent this whole time, Lucky. What do you have to say about all this?” The pink pony asked curiously as she quickly turned her attention from the guys leaving to the buff white stallion who sat quietly at his seat, a shot of cognac (his 4th of the night) in hand. 
“Hmm… I ain’t one who likes talking too much. I prefer to show rather than tell, ya feel?” expressed the white stallion rather calmly. “That said. Since you asked, I must say that so far, you’ve been a rather fun lady to be around. I’ve certainly enjoyed this time we’ve all had together…” 
Reppy soon returned to her seat but didn’t stay put, so to speak, as she leaned over to hear Lucky better. “Uh-huh! I’ve been enjoying talking to you guys too. You’re not like other guys who come up and tell me the cheesiest pick up lines ever…” She snickered in a drunken fashion. 
“I’m glad to hear that… though I must say…” Lucky paused to collect his thoughts. “That little stutter session my buddy had… He’s more than that. He’s a cool dude. Just not experienced with the ladies. Ya hear?” The white stallion gave a chuckle as he attempted to pardon his friend for him. 
“Oh, it’s cool. I don’t think of him any less. I get it...  I think he’s really sweet…”  Reppy felt herself start to overcome her drink just slightly. Her thoughts became more coherent as she felt a strong attraction to the handsome bat pony....
“But are you still going to give him a chance?” Lucky retorted. 
Reppy really had to think about her answer long and hard. She had her hesitations with just going with what seemed to be a virgin looking to get laid on his birthday. She wanted some fun, and you could only get so much of it from a first-timer… but he was also really nice, and she would be lying if she said she didn’t at least want to do some fun stuff with him...
“...One inexperienced bat pony, nice as he may be-” Reppy started speaking but found herself cut off by the big stallion closing in on her closer. His face right up against his. 
“One? Who said just… one~?” The white stallion asked her with a confident smirk. 
Reppy found herself simpering back. Her face turned red. “My, are you suggesting…. What I think you are? 
The white stallion gave a coy shrug. “I dunno. What am I suggesting to such a lovely lady such as yourself~?” 

The brown bat pony washed his face in the sink. Cinnamon, drunk and filled with shame, continued to violently splash more and more cold water on his face. His friend, Gray Mist, watched him continue to wet his face with an expression of disapproval. “Would you stop being a little bitch about this? It’s not the end of the world! Plenty of ponie-” 
“I just ….fucking blew the best…. chance I had at….. getting laid with that…gorgeous pony back there!” He complained intermittently between the water splashes. “You promised if I got rejected a 3rd time we’d be out of this bitch! Keep your end of the promise, Gray!” The brown bat pony barked back at Gray… but Gray did not respond… So Cinnamon stopped the rushing water and looked up at the grinning gray pony who showed his phone to Cinnamon…. 
Cinnamon gave it a read and his eyes went surprised… then happily perked up. “Wait, for real?” Gray closed his eyes, his grin still unfading. “So are you gonna stay home and watch some C-grade movie with your hands down your pants like a lonely virgin or are you gonna stay just a little while longer for the real fun?” Gray asked Cinnamon cheekily. “Definitely the second option.” Cinnamon said. His spirit was lifted. A clear smile upon his face and a look of both eagerness yet nervousness on his face. “But wait, whose house are we going to? Are we going to a motel?  What’s the plan, Gray?” Cinnamon questioned Gray as they both began to make their way out of the bathroom. Gray looked around… he could just see Reppy and Lucky… Gray had to really think. The booze he had ingested not helping in the slightest as he struggled to remember what was so special about this club… It was why they came there in the first place. Then it hit him. 
“The alleyway… there are fake cameras there. I know the owners of this place and I know they are too cheap to actually get real cameras for their back alley… There are signs everywhere to scare off drunk homeless folks… but not us.” Gray remarked almost proudly. “Now then, let us make that wish of yours a reality…. Cinnamon.” Gray then walked back through the club…. Cinnamon anxiously following behind. 

Lucky and Reppy waved at the two stallions who came marching their way through the few ponies still dancing (if you could call it that…)  in the center of the club. The music and overall atmosphere had died down. The once crowded club was now becoming more vacant by the minute. The time was almost 2 in the morning… and last calls were going to be called at any moment.
“So, Reppy; we got Lucky’s text and I just wanted to be sure… You’re…. Down with this?” Asked Cinnamon rather hesitantly. Cinnamon seemed rather shaky at the fact that this was… actually happening. This little desire no longer fiction, but reality. 
Reppy looked up at the brown bat pony and just nodded. “I think you know the answer…. You saw me in that text, didn’t you~?``she replied with a warm, sensual tone.
Gray cut in. “We both did. Mind giving us a live display, though?” Gray asked as Cinnamon visibly perked up. 
Reppy rolled her eyes, looked around to then put her finger on her lip to signal to be quiet. She then proceeded to grab the bottom of the shirt (if you could call it that), and lifted it up to reveal her bouncy, big breasts to the stallions as she had in the picture Lucky had taken of her earlier. “And this is only the beginning~...” She reminded them with a purr. 
Needless to say, the trio of stallions were all sexually aroused. Gray licked his lips before saying “I know the perfect place. Follow me.” He then did a 180 and began walking out. The 3 had their fill of booze and chatter, now came the best part~.... 
The walk was short, time-wise, but in Cinnamon’s mind, it may as well have been a decade. So many thoughts racing through his head as the 4 made their way out of the club and outside… then taking a sharp left into a fairly-lit alleyway. All the while, he was the one in the back, he could not lift his eyes from her back side. She was sexy from head to hoof, but he could not seem to keep his eyes off her. That said, he was quite conscious about looking like a creep so he occasionally focused his eyes amongst the signs and as he mindlessly droned and hummed what the signs read. 
“No smoking… Do not Loiter… Do Not Park after midnight… Smile, you’re on camera…” 
Lucky froze after he said that. “Not actually, right Gray?” Gray chuckled some. “Trust me when I say that those cameras are just for show. In fact…” Gray, deciding to quell all fear his companions had, went up to one of the cameras… and pulled at one of the black cables… and when it came off, he showed them that there were no wires of any kind. “Cameras look outdated as hell, so there’s no chance these things are bluetooth.” 
“Yeah. Plus, some of the black cables do not appear to make any sense at all. Like one of them is actually in the brick wall…? And some seem to just lead to the garbage? I might not be an expert at cameras, but I can sniff out bullshit cabling and wiring pretty quick...” Reppy retorted as she pointed out the cables that seemed to lead nowhere, “But enough about that…I think we have more important matters to tend to~...” Just then, Reppy took off her shirt completely and laid it on a nearby set of steps. 
The stallions were all stiff as could be by this point. Yet, Gray and Lucky decided to go off to opposite sides of the alley while letting Cinnamon effectively take center stage with Reppy. Cinnamon took deep breaths as Reppy approached him. Reppy then took a free hand and began to undo the zipper and button of Cinnamon’s pants. Cinnamon would have first dibs. 
Reppy looked down as she pulled down Cinnamon’s pants just enough to cause his cock to flop out before her. The long, stiff horsecock throbbed into the open air before Reppy got a tight grip of the base. “My my, you’re quite big~” she muttered in a horny huff. 
Cinnamon bit his lip as the pink pony began squatting before him and proceeded to caress and gently rub the horsecock. Her hand began to run through his big balls as Cinnamon eased his pants to the floor. His most private bits now exposed, Reppy let the cock initially touch her face. “And it’s in need of attention, right~?” She asked with a subtle wink.  
Cinnamon gulped anxiously as he still accostumbed himself to the feeling of having a pretty mare play with his member. Regardless of that, he could only muster a nod as her warm hands felt him up. She then found herself leaning into his cock head-first, his natural scent reaching her as she proceeded to give his big balls a lick… going up from the orbs, up the shaft, and soon reaching his sensitive tip which earned her a surprised pant from the soon-to-not-be-a-virgin bat pony. She repeated this action. Once again, her tongue starting from his balls, slurping at his ball sack, tongue going over his member and to the pre dripping tip… She repeated this licking and suckling… Her tongue stopped for a moment as she occasionally kissed his shaft and balls. Pleasured grunts and groans escaping Cinnamon as the mare’s expert tongue work did a number on him. 
Soon she was kissing the tip of his cock, licking and swirling her tongue around the delicate cock before… as she worked her left hand between her thighs… lightly touching and rubbing herself as she then eased off the pasty and allowed her pussy to finally be exposed to all three of the gentleman in the dimly lit alley….. 
Once she had her fill of licks, she soon opened her mouth and moved her head and neck forwards to let his cock enter her warm, wet mouth. Cinnamon tensed up and gave another grunt as Reppy started off easy enough… bobbing from the tip to the medial ring and back and easing herself into this motion as she got more into giving this stallion oral attention. Soon she was rubbing herself with more fervor as she bobbed with some more intensity in each motion back and forth. She could feel him tense up and relax. She kept trying to go even faster with the sucking and head bobbing… but soon she ended up drawing back as her eyes went briefly to Gray to the left then to Lucky on the right. Cinnamon sighed out, confused by her stopping. “Something wrong, Reppy?” He huffed as he looked down at her.
“Oh nothing really, it is just that it would seem so unfair if I excluded your friends from this~.” She retorted seductively.
“Oh, you want to take all three of us~?” Gray said, caught off guard. 
“Yes~.” Moaned out the pink mare in a quiver, as she found herself getting quite wet by all of this.
Without much hesitation, the two stallions soon joined the pair… Both nearly-simultaneous unbuttoning, unzipping and slightly pulling down their pants to allow their stiff cocks to soon be in Reppy’s face… There was now a cock in front of her and to the sides of her face which aroused her even more. 
All three stallions took care not to have their junk be too close to each other as that would be gay. 
Reppy, no longer pleasuring herself with her hand, adjusted herself into a comfier position as she then proceeded to take a hold Gray’s stallionhood then Lucky’s. She suckled and licked Cinnamon long cock, bobbing back and forth onto him as she could feel the long member throb with pleasure in her mouth and throat. As she did that, she proceeded to start lightly squeezing and jerking off the other two stallions, who had nearly identical lengths of cock to Cinnamon’s. 
Her delicate, experienced hand work began making the stallions huff in pleasure as they were finally given the ‘attention’ they wanted all night. 
Then she slowed down, eased herself up as much as she could, and proceeded to slowly but surely deep throat the brown bat pony which earned a small yet surprised gasp as the cock, quite smoothly, slipped into her throat… and then she pulled back… and pushed forward again…. She repeated this slow but amazing motion… her lipstick staining the cock as she kept deepthroating the cock seemingly with ease. 
“Urrgh… Damn I’m getting close…” Whispered out the brown bat pony in lust as he ran his hands through her brown hair, gripping her head... 
When Reppy heard the pent up stallion utter these words, it seemed to be a signal for her to pull all the way back. The thick member leaving her tight, warm throat and mouth and now exposed to the air. Cinnamon shivered as he looked down at her into her eyes, a little confused. 
“Not yet~.” She whispered to him with a wink as she then slightly turned her body to now face the white, built stallion with the mottled horsecock and balls. His cock now in her face as she allowed his cock to flop right onto her. Reppy, lightly licked the tip. Her tongue swirled along the tip, lapping up the pre in the process… All the while she grabbed at two cocks and gave them both a rub. Reppy licked and lightly kissed the cock before her as her soft touch began continued to work well on both the aroused stallions. She slurped and suckled away at the sensitive tip of the cock. Her experienced tongue past the member and toward the base of the cock. She licked around his balls and around the base of the cock. Kissing and worshipping, leaving light lipstick stains as Lucky pet her head lightly. Reppy leaned herself back and then proceeded to ease his cock into her mouth… pushing herself to put the cock deeper into her mouth and into her throat. Her neck bulging as it had with Cinnamon’s cock as Lucky began to take an aggressive hold on her head and began thrusting his hips forward and back in a slow rhythm as he began fucking her face.
Reppy enjoyed this, finding herself as turned as ever as she let go of Cinnamon’s cock for a second to focus on easing the ‘itch’ she had between her legs. Synchronizing her rubbing with the facefucking Lucky gave her. Her secretions dripping onto the ground below. 
Lucky’s cock let loose pre into her gullet. Rewarding the voluptuous pink mare with a taste of him as he made her throat bulge with his cock. Reppy shut her eyes and braced for the rough face fuck as the cock pulled back from her throat before pressing right back in.
The big white stallion grunted and huffed in delight as he began to pick up the pace. His grip upon her head enough to keep her in place as pulled back, exposing part of of his member to the free air, before slipping it back in as Reppy gave an occasional ‘ulp’ of delight. Reppy bobbed her head in unison with Lucky’s rhythmatic pumping. 
The experienced mare kept in pace with the tough and rough stallion’s force and pace with seeming ease. The stallion stopped only for a brief moment to allow Reppy to breathe. “D-damn~...” the fit stallion grunted out. Reppy took deep breaths with the cock tip now in front of her face. She devoted full attention to Lucky, looking up at the white stallion as fondled and handled his cock and balls. His cock in her hand, she lightly squeezed and jerked the tip in her hand, registering a sigh of pleasure from the white stallion. “Unf… Getting close…” Lucky muttered out quietly. 
Reppy stroked the cock. She looked up at him. Her eyes met his in the dimly lit light of the alleyway. She bent down some more and proceeded to give his cock a loving lick and a kiss. “Then what are you waiting for?” Reppy replied teasingly with a wink as she opened her mouth once more, and leaned in to let the cock ease its way into her mouth. Once again, Lucky placed his hands around her head, his fingers running through her hair and gripping just hard enough to get a grip without hurting her. The stallion pushes his hips forward in a movement of lust… feeling that wonderful tongue brush up against the base of his cock once again. The sensitive tip teased as it was now deeper into her mouth. Reppy moaned all the while, her hands going up to his low-hanging fruit and she playfully fondled it. Lucky then pulled back before ramming himself back into her mouth and throat. Reppy suckled the cock, happily sucking down the pre he offered her. Lucky tensed up with every motion forward and back. He could feel himself inching closer to a pleasurable release. Lucky picked up the pace, the sound of Reppy moaning and lightly gagging on his cock as he facefucked her filled the air. 
Her lipstick smeared the horsecock just as Reppy’s mascara had also run down her cheek, as a consequence of her slightly tearing up from the rapid, heavy facefucking she received…. 
Lucky began to breathe harder. His thrusting motion became less rhythmatic and more erratic. He grunted and huffed as he could feel himself starting to climb over the edge. Reppy could feel him grow closer to cumming… 
“Nnnnf… I can’t hold any longer….” the white earth stallion uttered out loud…. But just as he thought he was going to finish, the pink pony pulled back, letting his cock out free into the air. The cock pulsed slightly with pre. He felt terribly pent up. He looked down at her with a confused glare.  
Reppy took a moment to catch her breath after such a rough facefucking. Recollecting herself as she took deep breaths.  “Not yet~.” She whispered back finally. It was then she turned her attention to Gray who was standing a few feet away from her. 
Gray perked and was ‘at attention’ when she felt her hands run across his stiff member. The stallion looked down to find the sexy pink pony finally giving him some attention. Reppy knew to herself that Gray had been waiting so patiently for her, she imagined that he was more than likely quite pent up watching her go to work on her friends. 
“Mmmn~ You have been waiting so long~... I promise I will make it up~.” She said to him in a quiet manner. She took her dominant hand and gripped his cock firmly. Giving it a nice squeeze before jerking her hand forward than pulling it back. She began to jerk him off with her dominant hand. With her other, she placed them upon his nuts, fondling them ever so delicately in her warm hands. The stallion gave a pleasured huff as Reppy rubbed his throbbing cock harder all while occasionally giving his big balls a nice, soft squeeze. 
Reppy adjusted herself, straightening her back out some as her breasts came into contact with the horsecock. “How do you feel about titjobs~?” She gave him a sultry look with her lidded eyes. She bit her lower lip as she took the cock and placed it right between her tits. “They’re spectacular… like you~.” He said in a strained tone as her tits on either side of his cock felt incredibly soft and cushion-like. She took her chance to then put her hands against her tits and squeeze them together tightly and snugly against the throbbing member. The cock was large enough so that the tip of it was pushing against her face. As she made motions with her body to allow the cock to glide between her tits, she also took the liberty of  licking and kissing at his cock every time it came right up to her mouth. This earned several light breaths of sexual relief from the gray stallion. 
He met back her motion with his own postoning of his hips. The flared member gliding between the soft breasts. Reppy met back his motions with her movements, really moving in tangent with his humps as to get him closer. These sexual motions continued on for several minutes, the cock throbbing and leaking pre onto her tits and tongue as they the stallion grunted from the amazing feeling. Reppy would occasionally signal him to hold still for a moment as she occasionally adjusted herself to take his throbbing, flared cock into her mouth and giving it a healthy suck. Sucking him off and getting his cock wet again for the titjob. 
Reppy looked up at him with a pleased look. Feeling really rock and thrust his way into her, the sheer rough and forcefulness of the cool and collected gray stallion made her anxiously think about what letting him fuck her… Indeed, titjobs and sucking off the three guys was wonderful amusement, but she wanted just a little bit more to really top the night off~. 
“Urgh… got me close to the edge, babe.” Grunted out the gray stallion in delight as he let his cock slide into her throat… balls deep. The experienced pink mare held herself well and waited for him to pull back… she gave him a tap on the thigh to signal him to pull back before he could have a chance to really have his way with her. The stallion withdrew himself from her mouth and after she recollected her breathe, she spoke before getting herself up from the ground. “All three of you are really nice in your own ways~,” she expressed to the three in a seductive way. “But I think we could do even better~.” 
As soon as she made this remark, she turned and leaned herself up against the wall, and teasingly presented her booty before the three horny stallions before. All three of them perked up as she presented herself. They all looked at her in lust, all three of them anxious to have a go… “So, who wants to have their way first~?” She questioned back in a sensual tone. 
They looked to each other. “Can I go first?” mumbled the brown bat pony. “Of course, it’s your night, after all.” Gray said with a cheeky tone. 
Cinnamon stepped up and positioned himself right behind Reppy. His stiff cock gliding over her thighs briefly before it was set between her buns. Reppy gave a surprised gasp. 
“Mmmm~ That’s it~... nice and easy~.” Reppy moaned out. 
Cinnamon took a deep breath as he took a half step back, shaking a little bit due to him being so nervous, as he then proceeded to line up the tip of his cock with her dripping entrance. Cinnamon pushed his hips forward, and with a little help from Reppy pushing back against him… the cock eased itself into her. His member became enveloped in a warm, wet, pleasant tightness. 
Cinnamon took a huge satisfied sigh. Panting moderately as he eased himself deeper inside of her… For Reppy, she was certainly enjoying herself as well. She gave out a light cooing moan as she felt him go past that medial ring of his cock. The brown bat pony’s grip upon her rear was strong but not to the point that it hurt. She shivered in tandem with him. The curious virgin still getting himself used to being inside of her. 
“S-so this is how it f-feels… fuuuuck~” He huffed out in a shiver-y voice. He eased himself back before pressing himself back inside of her. He continued this motion, picking up steam slowly but surely as the stallion suddenly took his right hand and placed it upon her breast. The ‘schlick’ noises quickened with every thrust; Cinnamon now started to fuck her with a little more fervor in every thrust. 
For Reppy, it was the fun she had been desiring all evening. That full, pleasurable feeling of having a cute stallion fill her made her moan in delight. She vocally expressed her delight as his fucking became harder and faster. Then she felt something unexpected, but not unwelcome, upon her….
She felt him kiss her neck and cheek as he seemed to slow down… but his thrusts were powerful. The feeling of him pulling back then plunging his stiffness back into her made every part of her tingle in tandem with his kisses… his hands caressed her ever softly. Indeed, this welcome surprise only worked to make her enjoy the sex even more as his hands made its way past her tummy then back upon her thicc hips. He stopped a moment to catch his breath. 
“Damn… I-I-I’m s-so close…” He whispered in a strained voice. 
“Mmn~. Don’t hold back~.” She sensually whined as she practically pushed back against him again with her rear, forcing him to stay rather deep inside of her… 
Cinnamon resumed ramming his crotch back into her; going balls deep in the pink mare as he thoroughly enjoyed himself. Cinnamon, with a little less self-control, really started to stiffen up… getting past the point of no return. Reppy arched her back some and motioned herself back onto him to meet his passionate fucking. Her pants grew louder. “Y-yes~ AH~... Just like that~!” She moaned out to him. 
Reppy bit her lip and leaned against the wall, anxiously waiting for the big load the former-virgin bat pony offered as she felt herself on the verge of orgasming herself… 
Then suddenly, she felt him pull out. Before she had even a moment to look back, she immediately felt warm cum shot a little into her cunt, but in a desperate motion on Cinnamon’s end, he pulled out and shot spurt of warm jizz onto the pink mare’s labia and behind. Glazing her rather quickly. 
“Fuuuuuuck~” Cinnamon moaned out as he unleashed his pent up load all over the pink mare’s behind. Shot after shot of his white seed quickly made a mess of Reppy’s ass. The bat pony gave yet another huge sigh as he slowly pants… “S-so… amazing…” is all he could muster to say as he stood in the afterglow, the white seed generously glazing Reppy’s ass and labia.  
“Glad…. you enjoyed yourself~.” Giggled the pink pony. 
The two stood there, basking in the afterglow of a nice fuck. However, once the brown bat pony felt himself climb down from what was the best nut of his life, a sense of fear and anxiousness began to look as he looked down at the creampied mare. 
“Oh fuck… oh fuck no” Cinnamon started to mutter. Reppy was perplexed by this reaction. “What’s... wrong, Cinnamon?” 
“I didn’t… pull out… on time..” He seemed rather tense as the fear of becoming a dad laid in.
“But you... don’t need to panic…” Huffed out the pink pony.
Cinnamon, after taking a moment to recollect himself some, looked at her confused. “But… I shot… I don’t want to be a dad” Cinnamon hissed back. 
“The thing is I am not fertile… So don’t worry about it.” She replied back with a humored giggle as she wiped the sweat off her forehead.  
The other two stallions, watching and listening in from a position not too far away, heard this. “Oh! Uh… then I… I…” The brown pony’s face became rather flushed. And this time it wasn’t because of the alcohol. 
“Hey, you didn’t know. I guess I should have told you but that’s fine~. You juuuust might get another chance~.” Reppy remarked back teasingly. The brown pony started perking up. His mind drifting to how he’d get to do what he did just not with Reppy again. His mind racing as he relished the sight-
“So, uh… Reppy, you alright with me taking seconds~?.” The gray pony asked with a slight chuckle at the conversation that just transpired. His sudden interjection caught the brown bat pony off guard. Cinnamon grazed his other hand around her across her ass, and more specifically, her dripping sex one last time as he gave it one last rub before heading off to the side.
“My turn now~.” Gray said in a commanding tone as he wasted not a second getting behind the mare. The stallion, with no hesitations, grabbed the mare’s plump ass with hands and spread her apart.
The pink mare gave a delighted gasp at the stallion’s rough and borderline feral treatment as he laid a hand on her back and pressed her against the wall with some force. But Reppy didn’t protest, in fact, she found herself quite excited by the unrestrained fervor. “Lemme know if I’m going a little too fast. Wouldn’t want to hurt a honey like you~.” He whispered into her ear as he placed both his hands upon her love handles, his now erect stallionhood grinding upon her ass with enthusiasm… It was then the stallion tightened his grip on her and proceeded to align the tip of his thick shaft against her wet entrance. The much more experienced stallion slowly but surely pressed crotch forward. Pushing the tip deeper into the wet, tight entrance. With a small grunt, he pushed himself in deeper and deeper… until he was balls deep in Reppy.
Reppy gave a long moan. Gray was about the same size as Cinnamon. Yet, as he pulled back and pressed back into her warm, tight cunt, he was much quicker and rougher than Cinnamon. She gave a shiver of delight as the stallion then grabbed her tail, pulling up on it slightly as he rammed into her at a moderate pace with much rough force. So much so, that it slightly thrusted her into the wall every time he gave another thrust into her. For her, she felt like she was melting with pleasure as the stallion humped, thrusted, and fucked her with so much raw strength. 
Gray could feel her tighten around his cock with every thrust forward. And telling by her consistent moaning, it only encouraged him to grip her ass tighter and really start to rut her. Each thrust coming down harder than the last. His balls basically slapping against her thick ass. Her butt shaking jiggling in tandem with his thrusting.  
Gray thrusted in as deep as he could… Holding for a moment as all the pink pony could do was moan out more. She felt herself growing closer to her reaching her peak once again… the stallion showing no signs of wavering or slowing down, she felt her entire sex start to tingle and pleasantly tighten then release. She vocally expressed her delight as her moans became much more labored and intense. The pink mare shivered and shook every time he briefly exited before ramming right back inside her. Her wetness coating his balls and even dripping to the ground below. 
To say that she was enjoying herself would be an understatement.
The stallion breathing started to match hers, his grip became so tight that it almost hurt, his entire body began to seize up. “Fuck…. I’m gonna cum” He managed to utter out as he slammed his crotch into her. 
“Mmnnnn~! Ahhh~! D-don’t hold back~.” She cried out to him as she braced herself.
The stallion heaved Reppy’s ass onto his crotch. Gray began to slow down, but he kept heaving her ass unto him. The stallion took one last deep breath before finally letting out a long sigh as he plunged himself into her one final time before unleashing his quite pent up seed deep into her pussy… unlike the stallion before him, Gray shot one long, continuous shot of semen into her snatch. Reppy let out a sharp gasp as she could actually feel him climax in her. Her sex quickly filled up then began to overflow with his semen. Spilling onto the ground below…. 
Reppy and Gray finally both began metaphorically climb down steadily from the intense climax they both had. Gray slowly pulled himself out of her. Reppy gave a small gasp as she felt him leave her for good. Gray savored the sight of the well-spent pink mare, basking in the afterglow as his cum dripped down onto the pavement from her pussy. 
“Damn that was so much fun~.” Gray Mist exhaled finally after a pause of silence. “We should definitely do this again sometime~.” The stallion stated with a light chuckle. 
Reppy, still braced against the wall for balance, took a moment to recollect herself. While Cinnamon wasn’t bad, Gray left her definitely went above and beyond her expectations. “No kidding~.” Is all she could pant out. 
“Damn Gray, really went hard all out there, huh?” The white, built stallion spoke from a dark part of the alley, coming back into the light. His erection at full mast as he now anxiously awaited his turn. 
The gray stallion and the pink mare looked back at the stallion. Gray spoke up. “Guess so. Don’t mind sloppy seconds, do you?” Gray said in a laid-back tone. 
Lucky fully focused on the mare who was still against the wall. “Not one bit.” Lucky mumbled out as he creeped over to Reppy slowly. “Still good for one more round~?” He directed toward the pink mare. 
“Yes~. I can definitely go one more round~.” She replied back with desire. 
Lucky now stood in front of her. She was now facing him. He puts his hands against her thighs.. Then they slide down her soft, voluptuous ass. Taking a moment to enjoy the feel of her voluptuous assets before his left hand grazed over her still-sensitive clit, causing her to ever slightly flinch and gasp in pleasure. 
“Did you like that~?” He whispered to her as he did it again, simply to tease her. 
The lightly shivering mare spoke. “It’d be even better if you used this...” she whispered back as she took her right hand and gripped the cock; giving it a light stroke much to his delight. 
“If that’s what you want…” He muttered back. He then used his left hand to grip at the back of her leg, signaling to her to raise it, which she did. As he lifts up her leg, she spreads herself with her left hand. “...then here you go~.” He says finally as he goes forward… the tip of his cock pressing against her entrance as he proceeds to take hold of her right leg, the leg that was lifted up and used to spread herself out for him. He goes forward some more, taking care to aim it in as she now practically wrapped around him. They stood, and he carried up slightly with the assistance of her wrapping her leg around her and the wall Reppy was braced up against. 
“Mmn~ this is different~” The pink pony quietly remarked in a pleasured voice as she felt him enter her. It may have been the third time tonight, but she still felt a cascade of pleasure wash over her body as she felt his rather thick, long horsecock press into her tight entrance. 
The white stallion, who had patiently and anxiously awaited this opportunity all night, huffed and grunted in delight as he was now up to the medial ring inside her tight pussy. “A good kind of different?” He asked. 
“Ah~! For sure!” She huffed out as their crotches touched. He was now balls deep inside her. 
As he held her tightly in his arms, he watched her tremble and quake with pleasure in his arms as he rather quickly found a rhythm and way that both pleased her and himself. His grip around her tightened as he soon quickened the pace of his thrusting. The warm ‘schlicks’ and ‘schlops’ quickly filling the air as he relentlessly fucked her. She became more vocal and expressive now as he plowed his way deep into her pussy. 
They held onto each other tightly as his thrusts almost lifted her up against the wall.He rammed his cock deep into her cunt. She leaned back against the wall and did her best to keep herself open to allow him even better access to her. 
His relentless pace made her get closer to her second orgasm and his first. His thrusting became more erratic. His grip against her ass threatened to leave a mark as she cried out. 
“J-just… lemme know… if… it’s too… rough…” He said in between pants. 
“Ah~! Mnnnnn~... you’re… fine~!” She cooed out in pleasure. Three rough fuckings was more than she hoped for, and though she could probably muster up some more, she could feel in those rough pounding motion that both their climaxes were imminent. 
“I… AH~... I’m so close… Y-you?” She questioned the stallion who looked very tense and concentrated. He could only nod. “Yeah… close…” He said through gritted teeth. 
He could feel himself now at the point of return as was she. He closed his eyes tightly and with a hushed, but very satisfied moan, he finally shot his load into her. She let out one last long cry of pleasure as she herself came hard. His cum quickly overflowed out on account of the fact that Gray already came inside her earlier. She definitely had her fill, to say the least. He held there in her for a short moment, only to catch his breath… but soon, he couldn’t support her much longer… “I’m.. I… So good… I’m about… to let go... Can’t…” He moaned out as he pulled out… his cock became flaccid. 
Reppy, after experiencing such an intense sexual action, needed a moment to recollect herself. She leaned quite hard against the wall. As he let go, she practically fell into it. The night had gone far better than she could have hoped. She basked in the afterglow of such a wonderful session with all three stallions she met. 
“That… no… this whole night… so…Perfect~.” She gushed in delight. She herself still had to recover from the intense sensory overload.  
Gray, having already seemingly recovered from it, looked upon the two. Lucky himself already pulling up his pants. 
Gray snapped his fingers at Cinnamon, who was at that point on his phone. He gasped and blushed a little. “Oh! Reppy… uh, did you want to come over to Gray’s place? Just for the night! We just don’t want to leave you, especially like this” He said with a nervous rub of the neck.
Reppy wiped the sweat off her body. “Yeah~... I’d love that!” She said as she made her way forward. 
She gave Cinnamon a grin as she proceeded to get down on her knees again. Cinnamon didn’t initially see because he looked at his phone. “3 am… Yeah, I’m gonna call that a night. An amazing night at that~” 
Reppy was now right up against the crotch of the brown bat pony. Cinnamon flinched slightly as he felt a set of hands undo his button. Reppy was undoing the button to his pants once again. “Umm… Is this a second round? I don’t know if I can go another round…” The brown pony quietly said in an anxious tone toward the crotching mare. But when he then looked up for a second to see both Gray and Lucky shaking their heads in disapproval. 
“Cinnaboy, listen, if a girl wants to lick your dick clean, then let her.” Gray said with a stifled laugh. “Room for two more~?” Asked the big white stallion. 
“But of course~” The pink mare replied quietly as she quickly went to work on the semi that was Cinnamon’s shaft. The brown bat pony was blushed red as she felt the expert mare lick at his nuts and his partially erect cock. Her tongue carressed and glided across his heavy nuts, up the shaft all the way to the tip. To his surprise, her lipstick still left streak upon his shaft as she opened her mouth wide again and began to take in his cock past her lips and eventually, down her throat. The stallion gave a groan as he felt her suck hard around his cock. Sucking up all the residual cum he may have had left. The brown bat pony couldn’t help but grip his hands around her head as his slightly shivered and shook because his member still was rather sensitive. He felt himself unable to hold back breaths of pleasure as she deepthroats him. She bobbed her head forward and back as she sucked him dry…. 
“Fuck~!” The brown bat pony finally moaned out in a hushed voice. He drew back from Reppy’s mouth. “Damn~.” Is all he could muster as his member finally receded back. “I can definitely go for that again sometime~” Cinnamon said as he put his junk away and buttoned up his pants again.  
Reppy looked at the two other stallions who looked back at her with a certain restrained eagerness in their eyes. “Who’s next~?” She asked casually. 
“I went second last time so you go this time.” Gray mist stated before grabbing his phone and scrolling through….
Lucky stepped forward, his member also at a half-mast and now presented to the pink pony. “I’ll take what Cinnamon had.” Lucky said.
Without a moment to waste, the pink shifted her attention to the horsecock that was before her. She got herself closer to it, and opened her mouth again before leaning in. She began to lap and lick at his sizable orbs. Then she proceeded to lick away at the base of his shaft… slowly working her up the base of his cock, up the soft member all the way to the very tip of it. Then she placed the tip of it into her mouth and gave a nice, soft, long suck to it.  
Lucky grit his teeth and shook a little as she felt the pink pony suck him dry. Her light, delicate, expert touch and oral work was very satisfying. He sucked air through his teeth. Then he sighed in relief as she then eased off his receding cock. 
“Oof, that was pretty great~.” Commented Lucky a hand through her hair. 
“Glad you think so but there’s one last stallion to go~.” She proceeded to give Lucky’s balls one final kiss before turning her attention to Gray. 
Gray was more than ready. His member lay before her, despite being a somewhat flaccid, was still an impressive length. Reppy moved her way forward until she was in contact with his cock. It was then she started with his balls, she slightly opened her mouth to lick and kiss his nuts. Treating them with a delicate caress and touch. Fondling them as she reeled back and took the tip of the member and licked it. Then she opened her mouth and the cock filled her mouth and throat. 
Gray let out a sharp inhale. “Oh damn… haven’t had… Oof~… Something this good in a while~.”
The pink mare bobbed forward and back as she sucked on his cock hard. She was sucking him dry and they both loved every second of it. He gripped her head tightly as she sucked hard… but eventually she finally eased up and loosened up as she swallowed. She let the receding cock out of her mouth. She then looked up at the gray Pegasus. He smiled back warmly. “That… That was amazing~.” 
She smiled back. “Hehe… I’m glad you boys thought so.” She finally stood up. Cinnamon walked up from behind her. “Ay Reppy,  here you go.” He said as he handed her her clothes. Reppy gave a quiet “Thanks” As she put her shirt back on. As she peered down to put her pasty back on, she couldn’t help but notice the aftermath of their fun. She was dripping from it. She gave a blush as she placed it back on. Cinnamon rubbed the back of his head as he looked at his phone and realized just how late it was. He was quite tired by this point and the other guys could tell. 
“Well this was certainly an unforgettable night. We definitely should do this again. What say we head back to my place and wrap this up? You all are invited.” Gray said with his arms out with a warm tone. 
“Yeah I’d like that. -I’m down. - fine by me.” They all replied. 
“Wonderful. I placed an Uber order a few moments ago and it should be here right about….”
Gray then looked up to see a black car pull up to the bar. He looked through his phone and indeed, it matched the description. “That’s it. Talk about perfect timing?” He snickered to himself. 
Cinnamon looked at Reppy. “Hey… Thanks for making my shitty birthday become legendary. Just thought I’d tell you that…” Cinnamon said with a red face as he tried entering the car… only to bump his head against the top part of the car as he entered. This registered a giggle from the pink mare as she entered and sat right by him. Gray looking back, with a chuckle. “Too many drinks, I tell ya.” The driver just nodded. 
Reppy, now wedged between Cinnamon and Lucky, leaned against Cinnamon. “What can I say? You seemed nice and I was looking to spice up my night…. Are you alright there?” Cinnamon looked back. “Yeah…. Just fine. More than just fine~... what did I say? Oh yeah. Just… thanks for the fun and I hope it was fun for you too.” He said as he then gazed upon the empty street. On the exterior, he was calm and happy, but internally he felt like a champ. They all laid back in their seats. Relaxing after an amazing night… all ready to reach Gray’s home and call it night. The mare practically wrapping herself around the brown batpony who looked back at her with a red face. 
“It was… and you are welcome…” She whispered in Cinnamon’s ear before dozing off in a mix of drunkeness and passing out at being so close to such an angel of a mare...
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