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(Art by Replica!) 
Featuring Replica's Reppy, Fosh's Trivial Pursuit, Arcanel's pony named Arcanel, and a host of characters invented by yours truly. 
Everybody know that College is that point in your life where you do crazy shit and find yourself. Reppy was no exception. Here are a few of her naughty tales of being in College! 
Fetishes included in this story include: Lots of sex on the College Campus, Creampies, Prostitution, Condom Removal, exhibitionism, risk of getting caught, and lots of thottery.
(OOC: This story became so long that I had to break it up in chapters. I have never written a fic of this length before in my life!)
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		Chapter 1 - Cinnamon Delight



BEEP! BEEP! BEEP! BEEP! BEEP! BEEP! BE-
A pink hand slams down on the snooze button. And up from the blue bed sheets arises a young mare, clad in some loose pajamas, to begin the day. Reppy takes a moment to lift herself up out of bed. She yawned deeply as she fought the urge to go back to bed.
Reppy gets out of bed and stands up. Surveying her little dorm, seeing the sink straight ahead and the wardrobe filled with an abundance of clothes across from that. The windows to her left shined with the light of the sun outside. She twisted the vane of the blinds to the windows and looked out at the campus parking lot that seemed to fill rather quickly. 
She made her way to the sink to freshen up, washed her hands and brushed her braces and teeth before she grabbed a robe as well as her caddy with the shampoos and washes and took a quick shower... 
Once she felt clean, she turned off the water before she stepped out. She puts on the shower robe. She grabbed all her things before making her way back to her room. When she entered the room, she grabbed a towel and wrapped it around her head to dry her mane before finally putting on her black rimmed glasses. She then opens her wardrobe. White socks or black socks? Classics or a g-string? Jeggings? Something else?  
Eventually, clothes began to click in her mind as she grabbed them. Reppy grabbed a pair of white socks, dark pink panties and matching bra, and a black skirt and a white shirt with the words ‘If you can read this, you are too close’ written in black in a conspicuous place. She also grabbed a pair of lace-up sneakers. She dropped the towel robe as well as taking off the towel from her head, which dropped her now near-dry but now-frizzy mane. 
After getting changed into her clothes, she freshens herself up in the sink, combing and getting her mane just the way she liked it. Then she put on her favorite purple eyeshadow, some eyeliner, and glossed up her lips. Once she was done, she looked into the full-length mirror. “Perfect! And I still have more than one hour before my first class.” She remarked to herself quietly before going over to the stand and checking her phone. 
Business as usual. A fair number of notifications on the JibberJabber app. There was never a day that went by that she didn’t wake up to at least 15 unread messages. Keeping her phone on silent was almost a necessity. 
“Let’s see...” She considered all the messages. The endless scroll of unsolicited sausages now something she had grown accustomed to. 
Most of the conversations that were open were from close friends and her ‘regulars’. However, one of the messages was from a number she did not recognize, catching her attention.
Hey good morning Miss Reppy, the message read. 
Miss Reppy? Like I’m a teacher? Reppy replied back. 
The message bubble appeared to flash then disappear. Signifying he was typing away but deleting his messages. Reppy took a seat at her desk, grabbing a granola bar from the box before taking a bite. As she did that, she took the liberty of opening her social media and sliding through the various stories and short videos as she waited for her class. Eventually, a message did get sent. 
So sorry! I’m not so great at this messaging thing. So how is your morning? The unknown pony asks. 
The mare texts back as she snacks on the granola. It’s only just starting, we’ll see how things go. What’s your name btw? 
Cinnamon Dust. I guess you’re wondering how I got your number too; Limón gave it to me. 
 Reppy began to feel a smirk coming on. She half-knew what he was going to say, but wanted to see it for herself. Any reason you hitting me up??
You just seem like a cool mare to talk to! Limón told me some nice things about you. He texts back. 
Doesn’t seem like the only reason. You don’t need to cap. Was that all Limón told you? 
Well, I guess to put it frankly, we were talking and I heard from the other cooking students about this girl named Reppy who’s like this perfect 10/10 mare and well, I will admit I didn’t think I’d get this far. ^^; Cinnamon answered back.  
10/10? Oh you’re too kind~! Is that all? She laid back into her chair with a soothed expression.
The reply came quickly. I mean, I guess… I mean if you’re busy, that’s fine. 
Oh no no, not by any means. But for my sake, do you mind if you specify what it is that you’re looking for? I just wanted to make sure Limón didn't skip out on any details with you. She finished her granola bar after typing that sentence. 
You do… naughty things for a side-job. Cinnamon responded. 
Oh come on! You can be more specific than that. :P 
A brief few moments of quietness proceeded, prompting Reppy to grab her earbuds to listen to whatever she was listening to yesterday. But just as she found her earbuds, she heard the phone go off, and she read the message. 
I’m not so good at this. I guess… There’s a small pause, before the next message was sent by Cinnamon. I heard you give really good Bjs. And that if you pay a little, you can get one of those. And I wanted to know if I can get one myself… 
There we go~.  I mean, all I’ve heard is good things about it so it must be true, right? Hehe. But sure, when are you looking to have some fun? Reppy giggled at the exchange. 
I was hoping for today? ^^; I know it is last minute but I can pay extra for the trouble. 
She considered it… it may have been a fun way to kill time. What else would she need to do right now? Hmm, what time?
I was kind of hoping now… I know the perfect room. I’m in the Culinary Academy Building, in the unisex bathroom. Oh! How much is it you want? He asks back.
Reppy exited the app for a second to go into her notes app. In it, she had one special note tab titled “Prices”. She enters it and copy then pastes it back into the JibberJabber chat she was just. In the note she copied and pasted the prices. It read:  “30 bits for a handjob, 45 striptease + groping, 60 bits for a BJ, 100 bits for a boobjob, 150 bits for vaginal w/ condom and 200 bits for vaj + cum inside.”
“Alright. 60 bits plus… 20 bits because it’s so last minute? What do you say?” The brown stallion asked.
I say: You’ll make a good warmup for today~.. ;P She texted back, giggling a little as she did so.. Then she received his location. 
Can’t believe this is happening… THANKS! He replies back with caps on. 
This also prompted her to grab her pink leather purse. After a quick check through to make sure she had everything from her backpack to her wallet to her keys to her phone to spare condoms… She did not waste any time and began making her way out. She exited the dorms via a door that led outside to a concrete stairway that spiraled down. Once she was all the way down, she began her walk onto the campus proper. She walked onto the sidewalk that led to the center of campus. 
The light wind was brisk. The sunny day, with no clouds in the skies. The blossoming flowers on the trees rained its white petals upon the green grass below it. It was the perfect spring day, and students were taking the opportunity to jog or play sports. Reppy could not ask for a better day to be out and about, going to class and ‘earning money’. 
The mare walked past the science buildings, the trail going down hill, passing by several other students, before finally reaching the culinary building which was bustling with ponies, zebras, changelings, griffins, yaks and even dragons were all hanging out in the lobby and cafeteria. She walked past the lines of beings and after walking further into the building, was in the lobby on the west side, which was far less visited. She saw the unisex bathroom and went to it, knocking on the door. 
The door opened shakily and a male voice whispered “H-hello? R-Reppy?” 
“Hey Cinnamon Dust~!” She replied back with a cheery tone. 
“Hey Reppy, C-come on in.” He soon opened the door. 
Reppy looked at the bat pony, his pants visibly bulging in his little chef outfit. His mane was combed to the side. The freckled pony had chocolate-colored eyes but he was blushing. 
“C-can I be h-honest? Never, uh, thought I’d get this far. Y’know. Since all my friends know you and you are very popular.” He admitted through a sheepish smile.   
“Trust me babe, you are fine. Plus, you look cute and I kind of want to start my morning doing something easy~.” She replied back with a coy smirk. 
The brown bat pony gave a nervous chuckle at the compliment, his slightly shaky, jittery hands and shaky legs showed off his scared demeanor.
“I know you’re nervous babe, if it helps, lean back against the wall, and I can take care of the rest~''. Reppy said, wanting to ease some of the nerves Cinnamon had. 
Cinnamon Dust complied, leaning back against the wall, taking a deep breath as Reppy approached him. The stallion, visibly sweating, undid the buttons of his white chef jacket and set it off to the side, revealing his white undershirt underneath it. 
Reppy got onto her hands and knees. The stallion looked down into her yellow eyes with his own brown eyes. Reppy put her hands on the belt buckle on his black work pants. She could feel and see the strained bulge in his pants. She undid it along with his button and zipper. She then got a good grip upon his pants and boxers before pulling them down. His cock flopped out before her, hard and stiff as could be. The took the liberty of reaching below her skirt and tugging down her panties down to her knees, and after a moment of adjusting her body and tail, the now had a decent-enough view of her exposed backside. 
The mare’s snout rubbed up against Cinnamon’s shaft. The mare ran her right hand up Cinnamon's hefty nuts before getting a stiff hold of the base of the cock. The mare stuck her tongue out of her brace-filled mouth and ran her tongue from the base all the way to the sensitive tip. She licked it again, gaining a pleasured huff from the stallion. She continued her tongue work, her tongues work and occasional kiss upon the nuts making the stallion involuntarily lightly thrust his hips forward. Reppy always enjoyed seeing those she had ‘fun’ with get so eager. 
Reppy opened her mouth, and the cock tip entered her mouth, the stallion grunting as she swirled her tongue all over the sensitive tip. She pressed down further upon his cock, more of his cock disappearing into her mouth until she was at his medial ring. She stopped for a moment to enjoy it. The mare sucking upon half of the sizable horsecock. She could taste the pre coming from him, it prompted her to move back, nearly having the cock exit her mouth before sliding back, going further. 
The stallion gave an audible sigh as Reppy continued the motions, stopping in between to get her tongue to lick up and down his rod. Gradually getting further with every bob forward… until eventually, after Reppy took a deep breath, she made her way all the way back to the base of his cock. The experienced mare then deepthroated the lucky stallion… his breathing became more labored as the mare went back before rushing back in. The mare sucked on him hard each time he got in deep, causing the stallion to reflexively tighten up. 
Soon, the stallion was getting a nice grip of her ears and was soon thrusting with much speed and force. 
“Fuck… I’m close…” He began to grunt in between thrusts. Reppy knew he was past the point of no return. Reppy did not stop inserting her own motions. The throat fucking continued for what felt like ages until finally the stallion began to take sharp, long breathes… and Reppy could feel the horsecock pulsate in her throat. The taste of cum fully coating her mouth as she swallowed as much of it as she could. The pulsations stopped, and the Reppy held still while the stallion let out a long sigh of relief.
Eventually, she pulled back and the stallion above her pet her head.
“I needed that~. Thanks so much for coming out on such short notice~.” The stallion began after a brief moment of silence. 
The mare eventually regained her composure, pulling up her  panties and skirt. The mare got up, happy with the little warm up. “Not a problem~. I’m just glad you liked it.” 
The two took a moment to recollect themselves, allowing the buzz from the intimate meeting to pass over them. The two basking in the afterglow and enjoying the sight of one another. After a couple minutes of blissful silence, Cinnamon spoke up and took his wallet out.
“Here you go~.” The stallion passed her 70 Bits. The mare, who proceeded to grab her purse, quickly set it into her purse, before Reppy checked the time. “15 minutes until class starts, Looks like I should probably head that way. You have my number so if you ever want to have a little part 2, just text me, okay~?” 
Cinnamon nodded almost dumbly. “Hell yeah!” 
After finishing washing up at the sink, the two exited the restroom, officially parting ways. Reppy made her way to class, backpack and purse at the ready for her class. 

	
		Chapter 2 - One-on-one with the Professor



E.H. 102 - Equestrian History for Non-Majors
It was a long, almost 2-hour lecture about the events leading up to the rise of Discord. Reppy was hardly a history-fanatic, and she certainly would not be in the class if it were not required for her major. Nevertheless, there she was with many students of every background and her professor, Scroll Read. He was a charcoal gray pony with a flowing brunette mane that was long enough to almost touch his shoulders. He wore gold square reading glasses and had a mustache. He was hardly in shape, but not fat by any means. The middle-aged pony looked handsome for someone who was 50, she had to admit.
With all that in mind, Reppy noticed that her professor as of late had been acting strange in the class. Despite the fact her class was composed of 25 students, from dragons to equines to griffons, he seemed to always be looking at her and paid extra attention to answer her questions relative to the other students. At least that is how it felt to her. He was courteous to everyone, of course, but to Reppy, she swore he was holding something back. Last week for the partner discussion, the griffon next to her noticed too when she joked ‘I would have thought sitting next to you would make my grade here better. He loves coming over here so much’... Not that she minded having a little extra attention...
“...Okay, so that should conclude the Discord Chapter. Small online quiz tonight. Shouldn’t take more than 20 minutes. Next week, we will discuss the impact of the falling out of the Celestial sisters. One of the most important units in my honest opinion! As in, if you remember nothing else from me, at least remember what we will learn next week. Anyways…” Scroll Read was concluding his lecture, most students began gathering their things and were already headed for the door. Reppy among them. 
It was then she heard her name called out. “Reppy,”
The pink mare stopped in her tracks as the students hustled out of the room to make it to their next class. Luckily, for Reppy, this was her only class for this day. The professor sat at the desk, slurping at the coffee in his travel mug. “I needed to address something with you.”  
“What would that be, professor?” the pink mare looked at him. 
“Well, it’s just…” The stallion trailed off, one last student lagged behind, rushing his way past the two as the orange dragon exited the classroom.
“It’s what?” The mare asked, her expression one of confusion. 
The stallion gave a nervous chuckle, running a hand through his flowing mane, he looked at the door and surveyed the room one last time. After a short pause, he finally spoke. 
“I suppose I should start by saying that I only found this out entirely by accident. I overheard a conversation and I really try to not get into anyone’s business, I don’t… But a certain student in the lacrosse team said something about you having a little…” The stallion gradually became redder with every word, he was hesitant to say it out loud. “Side gig?” 
Reppy already knew where this was going. She already knew and ‘knew’ all the guys on the lacrosse team. 
“Oh~, what exactly have you heard about me?” The mare's sunny yellow colored eyes glistened behind her glasses in the sunlight from the open windows of the classroom. Her expression feigned curiosity, her mind already knowing full-well exactly what he wanted, but she wanted to hear him say it. 
“Well, it was nothing bad, firstly… just that you are good at helping stallions ‘de-stress’, so to speak. For a small fee, I can maybe… get a closer feel of you? I know this might be sudden, so you can say no, but my wife and I… No, I won’t get into that…” The stallion trailed off. Clearly, he seemed a little pent up, but he appeared unsure of how to go about this. 
Reppy found something a little sweet. He was so innocent yet so bold. Reppy thought about it, she did have older partners before, but there was something so exciting about being asked about it from a professor who was teaching her. She held back a giggle. 
“You need not say more. But I do have some questions. Like, what do you even want to do?” The mare asks nonchalantly. 
The stallion thinks. “Well, uh…I heard you do… tit… tit...titjobs, right?” He stuttered out. 
The mare nodded. 
“Yes I do~. You sure you don’t want anything more than that~?” She asked him in a lustful tone. 
“Not sure if we’ll have enough time, dear... Not that I don’t want it but I do have another class to teach in like an hour and a half.” The older stallion replied back, running a sleeve on his forehead to wipe off some nervous sweat. 
“Silly me~. And I’m supposed to be an expert,” The mare said with some light sarcasm. 
The stallion chuckled. The stallion went around the room, shuttering all the blinds before turning his attention to the projector. “Hold on,” he commands out loud as he finishes writing an email while simultaneously turning on the projector, along with the speaker that accompanied it. He pulls up a video, a documentary about the Equestrian Renaissance that was at least 3 hours long. 
“This should drown out any extra noise, just to be a little more safe~” Scroll Read adjusted the volume before stepping up and away from his chair and desk.  
“I mean I can stay quiet too but if that makes you feel better… Shall we, sir~?” The mare was now seated upon the table closest to his desk. Scroll approached, the stallion seemingly brushing aside his nerves as Reppy saw no hesitation in him anymore. Scroll put his hands around her hips slowly; a curious, testing touch, to presumably gauge her comfort. Reppy sat there, relaxed, casually looking into him as he undid his shirt and tie, allowing them to be loose. The stallion then began to feel under her skirt, grazing his fingers against her most sensitive region, prompting the mare to give a satisfied sigh. 
It was then that the mare put her hands to work. She proceeded to undo his button belt to his pants, moaning as Scroll did not ease up on his hand work. The mare used a hand to stop him for a moment, which he promptly did. She grabbed his hand and guided him to her panties. He caught on quickly, sliding them down. She saw him lift her skirt, her most intimate region now exposed to him. The stallion was entranced by it. “My, I can see why you’re so popular~,” he said softly. 
The stallion then promptly lowered his pants and boxers, revealing the large shaft he hid underneath. 
The mare looked at it with a sultry expression. Reppy lifted herself from the table and got onto her hands and knees. The pink mare lifted her shirt up, careful not to knock the glasses completely off her face, as well as undoing her bra, allowing her soft chest to be exposed. The stallion took the moment to present the cock to her face. The two adjust, with Reppy kneeling on both knees, her body almost perfectly perpendicular to the floor. 
Scroll, on the other hand, stood up but he squatted slightly so his shaft slid in between the two soft breasts of the pink mare.
Reppy pressed her tits together, and the stallion gave a grunt as the mare moved her body to and fro. The stallion returned the motion in kind, the two moved in tandem. If she moved herself forward, so would he, and if she pulled back, the experienced stallion also withdrew up until he was about to ease out of the warm mounds. He thrust forward then back, the sensitive tip poking out underneath her chin and flaring up, and his ball smacked against her chest as the two increased the pace. 
His leg muscles gave an occasional involuntary twitch, the stallion doing his best to hold positions as Reppy kept looking at him with bedroom eyes behind her glasses. She bit her lip, showing her braces for a brief moment. The stallion looked like he enjoyed himself. 
“Mmm~, damn, they’re softer than they look~,” He commented with lust. 
“Yeah~... Gosh you are so stiff~,” She commented quietly before speeding up the titjob even more. The stallion was now firmly gripping her tits, and gradually, he was putting in more of the effort. Her breasts plopped and hard as his balls now audibly slapped against them. She could see him starting to sweat.
When he did fully take control, the mare used her free hand to rub herself, feeling the stallion satisfy himself with her chest and the earlier rubbing had made her more excited. She felt herself become wet with arousal just as the stallion himself continued to coat the mare’s tits in pre. 
“Oh f-fuck~” He quietly huffed out, grunting as the sensitive cock flared and dripped pre onto her breasts. 
But just as it seemed like he was getting close… The stallion ultimately withdrew from her breasts. He then held his cock. 
Reppy looked puzzled at him. “Something wrong?” 
“No no! The opposite! This is the best I’ve felt in months. It’s just that I now have decided… I do want to go one step further with you~” He retorted back with a naughty grin. The stallion stood up straight. 
The mare followed suit, and when she looked over at the table, an idea sprung in her head. She knew what he wanted, but it was all about showing it off. She stood up, dropped her skirt and let herself be almost totally naked minus the shoes and socks. She bent over the table and presented herself to him. Her glistening sex and ass now on full display for him. “Do you want this~?” She asked in a lustful tone. 
The stallion was clearly infatuated with her. He approached closer, taking his hand and rubbing it against her most sensitive region, putting his thumb onto the folds of her cunt and pressing it in. 
“Damn… I should have packed some condoms... you’re on birth control, right?” The stallion asked with an air of concern.
“I can’t even have kids, sir,” Reppy retorted as she used a hand to spread her ass for him more. 
The stallion looked at her with an expression of curiosity, but did not press any further with questions. Instead, with his cock in his hand, he proceeds to align himself so that the tip was against the folds of her most intimate region. 
The mare gave a small gasp as she felt him press into her ever so slightly. His hands firmly on her rear, gripping her cutie marks with a passionate grip. The stallion then moved his hips forward, pressing the flared cocktip into her folds, which made her gasp sharply then coo as more of him slipped into her. 
“Mmmnnph~ There we go~,” He huffed in between each sensitive motion. Reppy laid relaxed on the table as the older stallion had his unrelenting way, his balls smacking against her rear. After taking a second to find a rhythm he liked, the stallion soon pistoned himself deep and quickly, every thrust causing her to move forward and moan out. 
“Ha~... getting close,” The older pony let out before slowing down. Reppy giggled some upon hearing it. 
“Feel too good~?” The mare asked teasingly; the stallion withdrew, the mare took the chance to roll over. She was now on her back, facing the blushing stallion. 
“It’s been a good while if you can’t tell. I…-” the stallion trailed off. The mare wrapped her legs around Scroll’s hips. His cock still hard, she practically made him get back inside her. The stallion inhaled sharply as he was back inside. He was taken off-guard by her but quickly got a good grip of her (and the situation) in a quick moment. 
“Don’t apologize, I take pride in what I do, and I can tell you’ve really been needing it. Hah~, so go right ahead~,” The mare laid back, biting her lip before feeling the stallion grip her thick thighs tightly. 
“Very well then~,” He responded with a grin before returning to thrusting his cock deep into her. His balls plapped against her ass with every heavy thrust forward. It did not take long for the stallion to begin tensing up again as the speed quickened. The sound of the plapping became more audible and noticeable. 
The mare moaned quietly, expecting that at any moment, the dam would burst open. 
Scroll was beginning to drip sweat, his breath became more labored, she could feel him more tense  than he had ever been at any point before. 
“So close… I...” He asked her with an urgent voice. His thrusting was as quick and strong as they had ever been. He was going all out and the sensation was incredible. It would not be long until-
“Mnnn.. AH~!,” She huffed out as she felt something warm suddenly fill her.  
The stallion went as fast and as hard as he could but soon enough, he leaned over her before giving a long sigh of sexual relief. The mare could feel him easing up before she felt his load being shot inside of her. Burst after burst of his jizz quickly filled up her infertile womb. The stallion laid there still, the mare rubbing his back softly. The mare was satisfied, despite not ultimately cumming. 
“So how was that?” The mare asked her professor after a moment of basking in the aftersex.
“Just what I needed. Thanks for the fun~” He said before recomposing himself. Standing up and slipping out of her cunt. The stallion took a second to enjoy the sight of her. The stallion couldn’t help but to admire the mare. It would have been disappointing to have him just bust a nut so quickly and leave her wanting more. “But… I suppose I should treat a lady like you a little better~,” He turned the remote on once more. Replaying the same documentary on the big screen. 
(Round 2 Oral w/ Professor)
The pink mare laid there and looked at the stallion’s member. His shaft, still painted white from the fun they just had, had a little bit of stiffness left in it. 
The mare waved herself with one of his folders, cooling herself down before sitting up. She saw the stallion try to grab his cock, but she stopped him with a hand. “You don’t need to lift a finger, sir~. Let me clean this mess up for you~!” She proceeded to get on her knees before him. Looking up into the gray pony’s pleasantly surprised expression. Reppy got on her knees before him, resting her haunches on the ground.  Her hands firmly gripped Scroll’s cock. Their eyes locked for a moment while the professor had to take a second to regain some composure. Though the professor remained silent, it was apparent from his shut eyes and twitches that he certainly didn’t mind at the least~. 
Reppy’s first order of business was to clear off the ‘mess’ that was on his rod. Reppy opened her maw to allow the cum-covered tip to enter her mouth. This caused a light grunt to escape from the middle aged pony. She knew that she was going to have to be a little more delicate since he came so recently. 
With the shaft not yet erect, the mare deepthroated him with ease. In one motion, she went from the tip to the base but she did so slowly, and gave the stallion time to adjust to the sensation. Her warm lips enveloping the stallion’s member to the delighted sounds of the stallion as he then began to lay back into a nearby desk.  This movement did not stop Reppy from reeling back and pushing forward once again, taking a quiet, soft slurp. This made the stallion shiver in delight. 
“Fuck… that feels…. Urgh~,” He remarked under his breath in a pant. 
Reppy, pleased by his remarks of approval, bobbed her head quicker with focus and ease… slurping and glorping on his shaft with a light intensity. The pink pony swirled her tongue around the cocktip and the shaft itself. Licking, sucking and swallowing what was left on and in his shaft with 
The pink mare’s blowing on him, so shortly after he had come inside of her, sent pleasuring tingles up his spine. Scroll Read could not deny that the pleasure was awakening something in him. That sensation running through him. A sensation like when one finishes an amazing workout and they feel the drive to do it once again. It had been a long time since he could say he wanted to go for a second round. Yet, this mare, his student, made him want even more. Though it'd been merely minutes, being engaged in the moment took him away so that it almost felt like hours had gone by.
Reppy could feel him restiffening. The mare was made to pull back as she had to readjust for his stiffness. Eventually, she withdrew her warm mouth from his stiffness. 
“I guess this means you want a second round~?” She asked in a cutesy tone before giving his tip of a 
“Yeah… Seems this old body still has more to give; so let’s get back to it, Honey~,” Scroll Read remarked in a soft tone. 
The mare gave a submissive nod. Now, getting up onto her knees, She proceeded to press her snout onto his sizable orbs. Giving them a soft, slow lick. Kissing upon them before moving to the base. Slowly but surely, the soft lips, leaving light lipstick stains upon the side of his cock. Passing the medial ring, a sensation smoother than silk eventually came into contact with his tip. Reppy used her dominant hand to firmly grip the base of his cock. This was rewarded with a drop of his pre. The mare opened her mouth and took the tip into her warm, wet mouth. Her tongue grazed across the tip as it lapped at the pre. 
The stallion grunted once again. His body, once cool, felt as hot as ever again. The stallion had to wipe sweat from his brow. Her mouth enveloped the cock up to the medial ring. The mare slid her head back, the soft lips gliding across the sensitive cock. Causing an involuntary twitch to be convoked from his leg muscles. 
Reppy pressed forward then back, smearing her lipstick all over his cock. The white mess was now replaced by a matte-ish red. The mare quickened even more, her head bobbed to and fro, the sounds of slurps and glurps filled the room. The sounds of the documentary could not overcome the sound of Reppy’s headwork.  
The stallion’s breathing became rapid once more. His legs began to ache as he could feel his orgasm building up inside him. A pressure that made his cock twitch in her mouth. The sensation was almost familiar, but he knew that this would really be it. With what little bit of (sexual) stamina he had remaining, the stallion made it a point to take a firm hold of her head and ears and began to mix in his own lust-filled thrusts. Forcing his member down the mare’s tight throat. The mare gagged very little, her gladly taking the stallion’s quick succession of pelvic thrusting… A warm sensation, familiar and amazing in all ways, ran up from his pelvis to his head. He knew that it wouldn’t be much longer. His legs began to lightly twitch again, his grip forcing her head still. 
“Reppy… Mmm…~! C-can’t…” He could barely speak a second more until finally the dam burst. Each forceful thrust shot ropes and ropes of his sticky wet seed. He took out a long sigh as a warm feeling of satisfaction, one he hadn’t felt in years, cascaded over him. He held firm, the mare swallowing hard. Her throat muscles milked his shaft of every drop it could. The two held the pose for a solid 10 seconds before the mare began to signal him with a tap on his hip. “Sorry!” The professor quickly stated before fully withdrawing… The soft lips milked his cock for the last bit of seed before Reppy let go of it. 
Reppy took a long breath. Basking in the glow of after sex with her professor.  The stallion laid back upon his desk while the mare wiped her sweat from her head from upon the floor. “That’s…  on the house~” the pink mare said with a warm giggle. 
Professor Scroll Read paused to come down from the high. Waving of papers in his face to cool him down told Reppy everything she needed to know about her performance. “That was just excellent. Most excellent…”
Eventually, the stallion began to slide his pants as he entered his button pants. Reppy, all the while, started by pulling up her panties and her skirt. “Glad you thought so~”
(Round 2 Oral End)
“...And before I forget~!” The stallion reached into his pants and took out his wallet. “How much would that be for this little session of ours?”
The mare couldn’t help but smirk, seemingly quite happy with herself. “Oh, for you? two-hundred because you nutted inside, well, twice…” 
The stallion blushed in embarrassment as he went into his wallet and pulled out a five-hundred banknote before sliding it over to Reppy. Reppy looked back at him with wide eyes, not very used to seeing the bill with the purple alicorn on it. 
“Uh, I don’t know if I have the change for-”  Reppy remarked. She had a surprised expression but she was cut off from finishing her sentence. 
“Oh, I want to use every bit of it… for our next ‘tutoring session’, my dear,” He gave her a little wink, and the mare picked up on it immediately. She gave a warm smile back.

“You deserve it, I owe you for the trouble and for not making you cum either,” The stallion said as he clicked his pen, taking out some papers. 
“I mean it’s not that big a deal! I have fun when you have fun~!” The mare replied back with a warm tone, giving a reassuring smile as she put her hands behind her back in a playful way.
“Even still, I only feel that’s fair,” He said as he quickly paused the documentary. 
The mare looked at her phone. “Alright, in that case, I’ll see you…Thursday?” 
The professor looked at her with a grin. “I sure hope so! I love the input you have!” He gave a friendly chuckle. 
“Alright, I’ll see you later then!” The mare then grabbed the last of her things and proceeded back to her her next class, which was only an hour from then… which would be her least favorite class of the semester if not for one little detail… the walk from Scroll’s classroom to the class in the art hallways was short and unremarkable except for the fact that she got a message from a pony she had met a while back finally hitting up her phone again. This pony’s name was Trivial.
“Hey Reppy, I know you don’t know me too well, but we were in the same comp class last semester and we’ve also had a few flings too on rare occasions,” The gray pony with the beanie on in his profile replied back.  
The message was cut off. A momentary pause gave Reppy all the time she needed to read it all and to remember exactly who this student was. 
“Yeah, you’re the guy who sat behind me in my comp class, no? What is it that I can help you with this time?” The mare replied back, scrolling through the ‘Top Stories’ feed as she awaited his reply. 
“Yeah, that was me, So I have been in need of your… skills again, if you know what I mean,” The gray stallion replied back after a few minutes. 
“I think I can help you, but what exactly are you looking to do?” The mare replied back with a line of horned smiley emojis.
“Well, I wanted to know if this time you might be down for a threeway? You don’t have to but I got this  friend of mine. His name is Data Sets… he’s cool I promise.” Trivial replied back rather quickly. 
Reppy thought about it for a moment. Pondering the idea of taking two stallions while also looking at the time… her next class would be in a little bit. She also had plans to have fun for the afternoon as well… but it was still early enough in the day that she could get away with it and still have time to go meet her other friends. 
“Not a problem! Until then, you might want to… introduce myself to him. Show him this~” She texted back but not before going through her images and attaching some pictures of herself nude, of all her best angles. From her soft breasts to her big, round rear; Trivial’s friend was in for a treat.
“Yeah, definitely gonna forward that to him. Here he is, btw.” Trivial replied before sending a picture of a slim, light lavender pony with brown eyes dressed in khakis and an ironic white shirt with ‘SUS’ written in red. His glasses were similar in size and shape to hers. He also smiled with braces, like her. 
“Hehe. Thanks for sharing that, he’s cute in his own little way, I can already tell~. Anywho, let’s meet later. I got this Gem Identification class. Send me the address in the meantime, alright?” She finished her text before entering a nearby bathroom to quickly freshen up. She figured that it was less than 40 minutes until her next class, so she may as well watch reruns of her favorite shows while she waited outside the science room… 

	
		Chapter 3 - Hard as a Diamond



ES 109 - Intro to Gem Inspection for Non-dragons
A science class about the different sorts of gems but also the shapes they come in and the fundamentals of how gems are made and cut and history of gem inspection, etc, etc. 
Not a favorite of hers, in fact, she originally had other classes in mind for her sophomore year in college, but she was convinced to stay by a certain professor. That professor was the diamond-white dragon with the blue eyes and black scales on the head that reminded her almost of a mohawk, all belonging to Professor Vidross. Vidross actually was 150 years old but since dragons aged slower the older they get, he physically appeared closer to 30. His physique was slightly out of shape but not necessarily fat by any means, at least by dragon standards. He was a tall dragon, being slightly over two meters (six foot, six inches), he stood tall over the class. His sharp blue eyes and scaly appearance along with the two canines that protruded from his mouth; it gave him a stark, almost intimidating look to those who did not know him…
Reppy sat through that class with a mostly bored stare. The class was admittedly not her first choice, and if not for the need for some extra science credits, she wouldn’t even have considered the class. When it came time for the class to end, she certainly was not bummed out about it. She, along with many of the other students, began to collect their things as the professor continued to speak. 
“...So with that, I will let you guys know that tonight I will be opening the Unit I exam online. You guys have from now until next Thursday to complete the exam. Please remember that it is an open note exam! I don’t like making tests harder than they need to be,” the white dragon went on as some students had already left the class. Vidross gave an endearing smile as he looked around the room, walking down the aisle of desks to slowly but surely approach the pink mare. 
Reppy did not think much of it. That was until the white dragon was standing by her and reached out a hand to catch her attention. “Excuse me, Reppy was it? I was wondering if you had a moment to discuss some things, I was about to head to my office if you’d like to meet with me there? If you’re not busy, of course!” The white dragon asked, his friendly tone one that had a slight air of shaky nervousness to it, which made her curious. 
“Uh, sure! I guess a little time before my next commitment…” The mare trailed off as she finally put her backpack and purse on. The white dragon gave a “Excellent, follow me!” before the two of them proceeded to exit the classroom. The two of them walked next to each other down the hallway, many gems were on display behind reinforced-glass displays, all with their own stories and facts. 
“Firstly, Reppy, can I ask what you think about my class?” the white dragon presented his question with a curious tone. 
The pink mare in the braces looked to him a little puzzled. “I mean, it’s a college class, if I didn’t like it I would have dropped it by now. Why do you ask?” The mare replied with a shrug.  
“I can tell when a student is not particularly interested in my class. You don’t have to lie about it,” The white dragon said before they proceeded up some flights of stairs. The mare looked at him with an expression that was perplexed by him insinuating that she was not interested, which was true to an extent.
“I guess, but hey! I got an A so that’s all that matters, right?” She said with a casual shrug. She was not sure where the professor was going with this, but things seemed fine so she kept going. Just then, the two turn right and walk down another hallway, steadily approaching his office. “Yes, but I also know from some of the side chatter and from hearing from the grape vine that you have an… unorthodox method of getting ready for exams, no?”  The teacher was beginning to press her about what to do to keep her grades high. 
It was not out of the ordinary for students to exchange favors for answer keys or notes. But Reppy had her own methods of getting what she needed. Although this was not the first time she was pressed on the subject, she did feel a light nervousness as the two soon entered the office space. It was a plain office space, decorated with the achievements and accomplishments the professor had achieved in his lifetime, which was many, many degrees and certifications.   
. The mare took a seat in an office chair across from the desk while Vidross sat in his favorite office chair. “Yeah… unorthodox,” She muttered quietly. 
The white dragon could see her demeanor and he couldn't help but to laugh a little. “You need not be worried about it. You are not in trouble by any means! In fact, I was wanting to know more about it from you?” 
The mare already knew where this was going. She gave a light giggle, amused at how the word got around campus. “What is there to know? I am not sure what exactly you are talking about. If you could be a little more specific with me, I would be glad to help you with whatever you wanted to know~,” She replied back with a slightly seductive tone. 
The white dragon gave a light bellow, a primal glare as he eyed the mare from head to hoof. “You need not feign ignorance, Reppy. I have a JibberJabber account too. I mainly use it for chatting with strangers but I stumbled across your profile one day… And to say the least I am interested. So I thought I might make a trade deal with you~,” As he kept talking, he proceeded to withdraw some papers. “This is all the notes and quiz answers for next week. I can also waive the discussion posts as well…” 
The mare seemed especially intrigued by the proposition. It was a class she was not particularly interested in nor was it particularly useful. “And let me guess, you want to do those things you heard about with me in exchange for those notes?” A wide grin appeared on her face, already thinking about how she didn’t even have to show up to class next week! 
“It’s tempting,” She casually says, expressing her concern to him which made him nod. “What kind of action are you looking for, professor~?” Her question had an air of lust lingering to it, one that the dragon picked up on with an expression of delight. The mare took off 
“That’s what I love to hear~ I’ll be honest, I didn’t think I’d get this far” The white dragon gave a warm chuckle, and Reppy laughed along with him. 
“...Ha! And what makes you say that?!” The mare asked in a genuinely curious manner.  
“Well, you know, I shouldn’t exactly be doing this, but then again you have to break up the monotony once in a while, right? Ha!” The dragon finished his chuckling, just as he started to unbutton his shirt. The mare spoke up after they both finished their brief laughter. 
“So like, why don’t you go ahead and show me what you want~. We can figure it out as we go along~,” The mare’s voice had a subtle shift once again, toward a tone that was much softer and, for a lack of better terms, submissive. 
The dragon perked up once more before getting out of his seat. “I can roll with that, so I guess this is the part where I…” The dragon trailed off as he proceeded to stand up from his office chair and get closer to Reppy. His scaly hands made contact with the mare’s back. Reppy now stood up, feeling the dragon proceed to rub at her back and haunches. 
“..start to get some of this off…” The white dragon cautiously put his hands at her shirt and lifted up, with no resistance from the mare. The mare looked up at him with those golden eyes that showed anticipation and eagerness for  what the white dragon had in store for him. With a claw, he plucked at the clip that held her bra up. He watched with admiration and awe as the bra slipped off and fell to the floor. Revealing the young mare’s tits to him. The dragon’s cheeks had begun to turn red, and Reppy could see how flustered he was. She took a hand and met his own, and proceeded to guide it toward her exposed breasts. She felt as the dragon groped and lightly squeezed at her breasts. A low bellow once again escaped his mouth, a sort of primal sound of arousal and interest that arose from the reptile. His grip steadily began harder, just as she imagined he was. He took a breath before licking his lips. Vidross lowered his head and proceeded to lap and suckle lightly upon the right tit of the pink mare, causing Reppy to have a light moan of pleasure. He also proceeded to ease her into his desk, making the pink mare sit on it. 
“Mmm~... Y-yes,” She huffed out as Vidross instinctively began to shift his attention to her other breast, taking his forked tongue and running it  up the pink mare’s other soft tit. The forked tongue pressed and thrusted against her perky nipples, and each motion of his tongue was rewarded with soft coos of the mare. Noises that slowly but surely made the dragon become more excited with each passing, passionate second. While he continued his tongue work, his hands slithered down her body and soon to her skirt. She could feel his hands reaching down and tugging at her skirt and panties at the same time. She adjusted her body by using her hands to temporarily lift her ass off the table, allowing the dragon to further undress her and expose her to the warm air of the office space. The skirt and panties were lifted up from her thighs to her hooves, and were tossed to the side. 
“Professor Vidross, might I suggest-” The mare was cut off by the dragon’s finger. “Oh, please just call me Ross~, it’s what my friends call me~,” He retorted before going back to kissing and licking her body. 
“Alright, Ross, I just wanted to -hah~... - ask if you w-w-wanted to get a taste below~,” The mare cooed out in a tingling moan of satisfaction. 
The dragon did not reply back, his attention so intent on the mare’s body that he licked with that forked tongue that slowly licked down her body. She could feel it go down her stomach, reaching her waist as he began to crouch. His breath became hotter and more as he got closer and closer to her most delicate spot. The kisses briefly were light pecks as it traveled down her bare crotch. She put a hand over her mouth to not let herself moan too loud, and just as she did, the dragon finally arrived at the other set of pink lips the mare had. 
The dragon drew a long breath again before his especially hot breath hit the mare’s most sensitive area. The dragon’s eyes were laser focused on her cunny, a laser focused look in his eyes like that of a predator on the verge of catching its prey. Reppy felt the dragon’s tight grip upon her thighs. He made her stay spread and splayed over his desk as he pressed his snout right against her entrance. But something felt different. The rapid lashes of his tongue began to grind and circle around her entrance aggressively, a contrast to his tongue work with her breasts. The sudden shift caught the mare off-guard as she gave an audible gasp and her body clenched in his vice-like grip. 
The mare shut her eyes tightly. She was not inexperienced with more rough partners but it came like a whiplash. She… kind of liked it. A warning would have been nice… She thought to herself with as much as she could concentrate. The serpentine tongue lapped, lashed and thrusted against and into her. Ross’ tongue work, after some adjustment, felt rewarding. 
His hands adjusted places, and he made motions to have her lay so that her ass was hanging over the desk. After that brief adjustment, the dragon returned to his heavenly tongue work. Continuing the assault as the dragon switched up his style, now focusing more on suckling and swirling his tongue upon her clit, which made her suck through her teeth sharply before letting out another long, pleasured coo. This one much more audible then the other times. The mare was beginning to metaphorically melt at the dragon’s tongue work. The tongue was relentless, and as the mare’s moans and sighs and coos became quicker and louder, only prompted the dragon to go all out. Reppy took a hand and covered her mouth so as to not alert those in the hall of their naughty deeds as the mare finally awarded the dragon with what he wanted: her release. 
The mare could barely contain her noises of satisfaction as she came all over her eager professor’s snout and face. The dragon happily licked it up with yet another satisfied bellow. Reppy gave long huffs, it had been a while since someone exclusively wanted to pleasure her. 
“How was that?” The dragon asked the pink mare with a casual whisper. 
The mare had to take a second to recollect herself, she also took a second to wipe the sweat off her head. “Really good~, a little… surprised you didn’t choose to pleasure yourself,” She huffed out. 
“It’s not as fun for me if I can’t please my lady first. That’s always been my motto, at least. Think you still got one more in the tank for one more thing?” Ross asked as he got up from crouching. He then proceeded to undo his pants, revealing his stiff-as-a-rock cock before the mare. 
His cock was skinnier than she was used to seeing. The pink cock was long and was fleshy to the touch, compared to the rough scales of his body. She could feel it graze upon her thighs along with his nutsack. Reppy took a folder that was on his desk and used it to fan herself. She could already feel herself tingling with anticipation down in her most intimate regions. 
The mare seemed almost fixated by him. Not completely unfamiliar with dragons, but scales felt much more unique than fur since it was not something she encountered on a usual basis. She enjoyed the contrast of his fleshy member from his tough scales. “Y-yeah… Ready when you are!” She finally remarked after taking a few seconds to cool herself down. 
She looked up into his slit eyes. Eyes that were concentrated on her. Dragons always looked so serious when they did anything, but his soft touch with his hand up her stomach and tits made her more relaxed as she felt his cock graze against her entrance. She gave a small, delighted moan for him to signal her enjoyment. 
Then she felt him align himself with her sopping entrance. A light, involuntary tingle ran from her thighs and up her spine as she loosened up in anticipation for him. The feeling of him grinding his shaft against her entrance but never fully committing to putting it in gradually frustrated her more and more. Her moans, though quiet, became slightly more annoyed. 
“Ready~?” He whispered. 
“Hell yeah~” She muttered in an aroused voice. 
It was then that the stallion finally began to slowly but surely press his reptilian shaft into her. The thin tip entered with little resistance, but as it gradually got wider and longer as it got deeper, the more she felt that ever satisfying full feeling gradually cascaded over her. She felt it stop about half way before it slid back, only for him to press back in, slowly but with strength. 
Expertly coordinated, the dragon withdrew almost completely before thrusting back in, this time, nearly hilting. Then one final pull-back before the dragon finally rammed in, balls deep. The dragon held her thighs there with pleasured breath. The dragon repeated the motions, pulling back before thrusting back in, each time getting faster but not letting up in power. 
The dragon gave another primal bellow of pleasure his thrusting only became more fervorous and rammed in with an audible ‘plap’. The mare could only lay back and let out moans and huffs of pleasure as their crotches slammed into one another. His balls pressed against her vulva as his cock continued to please Reppy. 
The mare then felt the dragon motion her. “What’s u-u-up?” She huffed out 
“I… I want you to turn around and bend over my desk,” The dragon commanded before the mare obliged. Now giving the dragon a full view of just her backside and ass. The dragon licked his lips. “Good girl~,” He said with a low bellow. He then slid his cock back in, his cock once again squeezed by the college mare’s velvety cunt. His hands squeezing at her ass cheeks, his climax was soon approaching. 
Reppy could feel the dragon tense up more and more. His body, on top of hers, with every heavy and quick thrust inside her, also made him stiffen and in turn, made him ever closer to his release. 
The mare laid there and took every pump and thrust, the feeling of him escaping her most delicate region before almost mindlessly plapping in… Every little movement made both their bodies all the more sensitive as stimulation was all Ross could think about. A primitive part of him that solely wanted to fuck. 
“H-ha… I can’t… Can I- '' The dragon began to speak as the dragon began to cave into his most carnal desires. The mare was almost at her own peak once more, not having fully recuperated from the tongue work earlier… She still felt like she wanted to give him one more thing. 
“Go ahead… you earned it~” Is all the mare could say in a straight voice before finally letting go herself, allowing herself to go over the edge as the slamming of bodies against one another filled the air. The dragon grit his sharp teeth hard. Unable to control himself any longer.  
He finally let go of her ass, and let himself go, cumming deep into the mare. Each strand of dragon cum painted her infertile womb white. The cum quickly began to seep out of her, and this was before he even pulled out. His strong arms gripped on her back. Reppy laid back and enjoyed every second of it. 
Ross was breathing heavily. He slowly but surely withdrew, white seed dripping onto the office floor as he admired the dirty deed they did in his office. “No… regrets~,” The dragon said out loud quietly. 
“None here either~” The pink mare chimed in. 
“Let’s do that again~, Maybe next week?” The professor asked as he gave a light chuckle. 
“Absolutely~, after class, like today?” Reppy asked as she laid back on the desk, taking a second to recompose herself before sitting up. 
“Yeah… Oh, and uh, here’s a little something…” The dragon went from behind his desk… and pulled out many bills and a pair of pink earrings. “Is this good for the next few weeks?” 

	
		Chapter 4 - Playing with the Nerds (Ft. Trivial Pursuit)



It was a little past 3PM when she entered the dormitories on the other side of the university. It was around the peak time of activity so crossing campus was a little trickier as there were crowds, of course, trying to get through the same doors that she was. Eventually, the pink earth pony was through and she eventually entered the western dormitories via the front doors. She was greeted by a revolving door and, in the lobby, foosball and pool tables… and though many ponies, zebras, griffons and dragons were sitting around studying, eating or playing one of the aforementioned games, the two ponies she needed to find were situated at a table across from the pool tables. 
Trivial and Data perked up at the site of Reppy. Data awkwardly waved at her, the lithe stallion smiling sheepishly. The mare was soon walking over toward them, making her way past a blue dragon who was racking the pool balls. “Hi, uh, my name is Data Sets. How is it going?  Uh - so do you only take cash or-” The light lavender pony spoke up, but was cut off by Trivial’s hand. 
“Data, let’s talk about that when we get to your room, not here. Reppy! It’s nice to see you again. How’s the day been?” Trivial looked at Reppy with a smile, but not before a ding from the elevators prompted the three to enter it. 
“Oh, it’s been rather a fun and busy day. Been through two ponies already and I still have the whole day ahead of me~,” She remarked in an almost too-casual tone. Data and Trivial were taken aback at just how open yet laid back the mare was about her little side gig. The two were blushing hard, the mare before them dressed in a short skirt and long sleeve shirt and sneakers… the glasses upon her face. If they didn’t know any better, they would have never assumed that Reppy did what she did.
The thoughts began to swirl in their head… Reppy, being as experienced as she was, could tell that they were thinking hard on something. She smirked before asking “Trivial, Data; what was it that you two wanted to do exactly?” 
The two looked at each other anxiously, Data gave a shrug before saying “I… I’m new to this, So I am okay with whatever” The lithe lavender pony rubbed the back of his neck with a blush. The mare found his demeanor cute; and a bit of a change up from the usual dominant stallions. 
Trivial, after a short pause, gave a reply, “So I was thinking for me I’d love to… feel that soft chest of yours, but for Data, well, I think you can uh… give him the full experience! If you know what I mean. What do you say?” The stallion asked with a sheepish, quieted down tone. 
Reppy thought about it, smiling as her mind had some ideas of what to do with the young, virgin, geeky stallion. “Very well then, shall we get going?” She asked, the two stallions nodding in unison. With that, two rose from their seats and proceeded their way to the elevator and pressed the button to go down, specifically to Data’s dorm. 
The elevator dinged again, they were now on the basement level of the dormitory building, and specifically on the floor that housed first-year students. All but confirming Reppy’s earlier suspicion of Data being a freshman. 
The walk was brief, but for Trivial and Data it may as well have been a lifetime as they could  not stop thinking about what they were about to do with Reppy. Data approached his door, a little shaky as he grabbed the room key from his pants and opened the door. Inside the dorm, a basic room with a gaming PC setup, a mini fridge, a twin-sized bed, a big carpet on the floor, and a wardrobe. All across the walls were posters to various game franchises. The room appeared cleaned and the smell of wild berries. 
“Well, This is my room. Make yourselves comfortable. I… I usually don’t get guests,” The stallion cleared his throat before taking a seat on his gaming chair. “Do you guys want anything before we… you know…” The stallion rubbed the back of his head. Reppy could see his shaky demeanor and nervous mannerisms as the stallion began to reach into the backpack that was nearby and pulled out multiple condoms. “G-gotta be prepared, right?” Data Sets,ran his hand through his hair nervously with an awkward chuckle.
She found something funny about the nerdy one . So many ideas ran through her head, but when saw the stallion putting something away in his pocket, she got an idea. She turned to Trivial and whispered in his ear. “Hey, I want to tease your friend, think you could play along with me for a little?’ 
Trivial gave a small nod. 
“Hey Data, you’re new to this, right? Why don’t you watch me and Trivial for a moment, and when you feel ready enough, join in” Reppy encouraged as Trivial took a deep breath and proceeded to lay back into the bed. Reppy began to undress to the excitement and arousal of the both of them. First, she threw off her shirt, then she threw off her shoe, leaving her thigh high socks on. The mare then turned her head so that she could look at Data while she climbed upon Trivial. “Data, do you mind helping me take this bra off?” She asked casually. 
Data took a deep breath, it was clear that he had never been in such a situation before. His shaky, nervous and tense demeanor was clear as day. 
“That’s right… nice and… easy~” The mare quietly cooed, whilst she ran her hand across Trivial’s torso. 
Data kept at it, her calm nature helped to ease his nerves. He fidgeted and struggled to take off her bra, and soon his nerves began to overwhelm him. He could see that Trivial was about to open his mouth, but suddenly… CLICK. 
And soon, Reppy’s bra dropped to the floor. Much to the delight, and relief, of both the stallions to her back and front. The mare gave a cheeky smirk before she took her free hand and guided it down to her panties. “This should be a little easier,” She remarked calmly as she took the liberty, with her other hand, to reach into Trivial’s pants and feel him up. 
“Y-yeah,” Data remarked back as he took the liberty of getting on his hands and knees. As Trivial, with Reppy’s help, took off his shorts and boxers to reveal his erect horsecock, this gave Data an easier time to ease off the mare’s wet panties… Her cunt now in clear view. The stallion, his face red as could be, could not help but curiously spread her open with his hands, prompting the mare to give a soft moan just as she opened her mouth, making sure to avoid hitting the stallion’s rod with her braces-covered teeth, to wrap it around Trivial’s stiff stallionhood. 
Data pressed in his thumb, causing the mare to give a slight wince. “Ah… A little easier next time, gotta be careful with it, Data,'' She critiqued back in a quiet tone before going back to focusing on Trivial's stiffness and nuts. Licking and kissing them up gently, prompting a pleasured grunt from Trivial. 
Data eased up. Still on his hands and knees, hands still upon her ass, he lowered his face in… until his mouth was only a few centimeters away from her most delicate area. His breath could be felt on her end, making her slightly shiver in anticipation as she knew what was going to happen next… 
Data leaned in all the way, until his snout came into contact with her pussy. The stallion gave a curious lick. The taste was faintly sweet, the stallion gave another lick, and then another… The mare seized up around his tongue. He kept going forward, licking away at her inner pinkness and occasionally grazing over her clit. 
The mare withdrew the cock from her mouth, and put her hand upon Data’s muzzle to signal him to stop, which he promptly did. The mare then used that same hand to signal him to take a seat, before she spoke softly and sweetly, saying “Okay like, take a seat right there; I’ll show you what I can do~,” 
Data responded by following her command, getting up and taking a seat on the small bed, still as shaky as ever as he did his best to keep his cool. The massive straining bulge in his pants was an indicator of just where he was at mentally. The mare saw this, and grinned, taking a second to undo his zipper and button. She tucked her thumbs into his pants, gripping eagerly at his pants and underpants, and tried to pull down with some struggle. Data gave a small gasp before realizing he would have to get up somewhat to help ease off his pants, and so he lifted himself up slightly and soon the lower half of his clothes were undone. 
The young stallion’s erection stood up with a slight twitch, dripping slightly with pre. His length was… average sized. Which for a skinny nerd, would have been impressive if not for the fact that his friend Trivial was slightly longer than him. Nevertheless, Reppy couldn’t help but run her hand across it, which caused the virgin stallion to seize up, sucking air through his teeth, and shiver slightly with pleasure. 
“That feel good~?” The pink mare asked with a sultry tone. 
“Y-yes…” Data barely managed to say. 
Reppy turned her attention to Data, shifting her body to face him, scooching up so that her soft breasts were parallel to Data’s shaft and balls. With her right hand, she gripped at Trivial’s stiffness, jerking him off and doing her best to keep him as hard as possible all while she leaned over and gave Data’s stallionhood a kiss. 
Her soft lips stained Data’s cock with lipstick, not that Data seemed to mind. In fact, he seemed much more sensitive and receptive to her attempts at pleasuring him. The way he twitched and huffed and did his best to mute his own grunts and moans of pleasure made it all the better for the voluptuous mare. 
The mare did one better, approaching closer, her hot breath on his family jewels, and she took a moment lick and suckle upon them, prompting the stallion to seize up and involuntarily bump his thigh into her head.
“Oh fuck! So sorry aboooooo… abou-~” The lavender earth pony promptly attempted to apologize but was cut off by his own sense of pleasure as Reppy eased her mouth and throat down upon his cock, quickly engulfing his sensitive stiffness in warm, wet pleasure. The mare began to slowly bob back and forth, and the stallion’s breath was already becoming more labored. She realized that he was not going to last very long, so she cooked up an idea. 
The mare bobbed a few more times before withdrawing… before immediately going over to Trivial’s cock, and immediately getting a throat swab from him. She bobbed herself back and forth, all to the pleasure of the gray earth pony. She was quick, bobbing quickly and sucking hard, but the pleasure was as quick as it was intense. The mare lifted herself up off his cock, but not before giving his stallionhood a kiss, before switching back to Data’s cock.
Data, now slowly becoming more used to the situation, still found it hard to keep a straight face as the mare once again engulfed his stiffness into her warm and wet mouth. The mare was relentless; determined, even. She sucked the pre from him, wrapping her tongue all around his shaft and even deepthroating him, but just as he thought he was approaching a too-quick climax, the mare was off his cock and working on his friend’s. 
This switched between the two of them expertly, pleasuring them enough to keep them hard and wanting more, but not enough to get close enough to unleash. 
Unsurprisingly, she spent more time pleasuring Trivial as he had a little more experience with Reppy, but the rotation between her sucking Data’s and Trivial’s cock was almost methodical… but soon, Reppy was spending a little more time with Trivial, more and more. Scooching more toward him as to give him more attention... 
Trivial guided her up, then prompted her down, her warm, wet  lips and throat tightly snug around his shaft, the mare looking up at him with those yellow eyes that reflected well off the autumn sun that lit the room. 
With every motion down, she took the liberty to suck him. She bottomed out, all to Trivial’s delight. Once Reppy seemed comfortable enough to move faster, the stallion began to pick up the pace of the thrusting and of moving her head. Reppy let Trivial have his way, moving in rhythm with him. Reppy was in her element. Moving her head and hips to satisfy both stallions at once. 
The pleasure was mounting greatly for Trivial. He found himself tightening up with pleasure, enjoying every motion of the mare’s mouth and throat. The stallion humped and thrusted away into her mouth, but it began to slow down… until it came to a full stop and Reppy lifted her head up to look up at Trivial curiously. Reppy also made Data stop with a motion of the hand. 
“Uh, can I g-go ahead and f-finish on your tits?” The gray and green stallion asked sheepishly.
The pink mare just giggled. “Sure, why not~,” She adjusted herself. Her soft breasts now sandwiched the hard cock. She couldn’t help but to push her breasts together to accommodate and squeeze at Trivial’s most sensitive organ. 
However, as Reppy looked to Data, she did not want to completely leave Data in the dark. She spoke up. 
“High key, I’m snatching that virginity of yours, but like I’m gonna give Triv what he wants first~” The mare seductively remarked. 
Data bit his lip as he watched his friend and classmate get pleasured by the naughty mare. Data took the opportunity to reach back into one of his drawers, and pull out a small, metallic-looking square. As Reppy began motioning her chest up and down, getting in a few teasing kisses and licks, Data took the liberty to open the wrapper and pulled out a plain condom. Data eased it on, it took a second to figure  out but  soon Data had successfully got it on. Now it was just a matter of waiting for Reppy to finish with Trivial. 
Trivial had been holding in his orgasm, knowing that it would not be much longer until he had a sweet release. So, he sought to not delay it. “Y-yeah… J-just keep going like that b-but faster~,” He muttered to her while her chest  jiggled and smooshed around his sensitive member. 
The momentum built up. Reppy found herself moving quickly, sucking upon the tip; the minutes were long and intense. Reppy moved even quicker, bouncing up and down in a motion she could not help but enjoy. After all, Reppy took great pleasure in watching  the stallions become tight and stiff before her. Trivial was no different, his cock throbbed between her chest.
The flair dripped salty pre along her breasts. The sensation of it all becoming overwhelming for Trivial. “Reppy, I don’t think… F-fuck… nnnnfffggg~... Here it comes~!” He huffed out in an exasperated breath… Reppy opened her mouth almost instinctively as she closed her breasts together tightly for the last time. Her pink breasts now being painted white, the gray stallion letting out all his cum upon herself but also some in her mouth, which she happily swallowed… 
The pleasure eventually subsided, and Reppy finally let go of her breasts and eased off of the gray stallion. She got up, stretching a little…
“That was a lot of fun, but I think it’s time for the main course~,” The slutty pink pony remarked, not even having wiped off Trivial’s spunk off herself yet before looking right at the condom-clad lavender nerd pony. 
The stallion felt the anxiety build up in himself one more time. He looked at her like a deer in headlights and she could not help but laugh a little.
“Okay, ‘mind if you guys clear the bed for me~?” She asked kindly, which they both did, but not before Data passed her a towel, which she used to get Trivial’s nut off her chest. 
The bed, now cleared of both stallions, soon had Reppy climb into it. Reppy, on all fours, arched her back, presenting herself more. Her head firmly reseted upon one of Data’s pillows, she looked back. Her voluptuous ass and her most delicate bits were presented to the virgin pony. 
“Come here, Data~” She begged with a beckoning gesture of a finger. 
Data’s anxiety and excitement were at levels he had never felt before. He trembled like a leaf in the wind and they had not even gotten started. Data approached cautiously, every step and movement consciously and deliberately made. He was overthinking it, he knew he was, and he was overthinking about the fact  that he was overthinking. 
“That’s right, nice and easy~, just aim it up good,” She moaned back as the stallion’s condom-covered cocktip was close to entering her. 
Data pressed in… but struggled. The mare winced as she used her hand to get a grip of him, “Here…” 
Data pressed the tip into her soft folds, the stallion squeezing his eyes shut and the pleasurable sensation overcame all his sensations. The both of them moaned in unison symphony of pleasure. 
“Yes~, just like that~” The mare huffed out with a coo. 
Data thrusted his hips forward  carefully, causing the mare to moan. The stallion withdrew back, and pressed forward, getting a tight grip of her hips as he became almost hypnotized by his own motions, slow as they were. The lithe, lavender pony held on Reppy’s voluptuous hips, inadvertently giving them a sort-of rough massage every motion. His cock entered deeper and deeper, until it was a good ways past the medial ring, inching ever closer to going balls deep, making the stallion moan hard with every hard, sweat-filled breath he took. 
For Reppy, while the fuck was hardly the best dicking she’d ever gotten, for a first timer, he was not doing a bad job either… The feeling of satisfying fullness followed by agonizing emptiness repeated over and over. The feeling of him getting deeper and deeper, his almost-desperate grip upon her thick hips… everything about it was perfect. Though it did feel like there was more to be accomplished...
The mare looked over her shoulder, and caught a glimpse of Data’s fairly sized cock with the condom on. In the heat of it all, a nagging feeling she was forgetting something… before it finally clicked. She wanted Data’s first time to be memorable, and that’s when she got an idea...
“How’s it feeling so far~?” She teasingly asked in between thrusts. 
“Huff~, better than anything I’ve ever felt before!” He proclaimed before picking up the pace of his thrusting. 
“Hah~, really now? Nnnf...” The mare moaned, suddenly pulling herself off his cock. The stallion looked panicked by this sudden stop, but her comforting brace-filled smile quickly calmed him down as quickly as he panicked. The mare was now laying on her side, with her thick thighs spread open, once again presenting for him.
“I think just for being a good and patient stallion… you deserve hella more~” The mare said, biting her lip. 
The stallion looked at her perplexed, but as he approached and began to mount the mare, he could feel her hand lurking around his cock. Suddenly, she got a hold of the condom’s base. All the while, the stallion pressed his cock tip into her. He began to moan out at the tight feeling as he pushed in… but suddenly another feeling cascaded over him. The mare partially removed the condom, up to the medial ring. The part that was bare felt much more sensitive. He practically shivered involuntarily at the tight, wet sensation of her. The stallion wanted more, but a part of him also began to feel fear about what could and would happen...
“I… I don’t want kids,” The stallion muttered out. 
“Oh, so Trivial didn’t tell you?” She made him pause for a second as she looked over toward.
Trivial watched from the desk, cooling himself down with water, infatuated by the action. Trivial also took the liberty of taking out both his wallet and Data’s… taking out 275 bits and placing it upon Reppy’s purse. When Reppy called his name, he jumped a little. “Uh, I thought I did,” Trivial said in an embarrassed tone. 
“Tell me what?” Data asked, a little annoyed in his tone.
“I can’t have kids, no cap; but if you feel more comfortable using it, go right ahead,” The mare replied back with an inviting grin.
“I… well…” Data stuttered for a second. Though he trusted her and Trivial, he could not shake a certain anxiety of the thought… but on the contrary, internally he knew what he wanted. He looked at Reppy’s ass, still dripping from her flower. Data knew he probably was not going to get a chance like this for a long time.
He then felt her put his cock into her hands, she gave a slight tug, he felt as though she was sliding it off almost. As if to tip the scales even further. Ultimately, his more primal urges overcame the more rational side of him. The stallion placed his cock squarely in her hand. 
“I guess I’ll take your word…” The stallion uttered quietly. 
The mare looked back at him with an approving look. The mare wasted little time, she got a firm grip upon the condom and began to slide it off. The stallion’s cock was soon liberated from the plastic barrier as Reppy removed it with little care. She took the condom, and casually tossed it aside.
The stallion took his now bare cock and began to grind the stiff-as-ever cock against her soft pick folds. The cock tip went in with little trouble, but the moan from them both illustrated how much better the feeling felt. The tip slipped in more and more, more of his cock pressing in and in, soon he was past the medial ring. 
“And how does that feel~?” The mare asked with a teasing tone. 
“S-so g-good~!” Is all the lithe, lavender pony can muster from his mouth as he almost drooled at the feeling of it all. He withdrew back before thrusting himself back in again. He repeated the satisfying fucking motion back and forth. He held on to her tightly as he began finding a rhythm while also grinding into her closer. More of himself began to press into her until finally he was ball deep inside of her. 
Data paused for a moment, looking down at his shaft that pressed into the mare. Watching himself disappear and reappear. He couldn’t help but to take a hand and spread her open more to enjoy the view more…
Data adjusted himself until he was laying on her back, his light, sweaty chest pressed against Reppy’s back as he got a hold of her arms, which she found rather enjoyable. Data, whether through pure internal desire or something else, took more forwardness, and soon he was pistoning himself quicker as well as with more force. Each thrust almost pushed her forward, well, almost. 
Far from the most perfect fucking, Reppy found herself enjoying it all more and more. 
“H-ahhh~, y-yeah, just like that Data~” She moaned out with a gratified tone. 
“C-can’t last… much longer… C-can I-I…?” The stallion couldn’t finish his sentence, the pleasure became too much to bear, and he was beyond the point of return. It was then that Reppy crossed her legs, from behind she wrapped them around Data, not entirely preventing him from pulling out, but making it more trouble than it was worth. 
“Y-yes~... Yes! Go right ahead~,” The pink mare huffed in between each hot breath of hers that ran up his upper spine.
The once-virgin finally unleashed his entire load into the mare. Pump after pump of his white cum quickly filled her up. The stallion could barely stifle his moans of intense pleasure. The sensation overwhelmed him as he quickly filled up the mare. His grip around as tight as it had ever been. 
Reppy rode out his climax, latching onto him. Feeling how the pony twitched and shivered as he unleashed all his cum into her. Data then went still in her arms. His breathing is the only motion in that brief moment of post-ecstasy. It felt like an eternity… 
“Okay, I don’t think I will ever top that… Am I supposed to feel this dizzy?” The dorky lavender pony asked while rubbing his head. 
“Only if it felt THAT good, literally~,” The mare took a deep, satisfied sigh. Taking a second to lay there, spread open, to let the two stallions bask in the sight of the mess they made. 
“Gotta say, that was fun to watch. I’ll make sure to tip well myself~,” Trivial remarked, interrupting the two. 
“Oh it was fun to go through~. I love getting the chance to steal a stallion’s virginity.” The mare sauntered in a lustful yet laid back tone. It was not long before she got up off the bed… and saw Data laying on it, mesmerized by it all. 
The mare soon grabbed a bottle of shower-in-a-bottle from her purse. Which helped get some of the cum out of her fur before she put her clothes back on. However, as she was in the process of getting her panties on, Data spoke in a low, satisfied voice. 
“Was I any good~?” He asked eagerly. 
Reppy chortled. “For a first timer? Hella~,” 
With that, Reppy finished changing before gathering her things . “That was fun, I hope we get the chance to do it again~,” 
“Hell yeah, thanks for coming over on such short notice,” Trivial thanked with a gracious tone.
“Any time~, I’ll see you later” The mare replied back one last time as Data awkwardly waved, still laying in his bed, his face still one of awe. Reppy held back a laugh before exiting the room, and returning to her dorm like normal. 

	
		Chapter 5 - Match Point (Ft. Arcanel)



The walk was brief, the night was beginning to settle in, the sidewalks were well-lit. Reppy had little trouble walking across campus and past the dorms and buildings and past the football field. Crossing the street and after walking a little past some woodlands, she was soon coming up on a small hill and a big sign that read: Break Point Tennis Courts, (Sponsored by Sugarcube Corner, Inc.). 
Soon, she was walking into a parking lot, and standing under one of the street lights, her phone dinged with a notification. She grabbed it from her purse, and read it. ‘I’m sitting on a bench right next to where you enter the court. Can’t miss it, I’m waving!’ That was when the mare looked up and saw the white pegasus waving at her. The mare put her phone away and made strides to meet him…
The stallion, still in his tennis outfit, with the orange athletic shorts and the black tennis polo, laid back on the bench and sipped his water bottle, greeted her with a warm smile. “It's a pleasure to meet you, Reppy. How was the walk?”
“Meh, not nearly as exciting as playing tennis, I’d imagine,” Reppy answered before taking a seat next to the white pegasus. 
“Mmm, depends on the person, you know? Like there are some days I want to watch Hoofball with Limón, not even because of the teams, but sometimes because his reactions and rants make me laugh,” He said, holding back a laugh. 
Reppy laughed with him as she took her jacket off, “FACTS! High key he’s got no chill, LITERALLY! One night I was over at his place and he was screaming his lungs out in Spanish. I don’t speak his language but I can tell he’s losing it,” 
“Can confirm, he gets jumpy when his team is down, but I am certain you have creative ways of cheering him up, right?” he remarked before taking a sip of his water bottle that hid a dirty smirk.
“Guilty as charged~!” She raised her hands up playfully as she confessed with a cheeky tone. Reppy laid back into the bench, enjoying the temperate, fair weather of the spring evening. Reppy eyed up the stallion more and more as the conversation proceeded…
“Not even surprised. Well, I guess that brings us to why we’re here, no?” The stallion’s demeanor changed. His cheeks were starting to turn red as he began shifting his legs… clearly wanting to hide something from her. 
The mare gave a look of feigned confusion. “Hmm… Here for what exactly? Could you tell me what exactly it is you wanted me here for? I don’t play tennis, so it must be for something else~,” 
The stallion cleared his throat, he stuttered for a second as he tried to come up with a stable response before coming up with one that he found suiting. “Of course, of course! Though I think, just like in tennis, or really any sport, it’s better you let your… ‘skills’ speak for themselves and then you tell me how I did after the ‘game’, how does that sound~?” the stallion adjusted himself once again, his blue eyes also checked her out from her laced hooves up to her loose athletic shirt restrained her bust. 
Reppy chortled some at the stallion’s reply, all while slowly unlacing her shorts. Then an idea popped in her mind whilst she did that. 
“Sounds hella good! I’m not an athlete but, like, an important part of it is warming up, right? Whatcha think?~,” The mare scooched closer to him, Arcanel taking the prompt and soon they were in each others’ personal space. 
“This is more of a cooldown for me, but I know what you mean~,” He said as he slowly but surely put his hand upon her thigh, looking up to make sure that this is what she wanted. It was then she spoke again. 
“Hmm~... Cooldown, huh? How about like, I cool down with you~,” She giggled at her own actions, even she found it cheesy but part of her just really wanted to get into the action. “Let’s start by taking some of this off~” She motioned for his shirt, the stallion complied and allowed his shirt to be removed. His shirt came off, revealing a toned torso underneath it. “Wow, all that ~,” 
The stallion chuckled. “T-thanks! Let’s see if I will say the same thing- Wait, let’s not do that here-’,” The stallion got up, shirt in hand, looking over to see a group of dragons marching into the tennis court. He locked gazes with a yellow dragon, the dragon’s blank expression seemingly judging Arcanel as the dragon and his friends soon entered the tennis court via a chain link door. 
Reppy, on the other hand, did not appear phased by anyone walking around. She kept pressing herself against the white stallion, her soft chest a foil to his toned chest. “I guess, like, if you’re ready to get going, you can take the lead~,” The pink mare gave him a reassuring grin, and he looked back with a focused gaze. His breathing focused as he seemed to shake off his nerves, or at least appeared a little more relaxed. 
The white stallion got up from the bench. He took a look around the area, observing both the parking lot and the few ponies that were still around the tennis court. The stallion took a few steps forward, and suddenly flew up into the air, checking the air space rather quickly… When he ascended back down to earth, he rubbed his hands with anticipation. “Aside from the court itself, it’s pretty much just us… follow me,” With a beckon of the hand, the white stallion walked with an air of confidence to him. He led the two of them to the spot he spoke of in the text message. The place beyond the tennis court was rarely traveled, much less seen. A big fence covered with ads from the other side that would not allow any of the players on the other side to see what they were about to do. 
Reppy looked around, taking in the sight of the trees and bushes. The sound of tennis balls being smacked with force, as folks on the other side called out their serves and played their scrimmages. 
Arcanel looked back at Reppy, a look of focused lust. His eyes carefully eying her up as he cautiously stopped before getting closer. His body once again pressing against hers as he put his hands around her shirt. “Let’s take some of this off...” He whispered in a lustful tone. The stallion then motioned upward, the mare biting her lip as her own arousal and libido grew within her. 
“Of course~,” The mare cooed. She lifted her arms up and in quick motion, her shirt was off. Next, Arcanel unstrapped the bra Reppy had on. A few satisfying unclipping sounds and soon the large mounds of the pink pony were exposed to the white pegasus’ delighted expression. 
“Gosh, they’re even better up close…” He whispered under a roused whisper. 
“Like, you don’t have to just stare, dude~” She said in a playful tone, all while shaking her chest. 
The stallion nodded. He arched his neck and placed a soft kiss upon her breast. He followed that up with a tender lick of the right mound. He unintentionally pressed against one of the ad-covered chain-link fences, though the pink mare did not complain. In fact, she found delight in his soft kisses and licks upon her breasts… his tongue work around her areolas made her shiver and tingle. 
“S-such a teasing stallion~... And here I thought you’d, like, just have your way and call it a night~” She whispered back to him in a sultry tone. 
“Me? Nah…” He said with a soft chuckle. His hands fondled her soft chest carefully as he lowered his head, moving down bit by bit down her soft stomach to her athletic shorts. Now on his hands and knees, he moved his head, specifically his snout, up against the top of the short. He then took a deep breath in and breathed out, and finally put his hands into her shorts and gripped her panties before pulling them down. The pink mare laid back felt the cool brisk breeze between her thighs and legs. The feeling was both revealing yet satisfying. The pink mare’s other pink lips were beginning to get wet with arousal. 
The mare could feel Arcanel practically manhandle her ass. His nose was ready to press in… but Reppy suddenly signaled the white stallion to stop. When she did, the white stallion promptly stopped and looked up with concern. “Something wrong?” He asked in a sweet tone. 
“I have to be real with you…I would honestly prefer to pleasure you~,” She giggled, covering it up poorly with a free hand. The stallion blushed. 
“Oh uh… that works too~” The white stallion got up and stood straight up before briefly stretching. After that, the two began getting into position. The mare, leaning on her back against the fence, her hand now rubbing herself as she became more wet. Arcanel then lowered his own shorts and proceeded forward with his stiffened erection. 
The mare first started off by completely taking off the clothes that clung to her ankles, feeling the breeze around her now all over her body, which only added further excitement to it all as she soon lowered his shorts and boxers all the way. The mare looked back into his eyes with a bite of the lip, her eyes half-lidded.  The mare offered him a reassuring, sensual smile. That brace-filled smile! Arcanel could not help but push his stiffness into her face, nearly knocking her glasses off. Prompting the mare to open her mouth, and finally let the stallion into her waiting mouth. The mare pushed herself down onto his shaft, sucking him ever slightly, but not all the way just yet. She only went to his medial ring, using it as a stop point as she adjusted her body and self so that she could comfortably bob her head back and forth. She quickly found a rhythm and pace she liked and soon enough was moving with intent. 
She got lower and lower upon his cock, now going past the medial ring and going deeper, the feeling of her mouth and throat sucking also became much more intense. Her throat and mouth was practically milking him of his pre, which led him to giving in more to the pleasure. He moved in sync with the slutty pink mare, thrusting back and forth. His ball slapping against her chin, the sound of it only just barely covered by distinct sounds of tennis being played. He went at it with much more resolve. Putting in his own thrusts that threatened to knock the mare’s glasses off all while shoving his shaft down the mare’s throat. With each thrust, he got all the way down to the base, all while Reppy expertly controlled her breathing and even managed to tighten up around him each time he was at the base, causing him to involuntarily shiver with pleasure. 
The stallion kept up the humping motion more and more, becoming more lost in his own lust as he kept going but never fully committing to cumming in her mouth… Just as he felt like he was getting too close, he would ease the pace, but nonetheless, the mare did not make it easy. As mentioned before, her sucking talents were a lot for a stallion to handle. 
The mare moaned, gagged and slobbed on his cock. As she squatted carefully, making sure not to knock her glasses off, and allowed herself to be throatfucked, she took the liberty of using her free right hand to rub at her nether regions. Her hand rubbed with intent as she felt a rush of relief and ecstasy fill her body as she kept bobbed with intent upon the white stallion’s impressive length. Her breathing became quicker and more labored while she deepthroated him; she kept her breathing in rhythm with her bobbing. Reppy felt her body start to stiffen, starting with her nipples. A pleasurable stiffening as her hand work in combination with the pleasing of the stallion who throatfucked her with little regard was making her especially hot and bothered...
She looked up above, seeing the stallion stiff and taking deep breaths. If she really wanted to, she could finish them both off… But she wanted to go a step further. That’s what she wanted from Arcanel. 
Arcanel finally spoke after a while of the only sound (aside from her sucking him off) being that of tennis being played on the other side of the barrier.
“D-damn… Getting close… Are you trying to finish me off right now?” He asked in a pleasured chuckle. 
It was then that the mare slowly pulled off his cock, a thin string of his pre connecting from his tip to her mouth. She lapped it up, her maw still open, then went down again, but instead of going in to suck him off and finish the job, she instead gave both his sizable orbs a soft kiss and a lick to each one. She eventually pulled back. Standing up, she breathed normally once again. Also taking a second to stretch herself. 
Once again the stallion was treated to the sight of the mare’s naked body. His cock, now fully exposed to the elements again, started to cool him down. “I take it you want to get to the best part~?” He asked in an amorous tone. 
“Exaaaactly~! Just go ahead...” Reppy then turned around and leaned against the fence, presenting her ass and pussy to the white stallion. Her hands spread her ass out, the mounds exposing the pink lips within. “...and go for it~,” 
Arcanel needed a second. The blowjob had left him edging but not finished… but eventually he did come back down from the near-finish of the talented mare’s mouth work. “Y-yeah… let’s get this started~.” The sensitivity of his shaft eventually did ease but just as he was about to move forward, a thought entered his mind. An important one. A really, really important one. Like, the-rest-of-his-life-important. “Hey, so you’re on birth control, right?” The white stallion asked with a little anxiousness in his tone of voice, looking for some reassurance.
“Oh hun, I can’t even have kids! So like, don’t freak out about that,~” She said with a casual sort of tone. 
“Y-yeah, I trust you. You wouldn’t be lying about that, I’d hope-,” The stallion gave a slightly nervous chuckle as he heard the mare giggle with him… Nevertheless, he went back to work focusing on what was in front of him. That was, the mare’s ass he handled with a delicate squish, each cheek of hers in his hands. His cock grinding against the cheeks. The tip of his cock daring to slip in at any moment. The sensitive feeling of it all made the stallion all the more sensitive before he reeled back… 
Reppy, aware of what was to happen, braced herself. And in the process, making herself a little bit tighter. Arcanel began to slip it in… “Here we go…” He muttered to her. The mare felt the stallion stuff her up in the most pleasurable way possible, and for his part, he felt the relatively tight walls grip around him. In both cases, the two let out satisfied sighs and moans of pleasure that they had to keep quiet due to the tennis scrimmages on the other side. 
“Ah… How’s that feeling~?” She whispered in a pleasured coo back in satisfaction. 
“Nnnf… Just what I wanted and needed~...” He quietly muttered. 
The stallion started off slowly, withdrawing his cock back  up to the tip before pressing his cock back into her. The shaft squeezed by the tight, warm, wet walls of the earth pony mare. The pink pony felt the satisfying fullness as he went past the medial ring and soon was almost deep inside her all the way. But the stallion slid back out, nearly totally out but he eased his way back inside of her, the velvety sensation around his stiffness was almost too good. Reppy continued to hold still, letting the stallion find the right angle and pace he wanted. The stallion, in turn, rewarded her with the satisfying feeling of fantastic fullness. His member stretched her vulva, his length filling her vagina and grinding against her walls. The same ones that milked two stallions earlier that day. But of the three, this one had to be her favorite. 
The athletic stallion was ramping up, his thrusts were not shaky, they were precise. Soon, he was ball deep, the shaft completely inside her as the stallion’s breath began to quicken. His thrusts became more assertive and made an audible ‘plap’ sound each  time he rammed into her. Causing her to moan lightly in ecstasy. It soon became the only noise the two seemed to hear or at least pay any attention to. Whether the games actually ended or they just were too concentrated on each other to really care, it didn’t matter. The only thing on the mare’s mind was getting off this athletic white stallion, and her getting some good relief before turning in for the night. The mare rewarded him by throwing her ass back upon his cock. She moved with him, allowing him to get back inside her as deep as his cock would go. 
“R-Reppy… I can’t hold it for much longer… Ha-ah~...” The stallion audible said with a low groan. 
The mare felt that same tingling feeling rise in her own body, a tingling sensation she was needing so badly. She did not regret satisfying any of the previous stallions, but now it was her turn to find some kind of release. 
“M-me… aah~... t-too~, just d-don’t - Nyah~! - Don’t hold back~!” The mare retorted in a labored, pleasured voice. The buildup of the previous five stallions finally took its toll upon the thotty mare and soon she would finally get her own pent up release…
For Arcanel, his tightened body began to reveal a vein or two within his arm… It was apparent that at any moment the stallion was soon to let it all out. He was beyond the point of return and so was Reppy. 
If anyone was playing tennis, there was no chance that they could not hear the two of them. Reppy tried her best to cover her mouth with her right hand but it was too much even for her… And the stallion started breathing especially hard and fast, and was stiffening up with anticipation for release.
“C-can’t…Nnn!” The stallion could not speak another word as his hands tightly held at the pink mare’s hips as he gave one final powerful thrust that pushed the pink mare, who herself finally let out a long moan-sigh of relief as she finally climaxed all over the stallion’s crotch, into the tennis fence-barrier. The two of them held still as the stallion shot load after load of his seed deep into the mare. His cum and her orgasm quickly seeped out and dripped onto the grass below them. The mixture was already seeping out, and the stallion still had yet to withdraw.
The two held still for a solid minute and a half. The stallion became lightheaded, his ears ringing… It took him a long while to finally return to a stable state. And when he did, he stumbled… His cock now limp, slipped from the mare’s cum-filled snatch. 
The mare, despite being so young, was surprisingly still standing and didn’t stumble as much as one might think she would. The mare eventually shifted around, now facing as the cum continued to seep out. The two looked at each other. 
“Yeah, definitely not gonna forget this~,” The stallion said as he rubbed his neck with a blush. “You~?” 
“...It was just what I needed~, You’re really good! Definitely want to get a second round, you gonna be at Limón’s party this weekend?” The mare recomposed herself. Taking a minute to bask in the sexual afterglow. Once she was at a point she felt comfortable enough to do so, and in sync with the stallion, the two of them put their clothes back on, the stallion even passing the mare her panties and skirt while she gave him his shirt. 
“Yeah! You know it’s his sister’s birthday right? Not sure if you know, but like he goes all out for his family; he told me to ‘get ready for the craziness’, ” The stallion remarked as he finished pulling up his shorts.
“Actually? Shit, can’t wait to see it then, and hopefully I’ll see you and him~?” the pink mare asked in a sultry tone.
“You will, I don’t like going too crazy but Limon might be a little far gone by the time you see him, knowing him!” He said with a warm chuckle. 
Arcanel and Reppy soon both walked out from the spot behind the tennis court. The two were greeted to an empty parking lot aside from two cars. Arcanel turned his head, “Need a ride?” 
The mare nodded her head, she was walking with a little difficulty mainly due to the load she took that still leaked out. The two made their way to his car, entering it. Arcanel went to the back seat and grabbed his duffel bag with tennis equipment… and his wallet. He pulled out some bills… but he was stopped by Reppy. “I feel generous~, how about… this one be free since you did a hella good job~,” the mare gave him a little seductive wink through her glasses. 
The stallion blushed. “W-well, if that’s what you want to do I-I guess I could agree… That was the best feeling I’ve felt all month~,” 
“Not the first time I’ve heard that~,” She responded in a cheeky tone. 
The stallion started his car, his face a red blush. “S-so, uh, what dorm building are you in?” 

When the mare returned to her dormitory, she was still walking funny from the last session she had. No doubt, she probably was going to have to take a shower. The mare entered her room… and found her sister, laying in bed in some soft PJs, watching her favorite show. Valley turned her head and greeted her sister with a warm look. 
“Sis! Back from your adventures? So who’d you get with this time?” The mare asked, knowing all too well what her sister did when she was not studying. 
“Oh you know, I met this guy who plays tennis. He’s super cute…” The mare began to undress once again… This time, to change into a shower robe. Her stained panties alone already proved what was assumed by Valley. “How’d you meet him? Was he the only guy today or what? What’s the bodycount today, sis?” Valley seemed to press her sister, which made Reppy roll her eyes. 
“You want me to tell you about what I did today?” Reppy asked as she grabbed a granola bar from atop the minifridge. 
Valley gave a shrug. “I mean why not? I don’t have much else to do!” 
Reppy snickered. “Haha! Very well! It starts off with me waking up to a text....” 

			Author's Notes: 
Oh! You made it all the way? :O 
Hey, thanks for reading! These series of short stories took me over a year to write (mainly due to college, go figure.) 
I would love to hear critiques and feedback! Only way I can improve is if people tell me what I can do to make a story sound better.


	images/cover.jpg





