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		Hitch Trailblazer



Another day, another beautiful day in Zephyr Heights where the Princess, Pipp Petals was going through her phone. Rubbing her hoof over the touch screen, she was doing her typical review of her many, many social media accounts. As a member of the royal family, her name and face were very popular, followed by her many Pippsqueaks as she called them. But there was more to her than just her pop singing, or social media influencing. Pipp was a slut, a major whore who would suck every cock in the kingdom if it gave her enough likes, favorites, and reposts of her accounts. 
And while her mother, Queen Haven was unaware of her daughter’s behavior, her older sister, Zipp Storm was fully aware, but didn’t care. She was too busy learning royal duties or flying around to care. Pipp was laying in her bed, flipping through and after several long minutes, she groaned in frustration. Many of her normal accounts were hitting the top ten most popular sites, but there was one where she was losing attention; her Ponyfans account. 
“Really? Only several hundred thousand followers?!” Pipp pouted to herself, flipping through the numerous pictures and videos she had posted. Many showed off her lucious and soft teats, while others were of her masturbating; some of which were done in very public areas of the city. “What do you want, my Pippsqueaks?” 
Rubbing her chin, she was considering what she could do to get even more attention. She had hundreds of pieces of content, but just barely any of them had more than tens of thousands of likes, comments, and countless donations. Even if she wasn’t a princess, Pipp could easily be wealthier than many of the nobles in the city. Sighing again, she decided to look around on Ponyfans to see what was currently popular. 
“Come on, come on, what’s trending.” Pipp sighed, flipping through many accounts. But then, she saw something that caught her attention. “Hmm? What’s this? Public indecency…boring. Gangbang…maybe, but not yet. Seduction and cheating…hmm, that might have something.” Flipping more and more through, it was becoming clear to the mare that if she was going to get more and more online traffic on her account, she’d have to up her game.                                                             
“Well, let’s try this.” Pipp eventually decided, flipping the screen around. “But first, an announcement.”
Pressing a little bit here and there, she set up a small timer and quickly put her camera in position. This way, the phone looked as though it was above her bed, giving anyone who would see this video a full view of her body. Seconds later the little light on her phone went off, she was now recording. Immediately, Pipp giggled, wiggled a little in bed, and began to coo softly as she began to rub along her body. 
“Hello, my darling Pippsqueaks.” Pipp moaned, rolling her tongue over her lips and fluttering her eyes for the camera. “It’s your favorite princess, and she has a special announcement for you.” She rubbed at her teats, moaning softly as the other hoof went down to rub along her moistening pussy. “I’m not getting all the attention my perfect, sexy body deserves, so I’m gonna try something different. Believe it or not, but I might have been a little selfish, keeping you all from my moist, slutty pussy.” As she moaned, she rubbed her pussy faster and faster. “So I’m gonna do a new series. I’m going to travel around and fuck you and your fat cocks. So if you see me, and I like you, maybe I’ll give you a special show.” Moaning more and more, she rubbed her pussy faster and faster. “Stay tuned.” 
At that, she twitched and came, squirting her sweet nectar on the bed. After laying there, panting and kissing towards the screen, she reached up and ended the recording. She didn’t normally cum that fast before, but there was just something about this idea that was really making her so horny. Even after cumming so fast, she could imagine how good a real cock inside her would feel for a change. Not that she was still a virgin, she just wasn’t interested in letting some random stallion fuck her; but that was before, now she was eager for it. 
“Really? You’re doing this?” Called the voice of Zipp, who was standing at the still open door of her sister’s room. “Did you know the door was open, or do you like making a slut for yourself?” 
“What? I like what I like.” Pipp replied, showing absolutely no shame in her tone as she looked at her sister. “Besides, I’m sure nopony would mind if I walked up to them to get some hot dick.” 
“Honestly Pipp, I’d say try to be discreet, but since maybe half of Equestria has seen that whore ass of yours by now, I doubt that’s possible.” Zipp groaned, almost facehoofing herself. “Anyway, and I’m gonna regret this, but Hitch called and said he needed help and since I’m busy, I was wondering if you could help him out.” 
“Oh? Hitch needs help with something?” Pipp replied, only for her mind to wander. “Hmm, Hitch is pretty boring, but he’s an earth stallion, and I’m sure he’s got a cock to match.” 
“Do what you want.” Zipp replied, rolling her eyes as it was impossible to sway her sister from this plan of hers. “Just don’t come crying to me when you’re surrounded by stallions looking to gangbang you on the streets.” Pipp let out a small coo at the thought, before her sister rolled her eyes. “You’re getting turned on by that, aren’t you?” The pegasus giggled. “You’re such a whore.” Shaking her head, she left Pipp. 
Now alone, Pipp was quick to clean her hooves, grab her phone and start flipping through her contacts. After a moment or so, she got Hitch’s number. As soon as she saw the picture she had of his profile, her heart started to hammer in her chest. It was like a tightness trying to break out. Panting a little, her face was blushing. Was she already getting turned on before even confirming if Hitch even had a cock she could use? Shaking her head, she dialed the number. 
“Hey, Hitch!” Pipp greeted, hearing the stallion pick up the phone on the other side. “Zipp said you needed help with something?” 
“Oh, hi Pipp.” Hitch greeted back. “Yeah, I need some help moving some things here at the Brighthouse, and I need a pegasus. Think you can help?” 
“Of course, of course. You know I’m always happy to help.” Pipp cooed, trying to sound as seductive as she could to see if Hitch could catch on. “Especially if it’s something…big…and long…” 
“Sounds good.” Hitch replied, seemingly unaware of what the slutmare tried to do. “See you soon.” 
“Yep…see you soon…” Pipp replied, her face reflecting a flat, almost annoyed expression. Hanging up the phone, she groaned a little. “Ugh, Hitch. You better be hung as fuck for being this much of a stiff.”                                                           

In Maretime Bay, at the Crystal Brighthouse, the lighthouse home that Pipp and her friends also lived, she was busy helping Hitch with moving some things. It wasn’t much, just some boxes and furniture, as well as hanging things up. Pipp didn’t exactly care, and just barely paid attention to whatever the stallion’s instructions were. All she cared about was the sheath between his legs. But for some reason, no matter how many times she tried, she couldn’t get a good view of the stallion’s cock for very long. 
“Alright, I think that’s the last of it.” Hitch commented, smiling in content over the work he and Pipp had done. “Thanks for the help, Pipp.” 

“Sure, sure, anytime.” Pipp nonchalantly commented, still trying to get a good look at Hitch’s body, but at best she saw his strong looking flank. “But since I’m here…I might need help with something too.” 
“Oh? Sure, whatever it is, I’ll be glad to help.” Hitch replied with a smile. “Since you’ve helped me, it’s only fair I help you, no matter what.” 
“Thanks…just…just give me a minute.” Pipp smiled, though this was a wicked expression as her plans were coming together; to which Hitch looked at her with blissful ignorance. “I’ll message you when I’m ready, I just need to…clean up. Yes, yes, that’s it. I need to clean up, and I’ll need a big…strong stallion like you to help me.” 
“Sure thing.” Hitch smiled, still unaware at what Pipp was planning. “I’ll be ready.” Pipp giggled, though he couldn’t tell the aroused look on her face. 
Quickly rushing into her room, Pipp was quick to set up her numerous camera and recording devices. She had previously brought them from Zephyr Heights whenever she wanted to make music videos, podcasts, or just to masturbate for her Pippsqueaks. But now, she had to hide the cameras. Hitch was just too damned stubborn, or ignorant, or both. If she was going to sink her hooves into him, and see what kind of cock he was sporting, she was going to need to be more direct. 
“He won’t turn me down when I’m through with him.” Pipp said to herself almost cackling in laughter over her plan. She was giddy with excitement, and her mind teemed with every possible idea she wanted to try with him. Within a few short minutes, everything was all set. “Perfect.” Clicking at her phone, she messaged Hitch to join her. 
These moments felt like an eternity. The pegasus fluttered about in a nervous mess for a moment. How should she approach him? What should she say? Doubts, fears, and worries flood, but it all ended as soon as she heard the sound of hooves approaching her door. It was now or never. Quickly laying on her bed, she used her phone to activate all the recording devices, the recording was now beginning. 
“Come in.” Pipp cooed at the door as soon as she heard the sound of knocking. Opening the door, Hitch looked at the mare, walking into frame without realizing how many camera angles were capturing him. “So Hitch, would you be a dear and close the door. I want to thank you properly.” 
“Thank me?” Hitch asked, raising a curious eyebrow. “But I was the one who should be thanking you. After all you’ve done, I’m grateful.” 
“Really?” Pipp commented, not skipping a beat, despite her thanking him, the angle didn’t work. Spreading her legs, she showed off her soft marehood. “Then how about you show me how grateful you are.” 
“Pipp?! What are you doing?!” Hitch gasped, taking a nervous step back. “Are you feeling alright? Are you sick? Is something wrong?” He continued to ask so many questions that his voice seemed to be some annoying background noise to the mare. 
“Hitch, as cute as it is that you’re worrying about me, it’s really…hmm…not cool…” Pipp replied, trying to let him down gently. “You have a sexy as fuck mare spreading her legs in front of you, and the only thing you’re thinking about is her well being. It’s cute, but that’s not what I want.” Her lips curled into a playful smirk. “I want that fat cock over here. Don’t you want to help me?” 
Hitch was in an awkward spot. Pipp was serious about this, and it wasn’t like he’s never been a little curious about her before. But now, with her offering, almost begging him to fuck her, he found himself so hesitant. This, however, wasn’t the thing that was making him tremble a little. He was a stallion of his word, and he would keep it. He said he would repay her help to thank her, and now she’s made it clear how she wants him to repay her. He couldn’t say no, but this still didn’t feel right. 
“What’s wrong? Don’t you wanna come here and fuck me?” Pipp giggled, winking seductively at the stallion. “Oh wait. Don’t tell me…you’re a virgin?!” Hitch looked away with a blush. The mare giggled. “Oh my gosh! No way, I don’t believe it.”
Getting off the bed, Pipp swayed her round hips from side to side as she made her way over the nervous stallion. Hitch stood there, almost smelling the sweet allure of the mare’s arousal as she was close enough to touch. Pipp giggled, gently fluttering her soft wings against the stallion’s face, and then running it along his body. This caused him to tense up as she walked around him. Her eyes inspected everything inch of him, from his strong flank to what she hoped were heavy balls between his legs. 
“P-Pipp…you know…there are other ways to…” Hitch tried to think of something, some excuse to get out of this and not go back on his word. “W-w-we can do…you know…anything else-'' His words were caught off as the mare reached his front, leaning in to kiss him. 
Pipp didn’t give him a caring, gentle, loving kiss. This was a passionate, moaning, tongue rubbing kiss. He could feel as she was sending shivers of pleasure throughout his body. Hitch had never felt anything like this before, the warmth that went from his lips, down his throat, spreading through his body, and then tingling into his cock and balls. Pipp wasn’t content with just some simple making out, she wanted more. Carefully, she guided the stallion back over to the bed, making him sit up on the edge. 
“Now, let’s see what I’m working with.” Pipp hummed playfully to herself, but as soon as she opened his legs, her eyes went wide. “Holy fuck.”
Hitch was big. No, that wasn’t a fair enough description; he was massive. This stallion’s cock was bigger than any toys Pipp owned, throbbing, thick, and it was oozing out thick globs of precum. Licking her lips, she quivered a little as she felt her pussy getting soaked just by staring at it. She couldn’t believe that this cock belonged to a virgin. What a prize she had claimed. Leaning in, she sniffed at the musk that radiated off this intimidating monster cock; the smell made her shiver. 
“Fuck…this cock is fucking massive.” Pipp cooed, moaning a little as she looked up at the blushing expression on Hitch’s face. Bringing up a hoof to his chest, she pushed him back. “Just lay back, and relax babe. Let me show you how Pipp deepthroats this big…fat…juicy…fucking meaty…” Her words trailed off as she started to kiss against it. 
Hitch winced, unable to hold back or stutter his moans as Pipp was giving him a slow and steady cock worship. He’s never felt this way before, he had no idea what to do. He had learned about stuff like this as a colt, but never believed a mare, let alone a princess would be doing this to him. Huffing, he felt like he was going to cum at any moment. His huge, cum filled balls were already tightening against his body as Pipp licked along the length of his shaft. 
‘Fuck…he’s way bigger than I thought.’ Pipp thought, moaning whorishly over this cock as she worked her way up to the tip. ‘I swear, if it’s a one pump chump, I’m gonna be so pissed off.’ 
“P-Pipp…” Hitch huffed and puffed, panting as he could feel his cock throbbing against the mare’s lips. “I’m feeling something…” 
“You fuck no, you better not be about to cum.” Pipp groaned, rolling her eyes a little as she quickly moved up. “At least, not before I take this beautiful thing in here.” Opening her mouth wide, she playfully rolled her tongue along the blunt cockhead before plunging it into her moist mouth-pussy. 
Hitch gasped, almost falling back as he felt Pipp not waste anymore time as she took in his dick with remarkable skill. The royal whore was sucking him off with a passion and vigor that he never would’ve believed before. Within seconds and sloppy, tongue slathering bobbing of her face over this cock, she had taken in half the length. Reaching up with her hooves, she tried to hug herself against Hitch’s body, causing even more of this cock to go into her mouth, making her throat throb to match the dick. 
“P-Pipp…” Hitch panted, feeling as his dick swelled in the mare’s throat. “I’m…I’m cumming…” 
Pipp didn’t stop deepthroating, even as she could feel the hot load about to be unleashed in her mouth. Hitch couldn’t hold himself back, cumming with a hard and thick force that flooded deep in the mare’s throat. Pipp’s eyes went wide as she eagerly and greedily swallowed as much as she could. Her throat swelled some more as she gulped down the heavy load of cum, filling her needy belly. All the while, she continued to slurp and suck with an audible sloppy sound as she took in this spunk. 
Hitch just couldn’t hold on as his arms gave out, causing him to fall back flat on the bed. Pipp only continued to drink down the hot load a little longer, not wanting to waste a single delicious drop of it before slowly pulling her mouth off this size. Hitch was still hard and twitching, but she took a moment to savor the jelly thick flavor of the stallion’s cum. It was heavenly, giving the mare no doubts that it would take magic to prevent her from getting pregnant if this seed was pumped in her womb.                                                                      
“There’s so much, I think I can almost feel it in my nose.” Pipp giggled, looking across at the stallion. “But don’t worry, babe. We’re not done yet.” 
“We’re…we’re not?” Hitch asked, looking at the gluttonous mare nervously. “W-w-what now?” 
“Well, now that the foreplay is out of the way, you get to fuck me.” Pipp cooed, kissing against Hitch’s cock again to tease him. “So, where do you want to claim this royal pussy? The bed, or the floor?” 
“The…the…the bed.” Hitch replied, somewhat accepting that there was no way he could talk his way out of any of this now. “It wouldn’t be…it wouldn’t be polite to mount a pretty mare on the floor like some animal.” 
“What a gentle stallion.” Pipp cooed with a giggle. Fluttering her wings, she lay face down on the soft pillows, swaying her ass from side to side. “Well, I guess you get to see if your big cock can fit in my needy, royal pussy.” Hitch stared for a moment, knowing that he was about to have sex with her. 
Sure, the mare could be flirty at times, but he never believed this would be happening. The mare moaned sweetly, swishing her tail from side to side to make sure the stallion got a big whiff of her alluring scent. It was so wet, so sweet, and his cock was throbbing hard. It was hard to think, and Hitch was finding it harder and harder to think of any reason why he shouldn’t be doing this. He did promise, and he was a stallion of his word. Moving his tired body, he mounted the mare, his blunt cockhead kissing against her wet entrance.
Pipp cooed and moaned, her seductive tones was like an alluring melody that was longing to feel more of Hitch’s cock into her softness. The stallion pushed gently, letting his huge size slowly and carefully slide into her, feeling as her soft pussy canal tightly squeezed around his length. It felt so good, and she was only moaning more and more in such a manner that it was making Hitch’s mind go fuzzy. 
“Oh Hitch, you’re so big.” Pipp cooed, moaning sweetly as she was looking back at him; hearts gleamed in her eyes. “Don’t hold back, please don’t be gentle. You’re such a big, strong, hardworking stallion. I’m not that delicate.” 
Hitch tried to be rougher, but he still cared for Pipp’s wellbeing. But still, the way his cock was slipping into her pussy, it was quite shocking. He had always known he was bigger than his fellow earth stallions, but still, to have what he thought was a sweet and adorable pegasus princess, was taking his size like she was made for it. Along with that, the sweetness of her scent, the arousal that drifted into his senses was making it harder to think. Taking another deep breath, Hitch let out a sigh, starting to pick up speed. 
He was just about halfway into the mare as he started bucking a little faster. Pipp let out more sweet moans, feeling as her belly was bulging a little as she was taking this cock. Her pussy was so wet, so tight, and yet it seemed almost bottomless. Hitch couldn’t say he had many partners in his time, but he was certain that Pipp was the first one to actually take more than half his length. If anything, he was slipping more and more into her with each thrust.
“Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck. Oh yes, like that, just like that.” Pipp moaned out, her voice was just so alluring and beautiful, it was almost hypnotic as the softness of her flank met with Hitch’s hips as he humped into her. “Fuck me pussy, oh yes! Like that! Mess me up! Oh fuck…keep going Hitch. I want to feel this cock still in me…days from now…” 
Pipp kept moaning, even jiggling and bouncing her ass backwards to meet with Hitch’s thrusts. It was like she wanted to fill the room not only with her sweet melodies, but the soaked slapping sound of her fat ass against Hitch’s hammering cock. Her eyes were rolling back as she gritted her teeth, hissing as she was getting closer and closer to orgasm. It was so good, better than she ever thought, and the fact he was so unaware of what she was doing only made it all the sweeter. 
“Fuck me harder, fuck me harder.” Pipp moaned, shivering as she was getting ready to cum all over Hitch’s cock. “Fuck me with your fat cock, nut your fucking load in my pussy.” 
Hitch’s cock was twitching and throbbing. It wouldn’t take much more to get him to cum. He was far more experienced at this than she first thought. He was always such a gentle stallion, so of course he was going to try and get her to cum before he would blow his load. Pipp couldn’t help but feel her heart fluttering with such primal feelings, but she wanted more than just some kind pony making her feel good. She wanted the raw passion that made her want to take every inch of this cock in her slutty hole. 
“Come on you fat cocked stallion. Fuck me harder.” Pipp almost screamed as she was now fluttering her wings a little, blowing more of her alluring and intoxicating scent to the stallion. “Fuck me full of your cum. Put a fucking bastard heir in my whore womb. Make me pregnant. Make me pregnant!” 
Pipp’s moans had an effect on Hitch's cock, something he didn’t even know about himself. His dick throbbed, almost painfully as it swelled. His huge, cum filled balls smacked more and more against the mare’s ass as he was getting closer and closer to orgasm. He was going to cum, there was no doubt about that, and at this point, he was trying to match up his release with her’s. Pipp’s pussy squeezed more and more, wanting to not only milk this stallion for every drop, but to make sure none would escape her gluttonous womb. 
“P-Pipp…you’re...you’re just so…” Hitch wanted to talk dirty, but struggled to do so. It was difficult to even think of Pipp as this much of a cock loving slut, and calling such would be honest, but he couldn’t bring himself to do it. “You’re just…so beautiful…when you moan like that…” 
“Aww, Hitch, sweet talk might make me fall in love with you.” Pipp moaned, cooing a little. She wasn’t sure if she could love anypony, but would totally become addicted to this dick. “So good, so good. Make me a mother, fuck your foals in me. Ruin me like the royal bitch I am!” 
The mix of her sweet and sexy words, how she would moan with such an alluring tone. It was all too much for the stallion to handle. Hitch couldn’t hold himself back. Gritting his teeth, he grunted and exhaled heavily as his last thrust kissed at the heavy slam of Pipp’s flank. The stallion bottomed out in her, both shivering as the pleasure was too much for both of them. The mare came to a wet, sloppy, glistening release as the stallion’s cock throbbed and swelled, releasing its hot load. 
Hitch’s orgasm was big enough to match the size of his cock. The first spurt of cum came in the form of a thick, heavy rope. It almost punched at the inside of Pipp’s womb as his blunt cockhead kissed deeply against her cervix, partially poking through. Her ovaries were burning as they were soaked in hot spunk, and she was certain that she had maybe hours, at best, to take some medicine or she really was going to get pregnant. 
Hitch huffed again, feeling as another load of cum was being released, filling out Pipp’s womb even further. She gasped out, feeling as her belly was starting to swell a little more. There was more and more being deposited into her pussy, and she was clamping down so tightly, there was nowhere for it to go. Hitch was such a stud that his thick cum just kept filling in more and more. Pipp couldn’t believe this was the first time she had even considered this. Ponyfans or not, if she had known about this wonderful cock, she would’ve jumped Hitch months ago. 
But eventually, Hitch reached his limit, slowly pulling out of the mare’s fucked open, gaping hole as he collapsed to the side. Laying on his back, he huffed and panted, his chest heaving with every heavy breath. Pipp only continued to lay in this face down, ass up position as her pussy quivered and winked; some hot cum gushing from her fucked full marehood. There was just so much, and her legs were so weak, that she collapsed too. 
“Well…how was that…” Hitch asked, seeing the mare slowly and weakly roll over to her sides to better look at him. “I hope…I was able…to properly accept your thanks.”                                                                                     
“That was…oh wow…” Pipp cooed, looking over as Hitch was panting in exhaustion. “I gotta say, Hitch. You know how to please a mare.” She then reached under the pillow for her phone. “And that’s how I just got totally dicked by this stud of a stallion, my fucking Pippsqueaks.” Hitch gasped in confusion, watching as the mare brought the phone to her soaked pussy. “Just look at how much he nutted in my royal cunt. Holy fuck, I might just get pregnant. Might, that is.” She giggled as she was finishing whatever she was doing. “Join me next time, and don’t forget to subscribe to your naughty ponies. Bye!” 
“Pipp, what the fuck?!” Hitch commented, nearly falling out of the bed as he realized what had happened. “Did you…were you recording this? Was this a set up?” 
“I mean, I didn’t hear you complaining when you were balls deep in my hot snatch.” Pipp giggled, clicking a few things on her phone before putting it to the side. “It’s just for my Ponyfans subscribers, don’t worry about it.” 
“Don’t worry about it?! You did this without my consent!” Hitch snapped, frustrated and annoyed at his friend. “How could you do this to me, I thought you were my friend.” 
“And we are friends.” Pipp cooed, trying to reassure her friend. “And friendship sometimes involves having your brains fucked out by such a fat cock.” 
“I…I wish you would’ve told me.” Hitch responded, still giving off a frustrated blush across his face. “I wish you were more honest.”                                                                       
“Aw, Hitch, you’re such a sweet guy. But if I told you, then you wouldn’t have fucked me so wild and natural like you did.” Pipp explained, speaking with the most seductive tone she could muster. “Besides, I’m sure you still enjoyed it.” Hitch only blushed, looking away as he couldn’t help but think back about what the two of them did. “See, you loved it.” Taking a second, she came up with an idea. “How about this, how about we go another round, no cameras or nothing. You know, as a way to thank you for all you did?” 
“You really think I can trust you again, after what you’ve done?” Hitch commented, still frustrated at his friend. “What’s stopping me from just walking out those doors and leaving you here?” 
“Probably that fat hardon between your legs.” Pipp giggled in response, pointing to the leaking hard erection Hitch still had. He blushed as the mare giggled adorably. “See, you don’t wanna walk out in that, and I could use another hot fuck.” Rolling about the bed, she rearranged herself to now be laying on her back, with her head over the edge. “I’ll let you take out my slutty, lying, whore throat-pussy.” Opening her mouth seductively, she rolled her tongue towards him in a moan. 
“You…you’re serious?!” Hitch couldn’t believe it, but couldn’t deny how sexy she looked. Part of him really just wanted to walk away from this, but he could feel the throbbing pain in his cock. He needed to cum again, or this would be sore for hours. “Alright, alright, but no cameras.” 
“You got a big boy.” Pipp replied, lying through her slutty teeth as she had no intention to miss out on adding what was about to be a brutal throatfuck to her list of content. “Now come here stud, and fuck my face.” Hitch only let out a low huff, getting himself in position to fuck, and possible punish this royal whore; all the while, the cameras were set to record everything.

	
		Sprout Cloverleaf



“Holy shit, it’s actually working.” Pipp playfully hummed to herself. Laying in her bed, flipping through the comments on her Ponyfans account. “So much love and support. I’ll have to thank Hitch later.” Her lips curled into a sultry smile. “Hmm, maybe a follow up video of him fucking my brains out? I’m sure my Pippsqueaks would love it. But not right now.” 
Since the release of her video with Hitch, her views have almost doubled, and the comment section was always flooded. Not only with ideas of what to do next, but some even were bold enough to offer themselves. Pipp couldn’t help but giggle as she read the comments, as well as view the private messages that were nothing more than stallions showing off their cocks to her. Most were decent, but not enough for her, while a few were very impressive, and Pipp made sure to favorite them to keep them in mind. 
“Hmm, but I think another video will need to be done. But let’s see…if not Hitch, who else should I try?” Pipp pondered aloud, only to hear a knock at her door. “Yes?” Opening the door, her sister walked in. “Hey Zipp, what’s up?” 
“Wondering if I can drag you away from your porn to invite you for a drink.” Zipp chuckled, shaking her head playfully at her sister. “Since it’s such a good day today, Sunny and Izzy wanted to take us out.”
“Hmm, sure, that sounds fun.” Pipp nodded, putting down her phone for a moment. “Let’s go.” Trotting behind her sister, she joined her friends. 
Sitting at a nearby cafe, the four mares were having a great time. They drank fruity and delicious beverages, while Pipp only settled on a complicated and pretty looking ice cream float. She wasted no time taking as many selfies as she could to post on her social media. The notifications she was getting were so frequent, she had to put her phone on silent. Though, while she loved this attention, Pipp’s mind was still wandering about to see who would be the next stallion to fuck. 
‘Hmm, he should be in Maretime Bay, that’s for certain.’ Pipp thought to herself, looking around the room. ‘I don’t wanna put in too much work. Besides, I put all that effort into setting up my room at the Brighthouse, I wanna make sure…’ Her eyes then glanced at somepony moving in the distance. ‘It’s…worth…it…’
Looking over, she saw Sprout Cloverleaf, the stallion who only maybe a year or so ago, was a massive earth pony supremist, as well as a racist against the other pony races. He was defeated, and had spent these last several months working hard to be a better pony. But this meant he was still a bit of a social pariah. Sprout was a stallion that very few liked, and quite possibly still held onto his pro earth pony beliefs. 
‘He’s perfect.’ Pipp thought to herself, unable to look away as Sprout was going about his day. ‘I need to get that guy to fuck me.’                                                 
“Hey Pipp, whatcha looking at?” Zipp asked, noticing the way her sister was glancing over towards Sprout. “Is that Sprout?” 
“Yep, I just happened to notice him.” Pipp commented, still looking at the stallion. “Hmm, Sunny, how is Sprout doing? Didn’t you say you’ve been helping him with rehabilitation?” 
“Kinda. We were foalhood friends, so I feel I should help him.” Sunny explained, taking a sip of her drink with a small sigh. “He’s doing fine, but sometimes I feel like he still doesn’t have an appreciation for what we’ve done.” 
“Well, I think I can help.” Pipp suggested, with only Zipp even remotely aware of what her sister was planning. “I mean, maybe cause, no offense, you’re an earth pony. Sure, an alicorn sometimes, but maybe he needs to spend some time with a pegasus or something?” 
“That sounds like a great idea, Pipp.” Sunny replied with a smile. “Maybe you can reach him.” 
“I know I’ve wanted to, but I don't wanna be alone with him.” Izzy replied, giggling a little. “I know now, but there’s something about him that makes me feel weird. Like I don’t know what it is.” 
“Well, I guess I better get going to have a chat with him.” Pipp commented, turning back to see Sprout, only that he was walking away. “Oh, I better go. See you girls later.” Zipp only rolled her eyes a little. 
She knew Pipp well enough to know that she was going to try and fuck the stallion. Her sister had virtually no shame when it came to her sex life, and while she would normally do something about it, she wasn’t going to get involved. If Pipp wanted to whore herself out to Sprout of all ponies, then it wasn’t going to be her problem. Though part of her hope is that her sister does anything, she better keep it to her own bedroom. The last thing she wanted was to find Pipp in her bed with a random stallion. 
“You okay, Zipp?” Izzy asked, noticing the look on her friend’s face. “Are you worried about Pipp?” 
“What? Oh, no, no, I’m fine. I think she’s gonna be fine.” Zipp replied, looking back to her friends. “I think I’m just getting an upset stomach, so how about the three of us do something today.” She knew Pipp would bring Sprout, if she could, to the Brighthouse. So she might as well keep herself and their friends away. “How about we do something away from the Brighthouse? Maybe a day trip to Bridlewood. Izzy, didn’t you say the flowers get really shiny this time of year?” 
“Oh yeah, they do!’ Izzy replied, smiling as she started thinking of her home. “We should totally go there!” 
“But what about Pipp?” Sunny asked, looking at where Pipp went, only to see the pegasus was already gone. “Shouldn’t we at least invite her when she’s finished talking to Sprout?”
“No, no. I think she's gonna be busy.” Zipp explained, not wanting to be fully honest. “When she wants to do something, she can go on and on for hours.” 
While her friends left for Bridlewood to do their own thing, Pipp chased after Sprout. Losing him for a minute or two, she took to the air to find him again. Eventually, she spotted the stallion. He was alone, he wasn’t paying attention to anything but what was in front of him, and best of all, he was about to turn near an alley. Descending down near him, Pipp landed in front of the stallion, nearly causing him to fall backwards. 
“Hey there, Sprout.” Pipp greeted, speaking with an especially sultry tone. “Are you doing anything?” 
“I was on my way home.” Sprout replied, sounding somewhat annoyed that he was nearly crashed into by the mare. But then he saw she was standing not just in his way, but her wings were spread out so that couldn’t just walk around her. “Why? What do you want?” 
“Me? Oh, well, since you asked.” Pipp giggled, lowering her wings to playfully walk around the stallion. “You see, I need help with something at the Brighthouse.” Her lips curled into a giddy smile. “And since Sunny says you’re doing such a good job being a better pony, then I figured you’re the perfect stallion to help me.” She moved her mouth to whisper her alluring voice in his ear. “So consider this your lucky day.” 
“I…I don’t understand…” Sprout replied, shivering a little as he wasn’t sure what this mare wanted with him. If she needed help, why was she asking him like this? Or was this just her way of talking? “Just…just tell me what you need.” 
“Well, I have something heavy in my room.” Pipp lied, luring Sprout in with her words. “And I figured you’re a big, strong stallion. So you could easily help me move and push what I need.” 
“Ugh, sure, fine, whatever.” Sprout sighed, realizing this mare wasn’t going to leave him alone if he refused. But then again, he felt a little pride as she was right, a pegasus mare like herself couldn’t move something heavy, not like a earth stallion could. “Let’s go.” 
“Sounds good! I’ll meet you there!” Pipp giggled, flapping her wings to take off. “See you soon, Sprout.” Wiggling her ass a little to tease him, she flew off, leaving the stallion only groaning in frustration. 
While he was learning that all three of the pony tribes have something to contribute, Sprout still held onto some of his beliefs that earth ponies were better than unicorns and pegasi. Regardless, he was making some progress with Sunny, and was certain that if he decided to not even show up, Pipp would tell her friend, and he wouldn’t hear the end of it. Sighing, he turned around and started to make his way to the Brighthouse. The stallion grumbled as he couldn’t get the sound of the pegasus’ sweet voice, or her round ass out of his head. 

Arriving at the Brighthouse, Sprout found that the place seemed empty. Maybe the other girls were off doing other things? He knew Hitch was busy at the sheriff’s office, so his absence was understandable. Regardless, the stallion walked into the place. The interior was just as empty, with only the elevator door open. Knowing Pipp said the issue was in her room, he rolled his eyes as he approached the elevator. Taking it up, he walked down the hall until he saw Pipp’s cutie mark on a door. Knocking at it, the door opened into a dark room. Was she going to ask him to change a lightbulb?
“Pipp? Are you there?” Sprout called out, stepping into the room. “You said you needed help, so what is it?” As soon as he was fully into the room, the door closed, and the sound of automated locks caused his ears to perk up. “What? What’s going on?” 
“Hey Sprout, so glad you could make it.” Pipp called out in the darkness, her voice sounding just as alluring and sweet as before. “Yes, I need help. I need help with something only a big, strong stallion could help with.” At that, the lights turned on, giving Sprout a full look at the mare’s body.                                              
Pipp was laying on her bed, but rather than just being bare and seductive, she was wearing revealing leather, which only showed off the curves of her flank, and especially her soft, lucious teats. She rolled her tongue over her lips, wanting to show off as much of her slutty body, she rolled a little on her back, spreading her legs to give Sprout the best view of her plump pussy lips, which was soaking wet and quivering. The stallion only watched, wide eyed as he got close to sweating. 
“You see, I’m just a naughty, slutty little pegasus.” Pipp moaned, fluttering her eyes at him. “And I just know a big, strong, studly earth stallion is the only thing to set me straight.” 
“You…you said…” Sprout stuttered, swallowing nervously as he tried to piece together what was going on. Looking around, he couldn’t see anypony else in the room. “You said you had something heavy in your room. You said you needed something moved and pushed.” 
“Oh, but I do.” Pipp giggled, feeling more and more aroused as she played into her little roleplay. Rolling over, she showed off her flank, bouncing it a little as they gave off faint clapping and smacking sounds. “I have this big, fat, heavy ass that needs to be moved.” She winked at the stallion. “So how about you come here and help push it. Push it nice and deep.”                                        
Sprout only looked at the mare with sheer shock. She couldn’t be serious. There was no way this mare, one of Sunny’s friends, one of the mares who defeated him when he tried to wage war on Bridlewoods and Zephyr Heights, was offering herself to him like this. But then again, maybe she was right. Pipp was a pegasus, and a princess at that. Sprout once read how unicorns were a bunch of forest dwelling savages, but the pegasi were nothing but naughty sluts. No doubt this mare had already offered herself to anyone who even gave her a moment of attention, so maybe he was just the newest stallion she wanted to fuck. 
“You know…you were right.” Pipp moaned, trying to push the stallion just over the edge enough to get him over to her. “Earth ponies are way better than pegasi. Every stallion back home has such tiny dicks, and unicorns don’t even know how to use those pathetic spurts between their legs.” She could only imagine how many viewers would be blowing up the comment section of this video when it got released. “Only earth ponies have the big, fat, beautiful cocks that can make a naughty whore like me beg for it.” 
“You can’t…there’s no way…” Sprout gasped, swallowing even more of his doubt and worries. “You…you’re serious?!” 
“Please come here and fuck me.” Pipp moaned, begging as much as she could, swaying her flank hypnotically. “Show this pathetic, slutty pegasus mare how an earth stallion can ruin a pussy.” 
Pipp was getting closer, Sprout was still looking at her with a nervous stare. She could see she was almost there, he was just another push from taking her then and there. Rolling on her back, she wiggled forwards, leaning her head over the edge of the bed. There was something in the stallion’s eyes, a look of dominance that was slowly growing. The slutty mare’s words were taking a greater effect on him than she hoped, and she was loving it. It was gonna make it maybe a little awkward when this was over, but that was a later problem, she was too horny to care.  
“My royal pussy is so tight from having tiny dicks.” Pipp moaned, watching with eager glee as Sprout slowly approached her. Rolling her tongue over her mouth again, she all but sung her pleasure at thim. “So show me how a real stallion fuck their-” As soon as Sprout reached her, he raised his forehooves on the bed, which caused his now hard, throbbing cock to slap across her face.                                                     
“Shut up.” Sprout groaned, fully engrossed in the temptation and teasing Pipp had given him. There was no going back now, so he gave into the whorish moans the mare made. “Whores like you only want one thing. So show me why you deserve my superior cock.” The mare’s face blushed as she felt his cock’s warmth on her face, and she could only moan out her hot breath against the shaft. 
Arching her head back, Pipp started to lick along the shaft, feeling as Sprout was slowly rubbing his dick along her tongue and lips. She moaned whorishly, making sure the stallion would feel every bit as superior to her as possible. The way he looked down on her, treating her as nothing more than some cocksleeve, it was getting her so wet. Reaching down with a hoof, she rubbed along her moist pussy lips, only letting out her sultry noises. 
“That’s wet enough.” Sprout grunted, grabbing at the leash with his hoof as he pulled back. “Can’t like a whore like you get too comfortable. All you want is dick.” Angling his cockhead, he had it kiss against Pipp’s lips. 
Taking a small breath, he tugged on the leash as he thrusted forward. Pipp was given barely a warning as the stallion bottomed out his length in her mouth. Her throat swelled a little as it filled with Sprout’s dick. While licking it didn’t give her enough time to taste him, having him start to slowly facefuck her certainly was allowing Pipp to savor the strong flavor of the stallion. Not as potent as Hitch was, but Sprout’s cock was certainly impressive. Maybe it was just an earth pony thing to have such a strong tasting cock.
Tugging on the leash, Sprout only grunted, panting as he was humping in and out of the mare’s mouth. He didn’t want to show it, not to a mare so beneath him, but he was feeling so good. He couldn’t show such weakness now. Royalty or not, she was a pegasus, a natural whore who craved cock like a precious meal. If he showed her how good her throat-pussy was actually feeling, she would take over. He couldn’t allow this.
“Come on, whore. Can’t you suck a cock?” Sprout grunted, tugging harder as he was humping in and out of Pipp's mouth. It was like he was trying to make her choke on it, and she loved every second of it. “Fuck…how many dicks have you sucked to be this loose?” 
Thrusting harder, tugging as best as he could, Sprout didn’t want to show it, but Pipp was really good at sucking dick. As well as this, he didn’t want to admit it, but he was still a virgin. His previous attitude, and past failure didn’t exactly make him a prime canidate for anypony to want to date, let alone fuck. But now Pipp was slobbering on his cock, rolling her tongue along the length as he was humping against her mouth. 
Part of him didn’t want to hurt her, but at the same time, she was showing herself off to be such a whore, so maybe it was fine. If anything, she would be trying to get off his dick if she didn’t want it. That had to be it. He wasn’t doing anything wrong. He was a superior earth stallion, she was a pegasus whore, so even as a virgin, he was going to outperform any other ponies who fucked this bitch. 
“Come on, bitch. Keep sucking. I think I might just be getting ready to cum.” Sprout grunted, trying in vain to hide the look of climax growing on his face. “You want this dick? You want my superior cum?” Pipp moaned her muffled sounds, loosening up her throat to nearly suckle her tongue along the stallion’s balls as they slapped against her head. “Fuck…you’re such…ah fuck!” Gasping out, he came before he could finish speaking. 
Pipp eagerly drank down the thick spunk that the stallion was pumping in her belly. It wasn’t as strong as Hitch’s release was, and she could almost taste his inexperienced virginity. She wanted to giggle a little, but instead only continued to play into the role of whorish princess. That was what seemed to be making Sprout fuck so well. Gulping down more and more thick ropes, she could feel her pussy was so wet. She needed to feel cock in her. 
Slowly, Sprout pulled himself out of Pipp’s mouth, possibly trying to clean himself off, or just make her savor it a little longer; it was hard to tell. Once he was out of her, he started at how she looked up at him. She rolled her tongue, sloshing some of the remnant cum as if she was savoring the flavor before swallowing so seductively. Opening her mouth again, she panted, showing that she drank it all down. 
“Holy…fuck…” Sprout swallowed nervously, not really sure what to do now. But his cock was still hard and throbbing. Not wanting to lose his momentum, he said whatever came to his mind first. “Get up. I want to mount that whore ass of yours next.” 
“Anything for you.” Pipp cooed, leaning her head up a little to kiss at Sprout’s oozing cockhead before she got up. After a couple seconds, she shifted and rolled back over, being bent over and wiggling her round ass to the stallion. “Come here, Sprout. Fuck my slutty pegasus pussy like the big, strong earth stallion you are.” 
“Your pussy…” Sprout swallowed nervously, his voice trembled only a little. Leaning up, he placed one hoof on Pipp’s flank, while his other still held the leash. Laying his cock between her soft rear mounds, he scoffed. “You really expect me to put my superior cock in your whore cunt? Knowing a pegasus slut like yourself, you’d want me to give you my superior foal. No, no, no. We’re not doing that.” Sliding it down a little, he probed it against her soft tailhole. “A bitch like you only deserves a fat cock…right in your ass…”
Groaning, he rammed forward, shoving nearly half his length in Pipp’s ass. The mare gasped before cumming her sweet nectar all over the bed. Hunching forward, she twitched as she felt the stallion’s cock throbbing in her ass. She wasn’t a virgin at anal, if anything, she was often called a butt slut by some of the guards back home. And taking such a size in her ass at once was enough to drive her over the edge. Sprout only took this as further confirmation at how much of a whore this mare was. 
Pulling back a little, he hunched forward, shoving more and more of his length in Pipp’s ass. Her tight tailhole wrapped around his girth, squeezing it, and yet embracing it eagerly as she was seemingly incapable of letting him go. Her sweet and sultry moans only further pushed him onwards to fuck, and fuck, and fuck, and fuck. His mind raced, feeling such joy at losing his virginity to such a sexy mare, while at the same time, his earth pony pride swelled almost as big as his cock from this ego boost. 
“Come on you feather back whore!” Sprout grunted, his mind unrestrained as small slurs slipped out between hard thrusts. “I didn’t fucking ask you to take a nap.” Tugging at the leash, he pulled her head back. “How’s that cock feeling? Sluts like you love it in the ass, after all.” 
“We do…we do…” Pipp moaned, almost purring as she teased the stallion further and further. “Your fat cock feels so good in my ass. Keep fucking me…keep fucking me…” As he tugged the leash some more, she gasped and panted, her tongue dangling a little. “Fuck my ass harder. Break my royal ass with your perfect, fat cock!” 
“Royal? You can be this royal? This passes for royal for a pegasus?” Sprout grunted, fully embracing his feelings. There were no thoughts in his head, only whatever came from his mouth. “I wonder if your sister, or even your mum are whores just like you?” 
Normally, insulting her sister, or her mother would be returned with a shift, hard kick to the balls. But Pipp was so enamored with this hot sex, and the fact she was playing Sprout like a fool was enough to make up for it. Besides, if he tried anything with Zipp or Queen Haven, he’d be crying later, so she didn’t need to do anything. But this did seem to make his cock throb harder in her ass. Panting and moaning, she only wanted to push him a little closer. 
“No, no, don’t fuck them. I’m your whore.” Pipp moaned, now seeing how long it would take to make this virgin stallion blow his load. She could tell he wasn’t exactly good for more than a pump or two. “Fuck my ass, break it, ruin it. Please use me more. Fuck me more. Make me yours.” 
“That’s right, you’re my bitch, you’re my whore.” Sprout grunted, hammering his cock faster and faster in Pipp’s ass. The room was filled with the sounds of sloppy wet slapping as his hips beat against her soft flank. “And what does my whore want?” 
“Your cum…your whore wants your fat, fucking cock…and your yumming, fucking cum…right in her ass!” Pipp all but screamed as she was slowly backing up her own ass against Sprout’s cock. He winced a little, but held onto his bravado as best as he could. “Please, please, please, cum inside me. Fuck my ass up. Fuck my big, fat, juicy ass…that’s just begging for your perfect cock!” 
Her words were enough to push the stallion over the edge. The mix of sweat and arousal wafted into the air as if to form a thin layer of steam that hugged the ceiling. The scent was too much for Sprout, his cock throbbed as he was ready to blow. His balls still slapped against Pipp’s soaking wet pussy, even as they were tightening against his body. He was going to cum, he was about to cum every thick and potent drop of his load in this mare’s ass. 
“Here it comes, you little slut!” Sprout groaned, his voice cracking only a little as he was losing his smug expression. Pipp’s ass was just so good, he couldn’t help but moan a little. “I’m gonna…fucking…coat your insides…with my…my…ah fuck!” Humping faster and faster, his body was almost a blur before he finally slammed his full length inside her. 
As soon as he bottomed out in Pipp’s ass, Sprout’s cock burst with his hot spunk. It was so good, the feeling of her tailhole almost crushing his dick as she came as well. Her hot nectar soaked and pooled along the bed. The stallion released his hold on the leash, unable to really think or so anything but twitch as he released his load. Pipp’s face collapsed on the bed, her tongue still dangling as she was drooling a little to the side. 
Despite being a racist, Sprout’s load was actually very impressive. Though not extremely massive, this stallion’s cum that was surging through the mare’s ass felt as if it was going to fill her belly. The one Pipp swallowed down was comparable to a comfortable meal, but the amount pumped in her tailhole felt like it was a meal for three. For a moment, she thought that if such an amount was pumped in her womb, would magic be enough to prevent pregnancy? This feeling made her cum again, squeezing her ass along Sprout’s cock. 
Sprout seemed to be thinking the same. Unaware of Pipp’s means of birth control, he was mentally thanking himself for not fucking her pussy. There was no way he could turn down fucking this whore again, but he wasn’t going to risk knocking her up. He was an earth stallion with pride in his kind, and wasn’t going to be caught breeding with some pegasus slut; royalty or not. Though at the same time, he couldn’t help but imagine what Pipp would look like pregnant, which caused a little more cum to spurt out of his dick. 
“So…so much…cum…” Pipp cooed, shivering as she felt as Sprout was slowly pulling his cock from her ass. It took a little effort on his part, as she wasn’t letting him go so easily. But as soon as his dick was free of her tailhole, it quivered, tightening a little bit, which only caused cum to gush out of her hole. “You fuck this whore so good.”                                        
“Fuck…now that was…pretty good…” Sprout huffed, trying to maintain his bravado, but it was clear he was just about ready to collapse. “Who knew a pegasus whore like yourself could get my cock to cum so much.” 
While Sprout was struggling to hold onto his wobbling legs, Pipp was sprawled out on the bed. Her face was in the softness while her ass was upwards and trembling. Her body was twitching as she lay in her afterglow. Cum was gushing out of her mouth and ass. Her pussy remained untouched, and soaking wet. The stallion only smirked, content in what he’s done. Any progress he was making to curb his discrimination towards the other pony kinds were all but dashed. He wasn’t going to act on this, but he certainly wasn’t going to see pegasi as anything more than whores for a long time now. 
“Well, when you get tired of those limp dick pegasi, call me.” Sprout commented, his tone echoing with such a smug attitude. Raising a hoof, he smacked her ass with a small chuckle. “I’ll be sure to give your whore ass a real cock.” All Pipp did was twitch and moan, gurgling out her words and some remnant cum in the back of her throat. “Spoken like a real pegasus. Well, see you later, whore.” With that, he left, having a little extra eagerness in his steps. 
Waiting a couple minutes after the stallion left, who failed to notice how the door was now unlocked, Pipp eventually got up. Sitting in silence, her lips curled to a playful smile. When she was absolutely certain Sprout was far out of earshot, she started laughing. Falling back on the bed, she couldn’t stop herself from laughing. Her body was still sore from the hard fucking, but the way she managed to get Sprout to fuck and speak to her like that, she was afraid of giggling during their hot sex. 
“Well, looks like that big boy has a few more issues.” Pipp giggled, reaching for her phone as she rolled on her back. Holding it over her, she showed off her cum leaking body. “Hope you enjoyed that, my darling Pippsqueaks.” 
Winking with a kiss, she decided to tease her viewers a little more. Pipp knew her viewers were very devoted to her, and were easy to rile up. All it would take was the right words, showing off all the cum that was still gushing out of her ass. There was so much, even her belly had the faintest bulge from the amount she had taken in her mouth before. No doubt if Sprout could actually last long, he might’ve left her well rounded and soaked in sweat and passion. 
“That stallion fucked me good, but left my tight, little pussy without a big, strong dick.” Pipp cooed, moaning as she brought the camera to her face. “Anypony out there think they can give me what he couldn’t?” Her lips curled a little. “Is there anyone who thinks they can out fuck him?” 
Her phone nearly exploded from the number of comments, replies, and private messages. Pipp couldn’t help but feel a wash of all manner of emotions. So many ponies, earth stallions, unicorns, and pegasi were commenting on what and how they would make her scream for them. Some were even making comments any sane mare would take as a red flag, but the whore Princess only licked her lips, scrolling through them to find out which one she may consider for her next sultry tryst.

	images/cover.jpg





