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		Description

Ever since Anon showed up in Equestria, he's managed to bed every single mare he came across. He had no idea how, or why, but they all just had this intense, inexplainable attraction to him. It wasn't that he was opposed to it, not at all, hell it was a dream come true! Being the stud of studs was something he very much so enjoyed. Every single mare he came across was more than eager to have some fun with him, and not one had ever not approached him for some lustful hijinks.
Until he met Maud Pie.
He hadn't directly been told no, but her lack of reaction was all he needed. It was uncanny. It was impossible. It was downright unbelievable.
And he's determined to get an answer.
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Story contains: Anon overthinking things, Maud being blunt, very..."exciting" sex, and a very very confused human.
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The calming sound of the train riding on the railway resonated in Anon’s ears, as he looked longingly out the window. He was consumed in his thoughts, scheming and planning how he’d approach his goal for the day. He had a need deep within him. A need for answers. A need that had to be sated.
“Are you okay, Nonny?” a high-pitched voice from behind him called.
Stripped from his thoughts, he turned to face the voice. Greeting him was the familiar, friendly face of none other than Pinkie Pie. She had accompanied him on this trip primarily because of their destination - her family’s rock farm. Though he hadn’t intended to concern the mare, her tilted head and worried look were all he needed to see to know he had failed at that.
Dismissively waving his hand, Anon replied. “Oh - sorry, Pinks, didn’t mean to worry you. I’m just thinking is all.”
Pinkie Pie scrunched her muzzle, before giving him a lidded look. “Would a blowjob clear your head?” she abruptly countered.
Her remark would have taken him aback when he had first arrived, but within the first few days in this world he had come to a realization. For some reason the ponies here were horribly lewd with him, to the point where casually being offered a blowjob had become an everyday occurence. Oddly, and much to most stallion’s envy, the mares of this magical land seemed to only have this fixation with him, and it had become crystal clear that his life had gone from a relatively mundane one back home to being the ultimate fantasy here.
Anon chuckled to himself, shaking his head no. “I’m good, Pinks, you literally gave me one right before we left.”
It had started the second day he was here, after being tested and questioned by the Princess of Friendship herself, Twilight Sparkle. It had been a shock to him when she began sniffing him closely, eventually shifting down to his groin and promptly diving her muzzle right in the region between Anon Jr. and his nuts, but things had only accelerated further. Before he knew it, his pants were arcanely ripped off and the alicorn was begging him to rut her. Needless to say, he was very happy to appease her request, though he was bewildered from the encounter overall.
By the end of that first week here, he had fucked each of the Elements of Harmony. Rainbow Dash riding him with fury, only to have Applejack show up and attempt to outdo her, Rarity elegantly spreading herself on her bed for him to plow her into next week, Fluttershy, by his immense surprise, manhandling him as she took charge on his first visit to her home, and finally Pinkie Pie, who had casually asked him to “plow her donut and fill it with cream” when he’d visited Sugar Cube Corner for only the second time.
Eventually he had gotten used to every mare he encountered wanting a roll in the hay with him; every citizen of Ponyville, the Princesses, all of his friends’ moms, and even Queen Chrysalis during a very interesting reformation attempt. His amorous adventures were near endless, and he savored each and every single one. Their smells, their tastes, the pleasure they gave - it was all simply stupendous. Every mare offered such a wondrous experience, and every last one lusted for him more than he could imagine - except one.
When he had first visited Pinkie’s family, things went just about as expected. Within only the first few hours, he had Marble and Limestone taking turns riding his cock, bouncing their fat, juicy flanks on him while moaning with bliss. Their mother, Cloudy Quartz, eventually stepped in too - showing them how an experienced mare worked and milked his cock like a seasoned whore. It had been a wonderful time, but during it, from the corner of his eye, he had spotted somepony simply watching.
Maud Pie.
He hadn’t a clue why, how, or what the mare had going on, but she just didn’t crave him like literally every pony before her. When he had finished with her siblings and mother, having pumped them each full with a couple loads of his essence each, he had approached the stoic mare. 
Usually a casual conversation was all he needed, with the pony he was talking to often going ahead and starting the fun for him, but Maud had simply responded normally - as normal as Maud could, anyways. Most ponies often never managed to have the self control to resist flirting with him, but Maud didn’t so much as even glance at his exposed manhood during their entire encounter.
The entire encounter had blown him away. There he was, naked, hard, and masked in a fog of amorous aromas, and she didn’t even acknowledge it. It had psyched him out big time, leading to him eventually making up an excuse to leave early. He left the home with his confidence in shambles, his seemingly godlike aura finally meeting its match. Ever since that day, she had been living in his head rent free, making him question just what in Equestria she had that nopony else did. 
He saw her as an anomaly, something that threw him off big time, but more importantly he saw her as a challenge. He had a good record of getting it on with every mare he encountered, and he had no intentions of losing that flawless streak.
Coming back to the present, seeing Pinkie pout her lips in annoyance at his denial of her offer, he glanced out the window again. He could spot the rock farm coming up on the horizon, meaning their stop was any moment now. He was determined to sort out the situation with Maud, and he wouldn’t put an inch of his cock in any of her family until he had a conclusive answer.
As the screeching of the train’s brakes rang in his ears, he gave his faint reflection in the window a reassuring nod. He was going to plow that damn pony, no matter how hard he’d have to try. Rising out of his seat, he watched as Pinkie Pie bounced ahead of him. Her tail was raised, with a dubiously winking snatch in clear view, and her state made him roll his eyes. His extended presence around a mare would always make one quite hot under their metaphorical collar, and Pinkie was no different. He’d be sure to treat the mare to a good time later in the day, only if he was successful in his endeavor. 
Watching her glance back at him, pausing her bouncing to sway her hips seductively at him, he snickered. “Listen, I’ll give you a good time later today or tomorrow ~ okay? I’ve got some plans to take care of first, and I don’t want to waste any energy I might need.”
“Awwwwww - but why not! We can do a quickie right here in the train!” she replied, shaking her ass at him. “Where’s the endlessly horny and eager to please Anon I know and love?!” 
Doing his best to contain his arousal from the amorous sight she was giving him, he let out a sigh. “Trust me, if everything goes well with what I have to handle at your folk’s place, I’ll celebrate by having a nice sex party with you and the girls exclusively. How’s that sound?” 
Thinking to herself for a minute, Pinkie Pie beamed over at him. “Okey dokey lokey! You better make sure your weird, sudden, mysterious, oddly taking place at my old home, quest goes well then!”
Facing forward once more, she resumed her bouncing towards the train’s exit door, with Anon following suit. He did his best to ignore the jiggling of her plump ass as she bounced ahead of him. He would’ve loved to appease her needs right then and there, hell, he would have even given the train conductor, who was giving him a sultry look right now, some fun too, but he was steadfast on keeping everything he had for his inevitable encounter with Maud.
Having swiftly departed from the train station and making their way towards Pinkie’s original home, Anon tried to reassure his own confidence. He knew Maud wasn’t into him, and although it was a massive blow to his near endless sexual ego, he would remedy the transgression and swoon her if it was the last thing he’d do. He was ready to do whatever it took. There were so many possibilities, so many circumstances, variables, reasons…
“Hey, Nonny, you okay?” 
Anon shook his head, pulled from his trailing thoughts as Pinkie Pie worryingly inquired him. “W-wha?!”
She tilted her head, raising a brow at him. “Are you sure you’re okay? Too many sweets? Did I suck your dick tooooo good earlier?~”
“N-no, Pinkie, I’m fine - just…thinking is all,” he replied, giving her a reassuring nod.
“Well okay! That’s good cause,” she raised her foreleg out before her in a presenting manner, “we’re here!”
Anon turned his attention forward, following the direction she was pointing in. He had been so enveloped in his thoughts he had completely lost focus of just where he was, only now realizing they had reached the farm. Sighing to himself, knowing he had to get his act together, he continued following Pinkie as she resumed her bouncing trot.
The rock farm was a rather simplistic area. The fields were scattered in, well, rocks, and further in was the actual homestead of the Pie family. It was rather plain, with the only notable things besides the actual house being the windmill and silo. Still, Anon didn’t care for them, not because they were horribly uninteresting, but rather he still only cared for the home - or rather one of the ponies in it. 
Maud had moved out of the Pie residence since his last visit, now occupying a cave located in ‘Ponyville Adjacent’, as she coined it. Fortunately for him, she was visiting home this weekend, and he had ensured his visit would take place on the same weekend. He could’ve always approached her back in Ponyville, but a part of him was insistent on confronting her back where it all started.
Needless to say, he was taking this whole thing a bit too seriously.
Trotting up to her family’s door, adorning a massive smile, Pinkie glanced back at him. “By the way, I told my family you were coming to visit too! I’m sure they’ve prepared a bunch of rock soup for you to try!” 
He snickered, walking up beside her and waiting at the door. He could hear a bit of murmuring behind it, before finally, with the sound of some locks clicking, it swung open. He had expected a typical greeting, but rather than a friendly welcoming smile, he was met with a much more personal greeting.
Lined up, asses beside asses, were Limestone, Cloudy Quartz, and Marble. With their rears facing him, tails raised up high, he was immediately greeted with the sight of their drooling marehoods and enticing backdoors. They all shook their rumps, subtle claps sounds out as their generous rears jiggled in a near hypnotic rhythm. Every few moments one of their pussies would wink, eager and desperate to be filled by a throbbing, hard cock.
Anon was gobsmacked, blinking wildly while utterly entranced by the sight. “I…er…uh…”
“Oooh! Ooh! That seems like fun!” Pinkie clamored, zooming past him and standing beside Limestone. “Let me join in too!” Without waiting for a response, she lowered her torso, raised her ass, flagged her tail, and began shaking her flanks at him alongside her family. With the sound of her ass clapping joining the symphony her family was making, she gave Anon a lust-addled look. “Sooooo ~ Who are ya gonna fuck first, Nonny?”
Anon gulped, glancing between the four wonderfully presented asses before him. His cock strained against his jeans, hard as rock within seconds of being graced with the sight before him. 
“Art thou truly going to pick anypony over me?” Cloudy cooed, looking back at him and licking her lips.
His fiery determination to hold himself back for his encounter with Maud was fading fast, as he shifted his focus to the mother of the sisters. Milfs had a special place in his heart, and she was the mare to pass her ridiculously wonderful genes down to the other fine specimens before him. 
“C-C’mon! This time I’ll wring your stupid cock dry and leave you limping when I’m done!” Limestone growled, scrunching her muzzle and failed to hide her blush.
His last run-in with the aggressive mare had gone rather pleasantly. Though she acted tough and fierce, once his charming aura hit her, she was eager to have a bit of fun. She did try and hide it under a facade of disapproval and spite, but once he had set to rutting her, she melted into a moaning, mewling mess of a mare.
“Mmmph!”
A strained whimper rang out after Limestone’s words, as Anon turned to face where it came from. Covering her eyes with her hooves, yet still eagerly shaking her ass in an effort to entice him, was Marble. When he had first fucked her, she had been as shy as ever, but within a handful of strokes she let that hidden voice in her shine - partially. Moans and cries of pleasure escaped her, and it was frankly the most sound he’d likely ever hear the mare make.
“Seems you’re enjoying the view~” Pinkie followed, her voice littered with a sultry tone.
Then of course, good ole balloon butt. Pinkie wasn’t an unfamiliar pony to him, rather the exact opposite. Alongside the other Elements of Harmony, she had been one of the mares he fucked most. Blowjobs, anal, and more, he’d explored the sexual depths of that mare and then some. She and her friends were his most common rolls in the hay, but he could never grow tired of her.
Sweat dripped down his forehead, as he bit his lip and rapidly switched his attention between the asses presented before him one by one. The tsundere energy of Limestone, the cute, embarrassed vibe Marble gave, the experience Cloudy had, and the eagerness and excitement Pinkie could offer - one had to be insane to reject such carnal offerings.
“Hello, Anon.”
His eyes went wide, as he whirled his head up and stared further into the home. Standing in the hallway, as laconic as ever, was Maud. She gave him an uninterested look, blinking on occasion as she nonchalantly stood near her entire family fawning for a solid dicking down. She briefly glanced down at her family, expression unchanged, before looking back up at him and raising a foreleg.
Presenting a small pebble, she eyed him. “Boulder says hello too.”
That fiery determination within Anon rocketed to the surface, as he grit his teeth in frustration. Here she was…again! Not reacting, not feeling anything towards him, barely even caring for the lustful display her family was putting on for him. She just stood there, occasionally poking the pebble in her forehoof, staring at him with that same, stoic look.
Anon shook his head, gathering his bearings before waving his hands out in front of him in a dismissive manner. “O-oh! Y-you all look wonderful today, but I can’t right now!” 
All four mares slowed their efforts, the jiggling of their rumps seizing along with their motions, as they looked back at him perplexed.
“Why the buck not?!” Limestone blurted out, raising a brow. “Last time you were here you fucked us all with that cock of yours and pumped us with load after load!” She grit her teeth, glowering over at him. “Are you saying my ass isn’t good enough for you? Is that it!” 
Anon recoiled, raising his hands innocently. “No, no, no! You’ve got one damn juicy, tempting ass!” He looked between all four of them, adorning an awkward smile. “You all do! Some of the plumpest, thickest, sexiest flanks in all of Equestria!”
“So why art thou not breeding us?” Cloudy inquired, her marehood still winking albeit her shaking seized.
Anon sighed, rubbing the bridge of his nose with two fingers. “It’s not that I don’t want to.” He eyed their drooling marehoods, licking his lips. “I can only see all four of you have been very excited for my visit since Pinkie Pie told you all. I promise you I’ll have some fun with each of you before I go back to Ponyville.”
“So why aren’t you, Nonny? You’ve been acting all weird since the train! I know how much you like my blowjobs! And you said my asshole can give even Rainbow’s a run for her money!” Pinkie Pie shot back, curiosity visible in her gaze.
“Well, it’s mainly because,” he raised an arm, and pointed down the hall, “I need to talk to her first.”
Pinkie Pie raised a brow, following the direction he was putting in before giggling. “Maud? What do you need to talk to her about?” She shook her ass again, lines of her arousal coating her inner thighs. “And is it reeeeeaaaallllly so urgent you can’t fuck me silly first?”
“Yes, it is,” Anon affirmed, standing his brow. Gesturing towards Maud, he gave her a warm smile. “Do you think you and I could go for a walk around the farm quickly?”
Maud tilted her head, curious. “I had to take Boulder for a walk anyways.” She began trotting over towards him, stepping over her family and meeting him at his side. Looking up at him, she continued. “We can go.”
She made her way out the door and away before he could reply, and as he wheeled around to follow her, he heard the sound of scrambling ponies behind him. Peering over his shoulder, he saw all four other female members of the Pie family eager to follow him.
“Oh - um - it’s a…private conversation,” he clarified, throwing them an awkward look. He pointed to the three other sisters, shrugging. “You three can preoccupy yourselves right? I’m sure you’ve all got a bunch of naughty toys in your rooms.” He then pointed at Cloudy, before hearing the annoyed grumbles of her husband from the living room. “And how about you give your hubby a nice blowjob? I know you’re damn good at them, Cloudy. If you make him feel good, I’ll make you feel really good once I finish my chat with Maud.”
Continuing to make his way out the door, he heard a symphony of annoyed groans and sighs behind him. Of course he knew the four of them weren’t all too happy with having to wait, but they could survive a bit without some amorous loving. They had the tools, and for Cloudy, the stallion, to sate their desires for a bit. He wasn’t too sure how long it’d take with Maud, but he wasn’t coming back to their humble abode until he got some rock solid answers.
Shutting the front door behind him, he swiftly caught up with Maud. For a quiet, rather emotionless mare, she sure could move fast. Trailing just behind her, noting the lack of conversation so far, he opted to take a glance down at her outfit.
He wasn’t sure why she always opted to wear her blandly colored getup, but even with it on it did nothing to hide her figure. He could make out the shapely curves of her ample rump, clearly outlined as it pressed against the fabric she wore. Each side of her ass was plump as could be, and even through the cloth he could see it bouncing with each step she took. The Pie family was known for many things, but he knew them for the absolutely fat asses they all had.
Biting his lip, drinking in the subtle sway of Maud’s hips as she walked, he cleared his throat. “Ahem ~ So, Maud, how’s it been?”
She didn’t look back at him, simply continuing to trot forward, passing dozens of stones of varying sizes as she went. “Good. Been studying rocks.” 
Anon rolled his eyes, unsurprised with the dry answer he got. “Right, rocks. Any - uh - cool ones lately?”
“There was a gem deposit I found back in Ponyville - that’s about it,” she dryly replied, turning and making her way towards the windmill on the far end of the farm. “Why did you want to talk?” 
It was more a statement than a question, and Anon found himself compelled to reply. “Well, I - er…” he trailed off, trying to formulate a smooth transition into more sexual topics. “I wanted to catch up and avoid all that, yknow, stuff your family was doing.”
“You mean begging for your cock?” she bluntly followed, this time glancing back at him for a moment. 
Anon was taken aback by her response, nearly tripping over a stone as he walked. “I - uh - yeah, that.” 
Maud kept walking, reaching the windmill and looking up at its blades. She didn’t seem to care or mind the way her family acted around him, seemingly unphased by the casual mention of their lust for him. She turned to face him, deriving him of the glorious sight of her ass.
Tilting her head, she pressed him. “So why didn’t you do it with them?” She eyed him, her serious, stoic eyes staring daggers right into his own. “Pinkie Pie always tells me how much you enjoy fucking her.
“Well, I…I’ve been saving up some energy is all!” He puffed out his chest, mocking out a motion to make himself seem bigger. “Y’know rock the world a mare that’s been playing hard to get.”
“That’s nice,” Maud followed, not even batting an eye at his ridiculous action. “Boulder enjoyed the walk. If that’s all you wanted to tell me, we can go back now.”
Anon grit his teeth, his ego being chipped away with every passing moment. “I actually wanted to ask you something!” he quickly blurted out.
She had already made her way past him, intent on returning back to her family’s home, before pausing her trot. “What?”
He took a deep breath, bracing himself for the inevitable shame he was bound to feel. Reaching down, he unbuttoned his jeans. He gulped, glancing up at Maud. Seeing her casually glancing at his groin, deadpan expression still on her countenance, he decided to go all the way. Pulling at his waistband, he lowered his jeans and underwear in one swift motion, ultimately revealing his rock hard member.
Letting his cock stand in all its glory, throbbing with each beat of his heart, he nervously adorned a cocky facade. “What do you think of this?”
Maud blinked slowly, looking at his massive member and peeking up at him. “It’s nice.”
Anon grit his teeth, seeing how his efforts were seemingly fumbling already. “R-right! What else? What does it make you feel?” 
“It’s long,” she continued, tilting her head and eyeing his dick. “Shaped differently than most stallions. Makes me reminisce, I’ve seen a sediment deposit shaped like it before.” 
“Ooookay…” Anon grumbled, clenching his fists in frustration. “Seriously, anything you’re feeling right now? Something exciting? Making you want something?”
“I’m kinda hungry,” she paused for a moment, causing Anon to perk up with hope, “for the soup back home,” she answered flatly.
Anon grit his teeth, his veins pulsed with frustration, and he furrowed his brow in immense frustration. Nothing! She was feeling nothing! It was like his entire sex-filled fantasy world was collapsing in on itself! How on Earth, or rather Equus, was she just not feeling anything he had to offer! It worked on every single pony he encountered! Not only just them, but every dragon, kirin, changeling, zebra, and even yak he encountered!
The world to him was like a smutty, cheesy fanfiction he inserted himself in - perfectly amorous in every way he wanted, but here she was ruining that entire dream! She had something no other creature had - the seemingly steel resolve to not get worked up over him. He reached up and grabbed his hair, pulling at it in frustration.
“Agh! I don’t get it! What is it that you have? Am I doing something wrong!? Your sisters and mom crave me! Everyone does! Why don’t you feel anything?! Seriously! I need to know!” he exclaimed, all too consumed in his overreaction of sorrow and despair.
Frankly, with an ego this fragile, he probably should’ve had a therapist by now.
Maud blinked slowly, tilting her head yet again curiously. “Are you okay?”
Anon shook his head intensely, pulling his face down with a hand before sighing in defeat. “No, I’m not. Sorry, just…had to get that out. It’s just, every single pony I’ve come across always gets worked up over me.” He crossed his arms, looking at the ground. “It’s…nice, to put it simple, and I just don’t get why you don’t feel -“ 
“Horny?” she interrupted.
Anon looked up at her for a moment, before snickering and shaking his head. “Yeah. I know, it sounds ridiculous. It’s just that I really got into the groove of things here and you just -“
“I am.”
He blinked wildly, eyes going wide as he peered up with her with a shocked expression. “P-Pardon?”
Maud simply stared right back at him, before furthering. “I am feeling…amorous.” 
Anon rolled his eyes, putting his hands on his hips and scoffing. “Pfft ~ C’mon, you don’t have to lie to make me feel better. I get it, it is what it is, I’m just not all that I thought I was. A bit of confidence shattering ego death never hurt anybody ~ right?” 
“I’m telling the truth,” Maud noted, gesturing towards his groin. “I want you to fuck me.”
Anon scrunched his nose, utterly confused by what the mare was implying. “What? No you don’t! You haven’t even reacted to it! C’mon, stop with the pity. I’m not that pathetic.” 
“I thought I made it obvious,” Maud countered, eyeing his groin.
Anon rubbing his brow, sighing. “No, you didn’t. And you didn’t because you aren’t into me. I can handle a defeat with grace, Maud. Let’s just get back to the house and -“
He was cut off, as he watched Maud whirl around in place. Reaching back with a hoof, she gripped the bottom of her dress and pulled it up, revealing her bare rear. Her plump, curvy cheeks came into full view, shining with a small glint of sweat from them walking in the sun for a bit. Her tail twitched, flagged partially as it continued to go up with each passing second. Her marehood was winking visibly, hungrily grasping at the empty air as a bead of her essence trailed down to the dirt below. Her backdoor pulsed lightly, seemingly starving for a good dicking. 
“Like I said, you make me horny,” she continued. Her voice was still monotone as ever, with her expression remaining unchanged. “I might be even worse than my sisters.”
Anon’s jaw dropped, as he gazed upon the stupendously presented ass before. He was at a loss for words. Somehow, beyond what he had convinced himself to be true, she truly was worked up over. Her dubiously winking snatch, the way she was cascading her nectar down her thighs, and her beginning to subtly rock her hips back were the clearest indication of arousal she could’ve given.
His mind raced with thoughts, trying to formulate an explanation for what was being presented to him. He knew Maud was arguably the most stoic pony in all of Equestria, and that there was no real way to tell a difference in her emotions, but he thought arousal would be something she couldn’t mask. She had had him thoroughly convinced she wasn’t affected by his unnatural mojo, but she had been adamant about making it clear. He wasn’t sure how she made it obvious like she said, being only Pinkie could truly read the mare, but he honestly couldn’t care less right now.
He was on a high like none other right now.
He was still the luckiest guy on the planet, he was the swooner of swooners, he was still living in his perfect sexual fantasy, and, eyeing Maud’s marehood give a particularly inducing wink, he knew he was going to sample everything she had to offer.
“So, do you want to fuck?” she bluntly asked, pulling him from his thoughts. “I’m burning up over here.”
Her needy words of desire contrasted heavily with the lack of emotion in her voice, but her request was ultimately all he needed to push past the barriers of hesitation. Walking over towards her, watching as she tracked him with her eyes, he kneeled down and licked his lips. 
Drinking in her plump rump, he had to hold himself back from diving in right away. “You okay if I sample you a bit before?” 
She gave a singular blink in response, before looking away from him. “Sure, just make me feel good.” She spread her hindlegs apart, making her nethers easier to access for him. “Thanks.” 
Given the permission he needed, Anon didn’t hesitate. Taking both his hands, he slapped them onto each of her flanks, gripping down onto her soft flesh immediately. His fingers sunk slightly into her cheeks, the soft, fat flesh allowing him to caress and grope her with ease. He wasn’t sure, but he could’ve sworn he heard her give out the faintest of gasps from his efforts, but he was only just getting started.
Gripping onto her flanks, her prized her lovely buns apart, in turn spreading her snatch and asshole a portion too. Licking his lips, he took a deep, long breath through his nose. The aroma that graced his olfactory senses sent a thrilled shiver up his spine, as he basked in her aroma. Earthy and sweet, an amorous blend of licorice flooded his sinuses, adding more and more to how downright amorous Maud was. It was a trend he noticed among the Pie family, alongside all having ass for days, they all smelled sweet - which meant they tasted just as good.
Nearly drooling from the sights and smells accosting him, Anon eyed her engorged clit and dove right into her muff. Pressing his face into her ass, his face partially hugged by her soft ass, he hungrily lapped at her marehood. Rotating between suckling on her clit and diving her tongue into her depths, he savored the flavor he was expecting. That licorice-esque scent translated to taste, as his taste buds were assailed by a lovely blend of sweet and salty alike. 
Complex layers of taste hit him, as the aroma she offered increased by a portion. Traces of sweat mixed with her needy essence, concocting a erotic dish his tongue bathed in with absolute bliss. Each time he plunged the muscle into her depths, he felt her walls constrict around it, eager and desperate to be sated even further. Her current state was akin to that of a mare in a very intense heat, but he’d make her wait for the main event.
This time he heard it for certain, the faint sound of her breathing hitching for a moment. Though it was minor, the barely audible pleasured gasp she made was exactly what he wanted to hear. Intent on pushing her further, he pulled his face back and away from her. A line of saliva and marish juices connected his chin to her snatch, soon broken as he moved up a portion. Eyeing her delectable ponut, he smirked.
“This is nice,” she complimented, pressing back into his hands. “I’m enjoying this a lot.”
She had the usual, dry tone of voice in her response, but he did pick up on the slight quiver in it. Even with how flat and stone cold she usually was, some lustful lovings could cause a crack in her metaphorical armor. Not letting his amorous assault let up, he eyed her asshole and dragged his tongue around the rim of it.
A slightly more potent flavor met him, yet still as sweet and enjoyable as ever. Opting to lavish in the delectable treat, he pressed his lips against her asshole and drove his tongue in. Her anal walls were a level tighter than her pussy, noticeable even by his tongue, yet that didn’t hinder his efforts in the slightest. Thrusting his tongue into her depths, gripping down onto her ass harder, he caressed her inner walls as lovingly as he was aggressively tongue punching her.
He felt her press back into him, clearly wanting more of the pleasure he was giving her, and he was more than happy to oblige. Smothering himself in Maud’s ass was the best end result to his goal, and, now that his ego and confidence remained in one piece, he was enjoying the spoils of his victory. He began switching between her tailhole and cunt, lapping and pleasuring both of her holes in a rhythmic pattern.
Several minutes passed, with Maud’s breathing getting more and more shakey as time went on. All signs of her pleasure were in subtle cues; the faintest whisper of a moan, the occasional shiver she gave, her spreading her legs a touch more - subtle yet inspiring to Anon.
Pulling his head back, he raised a hand and slapped her ass with a fair amount of force. She barely reacted as he struck her, causing her ass to ripple in wondrous fashion. Licking his lips, eyeing the red mark his hand left on her, he gazed upon her nethers. Eating her out was one thing, but with his painful erection raging on, it was time to go further.
Still caressing her ass, he smirked. “So, you wanna get to the real fun?”
“Yes,” she was quick to reply, glancing back at him. “I’m really worked up now.”
Anon chuckled lightly, her monotone voice adding an odd yet interesting flair to their amorous affairs. “How ya wanna do it? Lock you in a mating press? Some classic doggystyle? I’m up for anything ~ As long as I get to rock your world!” 
Maud’s marehood gave an enthusiastic wink at his words, as she paused to think for a moment. Lightly shaking her ass, bouncing it in his face, she answered. “I’d like to ride you. You can watch my ass like this bounce too.”
“Oh ~ Taking charge ~ hmm? I’m all for that!” Anon enthusiastically replied, glancing around the rock field. 
He was all for her riding him, but he was not all for stones stabbing into his back. The area around them was primarily dirt and well, rock, but he did manage to find a small patch of grass not all too far from where they were. Turning on his heels, gesturing for the aroused mare to follow him, he took a brisk walk over towards the soft piece of land. 
Reaching his destination, seeing her waiting for his next move, he stretched himself out before laying back on the grass. “Alright ~ is this good?”
“Yes,” Maud replied, staring at his groin. “Spread your legs. I’m going to ride you now.”
Anon snickered, spreading his legs apart as she asked. His dick stood tall, pulsing and eager for the pleasure it was set to receive in mere moments. He laid there quietly, watching Maud stare at his member for a few moments. Eventually, she turned around, scooting back a bit and leveling her rear right above his groin. Reaching back, she pulled up the back of her clothes, revealing her astounding ass and nethers once again. A line of her essence dripped from her salivating snatch, landing right onto his cock and sending a cool, enticing sensation through it.
His tool twitched and throbbed, hungry for the inevitably euphoric bliss it was about to endure. He reached down, grabbing his cock as he kept it steady. Maud only looked back at him for a brief moment, before spreading her legs a portion and beginning to lower herself. Inch by inch, she drew closer to his tip, the rate of her winking increasing to show off her incredibly well hidden excitement. 
A sensational shiver ran up Anon’s spine as his tip kissed her dripping lower lips. Feeling her snatch throb against it, he licked his lips and braced for what came next, pulling his hand away as his cock was now perfectly lined up. In an instant, with far more speed than he thought she was capable of, Maud slammed her ass down onto him.
His cock vanished, diving into her depths in the blink of an eye. She hilted him on her first drive down, forcing him to let out a gasp of both surprise and pleasure alike. Her ass wobbled from the motion, gracing his eyes with a show that was beyond words. 
“D-Damn, Maud, I didn’t think you’d - mmmph! Oh fuck!”
His shakey reply was derailed, as Maud began to rhythmically bounce on his lap. His breath hitched, as he felt her marehood grip down on him as she rose up, just to loosen its grip as she slammed back down. She moved up and down at a steady pace, routinely plunging down on his manhood each time she nearly released his cock from her depths, ensuring that every last inch of his manhood was basked in a wave of pleasure. He was utterly taken aback, wholly unready for her ability to wring his dick with a wave of pleasure that was already competing with the best lays he had experienced in his many amorous adventures in this land.
He wasn’t the only one enjoying themself though. Even if Maud still held a rather bland expression, he could feel her marehood quivering around his length, accompanied by those same faint, sharp breaths he heard her make when he was eating her out. She was definitely enjoying herself, possibly as much as he was, with her motions increasing in pace with every passing moment. He lavished in the moment, laying his head back and releasing a deep groan, only to have his eyes go wide.
In a sudden surge of motion, Maud rose to her legs, keeping his cock barely lodged within her snatch, and turned. Face to face with him now, she looked him directly in his eyes and threw her ass back down onto him. Another gasp of pleasure escaped Anon, but he didn’t allow it to make him lose control. With him now looking at Maud directly, he felt his determination soar. The curves of her ass caressed his inner thighs, as he felt her marish juices coating his cock in their lustful lubrication. Her tail flicked wildly, and she occasionally glanced back at her own rump, watching it bounce in tune with the pleasure she was receiving, only to refocus on him soon after.
She looked down at him, stone faced with her lidded eyes, calm and collected as he’d expected. He was determined to crack something out of her, be it an open moan, a lolling tongue, or even the faintest smile. He may have won in regards to keeping his ego, but now he had a new goal - make her show a semblance of open emotion. As her wondrous motions furthered, he could feel his balls begin to ache, a climax approaching gradually.
Wincing, holding on to his wits as he was thrown through the throes of pleasure, he cracked a smile at Maud. “So, having fun?~”
She picked up her motions yet again, rapidly rising and falling onto his cock with fury. Her ass bounced intensely yet hypnotically, her marish juices gushed from her cunt, and she glanced back at her own efforts. “This feels good.”
Anon grit his teeth, eager and determined to reach his goal. Stretching out his arms, he reached out and grabbed onto her flanks, sinking his hands into her generous behind. Gripping onto her tightly, he began thrusting upwards in tune with her motions, meeting her on every slam that she made down onto his cock. He felt his tip pressing against her womb, as he reached her deepest depths with every meeting of their bodies. His efforts bore fruit, with her breathing beginning to intensify as well, the faintest hints of a moan forming in her chest. He was making progress, although he was sending himself further down the path to a climax himself.
On and on they went, rhythmically rutting one another without missing a beat. Minutes went by, both savoring the sensations they each accosted one another. The sounds of wet plaps rang in their ears, the aroma of carnal connection wafted into their noses, and the world around them melted away as they entirely dove into their lovemaking. Anon was withering, fast, the aching in his groin growing with every dive into her. Her walls were an angel’s caress, coaxing him to his brink, hugging and gripping down onto him like a euphoric vice. He felt her body begin to shake, her legs quivering to his sides, all telling him that she was possibly nearing an orgasm alongside him.
Barring his teeth, beginning to cave to the pressure, Anon groaned. “M-Maud ~ I’m getting close!”
She didn’t give a reply, rather opting to lean down and put her muzzle directly in front of his face. Glaring directly at him, her light turquoise eyes meeting his own, she pressed forward brought him into a kiss. Her lips met his, his eyes going wide from the sudden sensual action from the mare. Staggered for only a moment, he was quick to wrap his arms around her torso and return her gesture in full, engaging into her action and morphing it into a proper, full on embrace. He ushered his tongue into her maw, as their tongues engaged in an erotic duel that elevated their situation by a magnitude unseen by any of his previous endeavors. Yet, the moment remained unsurpassed for a fraction of time, with the elevated intensity of their fucking reaching an apex. 
Giving a deep, guttural groan, he thrusted up into her with every fiber of his being. He pushed her walls to new limits, bringing down the carnal might he had left in an unleashed flurry of furious bestial need. He grabbed the back of her head, pushing her face into his own further, as he reached down with his free hand and pulled her down onto his cock. In one swift motion, he forced his entire cock into her depths, hilting himself within her and pressing it directly against her womb. He held the position for a moment, before a primal roar bellowed out of him and he finally reached his ultimate peak.
In tune with him, seemingly beyond his wildest expectations, she mirrored his reaction. He felt her release a singular, deep moan directly into his moan, vibrating his lips. His eyes went wide, registering her unexpected reaction, yet that was when his orgasm hit with the force of a dying star. In one moment, he was shocked to have finally broken through the stoic demeanor Maud held within her, and then the next he was sent into a whirlpool of euphoric release. He clenched his eyes shut once more, lightly thrusting up even when going further into her wasn’t possible, and finally began to release his long awaited load.
Rope after rope of his essence shot into her depths, flooding her womb and coating her walls with his seed, and following his own release hers came soon after. She gave another sensual moan into his mouth, as her pussy seized and convulsed around his member. Her walls milked him for every last drop he had in him, whilst her cunt spewed with her marish juices, cascading her essence onto his legs and the floor below. Their orgasms mixed into a sea of ecstatic release, as they each rode out their peaks with one another held close. Seconds felt like a small eternity, as pleasure overrode their nerves far more than anything before, and they lavished every last second of it. His seed continued to pour into her, amounting to so much that it began to spew from her depths from the sheer volume he had to give.
Finally, after what felt like a small century, they both began to calm. His peak met its end, as her marehood settled down and her convulsion seethed. Hesitantly, they broke their lewd embrace, parting their lips, a string of saliva connecting their maws to one another. Anon breathed heavily, Maud’s own seemingly the same as before - her stoic and stern exterior resurfacing near instantly. They laid there for several moments, looking into one another’s eyes and enjoying the moment they had. He had found his answer, she got the rutting she needed, and all in all they were both sated with everything they had just experienced.
Snickering between panting breaths, Anon gave her a grin. “So - hah - after I finish treating your family to some fun, how ‘bout we go for round two?”
“That sounds nice,” Maud replied, glancing down at him.
“Oh and also,” he continued, caressing her cheek and raising a brow. “Why don’t I go for the kiss next time?~” 
Finally, as if his words weaved magic into her very being, Maud cracked a smile. Faint, and barely noticeable, her saliva-stained lips curled upwards, as she gave him a lidded look.
“That sounds even better~”

			Author's Notes: 
Maud Pie is a very interesting character to write. I wanted to add more rock-related facts/jokes, but my pea brain didn't trust itself to try and incorporate them well.
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