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		Description

A direct follow up of Banging one out in the Quad.
If you like the story please give it a thumbs up, its become a bit of a motivator I'm not gonna try and deny it.
Ignorant to the clash that was happening back home, Flurry Heart wants to find a new bikini for the upcoming trip they are taking and has made sure to drag her boyfriend along to get his 'opinion' on the bikini's to make sure they look just... right. 
While making sure to get his approval she wants to have some fun at his expense and take lead this time. After all, why should that fat cocked stud she calls her boyfriend be the only one that gets to be in control? She wanted to remind him that she could control him as good as he does her and it leads to some very... sexy results.






AU short story of Kwa Rushwa, Not required reading to enjoy.
https://www.fimfiction.net/story/483728/kwa-rushwa
https://www.fimfiction.net/story/518534/kwa-rushwa-upanuzi

Disclaimer: 
All characters involved are 18+. This is purely a work of fiction and wish fulfillment. Criticism is welcomed, please be civil is all I ask when giving it. Saying you don't like XYZ genre, character or pairing does not constitute criticism. 
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		Chapter 1



Shining Armor sat on the Balcony that overlooked the stunning landscape that was the Crystal Kingdom. It had been months since he had a break from his duties and he had every intention of taking Chrysalis to a beach down south for a relaxing week between the two of them.
Until the shattering of wooden doors echoed throughout the room behind him, splinters being scattered everywhere. Impaling themselves even in marble pillars as a powerful magic washed over the room before reaching him. It was almost suffocating with how oppressive it was. That force was Princess Cadance, also known as the Princess of ‘Love’ and his ‘wife.’
As she marched forward with a murderous intent in her eyes, she screeched out. Her magic empowered “HOW FUCKING DARE you!” as she drew closer and closer to Shining Armor. His own voice lost under the pressure of his ‘wifes’ magic. He dropped to the ground and on his knees from his seat, his eyes watering as he looked up at Cadance. As he felt the darkness consuming his vision, a sickly green and black magic shot above his head and directly into Cadance, knocking her back and dissipating, allowing him to gasp for air.
“That’s enough, Cadance, anymore, and you’d have to kill him!” As a chittering of wings beat like drums as a sharp hiss was heard. “Stay out of this Chrysalis, you’ve interfered enough as is.You ugly BUG BITCH!” Cadance retaliated as a dark pink bolt of a magic shot at Chrysalis with frightening speed that struck the Changeling.
Chrysalis stood unphased by the bolt as Chrysalis’s eyes glowed with powerful magic. “If you wish to take things any further, then Celestia and Luna will take notice. So I suggest you stop… NOW!” Chrysalis’s voice bellowed throughout the room.
“Or need I remind you princess, you are still just a princess and not a QUEEN.” Chrysalis’ magic was specifically targeted towards the princess. As it washed over her, Cadance felt a powerful pressure weighing down on her.
Cadance flinched at Chrysalis’ words. “Why should I? We had an agreement! YOU BOTH broke that agreement.” Chrysalis snorted. “Last I checked, Flurry was not a part of that agreement.”  Cadance growled at Chrysalis as she re-approached the Changeling.
Shining Armor, who had recovered while under the protection of a living black and green smoke, stood up and watched the scenes unfold. It was the making of a battle between titans. “Oh, for fuck’s sake… I should have known today was going too well,” he thought to himself.
“That doesn’t matter!” Cadance argued.
“Yes it does Chrysalis, your daughter has genuine feelings for that stallion and you will not ruin that for her. Or is your lust greater than your daughter’s happiness?” Cadance didn’t have a response to that question as she glared daggers in silence at Chrysalis’s question before snarling an insult instead. “Watch your mouth Chrysalis… You forget your place in MY KINGDOM WHERE I AM QUEEN!” As those escaped Cadence’s mouth, an overwhelming force brought Cadance to her knees, as Chrysalis’ fury was unfettered now.
“Queen!? QUEEN!? You believe yourself a QUEEN?” Chrysalis stepped forward, Cadance hands meeting the ground as she struggled to look up.
“You are no Queen, Alicorn of Lust. You are still but a princess! You claim to be a status above your mothers!? I suggest you reconsider your words before you attempt to claim such a status again, princess!” Chrysalis’ magic was permeating the area and starting to visibly escape the room and to the outside before Shining grabbed her shoulder, who was struggling once more to even stand. Her magic instantly vanished as she noticed that in her fury, her magic was harming the one she cherished most.
Cadance felt the magic evaporate and rose to her feet and looked at Chrysalis dotting on Shining Armor, her worry Shining constantly telling her he was fine. Cadance looked over the two, her arms crossed and resting under her ample chest. She knew she couldn’t contest with a ‘queen’ when she was still but a ‘princess’. Chrysalis gazed at her and said, “Now… can we have a civil conversation, or does this need to escalate further?” Cadance expression was leveled and plainly furious. Her approach was met with uncertainty before she strode past the two. Sitting down in one chair at the table resting on the balcony. Cadance said nothing, but she at least seemed to be cooperative now.
***
Ten… twenty… thirty minutes passed in silence before Cadence finally spoke up. “You broke our agreement. We agreed that this would be an open relationship. You two could be together as you please, but it seems that isn’t the case for me to be with who I choose.” Cadance remarked. “And you Shining had no right having Chrysalis stop me.”
“How did I break our agreement? All I asked Chrysalis to do was to step in if you… Oh, for fuck’s sake.” Shining said out loud.
“Our agreement said that you could engage with any partner as long as it didn’t interfere with genuine love. If Chrysalis stepped in, that means Flurry Heart has genuine feelings for her partner.” Shining remarked as he put his fingers to his temples, messaging them as he dealt with the oncoming headache.
“Genuine love? Ha, she’s a horny young mare that doesn’t know what ‘love’ is.” Cadance remarked.
“And you do Cadance? Last I checked I would know what love is far better than you… or has being called the “Princess of Love’’ has caused you to forget that you are not actually “Princess of Love’’ You are the Princess of Lust and I am the Queen of Love.” Chrysalis, Cadance saying nothing but snarling with a look that could kill.
“I guess you have forgotten, so let me remind you. You are the Princess of Lust. You are sought after and seen for what many desire and fawn over but not love. Love is not merely spreading your legs and having the whole of your royal guards fuck you.” Chrysalis said as Cadance was struggling not to say anything.
“Love is being able to embrace someone for who they are and not what they are…” Cadance gave a dismissive exhale as she rolled her eyes. “Love and lust go hand in hand. Do not try to act like some saint Chrysalis.” Cadence said as she sneered at the Changeling queen.
“None of us here are Saints Cadence.” Shining Armor said before looking her dead in the face and said “But our daughter and her partner are off-limits. I won’t have you ruining what happiness she has with him because you wanna fuck him.” Shining Armor stated. “And if you try again… I will get Celestia and Luna involved. So unless you want to explain to them how your actions are not overstepping and causing our daughter such distress because you can’t keep your legs closed.. Then, by all means, go for it.” Shining Armor’s words was more a threat than anything else. He knew he didn’t have the power to stop her and he knew Chrysalis couldn’t always be here to step in, but he knew this would happen one day… and knowing his wife he planned for this years ago. He just hoped he didn’t have to see it all the way through.
***
Flurry Heart strutted confidently through the bustling mall, her boyfriend Zakia trailing behind her. With a flick of her long, flowing mane, she led Zakia into a trendy boutique, a mischievous smile playing on her lips.
“Come on, stud,” she teased, her voice laced with playful anticipation. “I need your expert opinion on some new beachwear for our school trip. And by expert opinion, I mean, I want you to drool over how hot I look in these bikinis.”
Zakia grinned, his eyes gleaming with mischief. “Oh, I’m more than ready for that. Let’s see what you’ve got… and if any of them can even be worn out in public.” Zakia teased.
Flurry Heart made her way to the racks, her slender figure catching the attention of everyone around her. She plucked a skimpy, neon-pink bikini from the display, holding it up to herself and giving Zakia a wicked smile. She was out of his sight but for a moment, returning in the bikini.
“What do you think of this one?” she purred, her eyes sparkling with mischief.
Zakia’s jaw dropped slightly as he took in the sight before him. Flurry Heart looked like she had just stepped out of a fashion magazine, her curves accentuated by the revealing bikini. It was also a thin fabric, a clear outline of her pussy left little imagined. Her boobs looked like they were threatening to escape at any moment. Her nipples had a crisp outline through the fabric while her areola peaked around the edges. Needless to say, it did nothing about hiding her piercings. “Is this meant for swimming or fucking at this point?” he managed to say, his voice filled with admiration. Flurry gave him a smug grin, flaunting her stuff with a pop of her hips to the side before Zakia continued on. “You’re going to turn heads on the beach… and pitch a few tents.”
Flurry Heart giggled, savoring the attention. “That’s the plan, Zakia. I want to make everyone jealous of what they can’t have.” as she sauntered up to Zakia, sitting on his lap as he felt Flurry’s hot breath reach his ear. “I also wanna have you moaning my name as I ride these beasts.” Flurry Heart said as she grinded on her boyfriend’s lap. Feeling his hands roam across her waist and across her butt. “You’re a slut you know that?” Zakia said as he slapped her ass getting a light moan from her, as she leaned in “Yeah... but I’m your slut and you’re my stud.” Flurry whispered in a voice. Grinding her hips into his crotch, feeling the powerful throbs of his cocks from his shorts, wanting to break free. “Now how about I try on some of the other ones and see if we can find anything more... enticing?” Flurry said as she nibbled at Zakia’s lip before pushing herself off his lap. Taking a stride through swimwear that was on the nearby racks.
As she moved through the racks, she didn’t even change back to her other clothing. Drawing the gaze of those around her, being a general cock tease to anyone nearby. Flurry Heart found a few more as she grabbed several swimsuits to try on, each one leaving Zakia in awe. From a daring leopard print to a seductive and lacey number, she reveled in the effect she had on her boyfriend. Flurry knew she was irresistible, and she loved every minute. “Gonna, make sure you don’t even consider looking at my mom… that bitch.” Flurry Heart thought to herself. She wanted her hooks in Zakia deeper than his cocks got into her when he was balls deep.
Zakia’s eyes never left Flurry, his admiration clear in his gaze. But he wasn’t just there for the show. He helped her choose the most flattering styles, offering sincere compliments and playful banter as they made their way through the store. Despite their outward personas, they shared a deep bond and cared for each other in their own unique way.
After what felt like an eternity of fashion adventures, Flurry Heart settled on a stunning black bikini with intricate gold details. It hugged her curves perfectly, accentuating her figure. She twirled in front of the mirror, her confidence radiating. Though she had one last thing she wanted to do before they left… She wanted to have a bit of fun at Zakia’s expense.
“Hey babe… can you come in here and give me a hand?” Flurry Heart said, grabbing the zebra’s attention. Zakia raised an eyebrow, but had a pretty good idea of what was about to happen. “Sure babe, one sec.” Zakia strode up to her changing room and was greeted to quite the spread… literally as Flurry Heart had her legs wide open as she teased her clit with her index and middle finger, slowly but sensually as she curled her fingers into her ever increasingly wet pussy.
“Mmmmm ‘’ Flurry moaned. She saw Zakai attempt to get closer and her horns magic ignited and she shook her head. “Nuh uh… feast only with your eyes.” Zakia did not look amused by the denial, but he knew this game of hers all too well.
Flurry Heart continued to tease herself, making a show of her pussy. She had her thumb gently play with her clit, her eyes rolling back as the waves of pleasure overtook her.
As she felt the waves of pleasure wash over her, her orgasm building up deep within her, she heard a low growl. Turning her head slightly, she noticed Zakia was letting a placing a heavy gaze on her, his cocks straining against his shorts.
Flurry Heart felt her pussy quiver in anticipation, knowing that he was watching her, and that his desire for her was growing by the second. She let out a loud moan. “Oooh fuck... babe... ahhh!” She said as she felt her orgasm ripple through her body. She closed her eyes, feeling the waves of pleasure washing over her.
“Mmmm...Zakia, my lonely little pussy sure could use some attention.” She teased, knowing full well he wasn’t allowed to do anything but watch at the moment. She continued her teasing, making sure to put on a good show. “Mmmmm, I’m so wet right now... I’m gonna make a mess.” She said as she brought her hand to her mouth and licked her nectar from her fingers in a slow and deliberately erotic manner.
“Fuck...” Zakia whispered, his cock throbbing in his shorts. He knew that Flurry Heart was doing this on purpose, trying to drive him wild. But he also knew that the show wasn’t over yet. She dug her fingers back into her cunt and dug deep as she pumped her fingers faster and faster. Her eyes rolled back and her moans became louder. “Ahhhhhh! Yes! Ohhhhh fuuuuuck!” She said as her body convulsed in orgasm.
She closed her eyes, feeling the waves of pleasure washing over her.
Zakia growled, feeling his cocks twitch and his pre-cum seeping out and ruining his shorts. “Oh... I guess we’ll have to get you some new shorts as well.” Flurry said as brought her fingers out of her sopping cunt, standing up with weak legs and gliding her fingers across lips and into his mouth as he cleaned them off. “Tasty as always... Have a taste.” Zakia said as he brought her into a kiss, savored her flavor, and made sure she knew just how good she tasted. “As sweet as always.” Flurry said. With a knowing grin, she moved herself back before she let Zakia get his hands on her again.
“Mmmm... I bet that’s not the only thing you’re thirsty for.” She teased, her eyes locking onto him. “But don’t worry... I’ll let you quench your thirst soon enough.” Flurry said as she backed up a bit and slipped out the swimsuit. She just got done finger banging herself in. She made the one mistake of turning around to put her panties and skirt back on as a resounding SMACK echoed while she let out a sharp moan. As she all but fell over, her legs shaky enough as is as that smack across her butt made it a thousand times harder to not fall over as she propped herself up on the wall.
“Yeah, but I’m thirsty now.” Zakia said, as he knelt down and placed his muzzle at her sopping cunt. He breathed deep, taking in her sweet smell. The scent was intoxicating, sending his mind reeling. He couldn’t take it anymore, his tongue slipping out and sliding against her slit. Flurry Heart moaned in pleasure as Zakia’s tongue lapped at her folds, sending shockwaves through her body.
“Ahhhh! Heeey! Your no--ahhhh!” Flurry Heart wanted to just cock tease and get him riled up for later but he wasted no time making a buffet out of her pussy and she didn’t have the will to tell him to stop.
“Fuuuuuck... ahhhhh... mmmmm... Zakia!” Flurry Heart cried out, her body trembling with pleasure. Zakia’s tongue worked its magic, bringing her closer and closer to the edge. She was on the verge of climax when he stopped, much to her frustration. “What the hell?!” she whined, her face flushed. Zakia grinned. “Just was a little thirsty. Thanks for sharing.” Zakia said as he got up and walked out of the changing room as a loud “You ass!” was heard.
As Zakia left the changing room, he got a few looks that ended with shook heads or flustered expressions. “What?” Was all he said before the remaining gawkers went about their own business.
As Flurry Heart was finishing putting her clothes back on, she stepped Zakia gave her a smug look that made her roll her eyes. “You’re paying for it, by the way.” As she turned to approach the clerk, who had an annoyed look on her face. Zakia approached with his wallet open, gave the card to the clerk and with almost lighting speed had it back in his hand “Have a good day... Sir and Ma’am.” Making it clear he didn’t want either of them in the store anymore. Causing the two to quickly leave the store before things got a bit heated with the Clerk that seemed to wish their end.
****
A quick break from shopping and getting some food at the food court, feeling a bit more energetic as a result. The couple returned to their shopping throughout the mall, or more specifically, Flurry’s shopping. Though Zakia glimpsed a mischievous glimmer that danced in Flurry’s eyes. She tilted her head to the side, looking at him, her voice dripping with playful intrigue. “You know, Zakia, I think it’s only fair if we find something equally enticing for you,” she suggested, her tone filled with a mix of teasing and genuine curiosity. “After all, you’re such a well-endowed and gifted stallion.”
Zakia chuckled, his ego swelling with pride at Flurry’s words. “If you’re trying to stroke my ego… it’s working.,” he replied, his voice tinged with a hint of excitement. “If I wanted to stroke anything, your shorts would be ripped to shreds.” Flurry teased. “Now come on, I know the perfect place.”
Flurry Heart took Zakia’s hand in hers, a mischievous grin tugging at her lips. They weaved through the crowd, their connection clear in their synchronized steps. Their journey led them to a high-end stallion’s boutique, where a plethora of stylish garments awaited.
With a wink, Flurry released Zakia’s hand and browsed through the racks of clothing. She picked out a selection of form-fitting swim trunks, each one tailored to accentuate Zakia’s robust physique. Vibrant colors and daring patterns adorned the fabric, exuding a sense of confidence and masculinity.
Zakia raised an eyebrow, his expression filled with skepticism. “These seem a bit too flashy,” he remarked, his tone laced with uncertainty.
Flurry pouted, feigning hurt at Zakia’s words. “They’re not flashy, they’re bold. There’s a difference.”
Zakia laughed, a smirk crossing his face. “You just want to see me strut my stuff.”
Flurry giggled, a blush tinting her cheeks. “Damn straight. Besides, outside of those double dickers in your pants. You got some of the balls big enough I could use them as a pillow,” Flurry said as Zakia interjected. “You have... several times. Normally after I got done face fucking you and making your make up run.” Zakia responded, while Flurry cocked her head once again. “What do you expect with those things between your legs? You’re lucky I can even get it in my mouth.” Flurry puffed her cheeks, giving Zakia the stink eye.
Zakia gave her a cheeky grin, his eyes filled with mischief. “Don’t act like you don’t enjoy it.” He said as Flurry crossed her arms, giving a defiant look. “I never said I didn’t.” She replied as she rolled her eyes. “ Now try these on, you big balled bastard.” Flurry said as she shoved the swim trunks into Zakia’s chest before ushering him to a changing room.
As Zakia tried on the different pairs of trunks, he showed each one off to Flurry Heart, who appraised his appearance and made suggestions. She was enjoying this, watching him preen in front of her, showing off his muscles and toned physique. It was quite the sight. His body was a work of art. His fur was sleek and well-groomed, accentuating his masculine features.
“Wow... these are actually really nice,” Zakia said, his voice filled with admiration. The trunks hugged his powerful thighs, showing off his strength and virility. Flurry Heart licked her lips, her eyes sparkling with lust. “I think they look amazing,” she said, her tone dripping with desire. “And you fill them out so well.”
Zakia smiled, his ego boosted by her praise. He looked at himself in the mirror, admiring his reflection. “You know what? I think you’re right. These really suit me.” He said, his tone filled with confidence. “Now, if only I had a bikini to match. oooh wait... they do now, don’t they?” Zakia remarked, as Flurry Heart had picked these out to match her own bikini.
Flurry Heart giggled, a blush tinting her cheeks. “Guilty,” she said, raising her hands up slightly as she acted in playful mockery. “You look so good in them. It was worth it.” She said, her eyes wandering over his body. “Now how about you get out of those, get change and let’s find some place private...’ she said as she bit her lip, her eyes filled with a seductive glimmer.
“Sounds like a plan..” Zakia responded as his cocks pressed up against the trunks, his excitement showing as clear as day.
***
They didn’t get far before they found themselves in a break room that was tucked away in the back of the mall, likely an area for security or something to take a break but neither really cared as their hands roamed each other’s bodies before Flurry pushed Zakia back into the couch and removed her top and got onto his lap, wrapping her arms around as she started a deep kiss. “Damn, she’s riled up.” Zakia thought to himself. As he felt Flurry Heart’s hand reach down and massage his cocks through his pants, getting a throaty growl from him. Flurry leaned in close, her breath hot on his ear as she whispered. “You’ve been a naughty boy... teasing me like that,” Flurry teased as she squeezed his cocks. “But now it’s time for your punishment.”
Zakia’s eyes widened, a grin tugging at the corners of his mouth. He loved it when Flurry got like this.
“What do you mean by ‘punishment’?” He asked, his voice tinged with excitement.
Flurry giggled, a sultry look dancing in her eyes. “That’s for me to know and you to find out,” she replied, her tone laced with intrigue.
Zakia couldn’t hide his excitement, his cocks straining against his trousers as he anticipated her next move.
Flurry’s smile widened, a devilish glint in her eyes. She slowly, sensually, undid his belt, freeing his throbbing members. She then slid her hand up his torso, feeling his powerful muscles beneath his fur.
“Hmm... what should I do with these?” she purred, a wicked grin tugging at her lips. As they had all but bursted out of his shorts.
Zakia’s cocks were thick and heavy, the veins bulging as they throbbed with need. His pre-cum dripped down his shafts, making them glisten in the dim light.
“I’m sure we can think of something,” Zakia replied, his tone filled with anticipation.
Flurry Heart smirked, a playful look in her eyes. She then began to slowly stroke Zakia’s cocks, savoring the sensation of them in her grasp. They were warm and thick. It still amazed her that she could handle them so easily, but the pleasure they gave her… worth every moment of it… even if she could barely walk after or at all half the time.
Zakia couldn’t help but moan, the pleasure building within him. He grabbed her ass and gave it a squeeze, feeling the soft, supple flesh in his hands before he grabbed the base of her tail and tugged.
Flurry Heart let out a soft moan, her eyes rolling back slightly. “Mmmmh, fuck that feels good when you do that..” Flurry Heart said as she continued to stroke his cocks. Flurry Heart began to grind her hips against his cocks, her panties quickly becoming soaked as they rubbed against her pussy. “Mmm.. you’re so hard...” Flurry Heart moaned, her voice filled with desire.
Zakia groaned, his cocks throbbing in Flurry’s grasp. “Fuck... I’m not gonna last long if you keep doing that.”
Flurry Heart giggled, a devilish look in her eyes. “Good,” she replied, her tone filled with mischief. She then stroked his cocks faster, her fingers deftly working their way along his shafts before raising her butt up a bit and did her best to position herself above them and found it challenging because of his size but with a bit of effort she made it work. Slowly taking both of his cocks and painstakingly slowly sliding down. Taking a few deep breaths as she took them inch by inch into her cunt, letting out a low moan as she did so. “Ahhhhh! Fuuuuckk!” She cried out, her eyes rolling back as she felt his cocks stretch her walls.
Zakia felt his cocks being enveloped by Flurry’s tight, wet cunt, the sensation driving him wild. “Fuck... you’re so tight...” He moaned, his voice tinged with pleasure.
Flurry Heart smirked, a seductive look dancing in her eyes. She then bounced on his cocks, her pussy clenching around his shafts.
Zakia couldn’t help but moan, his cocks throbbing inside Flurry. “Fuck... that feels so good...”
Flurry Heart moaned, her voice filled with lust. “Oooh... yes... fuck me harder!” She cried out, her hips moving at a feverish pace.
Zakia’s cocks slammed into Flurry’s cunt, the sound of his balls slapping against her ass echoing throughout the room.
Zakia wanted to cum already, but when he heard her magic ignite, she looked him in the eye and said, “Nu uh, you don’t get to cum that quickly. I wanna ride this out... this is your punishment,” Flurry Heart said as Zakia growled, feeling his cocks being teased in her cunt. “I’m gonna make you regret that.” He said as Flurry Heart giggled, “Bring it on, stud.” She teased as she bounced on his cocks again, her pussy clenching around his shafts.
“You’re so big... fuck, I love it,” Flurry Heart moaned, her eyes rolling back in pleasure. Her pussy was stretched to its limits, his cocks pushing deep within her. She could feel everything, the flare of his cocks grinding her insides to a pleasurable puddle. Feeling every throb, every vein and his desperation. “Keep going, baby.”
Zakia let out a deep groan as he thrust his cocks into her, his balls slapping against her ass as he fucked her hard and fast. “Oh fuck, you’re so tight... I’m gonna cum soon,” He moaned, his voice laced with pleasure. His cocks throbbed inside her, his pre-cum leaking into her pussy.
Flurry Heart cried out in pleasure as she felt his cocks twitch and throb inside her, her pussy clenching around them. She felt his cocks expand, preparing to release their load.
“Mmm... don’t hold back baby... cum for me,” she moaned, her voice filled with lust as her magic was released and in an instant, a torrent followed.
Zakia’s cocks exploded inside her, his seed filling her pussy. He moaned loudly as he came, his cocks throbbing and pulsing as he pumped her full of cum.
Flurry Heart moaned loudly, her body trembling with pleasure as she felt his hot cum fill her pussy. She came hard, her pussy clenching around his cocks as she rode out her orgasm.
Zakia panted, his cocks still twitching inside her as he tried to catch his breath. “Fuck... that was amazing...” He said, his voice filled with satisfaction, mentally and physically drained as he dozed off. “Take a nice nap, babe.” Flurry said as she kissed her boyfriend’s cheek, feeling his hands instinctively grab at her waist, holding close. Flurry smiled at his innate reflex to hold her.
Flurry Hearts magic ignited once again as her phone, which was not in her purse but floating a modest distance away, got closer as she said. “He’s mine. Keep your greedy hands off him, bitch.” Her magic pressing a few buttons on her phone’s screen with the send being hit... and the recipient being bitch “Mom”.
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