
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Sprout the Stud Stallion

		Written by Holocron

		
					Romance

					Sex

					Random

					Alternate Universe

					Fetish

					Porn

					Profanity

					Izzy Moonbow

					Sunny Starscout

					My Little Pony: A New Generation

					Sprout

		

		Description

Sprout Cloverleaf has done more than he ever thought possible. He's impregnated both Princesses Zipp Storm and Pipp Petals. But while he has been working hard to support them, as well as the coming foals, he is approached by Izzy Moonbow. After a brief conversation, magical transportation, and strong tasting tea, Sprout find that not only does this unicorn want a piece of him, but it's possible her marefriend, Sunny Starscout might be interested as well. 
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		The Flirty Unicorn



Sprout wasn’t fully sure what to do. It had been two months since his passionate night with Zipp and Pipp. Since then, the three of them have been fucking on the regular. Sometimes, many times a day, leaving the stallion absolutely exhausted. But it was worth it, especially after learning the two princess pegasi were now pregnant with his foals. Zipp tried to hide it, but she was loving how her belly was getting round, though it did affect her flying. Pipp took it much better, but did so by showing off in her social media how she was not off the market; not that it stopped countless of her fans to flock to her, offering love and support. 
As well as this, their bodies had undergone some changes. An increase in their breast sizes, which were almost always leaking out milk; especially when they were aroused, which was all the time. Sprout could barely spend an hour with either one of them without his cock getting wet in their sexy bodies. The swelling bellies only added to their alluring appeal, and despite the routine morning sickness, the three of them were in a loving and passionate relationship now. But there were some days where he was so tired, even after waking up, he could barely leave the bed.  
This did go much better with Queen Haven, who was beyond excited to have some grandfoals to eventually spoil. Because of this, Sprout had been given a royal pardon by the pegasus queen and has been even offered a place in Zephyr Heights, as well as wealth and a title of his own. But despite this, he reluctantly turned it down, wanting to stay in Maretime Bay. As well as this, his hard work and dedication towards redemption had shown in the various ponies that resided in his hometown. So much so, that Sprout was no longer considered a a social pariah, and was even treated with some respect by his peers.                                                                                                        
It was during one such day, after surviving another intense threesome filled night with Zipp and Pipp, that Sprout was walking along the streets of his hometown. Maretime Bay was in the middle of a blazing summer, hot and yet so comforting. It was his day off, one of very few as he had taken on many, many extra shifts and days to earn what he can. Regardless of being offered to never having to work again, this earth stallion wanted to earn his keep and provide for his coming foals. Because of this, he was often lost in thought, so much so, he failed to notice a certain mare skipping her way over towards him. 
Izzy Moonbow, the giggly and cheerful unicorn formally from the unicorn home of the Bridlewood Forest, but had moved to the Bay when she and Sunny Starscout entered into a relationship. This didn’t mean she didn’t still have a house back in the Forest, but she did love to travel between on occasion. And as she noticed Sprout, plots and plans seemed to bubble in her mind. With a giggling smile, she skipped her way over to him, only catching his attention the moment she was barely a foot away from him. 
“Heya Sprout!” Izzy greeted me with a warm and happy smile. “Where are you going?” 
“Ah?! Oh, Izzy…hello…” Sprout said, nearly falling back when the unicorn seemingly appeared in front of him. “What are you doing here?” 
“I’m just skipping around.” Izzy replied with a smile, looking the stallion over. “Besides, Sunny is super busy today and I was thinking I could use this time to get closer with you.” 
“W-with me?!” Sprout asked, looking around, as well as upwards. There was no way this wasn’t some joke. “I don’t understand…what are you talking about?” 
“I’m talking about Zipp and Pipp.” Izzy explained, her facing getting uncomfortably close to Sprout’s as she spoke; seemingly unaware how close she was to him. “They told me how close they got with you, and Sunny said we should give you a chance to be a better pony, so I thought to myself…why not get close with you too!” 
“Uh…Izzy…what exactly…” Sprout asked, not fully sure what the bubbly mare meant. “What are you…what did those two tell you?” 
“Well, they said they’ve been so happy since getting close to you, so I wanna do it too.” Izzy commented, but then as if realizing something, tapped a hoof. “But not here, Sunny is super busy and I don’t want her to worry. So let’s go back to my place!” 
Sprout stared at this mare, and it wasn’t like he wasn’t attracted to her. She was very attractive, downright sexy. But she was currently dating Sunny, and he didn’t want to come between them. Then again, she was all but openly coming to him with a booty call, and it wasn’t like the idea hadn’t crossed his mind. From what Zipp and Pipp told him, the girls loved to gossip, and it seemed they bragged to Sunny and Izzy about their sessions in bed. 
“Sunny said we should get close to you, be all nice and friendly. So I wanna do it!” Izzy commented, her face was so close, one trip and they’d be kissing. “And I really…really…really want to get close. Just like you did with Zipp and Pipp.” Sprout paused, still hesitant, but equally didn’t want this extremely rare chance to pass by. Swallowing hard, he nodded in some form of agreement. “Yippie! Let’s go!” Her horn ignited, magically enveloped both ponies as they vanished from the Bay.                                                                                

Before Sprout had fully realized what had happened, he found himself in a fine wooden house. The smell of sweets and strong herbs struck his senses as he came to terms with his surroundings. Despite learning to accept non Earth Ponies, he was still a little uneasy by magic, especially such magic that allowed them to move from one place to another. It was a twisting in his stomach but he bared it as best as he could. Swallowing hard, he tried to stand back up as his legs felt a little wobbly. 
“Here we are!” Izzy said with her same cheerful expression. Skipping about towards the kitchen, she seemed to tease Sprout a little by giving him a nice view of her round and sexy ass. “Let me get some tea. It’s the best after magically traveling.” 
“T-thanks…I appreciate it…” Sprout commented, coughing a little, but couldn’t look away from Izzy’s flank as she left. Under his breath, he grumbled a little. “Could’ve given better warning.” 
Unable to escape now, Sprout was coming to terms with his fate. Finding a small couch, he sat and contemplated what was probably about to happen. Izzy was a sexy unicorn, similar to how attractive Zipp and Pipp were, it was an exotic appeal to the earth stallion. Perhaps it was because of her long mane and tail, he never noticed how curvaceous she was. Even as she was skipping away, he could see she had a rather impressive pair of breasts between her legs. This only made it harder to hold himself back as he could feel his sheath twitching. 
“Sorry about that.” Izzy giggled from the kitchen. “Just give me a minute. I’ll have the tea soon!”
Sprout could only wait patiently for this tea. Huffing a little, he was still a little annoyed at being magically dragged all the way, so far from home with barely any consent. He didn’t fully hold it against Izzy, he knew she was very spontaneous and bubbly. But it still didn’t make him feel good. Leaning back in his seat, he contemplated what good could come from this. For starters, he was away from Zipp and Pipp. And while those two insatiable, pregnant sluts would milk him for everything and more, it was nice to have some form of a reprieve. 
As well as this, he couldn’t get it out of his head that Sunny was the one suggesting he and Izzy become closer. Was this what she meant? He had known her since they were little fillies and colts, and he’s never known her to be…like this. Maybe Izzy was misunderstanding her? Yes, that had to be it. Sprout nodded to himself in agreement. Sunny probably told Izzy to be nicer to him, and she took it as some weird flirting thing. But then, why would she bring him to her home so far away if that was it? Wouldn’t it have made more sense to be at his home, or at least at the Bay. 
The more Sprout thought about it, the more he was becoming more and more uncertain as to what was going to happen. The sound of the unicorn’s merry trotting roused him from his thoughts, making him look in her direction. Izzy was standing in the doorway, steaming hot cups of tea were in beautiful ceramic mugs that she levitated over towards Sprout. Taking it in his hooves, he blew on it before taking a careful sip. It tasted good, a bit earthy and herbal, but tasted good nonetheless. 
“What do you think?” Izzy asked, smiling at Sprout. “How does it taste?” 
“It’s…it’s okay.” Sprout said, nodding at Izzy while he continued to take a few more sips. “It’s…just not something I’ve had before.” 
“Good!” Izzy cheered, sitting very, very close next to Sprout. “I’m so glad. It’s hard for non-unicorns to enjoy this tea.” 
Sprout said nothing, only continued to drink this tea. It wasn’t the best thing he ever drank, but he needed something to distract himself from Izzy being so close to him, as well as how sexy she was. Swallowing hard, he was also looking around the room for anything to take his mind off it. But the unicorn only seemed to giggle as she nuzzled up closer to him. She was so soft to the touch, and the way she was almost purring made the earth stallion tense up nervously. Taking another hard gulp of tea, Sprout nervously turned his gaze towards Izzy. As soon as his eyes met with hers she lifted her muzzle, kissing him.                                                                                
Sprout’s eyes went wide as Izzy’s mouth was pressing against his. Though he tried to pull back a little, she was relentless in her advancement. Her mouth opened against his, moaning in pleasure as he was toppled over. Within moments, Sprout was now laying on his back with Izzy on top. The feeling of her soft tits was pressing against his sheath, rubbing it tenderly as if to try and get his cock to come out. She moaned and giggled, kissing along his mouth, as well as up and down his neck. 
“Having fun?” Izzy asked, cooing in Sprout’s ear. “Cause I feel something hard between my legs.” 
“I-Izzy…this isn’t right.” Sprout tried to protest, but his strength was waning as he wasn’t able to get this unicorn off him. “What about Zipp…Pipp…or Sunny?” 
“Don’t worry about them right now.” Izzy cooed, kissing Sprout’s lips again. “Let’s just enjoy ourselves.” Her horn ignited with more magic. ‘
Sprout tensed up as he could feel a warmth washing over his sheath and balls. It was almost as if something soft and gentle was rubbing along his loins. The stallion tensed up further as Izzy continued to enjoy pressing herself against Sprout’s body. Her lips ran along not only his mouth, but his cheeks and neck. It was like she wanted to kiss him all over. But she never drifted lower than the shoulder, as well as the magic fondling his sheath and balls was just giving enough pressure to be noticeable but was not fully arousing him. 
Sprout’s mind was in the same uncertain panic he had felt back when he first fucked Zipp and Pipp. What was going to do? He was in a relationship with those pegasi, he was the father of their coming foals. And yet…they didn’t seem to be possessive of him. Not once did the term “marriage” ever get mentioned. As well as this, even their mother was giving him strange glances whenever he would visit. Perhaps Pegasi had open relationships? 
“Oh, fuck it!” Sprout said to himself, wrapping his arms around Izzy’s body, which caused her to coo in pleasure. Seeing no further choice, and the arousal was already making it hard to think clearly, he accepted his circumstances. “You want this dick? Well you better work for it.” 
“Oh? Where’d this come from?” Izzy asked with a giggle, kissing more seductively, she looked at Sprout with heart filled eyes. “I like it. Tell me more.” 
“You’re just a little slut aren’t you?” Sprout commented, his cock slowly poking free of his sheath and rubbing between Izzy’s soft tits. “You just wanted my dick.” 
“Maybe I did.” Izzy giggled, kissing Sprout more and more passionately. “What are you gonna do about it?” 
“I’ll have to fuck you like the unicorn whore you are.” Sprout stated, lust fueling his thoughts as he only wanted to ram his cock in this mare’s pussy. “How about you get me ready to stretch out that tight pussy.” 
“Oh yeah, keep talking dirty.” Izzy moaned, her horn glowing a more steady light as she was getting something started. “It’s making me so wet.”                                                                               
The magic wrapping around Sprout’s sheath and balls was starting to get hotter and hotter. It was sending tingles throughout his body. Izzy’s magic was stroking upwards along his shaft. Even as it was being rubbed against his cock, the magic was stroking it as if the unicorn was giving Sprout a hoofjob. The stallion couldn’t help but let out a small groan as he started kissing Izzy back. 
“You want this dick?” Sprout commented, kissing harder against Izzy’s lips. “I wanna see you work for it.” 
“Oh? You wanna see this slutty unicorn beg for your fat…earth pony…cock?” Izzy teased back, adjusting herself a little in order to let Sprout’s cock poke fully through her tits. “Cause you feel so warm on my boobies. I love it.” 
Pressing her mouth back over Sprout’s, Izzy moaned louder and louder, sounding more and more sultry as she was now open mouth kissing. He could taste the tea she had drank on her hot, panting breath, while her hips and breasts were rubbing along the cock. Her magic was spreading until it didn’t sound like one or two, but as if multiple hooves were rubbing and fondling Sprout’s cock and balls. 
Izzy moaned more and more, rubbing herself as Sprout’s own arms were exploring her body. Rubbing down her back, he was now pressing his hooves against her round, soft flank. The mare only moaned as she felt his touch. Pressing himself a little upwards, his cock rubbed against her soaking pussy lips. Izzy not only further moaned, but her tongue wiggled its way into Sprout’s mouth, embracings his own. Sprout wasn’t fully sure what to make of all of this. 
His mind was slowly losing whatever sense of control and sanity. His cock was being rubbed more and more by Izzy’s tits as the unicorn was making out with him. The stallion eventually felt the surge of pleasure rush throughout his body. At this point, there was no going back. If he was going to get in trouble with Zipp, Pipp, or Sunny, he might as well enjoy what time he had. Grabbing at the unicorn’s body, Sprout pulled her closer, making her moan in pleasure. 
“Now you’re getting into it.” Izzy moaned, only to feel the sharp sting of Sprout’s hoof smack against her flank. “Oh, getting really into it.” 
“Keep talking dirty like that…” Sprout grunted, shivering as any sense of restraint was leaving his mind. “And I might knock you up like I did with Zipp and Pipp.” 
“Ooo kinky…I like it.” Izzy cooed, letting Sprout smack her ass again. “I can feel that big dick twitching down there. I bet a big, strong earth pony like you would love to fuck a little unicorn like me.” Leaning in close, she whispered in his ear. “I want that fat cock to break me.”                                                                                 
Whatever was left in Sprout’s mind, it was comepletely and utterly overwhelmed by his lust. Taking his hooves, he gripped at Izzy’s side. With a burst of sudden strength, and driven by his longing and overflowing arousal, he lifted the unicorn upwards, only to have her fall back and lay on her back. His cock flopped between her boobs, leaking vast amounts of precum as it soaked her breasts. Izzy only giggled as she closed her thighs a little to squeeze her breasts against Sprout’s cock. 
“You like that big boy?” Izzy asked with a moaning giggle. “You like feeling your big dick over my tight body?” Sprout only huffed, words were becoming harder and harder to form. “How about I give you a helping hoof?” 
Gripping at his shaft magically, Izzy lifted this cock, pushing it back as she adjusted herself on the couch. The stallion was huffing and puffing, a hot breath was kissing at the unicorn’s body and the second he felt the warm, wetness of this mare’s pussy lips against his cockhead, a shiver ran down his spine. Unable to hold back anything, he thrust himself forward, his cock stuffing into Izzy’s pussy. 
The unicorn gasped as she came hard and wet all over Sprout’s cock. Her pussy was tight, gripping along this shaft with an almost magical sensation as the earth stallion was delving deeper and deeper. Izzy’s belly bulged a little from the size being forced in her, making her body spasm a little in the growing pleasure. She wanted it, she wanted to feel more of Sprout inside her. He was so big, and she was becoming addicted to having such a girth inside her. 
A little known fact about unicorns. While earth ponies were hardy and capable of handling anything physical, while pegasi were flexible and could flex their muscles much more easily. Unicorns were different, their bodies were almost impossibly elastic and seemingly bottomless. While Zipp and Pipp were lustful and were almost constantly horny for dick, especially after getting pregnant. Izzy was like a living sex toy. Her pussy was taking Sprout’s cock like it was made for her. 
“So big…so good…” Izzy moaned, her body was shivering in pleasure. She loved this, Sprout felt so good inside her and she only wanted more. “Come on big boy…mess me up…I wanna feel this fat cock days from now!”
Sprout wasn’t thinking anymore, all he felt was the feeling of Izzy’s tight pussy squeezing along his length. The stallion was hammering in and out of the mare’s wet hole. She was moaning louder and louder, releasing a sultry cry in pleasure as she wanted to only be stretched out by Sprout’s size. Humping at a deep but steady pace, he continued to fill out the mare’s body. Her moans and panting matched at the same pace of the stallion’s own grunting and groaning. 
“Fuck…Sprout…your cock is so huge! I want more of it.” Izzy moaned, lifting up her arms to wrap around the stallion as he fucked deeper into her sobbing wet pussy. Whispering in his ear, she was playfully biting at it. “Fuck me more, fuck me full of your cum. Fuck your foals in my whore pussy.” 
Sprout picked up the pace, fucking faster and faster as the mare was moaning out in the wild pleasure. Her words were like an alluring honey that had a poisoned sweetness to it. The stallion’s mind was addled by the strong tea and the unicorn’s words. Izzy only continued to savor the feeling of being fucked by this huge dick. Sprout was the biggest she’s ever felt, even as she recalled the few guys she’s been with. Not even that time she showed off a magically conjured cock could compare. 
Huffing and groaning, Sprout could feel as he was getting closer and closer to orgasm. Izzy only continued to tease the stallion along, moaning in a sultry fashion, and her pussy was squeezing along his length to milk him as much as she could. Panting harder and harder, Izzy was getting ready to cum as well. Holding her arms tighter around Sprout, she also lifted her legs around to keep him in place. 
“Nowhere to go.” Izzy giggled, looking with heart filled eyes as she stared at Sprout. “Fuck me full you sexy bastard!” Leaning up, she kissed Sprout's lips. 
Both ponies moaned a passionate embrace, making out as Sprout’s cock swelled in Izzy’s pussy. The unicorn could feel as not only was he growing in size and delving deeper, but his cockhead was kissing against her cervix. Trembling, she moaned in the raw pleasure as her tongue snaked its way in the stallion’s mouth. As their tongues danced, Sprout’s cock throbbed as he was unable to hold it all back. 
The cum gushing from Sprout’s cock easily filled Izzy’s womb, causing her insides to swell a little as each throbbing moment that passed was only stuffing rope after thick rope in her pussy. Izzy’s eyes rolled back a little, but continued to make out with Sprout as she felt her womb being filled and bloated. Her ovaries were in overdrive as she could almost feel as she was being impregnated by this stallion’s breeding cock. 
Holding himself in place for a moment, Sprout let out the last bits of his release as his body was trembling from the pleasure. Izzy was equally laying in the afterglow, savoring the feeling of her belly being full of cum. Letting one of her forehooves drift down, she rubbed at her belly, feeling the bump that had formed from the cum now saturating her womb and ovaries. Not as big as she’d want it to be, but there was still more fun to be had. 
Exhaling hard, his hot breathing kissing across Izzy’s face, Sprout pulled himself back. His cock slipped free of the mare’s still tight pussy with an audible popping sound. The mare cooed a little as she felt the sudden lack of dick stretching her pussy. Cum spilled out of her as she twitched a little. Looking up at Sprout, Izzy only giggled, stretching a little to show off her seductive and alluring body. She wasn’t nearly finished yet, but the stallion was looking a little winded. 
“Don’t get limp on me yet.” Izzy giggled, her magic taking hold of Sprout’s cock and balls. “I’m not even close to finishing yet.” 
Adjusting herself to sit upwards, her horn was wrapping her seductive magic around Sprout’s cock and balls, rubbing them with an even greater fervor than she had before. Whatever could be called an erotic switch in her head had been flipped and she wanted more cock in her pussy. She was full of more cum than she had felt in a good, long time, but this wasn’t going to be nearly enough. Zipp and Pipp boasted Sprout had the cock of a mare breeder, and she was going to fuck this stallion stud until she was too round from cum to walk. 
Izzy’s magic felt warm, and tight, stroking up and down the shaft while another section of the enchanted feelings were fondling around the balls. Lifting and dropping them a little bit, she wanted to get the cum to churn and swell. Licking her lips, she could only imagine how much more cum this stallion stud had for her. Not wanting to waste any more drops of the thick spunk already inside her, she used what little concentration she could split from the other magics to plug up her pussy. Sprout’s dick could still get in, but no cum was gonna leave her now.
“Almost there…” Izzy giggled, licking her lips as the magic teased and played with Sprout’s cock. “Let’s get you nice and ready for me again.” Opening her mouth, the unicorn suckled along the cockhead.
Sprout gasped out in pleasure, feeling as Izzy was taking in the stallion’s dick. Sucking and bobbing her head up and down, she savored the delicious and strong flavor of the stallion’s cock. As well as this, she licked along the shaft, cleaning off the excess mare juices and cum that were coating this marvelous cock. Izzy’s eyes were almost glowing with hearts as she loved every moment of this cocksucking. 
Giggling a muffled moan, she enjoyed the feeling of Sprout’s cock throbbing in her throat, but it was also his low groans of pleasure that drove her to deep throat more and more. Taking in more and more of it, she moaned a little more as she let the thick size settle in her throat a little bit before slowly pulling herself off the twitching dick. She loved this feeling, to not only take in deep, but to slowly pull herself off it. 
This slutty side of her wasn’t a very public aspect of her personality, but to her friends, they knew Izzy was a mare who would fuck anyone who gave her the time of day. And even in the Bridlewood Forest, it was an open secret that this unicorn loved to suck and fuck dick, as well as eat out mares for hours without rest. It was something Sunny found very fun and exciting about her lover. And as much as Izzy loved making her darling mare moan in pleasure, she needed a fat cock too. 
Sucking faster and faster, Izzy was getting Sprout to another orgasm. The stallion only gritted his teeth, feeling as if he was going to cum again. This mare was insatiable and it was becoming more and more apparent that she was going to milk him for everything he had. Panting and groaning, he could feel as his cock was swelling in Izzy’s mouth, her magic was fondling and playing with his balls. 
“F-fuck…I-Izzy…” Sprout stuttered, moaning a little as he was going to blow another load. Looking down, the way Izzy bobbed her head, looking at him with an alluring, sultry gaze. It was too much for him to handle. Reaching out with his hooves, he placed them on the back of the mare’s head. “You love dick? You want to really suck my cock? Then take it your unicorn whore!” 
Pushing her head deeper over his cock, Sprout bottomed out in Izzy’s mouth. His orgasmic release filled not only her throat, but her belly was taking in the next thick spurts of his cock. The mare eagerly and greedily swallowed all the cum that the stallion was pumping into her belly. Gulping it down, Izzy was shivering with delight as she was on the edge of cumming from just drinking down the thick cum. 
After a few moments, Izzy stayed in place, trembling a little more just to continue swallowing the cum that was still spilling into her belly. Eventually though, she slowly, almost with some adorable hesitation, pulled herself off Sprout’s cock. Suckling a little more at the tip, to get at those last drops of cum, she lifted her face up, looking at the stallion with longing and wanting eyes. 
“Just about ready.” Izzy cooed, getting herself upwards, in position to take in Sprout’s dick again. Now straddling him, she looked down at the tired stallion with lustful, predatory eyes. “Don’t worry big boy…now it’s my turn!” 
Grabbing at the cock, she sends small tingles of magical energy to bring it back to full arousal. Izzy’s pussy kissed at the cockhead, making it even wetter than it was before. As soon as this blunt, thick tip pressed a little past her pussy’s magical barrier, she released herself. Dropping down, Izzy bottomed out on this cock, crying out in another orgasm as she was even more filled than before. Her belly bulged even further as she was just about ready to pass out from the pleasure. 
Her horn gave out numerous sparks as she was unable to maintain her focus. Forcing herself to remain conscious from the pressure of this cock now so deep in her, Izzy sent a surge of magical sparks throughout her body. This only carried over into Sprout’s dick, which caused it to twitch and swell further. The unicorn’s own body was now beyond sensitive, and yet she wanted more. Struggling to do so, she dragged herself up, only to then drop herself down on Sprout’s size. The stallion only groaned as Izzy continued to try and ride the massive girth stretching out her pussy. 
“Fuck! That’s it! Fuck my pussy up! Make me yours!” Izzy moaned, bouncing as best as she could. Her own soft tits pressed against Sprout’s belly between each motion of her body. “I don’t want other stallions, I want this big…fat…juicy cock! Fuck me pregnant! Make me your broodmare bitch!” 
Izzy’s words, as well as her moans and magic were too much for Sprout. Though he was tired, his cock refused to back down, and the alluring charm of her enchantment was giving him something that could be considered a second wind. Lifting his hooves up, he placed them on Izzy’s thighs. Moving his hips, and using the bouncy cushions as support, Sprout was fucking upwards as the unicorn was riding downwards. 
Izzy was moaning louder and louder in the raw and primal pleasure that was being thrusted in and out of her sobbing wet pussy. Her horn was firing off sparks that were giving various colors as they filled the room. Sprout only continued to fuck this horny mare. He was going to fill this mare with his cum, and part of his mind only wanted to make her as round and pregnant as he had done to Zipp and Pipp. Izzy’s whorish moans were like an alluring melody that drove the stallion into a lustful frenzy.
“Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck…Sprout…keep fucking me!” Izzy moaned, shivering as she was getting herself closer and closer to another sloppy orgasm. “Put it in me…put a foal in…fuck your fucking babies into my slutty pussy!” 
Izzy’s words were too much for Sprout to take. Reaching around to hug her even closer, the two of them embraced each other as they were going to reach their release together. The two passionate ponies fucked in and out with a wide frenzy. Sprout’s cock was hammering in and out of Izzy’s pussy as the mare was bouncing her tight and slutty hole over this thick girth. She was spasming and squirting out in orgasm, soaking the stallion’s dick to allow him to delve deeper. 
“I’m cumming…I’m cumming…” Izzy moaned, her eyes rolling back as she was twitching in orgasm. “I fucking love…your dick!” 
“Fuck…you slutty…tight…unicorn…whore…” Sprout groaned back, panting loudly as his hot breath was kissing against Izzy’s body. “Get pregnant with my foal!” 
Sprout’s balls tightened almost painfully against his body, making his cock swelling nearly to twice as thick as the cum was rushing through his length. The mare’s pussy eagerly took the full size as it was buried to the base in the mare’s pussy. The blunt, hard cockhead was feverishly making out with the unicorn’s cervix, allowing him to release his potent cum in her womb. As before, her belly bulged as the cum was filling her so hard. 
Izzy shivered, her eyes fully rolling back as large, bright sparks fired off from her horn. She was cumming harder than she had ever come before. She could feel as her ovaries were being soaked and saturated in cum. There was no way she was going to have just one foal from this much cum. Maybe even two or three, but this only sent a maternal instinct to overwhelm her senses. She wanted more, she was going to be pregnant, bear Sprout’s foals, and want to be impregnated again. 
Zipp and Pipp had told her just how good Sprout was in bed, but even their details and fun stories didn’t hold up to the truth. The stallion was perfect, a born breeder, and Izzy was now a new broodmare in his soon to be growing herd. Unable to hold herself back, she came again, the thought of being this fuck toy, a living hole for this beautiful and perfect stallion to fuck was making her spasm in the primal pleasure that was no surging through her like a magical overload. 
Sprout could feel it too. Izzy was being impregnated the same way he had done to Zipp and Pipp. For a moment, he considered what was going to happen. But then he settled a little. Was this really such a bad thing? Zipp and Pipp were princesses, beautiful and sexy ones too. And now that he knew how much of a slut Izzy was, was this really such a bad thing. He wasn’t alone anymore, and could fuck any of these mares seemingly whenever he wanted. So he wasn’t as worried as he was before.                                                                                   
“Fuck…that was so hot!” Izzy cooed, falling back as she collapsed on Sprout’s chest. She was giggling and cooing in pleasure. “Your cock felt so good! Zipp and Pipp were right!”
“What were they right about?” Sprout asked, panting as he shifted the unicorn over to the side, his cock slipping free of her cum gushing pussy. “Cause there is no way you could’ve done this spur of the moment.” 
“Oh no, I was totally gonna try and ride that fat cock whether they told me about it or not.” Izzy said with giggling bluntness, which left Sprout’s expression a mix of confusion and surprise. “But when Zipp and Pipp told me how much of a breeder you were, I just had to try. Oh! And Sunny! Sunny too! You so have to fuck her next. Well not right now, next. Maybe later, next.” She turned her head to look at him with alluring eyes. “So…wanna fuck again, now?”
“Do I have a choice?” Sprout replied with a sigh, causing the unicorn to start cheering as she adjusted herself to start riding his dick again. “Just…just take it easy, I’m really sensitive.” Then another though crossed his mind. “Wait…how are we going to tell Sunny about this? She’s gonna find out…you know, when you get pregnant.” 
“Oh I wouldn’t worry about that.” Izzy replied, turning her head to face away from her bed with a wink. “I’m sure she’ll find out eventually.”
“I…I just hope I’ll have a chance to explain myself when she does.” Sprout commented, some semblance of sanity and realization coming to his mind. “I…I better think of something.”
“You can think about that later.” Izzy cooed, adjusting herself to try and get herself back in a position to fuck again. “Well, after fucking my pussy that hard…it might need a break.” A thought then crossed her mind. “How about you fuck my ass. I wanna see if you can get me to taste it from the other end.” 

“I mean, you knew this was going to happen eventually.” Pipp giggled, showing off the video to Sunny. The earth mare had a less than happy expression on her face. The phone in the pegasus’ hoof was showing her marefriend being fucked full by Sprout’s cock. “I mean, you can’t deny. Sprout has a killer dick!” 
“I’m not denying he’s well endowed, I just wish Izzy didn’t do this behind my back.” Sunny pouted, sitting down. Crossing her hooves, she looked off away from the pegasi sisters, mumbling under her breath. “And leaving me out.” 
“Why don’t you just fuck him already?” Zipp asked, getting to the point as she could tell the look of envy in her friend’s eyes. “Like Pipp and I know how much of a stud he can be.” Leaning back, she rubbed her round, pregnant belly. “Izzy probably zapped him back to her place so we wouldn’t drop in and hog that cock.” 
“Oh damn, I didn’t even think of that!:” Pipp added, looking back at the video. “Oh fuck, I so need that dick in me again.” 
“Just don’t try and livestream it to your followers.” Zipp commented, rolling her eyes playfully. “Last thing mum needs is you being a social media whore.”
“I thought I already was?” Pipp asked, looking away from her phone as she looked at Zipp. “At least, that’s what you’ve called me.” 
“No, I’ve called you a social media slut. Cause you’re such a cock tease to your viewers.” Zipp said, correcting her sister. “But regardless, you had him first last time. So I’m riding our breeding stud first!”
Pipp and Zipp went back and forth for several minutes, both trying to argue their case as to who could get to Sprout first. Sunny was lost in thought, contemplating her next move. Sure, she was more than a little annoyed that Izzy would do this without telling her about it. But equally, it wasn’t like they didn’t agree to do something like this beforehand. Sighing, she considered what to do next. She and Izzy would have a talk later, but before that, she was going to have a long…hard…thick…and sweaty conversation with Sprout.                                                                                 

	
		Sunny's Side Up



Weeks, it had been a couple of weeks since his interaction with Izzy, and Sprout was still coming to terms with it. It wasn’t just enough to get Zipp and Pipp pregnant, but now the slutty unicorn was carrying his foal, or maybe even foals. It was a revelation he had never once believed would have happened to him. As well as this, he was treated with just about the same respect he had before Izzy first arrived at Maretime Bay; better even. The crimes he committed in the past were forgiven, and now he was even well respected by some of the citizens. As well as this, he felt a small self of arrogance and pride about his past deeds. 
He’s fucked and impregnanted two beautiful princesses, was getting strange looks from their mother, the queen. Not to mention he not only had fucked a sexy and slutty unicorn with his foal, but because of her teleportation magic, the two of them were fucking on the regular. Occasionally, he would even wake up with her under the blanket of his bed and sucking him off. And more than once, she joked about getting a dildo in his size for whenever they couldn’t sneak off to have sex. And the best part, Sunny was seemingly fully unaware as to what he was doing to her friends. 
Walking home after a rather shorter but easier day at work, Sprout arrived at his house to see a letter poking out of his mailbox. Opening it, it was written by Sunny. Before he could fully read it, he rushed himself to his room, making sure not to wake his mother as he put it on his desk. Though he was sure Sunny didn’t know what he had done to Izzy, there was no way that mouthy mare wasn’t screaming about it everywhere and to everyone. Opening the letter, he carefully read:
Sprout,
Hope you’re doing well. Izzy said she spent an amazing time hanging out with you when she couldn’t be with me. As well as this, Zipp and Pipp have both said you have been making great progress in your journey along the paths of friendship. I cannot say just how proud I am of you, my friend, for making up for everything like this. The ponies around town have been treating you better, and I am happy you are looking so well. That said, we haven’t been able to hang out, like we used to. So why don’t you come over to the Crystal Brighthouse tomorrow?
Sunny
“Okay, looks pretty safe.” Sprout said to himself, still a little nervous, but swallowed his fears. “Maybe she just wants to hang out. So that shouldn’t be a problem.” Nodding to himself, he put the letter down and went off to bed.                                                                     

The following morning, Sprout wasted no time, heading over to the Crystal Brighthouse. Oddly enough, it was quiet, not the usual noisy atmosphere he would’ve expected when Sunny’s friends were around. If anything, he didn’t see either Zipp or Pipp in the air, nor catch sight of Izzy running around. Then again, Sprout was certain he wouldn’t have any explanation if any of those mares were there, or why they would be flirting with him. Swallowing hard, he accepted this potential fortune and proceeded forward. Knocking at the door, Sprout didn’t have to wait long for the door to open, with Sunny standing there.
“Morning Sunny.” Sprout greeted, doing his best to smile comfortably. “I got your letter, and came as soon as I could.” 
“Morning Sprout.” Sunny replied with a smile, opening the door further. “Come in, come in. It’s been a long time since we’ve been able to hang out and have a chat.” 
Following inside, Sprout sat himself down at a nearby chair, one that only could comfortably fit one pony. Not that he believed Sunny would do anything, he didn’t want to sit on the couch. But the mare chose to sit on the nearby couch. There was a small, almost awkward silence for a couple minutes as the two ponies were looking between each other, the seats they sat in, and the room itself. It was filled with all manner of knick-knacks, trinkets, maps, charts, and other things gathered from all over Equestria.
“Is it just you here?” Sprout asked, doing what he could to start the conversation. “I haven’t seen the others around.” 
“Oh, no, no, just me.” Sunny replied, smiling as she were putting her thoughts together. “Izzy is with Zipp and Pipp back at Zephyr heights.”
“Okay, well…that’s…that’s fine.” Sprout commented, not fully sure what to say in response. “They’re…they’re good friends.”   
“So…how have things been?” Sunny finally asked, not looking at Sprout as she asked him. Shaking her head, she looked towards him as she continued. “How has the community service been?” 
“It’s been great.” Sprout explained, more than happy to talk about anything that could distract his thoughts. “Especially recently. Just about everyone in town has moved past my…my past issues. And so have I. I’ve started accepting the other tribes as my fellow ponies, and well…I feel great.” 
“So I’ve heard.” Sunny commented, shifting her eyes more to stay on Sprout as she continued. “I’m happy you’ve been doing such a good job.” Her tone started becoming a little more sly, almost as if she was trying to speak out the other side of her mouth. “But you’ve been doing more than that…you’ve been naughty.” 
“W-w-w-what do you mean?” Sprout stuttered, hearing what Sunny had said. It was now clear what this was, the culmination of his fears. She knew and he had no way to escape. “I-I-I-I-”
“Don’t try to deny it.” Sunny interjected, raising a hoof towards Sprout. “I’ve heard about it from my friends. How Zipp and Pipp are carrying your foals. And do I even need to show you the video Izzy sent me when you knocked her up?” 
“No, I don’t think-wait! Did you say video? There was a video?” Sprout asked, only now remembering that Zipp and Pipp recorded when he fucked them. “You…you saw that…wait! You said Izzy had a video of me knocking her up?!” 
“Yes, she had a hidden camera that showed me everything.” Sunny explained, sighing as a blush was running across her face. “But that’s more Izzy’s fault for starting without me.” 
“I can explain, Sunny.” Sprout said, only to stop, raising an eyebrow. “Wait…what did you say?”                                                              
“I said, I’m more upset that Izzy started without me.” Sunny explained, looking at Sprout with more alluring eyes. “You see, after you got Zipp and Pipp pregnant, the two of them couldn’t stop talking about how great you were in bed. So Izzy and I made an agreement to share you in the near future. She broke that when she fucked you while I was busy. So as far as I can tell, you owe me a good dicking.”
“I…uh…well…you see…” Sprout wasn’t sure what to do, it was clear, Sunny wanted to fuck, and it wasn’t like he was against it, but at the same time it didn’t feel right. “Shouldn’t we…I don’t know, wait until maybe she gets back? We can talk all of this out as adults.” 
“Oh, I plan to talk it out with her as an adult.” Sunny nodded, only to smirk a wicked expression. “After I’ve had my womb stuffed with your foals too!” 
“I…well…Sunny…it’s not like I don’t want to…” Sprout replied, blushing a little nervously as he looked away from Sunny for a moment. “I…I-I-I wanted to ask you. I really did. For a long time now. But I was too afraid you’d say no.” He then let out a small sigh. “Then…you started dating Izzy, so what was I supposed to do in that situation?” 
“Sprout…I…” Sunny paused for a moment, contemplating her next choice of actions. Eventually, she sighed as well. “I understand. And I never made my own intentions clear, and I believed you would’ve moved on. But…I would’ve said yes.”                                                
“Y-you would’ve?” Sprout asked, looking at Sunny with a fresh blush across his face. “I…Sunny…I don’t know what to-” his words were cut off as the mare pressed her mouth against his. 
The two shared an open, wet, and passionate kiss as Sunny’s tongue slipped and played with Sprout’s. The stallion felt as his body was getting weaker as the mare pressed her oral embrace of him. He could feel his cock getting harder and hard, as it was slipping through the mare’s breasts. She was only moaning out in the pleasure of feeling her softness being opened by the hard, throbbing dick of this stallion she wanted to mate with. After kissing him for a little longer, she pulled her mouth away, looking at him with longing eyes. 
“Please…Sprout…make me your mare…” Sunny moaned, nuzzling herself against him, close enough to whisper. “I want your foals. Please.”                                                                  

Sunny’s bedroom door burst open as she and Sprout made their way in. The two were still making out, paying no mind to anything as the two were getting closer and closer to the bed. As soon as they reached the edge, the two ponies tossed and turned, rolling all over the bed, their mouths never leaving the other for a moment. Their hooves rubbed along the other, as they embraced the other in such a passionate display. 
Sprout’s cock leaked out drops of his precum, rubbing it against Sunny’s teats, belly, thighs, and part of her bed as they rolled about in their embrace. The mare moaned more and more in the stallion’s mouth, feeling as her pussy was getting wetter and wetter as it was leaving small wet stains on the bed. Tremors of lust and passion were coursing through their bodies, driving on to make out more and more. 
The room was filled with the sounds of their passionate moans, as the scent of their lust was swelling up more and more as the two of them were getting to the point where they couldn’t hold it in anymore. After another few minutes of their moaning and kissing, Sprout and Sunny arranged themselves where now the stallion was laying in the middle, and the mare was on top of him. 
“S-Sprout…” Sunny cooed, looking at Sprout with sparkling, longing eyes. “There’s no need to rush. I want to take my time…and enjoy you.”                                           
Sprout only watched as Sunny moved herself to better get in a position where the stallion was facing her glistening wet pussy, while she was staring down the massive cock between this studly pony’s legs. Swallowing hard, she was nervous, almost trembling as she could nearly feel the heat of Sprout’s cock against her face. It had such a strong smell, making her mind go numb as she was puzzled as to how she could fit such a massive thing in her mouth. Her mind wandered even further, wondering how this beautiful cock fit in her friend’s bodies. 
Sprout could only stare upwards, looking at Sunny’s pussy. It had such a sweet and alluring scent to it. He couldn’t help but take a small whiff of it. He could really taste it on his tongue as he considered what to do next. Swallowing the last of his doubts and worries, he leaned himself upwards, feeling Sunny’s soft teats press and squish a little against his body, and kissed at the mare’s pussy. The body above him tensed up, but that didn’t stop him. As soon as his lips reached it, his tongue slipped its way inside, making Sunny moan out in the new pleasure. 
Sunny’s mind was in a state of bliss, feeling as her body was shivering from the growing pleasure in her most sensitive, wet places. She could help but coo out, feeling as Sprout’s tongue was hitting her in places only Izzy had ever managed. As well as this, the stallion’s throbbing cock was gently rubbing against her snout. It was so hard, so strong, and yet…so intimidating. Sunny couldn’t help but tremble at the sight, smell, and touch of this impressive cock. 
‘This is what Izzy had? What got Zipp and Pipp pregnant?’ Sunny’s mind was racing as she was considering what to do next. ‘Can I…can I even handle that? It’s…i-i-i-it’s so big…” 
As Sunny hesitated on what she was going to do with Sprout’s cock, the stallion in question continued to eat her out. It was a heavenly taste. Like a succulent peach, and twice as juicy as he was enjoying this mare’s flavor, and the sultry moans that were echoing out of her mouth whenever he plunged his tongue deep in her soaking wet entrance. As well as this, his hooves were reaching upwards, hugging around Sunny’s flank. Groping a bit, he pulled her closer to get his mouth and tongue much deeper. 
This only made Sunny moan out more, the pleasure making it harder and harder to think about anything but this magnificent dick in front of her. Panting, her lust was growing, the smell of Sprout’s masculine size was becoming more and more powerful, numbing whatever sense remained in her as her lip was quivering. She let out a low sigh, her hot breath kissing against the stallion’s cock, and the sight of his oozing precum only made her want to go further. Adjusting her head a little, she leaned forward, her tongue slowly slipped from her lips and pressed ever so gently on the cockhead.
It was good. Better than good, it was captivating. Easily the most delicious thing she ever had on her tongue, as her body was submitting to this carnal sensation. Opening her mouth further, she leaned closer until her lips were pressed against the blunt cockhead. Sprout groaned, which kept his tongue wiggling in and out of Sunny’s pussy, which only made her take in more and more of the stallion’s cock. He was so big, thick, and his precum tasted so good. The mare was quivering with delight, as tremors of lust ran through her. 
‘Oh my…it’s so good!’ Sunny thought of taking in this cock some more, only just managing to reach the halfway point. ‘Why did I wait so long for this? The girls were right, Sprout’s cock is amazing.’ As she continued to suckle the stallion’s dick, her tongue washing over and teasing this size, another thought crossed her mind. ‘Will I be able to fit this? He’s so…so big…my pussy…might not be able…to handle it…’ 
As Sunny thought, her pussy continued to tighten a little along Sprout’s tongue, which made him have to work harder to get her closer and closer to a coming orgasm. The mare’s nervousness was making it harder for her to cum, and yet it was making her so sensitive. She continued to suck off Sprout, savoring the feeling of his cock. It was so strong, so great, so succulent itself that she wanted to drink down every drop of precum that ran out of the tip. 
‘Sunny’s really trying.’ Sprout thought, his own mind teeming with all the possible things that could happen. ‘But she’s so shy about it. Nothing like the others.’ He couldn’t help but think about Zipp, Pipp, and Izzy, and how the three were so insatiable. ‘Maybe…maybe she needs a small push?’ 
Groping some more on Sunny’s flank, Sprout pulled her pussy as close as he could, making his tongue go so deep, he could almost flick his tongue against her cervix. The mare moaned out a muffled sound as she was taking in a little more of his cock, sucking in a more up and down motion. Sunny bobbed her head at a slow but steady pace. It was a mix of uncertainty and hesitation, and the growing intoxication of the pleasure that was growing more and more inside her. 
It was like some heat, a warmth that was forming from her pussy, through her insides, swirling around her belly, to her fluttering heart, and then ending as the warm cock in her mouth was throbbing and letting out more precum. Sunny’s body was getting closer and closer, this was something she had felt before, with Izzy. This was pleasure, but the sort’ve pleasure Sprout was giving her felt a little different. It was a slower build up, but was feeling far stronger than any of the magical fun and other stallions she and Izzy had enjoyed. 
‘I-I can’t keep holding back.’ Sunny thought, her own mind almost screaming at her to pick up the pace. She needed to show Sprout she was serious, and her body was craving to feel this amazing dick inside her. ‘Okay, I can do this…I can do this…’
Lifting her head a little more, Sunny brought it back down, swallowing down a little more than half Sprout’s length. This caused the stallion to gasp a little, his hot breath kissing along the mare’s soaking canal. Both ponies’ mouths were just enough to push themselves over the edge. Sunny’s pussy was soaking the stallion’s face, while Sprout’s cock swelled in the mare’s throat. Though neither of them could speak, the both of them were able to moan out as they felt their climax approaching. 
For the last minute or so the two could hold in, they moved at a faster and faster pace. Sunny bobbed her head up and down, trying to take in as much dick as possible, was Sprout was tongue fucking this mare as if he was going to get in her womb from his mouth. The two were getting there. So close, so very, very close and they were about to cum. Any moment now, the balls tightened against the base, as the pussy was squeezing tighter. And then, nearly at once, the two of them went for one last push. As soon as the two bottomed out into each other, they both came. 
‘Fuck…her mouth is too tight.’ Sprout groaned in his mind, feeling his balls tighten and cock swelling. He tried to moan out but the pussy over his mouth muffled his cries of pleasure. ‘I’m cumming…I’m cumming!’
Sprout’s release was as hot as it was thick and fast. Despite having seen the videos over and over again, Sunny wasn’t even close to prepared for what was happening. The stallion’s cum was pumping deep in her mouth, going all the way into the back of her throat as she struggled to swallow down as much as she could. Regardless, the mare held herself in place, taking as much as she could while still gulping down as much as she could handle. Her belly was slowly swelling, not in a major way, but easily mistaken as having handled a heavy meal. 
Sunny’s pussy reflected its owner’s eagerness and arousal. Sprout’s face was drenched in the mare’s juices. She had thoroughly soaked the stallion’s head, leaving him in a small pool of her sparkling, sweet, mare juices. Licking and lapping up as much as he could, Sprout did his best, but there was just too much of it. And despite this, Sunny was still sucking off his cock. 
‘Is she…fuck?!’ Sprout’s mind rushed as he felt the mare’s warm, wet mouth sucking up and down his length, taking in more and more of his cock. ‘She’s still sucking me? Fuck…Sunny…I just came…what are you…’ 
Sprout’s mind was struggling to hold together his thoughts as Sunny continued to bob her head up and down his length. Whatever had been flipped in her mind, she wanted only cock in her. And Sprout’s cock, especially after watching the videos of him not only fucking, but impregnating her friends, had made her incredibly horny. She wanted to have this magnificent size all to herself. Her mind was filled with all manner of lust and regrets. Though this regret was more the anger she felt over waiting so long before actually getting him all to herself. 
‘Fuck…this cock…it’s so good…’ Sunny’s mind was filled with her longing and lustful thoughts. ‘It’s so good…I can’t…stop myself…fuck…damn it Zipp…Pipp…Izzy…you slut’s have been hogging him. Sprout is mine. This fat…juicy…beautiful cock…it’s mine now!’ 
Sucking again and against, Sunny wanted to get more and more out of Sprout. His cock was still throbbing in her mouth, swelling her throat as she continued. The stallion could barely keep up as he wasn’t able to even fit his tongue in the mare’s tight hole. Her orgasm had made her so tight and constricting, that it nearly crushed his tongue as she was continuing to suck on and on, giving Sprout no chance to recover as she wanted more of his thick cum inside her. 
Moving herself faster and faster, up and down the length, Sunny moaned a muffled, and whorish sound, not wanting to stop for anything. Adjusting herself a little more, she reached down with her forehooves and fondled at the stallion’s heavy balls, even as they were tightened against his body. This maneuver allowed her own succulent teats to move and get over Sprout’s face. The stallion felt the softness pressing against his face, which only made his cock throbbing harder in Sunny’s mouth. 
‘He’s getting harder? Good, good.’ Sunny thought, moaning a muffled, whorish sound as she was holding herself down in a deepthroat. ‘Fuck, Sprout. I love your cock. Give me more of your cum. I want it…I want it.’ 
There was no way Sprout could hold himself back again. After Sunny’s deepthroat, self inflicted facefucking, as well as her soft, large teats were pressing on his face. His cock throbbed in the mare’s mouth before finally releasing himself in her mouth. Sunny moaned in the growing pleasure, savoring the thick, hot flavor of Sprout’s cock. She couldn’t get enough, even as the stallion was feeling his over sensitive dick cumming more and more cum. The mare eagerly swallowed down as much as she could, unable to get enough of it as it filled her belly. 
‘Fuck…I don’t think I can cum again after that.’ Sprout thought, opening his mouth to pant and moan, but this only allowed Sunny’s nipple to go in his mouth. Suckling on it, the mare moaned more and more suckling the dick in her mouth. ‘Fuck…I can’t stand it…I need this dick inside me!’
Eventually, or rather mercifully, Sunny pulled her face off Sprout’s cock, letting another shot of cum to hit the side of her face, which she eagerly licked clean. Feeling the hot break kissing against her still soaked pussy, she looked back to see the stallion was still under her. Blushing, she rolled a little off Sprout, giving him a chance to breathe. His face was absolutely soaked, messy, and sparkling in the sunlight. 
“Oh…sorry about that…I guess I got a little too excited.” Sunny giggled, seeing just how much she had messed Sprout up. Looking down at his cock, which was slowly getting limp. “Well…I think I may have gone a little overboard.” 
“No, it’s fine. It’s totally fine.” Sprout replied, gasping a little for air. “Okay, you may have gone a little…bit crazy. But after the others, I’m kinda used to it.” 
“Well, I’m gonna do something I’m sure they never did after sucking your dick…” Sunny replied, only to whisper a little. “...and soak your face with my pussy…” She cleared her throat. “Offer to clean you off before we proceed.” Grabbing at Sprout’s hoof, she gave him no chance to give a response. “Come one, let’s go.”                                                     

Having been dragged to the bathroom, Sprout was met with the sight of a rather large room. Massive even, with a bathtub easily big enough to fit the four mares at once…and for a moment, he considered the question, maybe they have? Just then, he couldn’t help but let his thoughts wander further, imagining what it would be like to be in a bath with all four of them. Especially now that three of them were getting rounder with his foals. But soon enough, Sunny would be just as full soon too. 
Shaking his head of such thoughts, Sprout tried to think of anything else, but seeing Sunny’s seductive curves made it difficult to stop thinking about it. Or to stop his dick from getting hard again. Turning on the water, the mare gets the tub filled with hot water, with a few bottles of what looked to be soapy solutions poured into it. Bubbles quickly sprang forth, giving this tub the impression of a soaked bubble pit. 
Sprout was the first to get in, not that he had a choice in the matter. Sunny only gently nudged him to get in, watching gleefully as the stallion lowered himself into the tub. She loved watching him not only get into the warm waters, but also how Sprout’s cock would drip with the water whenever he would lift himself upwards. The bubbles ran over his length, looking almost like the results of countless orgasms, the cum dripping from it which only made the mare more and more aroused and eager to see it. 
“Coming in?” Sprout asked, looking over to see Sunny staring at him lustfully. He could tell what she was doing, and wanted to take his own turn to flirt and tease. “Or do you want to keep staring?” 
“I mean…if you don’t mind…” Sunny replied, only to blush and shake her head. “What I mean is…well, you see…” 
“I see, I see, no problem.” Sprout chuckled, grabbing at something to help wipe and scrub himself. “Then maybe you’d like this?” 
Taking a nearby loofah, Sprout began to lather himself up. The soapy suds ran over his thick cock, showing off more and more of its length to the mare. She was eagerly watching, biting her lower lip as she was squirming as she was eagerly feeling her body getting hotter and hotter. The sensation of Sprout’s tongue was still fresh on her pussy, and she wanted to feel more of him inside her. But that would have to wait. For now, she wanted to feel this large size against her. 
“Alright, alright, move over!” Sunny commented, still blushing as she put herself in the tub as well. As she did so, she could feel Sprout’s wet cock rubbing against her. “Well now, how about I help you clean up?” 
“Oh? And how do you plan on doing that?” Sprout asked, chuckling a little as the tip of his dick was poking free of the bubbly water surface. “What do you plan on using?” 
“How about these?” Sunny cooed, leaning back and groping at her teats with her hooves to show them off. “I bet you want to rub yourself between my soft, sexy teats?”
Sprout only shivered at the touch of Sunny’s teats against his body. How she would rub herself up and down the length of his back. She was clever, teasing him as she started at the back, only to reach around with her hooves to play around with his hard cock. He tensed up, feeling as though he was going to get another spurt of cum from his throbbing dick. He couldn’t help but feel as he was struggling to hold himself back from cumming again. 
Sunny, seeing the adorable look on his face, continued to tease, lathering up Sprout’s back with her soap covered body, and pressing her soft teats against him. It was cute, making her heart flutter as she was snuggling up against him. So close the two of them were in the water, they could feel each other's heartbeats. It was such a deep and strong connection between the two. Sprout could only swallow hard as he was feeling himself getting more and more aroused. 
“Sunny…are you doing this on purpose?” Sprout asked, noticing just how much Sunny was playing with his cock with her forehooves. “You’re cleaning me a little too closely.” 
“Nonsense! I’m just making sure to get you…nice…and…clean…” Sunny hummed, musing him as she continued to scrub her teats on his back, and her hooves around his cock. “I just feel…after our little foreplay…I should…I…should…” 
Her words trailed off as she was getting more and more distracted by feeling Sprout’s pulse through his cock. It was almost an intoxicating feeling. Or rather an addictive sensation, to fidget and tease this marvelous length. She was shivering a little herself, even as the bubbles kissed against her body in the warm water. Sprout was equally shivering as he could feel the pleasure growing in his cock and balls. 
“Hmm, I think your back is cleaned, but I’m not sure about the rest.” Sunny giggled, kissing Sprout’s ear as she whispered in it. “I need to make sure every inch of you…is nice and cleaned.” 
Sprout wasn’t given a moment to react, as Sunny grabbed at his shoulders and spun him around. The sound of splashing water, as well as the stallion’s own sounds of being moved without warning echoed for a moment until he was settled in. This time, his back was away from the horny mare, and as he was set in a leaning back position, his cock was poking freely out of the water. Sunny only looked at his dick, licking her lips with hungry eyes. 
“Oh no, your dick is still so dirty…” Sunny moaned, leaning in to give the tip a gentle lick. “It has so much cum still inside. I need to get it nice and clean for you.” 
“Now Sunny, I know what you’re doing, but I have to say, you don’t have to-” Sprout tried to protest, but the mare was already sucking the tip of his cock. “Shit…that feels good…” 
Sunny giggled, continuing to lick and suckle along Sprout’s tip. She was savoring the flavor of his cock, even as it was cleaned, she could still taste some of his previous orgasm on it. Bobbing her head a little more, the mare wanted to take in more and more of the stallion’s size. She just couldn’t get enough of it, she wanted more and more of this to herself. She was certain after today, Zipp, Pipp, and Izzy would want to hog him all to themselves, so she wanted to capitalize on as much time as possible. 
Sprout only winced, feeling as he was going to cum again at any moment. Sunny’s mouth wrapped around, as her throat took in more and more of the length. She loved this feeling, savoring it as she wanted this cock all to herself. While the rest of her friends got a chance to have Sprout, she wanted him now more than ever. The stallion groaned as he felt himself getting to the brink.
“S-Sunny…this isn’t how…we should…ahh!” Sprout groaned, firing off her next orgasm as Sunny eagerly lapped at his cockhead, almost slobbering on it to take in as much as she possibly could. “Sunny…this is…too much…” 
Sunny ignored him, even as Sprout’s now sensitive cock was leaking out more and more cum, she only wanted to keep drinking it. It was strong, thick, even as the warm water was trying to dilute it. But Sunny drank what she could, enjoying the warmth of the cum as it was making her pussy aching for him inside her again. The aching was too much for her, she needed him in her…now!
“Okay, that’s enough bathing!” Sunny shouted, almost hoping out of the tub. Grabbing a towel, she wiped and cleaned her face, but didn’t bother drying herself off. “Sprout! You…me…fucking my tight ass…now!” Sprout didn’t even think about it, getting up on command at the mare’s tone. 
Getting out of the tub, Sprout tried to dry himself off a little bit, but after a couple more minutes, the loud, whorish moans coming from the room were too much for him. Sunny was losing her patience, and if this kept up, Sprout could only imagine what could happen. Sighing, he exited the bathroom, but didn’t see the mare. Listening, he could hear the sound of her impatient moans. Following them, Sprout eventually arrived at Sunny’s bedroom. Swallowing hard, he nervously opened the door. 
As soon as he opened the door, he saw Sunnybent over and presented her dripping wet pussy towards him, as she was waiting on her bed. She looked at him, her eyes sparkling with lust and longing. Wiggling back and forth, she tempted Sprout to join her, and it was working. His cock was hard and eager to stuff her tight, soft hole again, and again, and again. Swallowing hard again, the stallion made his way into the room, not bothering to close the door behind him.                                                  
“Hurry up, Sprout. I’m waiting for you.” Sunny moaned, her tone was as seductive as it was impatience. “Hurry up! Hurry up! Fuck me more! I want it! Please give me that fat cock that knocked up my friends! Give me some foals too!”
Sprout couldn’t argue with her, she was right after all. Sighing a little more, he walked over to her, and once on the bed, properly mounted her. As soon as his cockhead pressed against her soaked entrance, Sunny pushed herself back, making sure more of this thick girth went into her pussy. Her inner folds coiled around it as she was feeling herself being stretched open all over again. Sunny was panting, shivering with delight as she wanted to feel all of Sprout’s cock inside her. 
Sprout’s dick twitched and throbbed in this tight, wet hole. Sunny only moaned out in the raw pleasure coursing through her body. She loved it, feeling this stallion’s hard and precious cock filling her loving hole, how it stretched her out and gave her the primal urge to be bred. She loved it, she loved him, she could feel her heart fluttering as this massive dick was reshaping her to crave his cock, and his alone. Izzy was right, fucking Sprout wasn’t something you just do once. Sunny could see herself getting this dick as much as she wanted, everyday maybe. 
“Oh, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck…” Sunny moaned, her body moving seemingly on its own as she was slamming her ass against Sprout’s cock. “Fuck, fuck, feels so good!” 
“Shit, Sunny, it’s so tight!” Sprout groaned, huffing and panting as he could feel the mare’s inner folds tighten and squeeze along his length. It was so wet, his cock was slipping in, and yet she was holding him like she was addicted. “You feel so good. I can’t stop…” 
“Then don’t stop…keep fucking me…” Sunny moaned back, gritting her teeth as she could feel herself getting closer and closer to orgasm. “I want it…I want all of it…inside me…” 
“Shit…keep moaning like that…” Sprout groaned, feeling his balls tighten as he was getting close to cumming. “Then I’m gonna…” 
As if something in her mind was triggered, Sunny’s body moved faster and faster, she wanted to have him cum inside her. She wanted his thick and potent seed to fuck a foal or a few in her womb. Her ovaries were in overdrive, getting her precious eggs ready for insemination. She needed it, like an instinct after knowing all her friends got pregnant from this stallion. This stud was able to not only lay with such beautiful and sexy mares, but put children in them. 
Unable to hold himself back, Sprout leaned forward, feeling his cock throbbing as he plunged it all the way to the base as he was putting his full weight and length in Sunny’s pussy. It was so deep, so big, and it was only swelling to get bigger. She could feel it, the life giving spunk that was making her want to feel the pleasure of such warmth as it was ready to be pumped into her. Sprout gritted his teeth, gasping as he felt himself cumming. 
Sunny gasped as well, feeling Sprout’s cum flooding her womb again. It was so good, she wanted more, and right now, she was drinking it down with her pussy as if she was cum starved. The stallion held himself in place, letting the cum fill up her loving insides. She could feel his little swimmers eagerly seeking her ovaries to impregnate her. This feeling was too much to bear, and it was making her body slowly begin to glow. 
With Sprout’s cock still wedged in her tight, wet, warm pussy, Sunny’s body radiated with a glowing light. He could feel as his hooves placed on her back, a pair of soft feathered wings burst forth, and a magical horn grew from her head, filling the rest of the room with this brilliance. Sunny’s orgasm was strong enough that it forced her alicorn transformation. Not only that, but it caused her pussy to become very, very tight. So much so, Sprout let out another spurt of thick cum. 
“S-Sunny?! W-wow…” Sprout commented, slowly pulling his cock out of her pussy. “You…transformed…” Sunny seemed silent, mumbling something that he couldn’t hear. “W-what? I can’t hear-” 
“Fuck me harder!” Sunny shouted, her voice was booming as it echoed throughout the room as she was pushing her cum gushing pussy against Sprout’s still hard cockhead. “Put it back in…put it back in!”
Sprout nervously swallowed, looking at this alicorn, especially how she had grown a little, giving her a soft, round ass that put the rest of the mares he’s fuck to shame. Hesitating for a moment, he knew what to do, there was no way he could stop now. As well as this, there was a lingering warmth around his cock and balls; as if Sunny’s magic was magic, he stayed hard and churn out more and more cum. Pressing his cockhead back against her moist, cum filled entrance, the mare moaned out in pleasure. 
Sprout easily plunged himself back in, as if Sunny’s pussy, alicorn or not, was made for him. She only continued to moan, moving her ass up and down, backing it hard and fast on the stallion’s cock. As well as this, her wings were flapping, spreading not only a cool breeze against Sprout’s body, but was spreading the scent of their sex with each motion of these pillow soft feathers. Her horn was sparking out as it was getting harder and harder to think. 
As a regular earth pony, Sunny could only handle so much pleasure, but as an alicorn, she wasn’t limited anymore. She could feel every inch of this cock inside her with a sensitivity that was impossible to explain. It was like as he was fucking her, it was firing off so many pleasurable signals in her brain, that it was impossible to stop this. She was cumming over and over again, feeling as this thick girth was fucking her in the shape of his member. 
“S-Sunny…I’m getting close…again…” Sprout groaned, feeling as he was getting ready to cum again. “Your pussy…it feels so good!” 
“Then keep fucking me…I’m all yours!” Sunny moaned, her voice booming out with magical radiance and near constant orgasms. “Fuck me more, make me pregnant…I’m yours. I fucking…love your dick…”
“I love you too, Sunny.” Sprout confessed, blushing as he was leaning over her more. He was close enough to whisper in her ear as he was humping against her soaking pussy faster and deeper. “I’ve always loved you…I’m gonna fuck you up…get pregnant and be my mare!” 
“I’m your mare! I’m your mare! Fuck your mare, harder!” Sunny moaned out, her eyes rolling back as she was getting ready to cum again. “I love you…I love you…I love you…Sprout!” 
“I love…you too…Sunny…” Sprout grunted, fucking harder and harder, making sure to bottom out in her stuffed pussy with each hard thrust. He wanted this big release to be the best. “I’m almost there…it’s gonna be…fucking…big…” 
Sprout and Sunny were panting and moaning together, feeling themselves getting closer and closer to their coming orgasm. This was going to be big and wet, they could feel it as their bodies were joined in a way neither had felt before. Sprout’s time with Zipp, Pipp, and Izzy were hot, but it was a passion that drove them to fuck over and over again, but with Sunny, he felt comfort, acceptance, and love. He didn’t want to stop, even if exhaustion would take him, he wanted to keep fucking Sunny like this. 
Huffing, his hot breath kissed against the back of Sunny’s head, making her body tingle with the coming delight and orgasm. It was a pleasure that was making her mind go numb and she couldn’t only think of Sprout’s hard dick. The stallion’s own mind was feeling the softness of Sunny's pussy squeezing on his dick, as the sensation was making it harder and harder for Sprout to hold himself back.    
“Here it comes.” Sprout grunted, feeling as his balls were tightening against his body, and his cock was swelling hard. I’m fucking…fuck…” 
Sunny and Sprout moaned out in pleasure. The two of them could feel as if they were enveloped in not only their orgasm, but the alicorn’s magic reached out and filled the room with a flash of light and color. Her pussy squeezed along the dick, feeling as if he was being milked by her pussy. It was too much for him, and he couldn’t stop himself from releasing every last drop he could in her pussy.                                            
Sprout’s cum flooded Sunny’s pussy, stuffing her womb with his thick and potent seed. The stallion’s cock throbbed and twitched as it continued to release more and more of his virile spunk that was making the mare’s ovaries quiver with fertile delight. If there was even a sliver of a chance things could go back to how they were, they were now far, far too late. Sunny was totally and completely impregnated now, and Sprout had added another mare to his list. But there wasn’t anything he could do about it now. 
“T-that was…I mean…” Sprout panted, only to blush some more as he looked at Sunny’s sexy form. Her wings fluttered as she was shivering from her own afterglow, and her horn radiated with a calming light. “You’re so beautiful.” 
“Sprout…d-don’t say something like that…” Sunny blushed, looking up at him with shy, heart filled eyes. “Y-you’re gonna make me…j-just come here!” Grabbing at Sprout, she pulled him closer, kissing him passionately. 
Sprout only moaned back in Sunny’s mouth as the two of them continued to make out. And while they did so, a few more spurts of cum came in the mare’s pussy, ensuring she was going to be carrying more than just one foal. Sprout’s mind was filled with all manner of plans and concerns over what was going to happen now. Zipp, Pipp, Izzy, and now Sunny. With these mares carrying his foals, he wasn’t sure what he was going to do next. But as long as he had these mares, he was certain he would be fine. ‘
But as Sprout and Sunny continued to make out, preparing for another round, they failed to notice their activities were being watched. Though the earth stallion wouldn’t be able to feel it, the alicorn should’ve but was too distracted making out with Sprout. Sunny’s mind was far too filled with pleasure, love, and longing to care for this magical presence, as if it were some enchanted eyes watching the two of them. And it wasn’t just one, but two such prescences. 
Far in the mountainous kingdom of Zephyr Heights, Zipp, Pipp, and Izzy were watching the entire passionate fucking their friends had just gone through. The unicorn’s magic connected to a massive television allowed them to watch in on the action. The pegasi were much rounder than before, due any month now, while the unicorn only had a very small bump. Despite this, the three of them were pretty aroused from what they’ve seen. 
“Now that it is hot.” Zipp commented, shivering a little as she resisted the urge to rub her quivering pussy. “Looks like that makes four of us now.”
“Oh yeah, and Sprout looks like he can cum a lot more now.” Pipp added, who was rubbing both her breasts and soaking wet pussy. “I so wanna feel that stud in me, right now.” 
“Oh, if you want, you can borrow my toy.” Izzy suggested, getting up to show she had been sitting on a somewhat large and thick dildo that had been so easily buried in her flexible pussy. “I managed to get it shaped like Sprout’s cock.” 
“When did you? Wait, were you holding that in you this whole time?” Zipp asked, only for Izzy to blush and nod with a giddy smile. “Oh my…you’re such a slut, Izzy.”
“A slut? Me? Nah!” Izzy giggled, handing over the toy. “All I did was set up cameras all throughout the place so we can catch my marefriend and stud fucking. That doesn’t make me a slut.” There was a pause, only to be broken by the erupting giggling the three mares shared.  
The three mares only giggled, unaware that standing at the somewhat ajar door of this room, the pegasus’ mother, and monarch of the mountains, Queen Haven. The pink pegasus nervously bit at her lower lip, feeling as her pussy was aching from what she was looking at. Though her daughters and their friend hadn’t seen her watching in on them, the milf mare had been watching for a while now. Ever since her daughters were impregnated, she was curious as to how well Sprout was in bed. And now, after watching him fuck Sunny, she was more than curious. She wanted his dick.
“Oh me, oh my.” Haven whispered to herself, shaking her head a little as she turned to sneak away from her daughters’ room. “Looks like I’ll need to have a very special time with my son-in-law.” 
As well as Sunny’s friends who had watched in on the passionate sex, the couple were being watched in on by another figure. Staring in a crystal ball, her eyes wide with a sense of eagerness and curiosity, was the wicked alicorn, Opaline. The purple mare had also watched everything that had played out, and could feel a growing warmth in her loins. But despite this, she maintained a stern and composed expression. This couldn’t be said about her associate, Misty Brightdawn.
The blue unicorn was shivering, a scarlet blush ran across her face as she was watching over Opaline’s shoulder. Shivering, she was not as subtle about the growing arousal in her body as she had to back away to try and settle down. Panting a little, she could feel her breasts trembling a little in sensitivity. The normally cool air of the castle seemed to only further stimulate the unicorn. 
“Well, it seems Sunny Starscout has a new weakness.” Opaline commented, evil and wicked plans forming in her mind as she spoke. She made sure to move her tail in a fashion that hid not only her own quivering wet pussy, but also her much larger breasts were trembling with a few small shivers. “Misty, it seems we can use this Sprout Cloverleaf for our plans.”
“D-d-d-do these plans…involve doing that to him?” Misty asked, only to cower a little when Opaline turned an angry expression towards her. “I-I-I-I mean…m-m-maybe we can use that…for your plans?” 
“You…hmm…for once, you make an excellent point.” Opaline commented, turning her attention back to her crystal ball. “I have never considered the option of siring an heir, but if that is the cost to reclaim my magic, then so be it.” She then noticed Misty’s small shivering and faint whimpering. She sighed in a frustrated fashion. “I suppose, so long as you can accomplish your objectives, and not fail me, I will reward you with him. Once I have what I want, I’ll have no need for this stallion, so you may keep him as a pet.” 
“Oh, thank you, thank you!” Misty cheered, almost prancing merrily about before bowing to Opaline. “I promise you, I won’t fail you, my Queen.”
“See that you don’t.” Opaline commented, her eyes still fixed on Sprout’s hard and dripping cock. Licking her lips, she couldn’t help but feel as her own pussy was getting wetter and wetter. Swallowing, she whispered to herself. “I can’t wait to feel such a strong cock inside me.” Misty only watched on as her mistress burst into her maniacal laughter.                                      
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