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"Oh, Darling, you're far more trouble than you're worth, you know that? Getting like that in front of a lady simply won't do."
Rarity walks up to Walter and lightly presses a hoof into his chest, rubbing in slow circles as she looks up at him with half-lidded eyes.
"But it's because of me that you're like this, isn't it? Oh, you poor, poor man."
“Er, ahaha, well... I apologize... I really don't mean to offend..."
Walter sounds somewhat nervous as he looks at her, eyes flickering over her and locking on her lidded gaze, body trembling for a moment under its power. The movements of her hoof and her gaze are a deadly combination of seduction, and he is its current prey.
"... Ah... Yes, I suppose it is because of you, Ms. Rarity... You are quite... enticing."
"Well, aren't you a guilty one? You're going to have to do something about that. We can’t have such a distraction."
The unicorn’s hoof lowers, drifting dangerously close to his crotch, but just barely teasing over it. A small giggle escapes her lips before she directs her attention to his waist.
"You're looking rather needy, darling. Is there something I can do for you? Just remember to speak up and tell me nice and clearly, otherwise you might just have to suffer for a while~"
Walter gulps, clearing his throat before continuing, eyes flicking between her face and that wayward hoof moving ever downward.
"I, ah, suppose that's true... a distraction would be most... unwelcome..."
He follows her gaze, before daring to speak again, but it's still hard to speak. How does one request something so vulgar as a blowjob from Rarity?
"Ms. Rarity, I could... use your help indeed. If you wouldn't mind helping me, I..."
(“Well, no turning back at this point”), he muses. The worst that would happen with the flirtatious unicorn is she tells him no, right?
"I... hope you don't mind me being vulgar, but I really would like you to suck on my dick, Ms. Rarity."
"... Ahahaha!"
She takes her hoof off the human and laughs heartily. Her laughter echoes throughout the room, just as bouncy and lilting as ever. After a few seconds, however, she finally ceases as her horn begins to glow and she closes her eyes, as if to concentrate.
"My, Walter, you really are helpless. You wish for me to sully my perfectly capable mouth with your, albeit uncommon, genitals? It seems a lonely hand might not be enough for a grown man such as yourself, after all~"
Walter feels his pants being unbuttoned and unzipped; she's manipulating them with her magic as she speaks! Effortlessly, they open and reveal his hardness to the mare. When she opens her eyes and finds his shame, she moves closer and speaks again, all the while causing her hot breath caress him.
“Is this what you want? The beautiful and generous Rarity sucking you off~?"
At first, as she laughs, he feels shame at daring to ask that of her. Of course, it was such a stupid thing to ask! Yet, she starts to speak again, drawing his attention... before his face suddenly wears an expression of surprise as her magic strips him for her viewing pleasure. She finds him quite hard, close to fully grown in front of her as she breathes hotly over him. Her breath makes him shudder lightly in anticipation, disbelieving the view he has now as she seems so achingly close to what he wishes she would lavish with her attention.
"Y-yes... Yes, Ms. Rarity, I... I want you to suck me off, as you say..."
"Mhmhm, you're cute when you're honest. However, if this is what you want, you have to show me that you can endure~"
She lowers her head slightly, causing Walter to wonder just what she's up to. Her horn starts to glow a bright blue before coming into contact with his tip. A slight jolt of pleasure shoots up his spine, but before he knows it, it's gone and she lifts her head to look up at him, now wearing a very sneaky grin and giggling quietly.
Walter blinks as she she pays him the compliment, flushing bright red, before his mind starts to work through what she would have possibly done. That train of thought, however, is a bit derailed as she seems to touch his tip, making him start and gasp slightly.
"M-ms. Rarity...?"
The mare’s giggling, though, has made him curious. Does he really want to ask what is going on? Probably not... nevertheless, his attention has become focused solely on her as his arousal makes him ache for more.
"Oh, don't worry. It's just a little something I picked up. A little spell that makes it so you can't finish without my permission. Mhmhm, it also forces you to orgasm whenever I say so. Now, where were we? Oh, yes~"
A brief tinge of fear shoots through Walter before her lips grasp him and she begins to work her tongue along his tip, shifting it around in her mouth like some sort of toy.
That fear that shoots through him is tinged with arousal. Say what you will about it, but that idea of her being able to make him cum on command is extremely enticing to the human.
"A-aahh..."
All of that, however, seems to fall by the wayside as she starts to toy with him, his breath hitching as he groans from her work. It's sensual and amazing, making him crave more. She can tell how she makes him feel, too, given his hands clenching just before his eyes fix on her as she works.
"I... I feel like you're making me your plaything..."
His eyes, fixed on her, drift to her forehead as he tries to endure her efforts. A new idea flitters through his head, based on a rumor he suddenly feels like testing to see if there's anything to it.
"Ms. Rarity... may I... may I touch your horn as you... as you do what you will to me...?"
At his stammered request, Rarity brings her playful teasing to a stop. The unicorn removes her mouth from Walter and seamlessly speaks.
"My horn? Well, I suppose it wouldn't do any harm. I'll just have to make my work a little more unbearable to compensate~"
As evidence, she sucks almost the entirety of him in a flash with ease and brings her head close to his chest, letting her horn rest within reach of his grasp. However, the price for such a request becomes immediately known to Walter, as her almost professional-like deep throat technique causes insane waves of pleasure to flow inward. It becomes apparent that, if she could wear a smirk, she would be beaming with one right now.
"W-wait, wha-- AH!"
His response to her declaring that she would have to make her oral work "unbearable" made him confused, but when she so casually devoured his cock, working him like she does this every day for fun and profit. He shudders and groans out, hands moving to her head to grip at her in a weak attempt to steady himself. Her work makes him want to violate her mouth, but she's the one really in charge here. Even if he attempts to pleasure himself using her well trained mouth, he couldn't find the relief he craves unless she grants it to him...*
"M-ms. Rarity..?!"
His tone is shocked, of course, that she can do this to him... but being at her mercy, he questions her no further, hands instead moving to her horn, brushing his thumbs along the base of her spiraling spell-casting implement.
A brief moment of hesitation flashes in her eyes as he thumbs the horn atop the suckling mare. Almost involuntarily, she moans, and this sends a vibration along his shaft, rewarding him for his effort before she returns to using her mouth. Somehow, Walter could sense that he might be able to use this to his advantage and possibly make his time a little more interesting. 
("His hands...oooooh~...He might be more forceful than I thought if he knows how to please a unicorn.")
He groans out, eyes fixing on hers again as she uses her mouth to stimulate him so, the moaning and subsequent vibration making him gasp and tense up for a moment. The sound of her moan, though, is like a sweet he is quickly becoming addicted to. It is delicious, and he wants to hear it again. 
Walter licks his lips and repeats the gesture with his thumb against her horn. This time, he presses a bit firmer, dragging the digit upwards along her horn before the thumb reaches the tip of her horn. Once it comes off her tip, though, it is trailed by the index finger, then the middle and ring. In fact, all four fingers rub along her length, starting to work up and down against her horn, feeling the ridges of the spiral her horn sports.
"M-ms. Rarity, you have a lovely horn... and your eyes while you w-work... aaahh..."
Yes, even when he's playing with her horn as she sucks his cock, he has to compliment her.
("Ah! Wha-...No, not there...Nnn...")
Her tongue slides along his underside before pulling back and circling the tip, but when she feels his fingers trail around her horn, she holds back a squeal of pleasure with all the self control she could muster. Even while distracting herself with a pleasant head bobbing motion, she can't shake the amazing feeling of Walter grasping the ridges along her horn. She manages to refrain from falling into a daze and hears him compliment her in the sweetest of weakened voices.
("Oh, I'll give you something to look at, all right. I know just the thing for a man like you, something that'll drive you absolutely crazy~")
Trying to ignore the pleasure she is receiving from her spiral appendage, she raises her head back slightly higher so that her horn points directly at him and his member ends up perfectly horizontal to her mouth. Her lips holding him still, she presses forward and sucks him all the way into her, his member throbbing inside all the while bulging out her throat. When he is sufficiently engulfed, Rarity winces slightly and looks up at Walter with eyes of sheer lust.
("You can't resist a mouth like mine, can you~?")
Walter lets out a shuddering groan as Rarity bobs her head, the taste of him growing more potent as his fingertips continue dancing over her horn and feeling all over it. From tip to base, ridges and the spaces between. When the unicorn pulls back, he pants, thinking that he is getting himself a reprieve from her torturous adoration of his cock. 
He straightens up as if hit with an electric shock when she takes him entirely into her once more, gasping in surprise. She fixes her lustful gaze on him, which makes him groan and grip at her head with one hand, hips pressing forward as if to encourage her depth on his member.
("If you do that... I'll want to see you kissing the very base of it... d-don't make me... god, I want to break this pony now... what is wrong with me...?")
"M-ms. Rarity..!! H-hhaahh...!"
As Walter succumbs to her mouth, he nears the edge. Even as he does, however, he knows Rarity won't let him cum... not yet. Through the cloud of powerful arousal, he wraps his free hand around her horn firmly and begins to stroke along it with more than just his fingertips, feeling the entire horn with his palm and fingers at once.
("That's it~ Just a little more, now. I wonder if he would have already came if I'd let him...oh, but that would be far too easy.")
Never moving her gaze from him, she leans forward and ends up pressing her lips right against the base of his crotch, effectively swallowing him whole before her head gyrates in slow circles. Her gorgeous mane brushes against him delicately, but thanks to its stylized position, it doesn't get in the way of her more than impressive feat.
However, in an attempt to hold himself steady through the overwhelming pleasure, Walter firmly grips her horn and begins to stroke, rubbing along it and teasing the ridges with every touch of his soft flesh. The mare moans once more and closes her eyes, now trying to deal with the intense sensations she begins to feel.
("Oooh, oh that's gooooood~ Soft hands like that could make me... no, not yet. I've got him in such a good position to feed me. It would be a shame to tire myself out before I let him go~")
"Ms... Ms. Rarity, please, you're... you're driving me crazy..."
He groans, pressing into her as she presses her lips down, effectively getting into that most filthy of kisses she delivers to him from around his cock, eyes trying to remain firmly on hers as the lustful gaze makes him want her even more... her generous affection for his cock is making him feel greedy for her, and as he tries to tug her down on him, he still attempts to be a little sweet. Fingers scratching and rubbing at the base of her ear, slightly tousling the mane that makes Rarity so recognizable.
"D...don't..."
Walter groans, unable to speak as his hand starts to work along her horn faster. Stroking it and rubbing at her pointed tip as he experiments with speed, attempting to find that which would make her scream in pleasure around his engorged length*
("So...so close...d- don't tease me like that, darling~")
The ministrations spurn her on and she begins to suck him into her throat even faster. As her tongue drools all over him and fills her mouth with saliva, Walter hears some kind of whine from her when he finally focuses his attention at the very tip of her horn. It begins to glow a very light shade of blue, but there is no magical aura surrounding it, indicating that this might not be an entirely voluntary response.
("Tha- That's! If he touches...Hnnn~, my horn is on fire!")
Rarity head lowers slightly as if she's losing the strength to hold herself steady, but she continues her assault on Walter, if now feeling slightly weakened. Her tongue slips and slides over his member, almost to the point of bursting if even another minute passes of this sensual torture.
Noticing her reaction when he works the tip of her horn, he plants his thumb against the point, rubbing along the sides of the tip and the point as well, groaning freely as she seems to eagerly devour the powerfully scented rod she's been lavishing so much personal attention on.
"D-don't... Ms... Rarity..."
Walter groans louder than any of the other times before, letting his head arch back as he unsteadily attempts to keep toying with her horn, tugging lightly on her as he works as if to guide her into bobbing on him... but he doesn't really force it as she does whatever she pleases to him. THIS time his utterances make sense, though, when they suddenly explode out of him.
"D-don't stop! Please! Ms. Rarity..!!! D-don't stop sucking..!!"
At this moment, his only regret is that he isn't flexible enough to plant a kiss on her horn for all the love she's showered on his shaft. It is also likely, at this moment, that she knows she has him bent to her will... but what about her own?
("Oh my, the poor thing is begging... I would say he's done enough, but he hasn't satisfied me quite yet~")
Hearing Walter’s pleas for Rarity's performance only causes her to suck even harder, reminding him that he still hasn't cum yet. If she has held him back up to this point, he knows that it might end up being a rather violent finish, but she doesn't seem to care.
With a final, deeply pleased moan, Rarity pulls off of him and holds her tongue out, leaving her face less than an inch away from his twitching member.
"This is it, Darling! I want to hear you cum for me! Do it, now!"
"A-aahh... n-no.."
Walter whimpers a bit as her mouth leaves him. The hand on her horn, still firmly grasping it, starts to work her as fast as he can now that there are no distractions. At least, there were none for the moment. 
When Rarity presents her face like that, tongue exposed and ready for whatever he can offer, he shudders at the sight, yearning to make use of it. He's shocked out of that dirty daydream when she commands him to cum, body locking up as he groans.
"M-mmmisss.. Ms. Rarity...!!" 
He practically yells as his release is triggered, his jism surging forth to splatter onto her face and into her more than eager mouth. The release is quite powerful, given how restrained her magic has made him, and the shots fire wild and without direction from him at first. Walter’s hand moves from her head to grasp his own shaft and steady it, aiming his cock at her presented maw, attempting to land some of his release in her mouth or on her face. Finding his body wracked with pleasure, the human is unable to even speak as his eyes clench shut.
When the first, explosive spurt lands on Rarity’s face, she winces her eye and giggles softly. As the rest of his seed coats her tongue and snout, the mare shudders under the intense arousal that is knowing that she has bent this human to fulfill her own desire. Seeing him look down at her and grunting as he aims himself closer to her mouth seems to be the most satisfying experience a classy mare like herself can achieve.
As the thick stream begins to die down, Rarity’s tongue laps at him for any more that he could spare, enjoying the flavor as much as the sensation. It occurs to Walter that, with her dazed face and clearly very happy grin she wears while licking him, she may have had her own orgasm in the process.
("So much~ Even I can't handle an impressive load like yours...")
While her thoughts are slightly more coherent, all Rarity can do is moan as she tastes the reward she so graciously endured. When she finally manages to lap up all she can, her horn's glow fades as if it’s filled to the brim with pleasure for the day. Returning her gaze to meet Walter’s, the unicorn nuzzles herself into his groin and tenderly caresses him against the side of her face as she speaks.
"Mmm, darling~ We really should do this again sometime~"
The sight of her so thoroughly enjoying what she managed to get from him, along with her coating of ejaculate, makes him twitch and deliver just a little more as she tries to coax it out of him. He groans out, licking his dry lips as he takes in the view of the cozy-looking mare.
"I... aaahh... ...y-yes, Ms. Rarity... I think I'd... rather enjoy that... this was... this was magnificent."
Walter flushes red as he watches her relax warmly, with her cheek squishing in a rather adorable manner against his rather indecent area.
"Ms. Rarity, next time, may I... play with your horn more, before you... take care of me? I.. I'm rather curious about how I might toy with it to please you."
"Ohoho, silly boy. There's always room for experimentation. You just have to earn it~"
"Y-yes ma'am."
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"I suppose you're wondering why I've called you here, human."
Even as Alex might like to retort and correct her with his name, he feels that he might speak out of turn at her soft, yet leading voice. The princess of the sun lulls him into a sort of false sense of security, and now that he has found himself in her royal quarters, he finds it difficult to keep his eyes from roaming along her, even as he knows he shouldn't be ogling a princess like this.
Of course, something can clearly be said for the thrill of such a "forbidden" act, but that is neither here nor there. Despite raking his eyes over her form, the royal sun-maiden is much more intimidating than many other ponies could dare hope to be. It, in turn, forces him to try and remain as formal and inoffensive as possible for the time being.
"Yes, ma'am. I did have that question cross my mind."
Alex nods to her, waiting for her reply, and shifts nearly imperceptibly from one foot to the other. If she decides to share her reasoning, he's sure she will shortly. Currently, he's trying not to get distracted by her mane as he looks at her face. Though, now, he's trying not to get distracted by her horn as well; a dangerous and powerful instrument, that horn.
Stepping closer to him, Celestia holds strong eye contact as she speaks once more, looking to explain herself while silently judging Alex for his telling movements.
"Every so often, there was once a ritual performed that celebrated the bond between humans and ponies. There were parades, free snacks and drinks, and a selected human ambassador was chosen to live like royalty for a day, including living with either myself or Luna, if the human so requested. The 'Prince' was then free to offer a certain...'gift' to the princess as a token of thanks for being so hospitable and caring to his needs."
She moves ever so slightly and passes the human, ending up standing tall at his side while holding her gaze straightforward, still as if addressing his face.
"Unfortunately, this ritual has not been performed for quite some time, and, as your princess, I was..."
The princess looks as if she is blushing, looking around and avoiding direct eye contact with Alex as much as possible as she raises a hoof lightly into the air. He can tell she's trying to find the right words, and finally does so as her wings extend to give a brief flap, fluttering air onto the ground beneath her.
"I was wondering if I may have gotten a bit rusty in caring for a human..."
He blinks as she starts to seem less than confident, eyes flicking to her wings when she moves them, then back to her face. His expression is easily readable as being confused, with one brow raised higher than the other as he regards her.
"Well... that certainly sounds like a good time, but... I'm wondering what this has to do with me, Princess. You and yours have treated me rather well, and I am thankful for it, but that isn't the entire problem, is it, ma'am?"
He reaches to scratch at his neck, trying to figure out what she really wants. She hedges the subject, but it definitely has to do with Humans... and apparently involves her.
"Maybe you should come right out and tell me what it is. I'm guessing you miss your time with the humans of the past, but I can't figure out why you would need to call me to your chambers for that."
("Unless you're talking about sex, then I'm envious of those boys from the past, but I doubt someone like Celestia's too terribly interested in what I've got to offer for sexy bedroom funtime.")
"N- Not at all. You misunderstand. As my subject, I wish for you to treat me well. And... if I must be blatant with you..."
She makes a full turn around Alex and whispers into his ear, her breath flowing onto him as her every word oozes with need.
"It's been quite some time since I've had a lover in the bedroom, human or not~"
The breath on his ear makes him tremble for a moment, eyes shutting as he takes a breath to steady himself against his arousal. When she speaks into his ear with such need, his eyes snap open wide before turning to face her.
"Your highness... Don't make that sort of statement in jest..."
His tone is a warning, laced with excitement as he reaches to cup her cheek gently, holding her so she can't escape his gaze as he turns to peer in her eyes, before asking a simple question. She'll only need a single word to answer him.
"Celestia... Do you want me?"
A very deep blush crosses the normally composed mare's face as she feels the human’s gentle hand caress her cheek, immediately feeling its warmth spread. She hesitates for a moment, caught off-guard by his forwardness but simultaneously entranced by it.
("That look in his eyes...yes yes yes yes yes yes YES~!")
Another moment of silence passes before she thrusts her face forward, unable to refrain herself from locking lips with Alex. Celestia seems too excited at this moment to contain herself, even though she is so quickly forced to drop her teasing act to see how needy she truly is.
To say the human is startled would be a fair description. However, despite his surprise at her snap action, he greets her lips with his own eager pair. The hand that was formerly on her cheek moves to grasp her head in her mane and pull the two of them close together. His free hand moves to her back, reaching for the space between her wings and rubbing lightly as they kiss. He moves to deepen it for a moment, breaking it only to catch a breath and open his eyes, fixing on her face.
"I'll take that as a 'yes', ma'am. Now we can go about this two ways. Take our time... or get right down to it. I think I'd like to... enjoy the landscape."
He punctuates the phrase by kissing next to the base of her horn and brushing his fingers over one of her wings, but nothing more than those teasing gestures yet.
"The choice is yours, though. So what do you want, Celestia?"
Within the same moment she forces herself on Alex, the princess begins to feel his hands working their way along her very delicate body. The human’s hand feel the soft mane as it engulfs them, returning a strange feeling of infinite warmth, almost as if her radiance reflected itself through her multi-colored hair. Her wings responded instantly, flaring themselves out before drooping slightly as he brushes along her back and causes a slight twitch in her movements. When Alex finally pulls away, she is left panting, wanting more even though she needs to breathe just as much (if not more) than he does.
("The...the landsca- Ohhh!")
When Alex’s lips brush against the base of her long, spiraled appendage and his fingers dance along her extended wings, she immediately feels the returning sensation of her arousal start to pour out of her. The scent in the air becomes musky, and her breath is no less enticing to the human as she moans out.
"Enjoy me...Take your time~"
Alex grins, showing off those pointed canines of his before he leans in to kiss the base of her horn again. His hands reach around her body as he presses in close to her in order to reach her wings, one hand on each wing running slowly along part of their leading edge. He kisses down her forehead to her snout, then captures her lips again as he plays with her wings slowly for the moment.
("...Well, fancy that! I guess I get to admire her with more than just a look now... this better not be a dream, or else I will be furious...")
His mental ramblings aside, Alex continues to enjoy her form, wishing slightly that he can do better to please her. He settles for what he has now, though, and plots a few potentials for this encounter of theirs; he has plans for both her wings and that horn of hers.
"Y- You certainly like the royal wings...Haaaaah- mmn? Mmm..."
The princess almost wants to question Alex’s attention focused on those majestic, soft-feathered instruments of flight, but he silences her with another kiss, causing her upper body to rub up against his chest and feel her coat make his inner fire rise significantly. Something about Celestia to the human is just... so hot...
("Oh, what will he do first? My body is so vulnerable... and he still hasn’t even taken off those clothes of his...")
Her sparkling mane seems to move and brush against his face, tickling and caressing him through his own light touches. The heat it radiates shocks Alex, until he realizes that it’s just an extension of her, wanting to touch him but incapable of doing so with her hooves on the ground and her wings facing away from him. The kiss doesn't let up though, with Celestia wanting to savor his taste in her mouth for however long she so chooses to.
He breaks the kiss again after a few moments, smirking at her as he stops restraining himself quite so much now.
"Celestia, I don't think you quite grasp how much I like ya. From hooves, to horn, to wings and tail... But I can't do everything at once, so..." 
He shifts from his place, moving to step behind her and embrace her from behind, nuzzling against her neck. As he distracts her that way, though, his hands move to her wings again, grasping them as he runs his fingers through her plumage carefully, dragging his nails slowly as if preening her while he shows her this affection.
"I guess I just gotta start with your wings... then I'll have to see what I can do to that horn of yours... and we'll figure it out from there, I suppose..."
He isn't even trying to disrobe yet, but he is certainly planning to satisfy her, if these actions are any indication.
"That's! Y- Your fingers..."
The Princess' head lowers as she struggles to stand up straight. Alex’s gentle nuzzling into her neck makes her feel so very comfortable as he fondles her sensitive feather tips. They twitch under his ministrations while her back shudders weakly, allowing her to gently nuzzle him back in response to his gentle caresses. She begins to feel even more aroused, driven to a point where she needs to stamp her hind leg to release some of the tension her body is building in response to the human’s attentions.
"My wings are yours to... haaah... to enjoy~"
Alex grins warmly as she nuzzles him in return, savoring the closeness of their bodies as his hands toy with her flight appendages. He continues to preen them with his fingers, gently rubbing the skin beneath the coating of feathers as he moves his hands along her wings. While his hands work, he murmurs into her ear during one of his nuzzles against her.
"Your wings are quite beautiful, Celestia... I'm amazed at how large they are, too. You must be quite proud of them."
He tilts his head down to her neck, nipping gently at her flesh while he works her wings, his body pressed against her back. Even fully clothed, though, the human cannot hide his body's reaction to her, as his stiffness is made evident to her by their closeness.
("B- Beautiful? I don't know about that...")
Before Celestia manages to respond, she feels his teeth tenderly nip at her neck, causing her to wince as a lust-filled moan escapes her lips. With such powerful sensations working on her, she can't hold it back and lets Alex know of her desire quite openly, even if she is slightly embarrassed.
That's when she feels the human’s hardness prod her backside, so close to her rear and cutie mark that she can feel it on her coat. Now that she knows he’s being so strongly aroused by her heavenly body, her blush deepens as she tries to speak properly.
"Y- You think of me in this way, human?"
He kisses the spot where he nipped her, pressing against her a little firmer as he continues to pay attention to her wings, hands pulling them into their fully spread position while he works.
"Mmmhmm... You think I shouldn't? Or are you just so surprised that I find you attractive?"
He doesn't mention how he has fantasized such filthy scenarios about her in the past, nor does he mention their contents. All he does is continue to shower her with his affection, his breath noticeably hot on her neck as he does.
"I've thought of you that way for quite a while, too... Celestia."
The sudden use of her name and the steamy breath on her neck reminds her of the position she's in. She’s giving in to Alex’s advances... and she is loving every second of it. Trying to gain some strength back as her wings were so expertly toyed with, she presses her warm body back up into the human, causing him to jab against her with a much rougher sense of need as she speaks once more.
"T- Tell your princess what you think of her... and... what you have planned f- for her..."
("I feel like I'm going to melt under him~")
This situation, despite how tense it started, has certainly turned into a position where he can rather relax from his formal guise, letting his true nature slip through. There will be no formalities any more from him.
"Well, Celestia, I was thinking I would toy with your wings until you beg for a reprieve from the pleasure... your voice while you struggle to speak through your own arousal is so nice..."
He gives a mischievous chuckle, before nibbling on her neck again, pressing and grinding his own need against her body as his hands continue their work undaunted.
"Once I've done that... maybe I'll play with your horn... caress it, kiss it, lick it... maybe even suckle on the tip of it as you try to recover... I know how sensitive a horn can be when a unicorn is tended to properly... I assume the same is true for Alicorns?"
"Y- yes..."
("He has me right where he wants me... and he's so hard~")
The princess feels herself growing weaker with every nibble on her soft neck, silently wishing that Alex will never stop. His teasing and loving voice mumbling into her ear  begins to drive her wild with desire. When the prospect of horn play is brought to her attention, however, she nearly resists the urge to lower her head and allow him access to her spiraled rod powered by her will. With every passing second of his pleasing, however, she starts to feel more than just need.
("It's been so long... oh how I hunger...")
He grins as she murmurs the confirmation, licking lightly at her neck where he has nibbled her, before resuming that on her, hands stretched out wide as he grasps her wings, massaging their flesh with his thumbs.
"Well... after I do that... and I wring your screams from you just by loving on your horn... I was thinking of something I'm sure would make you go mad with pleasure... would you like to know what that is, Celestia? Do you want to know how I would drive you mad with my fun?"
"W- Wh- What will you do?"
"Well, I'm going to grab your pretty little sun-marked flank... squeeze it, play with it... as I eat you up..."
Clearly, Alex doesn't mean as lunch, though that semi-predatory nature and tone might spark an extra flicker of nervousness as he continues, following that promise of cunnilingus.
"...but once you're good and ready..."
He leans toward her ears, kissing the base of one before he murmurs the rest of his sentence.
"I am going to grab you by those lovely suns on your thighs and ravish you like you're a mare in heat... and I'm not going to stop until I have you screaming..."
Princess Celestia goes dead silent as she bites her lip. It becomes incredibly apparent what she's doing as a trickle of liquid oozes out of her and down Alex’s pant leg. The human’s words, and the thoughts of satisfying her pent up sexual needs had actually makes her cum right then and there.
"Yessss, that sounds wonderful~"
("This human is going to make me scream out for him...he's going to treat me so well~")
The mare’s luscious rear pushes back into him and follows the rhythm of his grinding, her head now drooped far enough for his mouth to reach that delectable horn in front. It's clear how much she craves Alex’s attention... in any way that she can get it.
He blinks at the wetness trickling down his leg, smirking slightly as his hands slowly move off of her wings, his mouth moving to kiss the base of her horn as he continues to toy with his princess.
"Was that all the talk you needed, that time? Celestia, just how long has it been...?"
Despite the teasing in his voice, there is some genuine curiosity in the inquiry.. and while he waits for her to answer, he turns his hands to his clothes, stripping himself of his shirt quickly, before returning his mouth to work on her horn. His hands then move to his pants, shoving them and his under garments completely down before he steps out of them and his shoes. Free of his garments, he presses his now naked form against her again, arms reaching to embrace her as his lips rub those first two ridges of her horn.
"287 years, 364 days and 11 hours..."
She blurts out the immediate numbers that run through her mind. She knows because she has been waiting for so long... to have that same intense pleasure again. Not only that, but to find someone who can bring her to a new height of pleasure, just like the human is doing now. Her recitation of the exact time doesn't even faze him, however, as the heat from her body soon finds its way onto Alex’s naked flesh. He begins to tease her by grinding his shaft against her glorious fur. Not only that, but his lips kiss the base of her horn, causing her to let out yet another moan of pleasure.
"My horn is so sensitive...mmmn...Y- Your mouth on it..."
"Do you also want my fingers, Celestia...?"
He kisses her horn again, licking over its surface as he holds himself close against her, squeezing his muscles to press as much of his shaft against her warm fur while he pleasures her. Even if he isn't being actively tended to, the feel of her flesh and fur against his bare member is pleasing enough for the moment; a bit of naughty comfort as he tends to her horn, his hands moving to her face and caressing it. Those fingers of his could do wonders for a horn such as hers... even as he applies his mouth to it in order to drive her even further into her arousal, those fingers can make them that much more.
"Your fingers...yes I'd like that~"
Her admittance only causes her to want to feel more of him on her horn. The pleasure she was receiving continues to build as she waits for the human to bring his attention to it.
She doesn't wait long, his hands reaching up to grasp her horn, both of them engulfing the rigid mass as he himself moves to reposition himself... breathing over the point of her horn as his two hands start to rub along it, pausing after passing each ridge. The lower hand starts to move back down, fingers easily finding those groves in her horn and tracing them all the way down to the base... as the other hand starts to caress her horn gently.
"Tell me honestly, Celestia, what do you want the most out of me, hmm?"
As he asks, he gently kisses the point of her horn, before pressing his cheek against it as his hands continue their diabolically sensual work.
"Y- Your-...Your..."
The stroking and extremely sexual touching has already become too much for the far too aroused mare, and she begins to press herself into him with burning need as she shouts out to no one in particular.
"Cuuuuummmm! Ooooohhhhh~"
She experiences another intense orgasm while her horn sparks up with flashes of a yellow aura. Anything he does might send her incredibly sensitive body right into another fit, but Alex gorges himself on those delightful screams of hers.
"Ooooh, such a NAUGHTY mare! Is that all you want, my cuummm..?"
He's grinning fiercely as he savors her orgasmic screams, sucking on the tip of her sparking horn as if he is trying to take her magic from her. Meanwhile, he presses himself against her flesh, making sure she can tell just how much he's enjoying this little encounter too; one hand trailing quickly along her horn and bumping against those ridges, the other reaching down to caress her as she weathers the storm, so to speak.
("He- He's not stopping~! My horn is...")
"Unnhaaa- YES! PLEASE!"
Celestia fights the urge to buck violently against the human as her body writhes in pleasure. This assault on her body is too much to take and she begins to lose all coherent thought at the prospect of finally being rewarded for her patience and endurance.
("No more! It's just too much...I'm going to faint if this continues!")
He simply continues his attentions, as casual as he can be as he carries it out... the only noises coming from him for a few moments simply the sound of him toying with her horn between his lips and the suction to accompany it. His hand seems to be playing her horn as if it were a perverse instrument, carefully rubbing and touching it as he goes. His free hand, however, moves from it's station caressing her cheek to keeping her still... while he moves before her so he can look down into her eyes as she writhes under his will.
"Mmmmm....~?”
"Your cum...I...I need it...ooohhhhhhhh."
Celestia's face goes slack as her eyes roll up to meet his. She's now nothing more than the naughty pony she is deep down, unable to resist her burning desire that Alex has only amplified as he massages and caresses her alicorn features.
"Please...treat me, human~"
He pulls his mouth from her horn, continuing to tease her with his hands as he speaks.
"Treat you? My, Celestia... it sounds like you don't just want my cum like a normal female might, filling her womb... that's the kind of thing that sounds like you want to taste it."
He leans down to her, staring her in the eye so closely now before he murmurs to her.
"...Do you, Celestia...? Do you want to taste my cum?"
Almost as if Alex speaks a set of magical words, Celestia immediately responds with a dazed smile and closes in on his face. Swiftly, she drags her tongue along his cheek as if to accentuate her need in a sultry manner before pleading to the human.
"Taste~...Celly wants to taste your cum~"
Her regal wings flap once more before straightening out as hard as they could, flaring themselves out as if they have pulsing veins to show her arousal at his offer.
"Oh, dear.. Celly, huh...?"
He smirks, releasing her horn for the moment and looking at her in all her aroused grandeur. It's an amazingly exciting sight, Celestia pleading to taste his seed like this... And why deny her? He steps so that she can see him clearly, including his aroused member.
"I'm afraid you'll have to work for it... you should make yourself comfortable, then. And then... I'll let you have what you want."
To emphasize his point, he reaches down to grip his shaft, aiming it almost threateningly at her... or is that less of a threat and more of a bribe, to the aroused alicorn?
Celestia watches with a twinkle in her eyes and licks her lips as Alex grips his impressive shaft and holds it out to her, almost like a fisherman waiting for a bite. Well... he wants lips wrapped around his lure, so to speak. 
The princess hears as he tells her to work for her tasty treat, and begins to lie down on the bed in front of her, resting on her chest and bending her forelegs down to get comfortable. Celestia leaves her wings splayed outwards as if she had no control to retract them. Alex’s stiff rod, while indeed very enticing, is not as inviting as her mouth, however, and she opens as wide as she possibly can to reveal her drooling, pink mouth just waiting for him to fill it.
"In my mouth~...I can't wait~"
Princess Celestia’s horn glows with a bright yellow aura, and Alex starts to feel a tingling sensation in his hips and legs. As if he is weightless, Alex levitates about an inch off the ground before slowly being brought closer and closer to Celestia, on a straight path with his hardness aimed right for her waiting mouth.
He blinks as he feels the levitation kick in, smirking as she pulls him towards her. He decides to let her, but a naughty mare will get punished for that later... For now, though, he reaches to grasp her face as he's pulled in, shifting his shaft to rub it against her nose and make sure she gets all of his scent... before he offers it for her consumption.
"Here, Celly, have your treat... suck me until you get that cum you crave."
("Mmmnn, this smell...My mind is going crazy~")
Her horn glows brighter as she finally engulfs Alex into her warm, sweet mouth and immediately begins to ravish him with the intensity of a thousand mouths. Celestia’s tongue rolls over him with such skill as she sucks on him in a frenzy. Her mouth forms a tight o-shape around the human and sucks hard to keep him inside while her magic begins to force him deeper into her mouth and back until just the tip is left at a very fast pace. She is far too aroused to take things slow, and has turned into an insatiable beast as she waits for Alex’s treat.
("Oh, human~ I know you can hear me~ My mouth is a bit occupied at the moment, but I just want to say that you should NEVER underestimate the mouth of your princess~
Now, how about you shoot out some of that sweet frosting for me~?")
The voice inside Alex’s head does not quite match the insane face the princess is now wearing, utterly absorbed in her duty while forcing him to fuck her face as hard as she can make him. However, that doesn’t stop the human from knowing that it’s incredibly arousing to hear her talk dirty to him telepathically while her face shows a look of sheer desperation, almost as if there is two sides to this princess.
He groans as she takes him into her mouth... he had been intending to savor being given head by the Sun Princess of Equestria, but when she seems to lose her mind for his cock and ravages her own face with him as if he were a toy, he moans in wanton lust, barely able to keep his own mind as she treats herself to him. Her voice in his mind, though, startles him as he pants, groaning lewdly as she taunts him for underestimating her. He did in fact underestimate her slightly, but not any more. No, if she wants his dick that badly, as well as his seed... then she's getting what she wants and then some.
"Fff...Fine... you want to... hnnn... play that way?!" 
He reaches to grasp her ears tightly, tugging them to the sides... using them it seems as handle-bars as he tries to push back into her. Despite what he wants to do to her, as naughty as it is, she has him under her magic right now.
("M-maybe being Celly's suck-toy isn't so bad... Ooooh~!")
Celestia offers a wild moan of pleasure, clearly enjoying his much rougher treatment now that she had his incredible flesh in her mouth. Alex thrusts forward even deeper into her and down her throat, but she simply accepts every inch of the human with grace and slides him in and out, without letting up for a second.
("Oh, YES! You're going to FEED ME~! I won't miss a drop, I promise! Just fuck my mouth~")
Even as she speaks to Alex in his mind with such vulgarity, her mouth is working him over with such ease, as if making passionate love to him with every muscle movement over his stiffness. He begins to suspect that she’s going to get what she wants sooner than she thinks.
He tugs on those ears, growling low as he sates her request... attempting to plant his feet for a proper footing as he works his hips, testes slapping against her chin and the bottom of her jaw as he gets into the lovemaking he seems to be delivering to her face. He's also rather vocal, groaning out in pleasure as he savages her royal visage.
"I.. am going to... fucking... drown you... Celly...! Nnnngghh...!"
He simply stops talking after that, his every sound following a guttural snarl and grunt as he fucks her lovely mouth both as hard and as fast as he can, body flushed under the heat of his arousal that she has sparked
("That's it...I can feel it...I can't have you saving all that delicious nectar for yourself~! Coat my throat with salty goodness~ Fill me to the point of bursting, I don't care!")
Celestia can sense his orgasm drawing near as his motions become more fevered and strong. Alex’s testicles begin to feel a slight tingle as well, before they're engulfed in a magical aura and are being delicately fondled by the same princess trying to get him to deliver his sizable load.
("Feed me~ Make me so full with your cum~") 
"A-aaah!! Nnngh!"
His sounds don't seem to form words, but her telepathic dirty talk is doing it's job, if that slimy precursor coating his tip and then her tongue is any indication. He reaches a fever pitch with his work, back arching as his eyes try to focus on hers... before they clench shut and he GROANS at the sight of her so happily sucking him off.
("GonnacumgonnacumgonnacumgonnaCUUUM!")
Though he never warns her with his mouth, he lets out a strangled groan as he finally bursts, his semen surging through his dick and into her mouth in rope-like strands, waves of salty fluid erupting from him and into her waiting royal mouth. Thanks to her work, she gets plenty of jism indeed, but is it enough to truly sate her...? Even as he orgasms, his only thoughts focus on the idea of feeding her more, until he can no longer produce any of the salty liquid she seems to crave so thoroughly.
No more telepathic messages can be sent as Celestia's mouth is filled to the brim with Alex’ thick seed. Alex seems to not only have short-circuited her brain, but her horn as well, as her magic halts and the only force left is his final few thrusts into her, spurting out whatever he has at the moment. The mare’s tongue greedily laps up all from his tip and she eagerly swallows, surprisingly with his hardness still in her mouth. When she forms that o-shape, she has no intention of letting him go, it seems. Her horn glows again as she looks back up at Alex with a smirk.
("Oh, did I not mention this part of the ritual? After the gift is properly received (see: swallowed), the human ambassador is now permanently capable of supplying as much as his gracious host desires from him from that day on. No matter how tired your body might be, you can always feed me more~")
Almost as if illustrating her point, her mouth sucks Alex to full hardness with little effort and tenderly tongues his skin, waiting to hear another low groan escape his lips as he realizes the situation he is in.
Her casual admission that he has just performed a sexual ritual, as well as the end result of it, shocks him as his body attempts to recoup from that amazing release. He would release as much as she wanted, as often as she wanted? So that meant he was effectively a keg for her craving of cum? As he realizes this, she starts to suck and tongue him again, making him gasp and groan out.
"C-celly... You.. be careful... with what you do... I... ..fuck...!"
He groans as she prepares him for a second feeding, body trembling in fear-tinged arousal... before his two hands move from her ears to her horn, pulling himself fully into her mouth and caressing that horn appreciatively. She wants his cum? She'll get every last drop she could ever crave.
"Y-you want me... then take me.. I love you sucking me.. more than you love draining me..."
("Mhmhm, I think we understand each other crystal clear~")
Celestia tastes a few drops of Alex’s delicious pre-cum as he forces his entirety into her mouth and moans delightedly. Her smirk never leaves her face as she giddily sucks on him, eagerly awaiting when his next load drowns her in the cum that she so craves.
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	"So, what exactly is this test for, Twilight?"
"Well, it's a test to determine a taste and texture comparison for various reproductive fluids based on viscosity and appeal, as well as nutritional value. Additionally, excess samples may be collected to test the viability of cross-species breeding genetics."
Twilight Sparkle sounds rather cheerful as she explains to the human, but her cheeks are lit up with a blush. She's actually hiding a bit of her intent in that poor attempt at techno-babble, but her smile is bright and wide as she looks up at her subject known as Chris.
"Thank you for helping me."
"... I have no idea what you're talking about. Couldn't you have gotten Spike to help you get whatever... fluids you need?"
"Oh, this is a specific study about how the substances in question react with Pony physiology. Dragons have already been studied, but a human...!"
Twilight giggles excitedly and clops her hooves together. A human is completely new to modern science in this fashion!
"You seem pretty excited, heh... Well, okay. What do you need me to do, exactly?"
Chris sits up from his chair and walks up to the giddy pony, looking down at her curiously as her eyes remain focused somewhere lower than his face.
"Well, first, I'm going to need you to strip down so I can take notes on your physiology properly."
Twilight’s magic levitates over a notepad and quill as she smiles at him, eyes flicking from his crotch and up to his face, trying to look innocent, all the while her left ear is twitching irregularly...
"Okay, no harm there."
The human carefully pulls his shirt off and lifts it gently from his chest, letting it briefly hang from his arm before he drops it to his side. Unbuttoning and unzipping his pants before inching them down to his ankles, Chris tries to get this awkward moment over with so he doesn’t have to be a specimen under Twilight’s study for too long.
After he kicks his trousers away, he hears a sound similar to Twilight licking her lips as he is left in only his boxers. When he looks over to gaze at the mare, however, she seems to instantly look away, as if embarrassed. Chris raises an eyebrow curiously, but pays it no mind as he pulls his briefs down. In doing so, he reveals his soft member to the unicorn and leaving him completely nude, standing in the middle of the library.
"How's this?"
"Y-you don't have a sheath...?"
It's a questioning sort of observation, Twilight's quill scratching on the pad as she looks at the anatomy in question before she starts letting her eyes studiously roam his form. Chris responds casually, refraining from letting a blush appear on his face as he answers her.
"Err, no, I don't really need it."
"Ah, I'm sorry. That's exactly what I needed, thank you. Now, just stand still..."
The chiming sound of magic reaches his ears as she takes notes on the shape of his body. At least, so it seems, as her eyes linger on his form. Chris can feel her gaze boring into him as her magic starts to flit over his form, tracing his extremities and torso with purple rings of light and sparkles. He then feels an odd tugging sort of pressure, like a hand with no fingers, pulling along his flaccid shaft.
"S-sorry if this feels uncomfortable at all..."
"It's fine, go ahead."
As Twilight's tracing magic seems to analyze him from head to toe, the human feels a warm sensation, almost tickling him as it passes along. It follows her gaze to the letter, until it suddenly freezes on his waist. Slowly, it drags its way along his shaft, lifting it lightly like a palm would and tugs it gently. She quickly remarks that she is simply analyzing him, and he tries to push aside the growing concern that she might be doing more than that.
"It's fine. You can do... whatever it is you need to... It feels kind of nice, actually."
Twilight nods, horn aglow as she continues to caress his shaft with her magic, trying to see the factor of expansion it will display when he is aroused... but the scent of him is starting to distract her. She lets her magic flow off of him as she trots closer, inhaling deeply as if steadying herself. 
"Would you... stand up and face away from me for a moment? I need to scan your back-facing profile as well..."
"R- right, of course."
Chris turns away after witnessing the pony oddly sniff the air, as if his musk is easy to sense for the mare. Facing the wall of books behind him, he hears Twilight take another step forward and decides to ask a question to dispel his worries.
"Are you okay back there, Twilight?"
"Oh, yes, perfectly fine! Why do you ask? Do I seem like I'm not?"
Her tone sounds a little panicked, the answer coming out very quick. Once he's facing away, however, she takes another scan of his body from behind, eyes locking on his musculature and admiring his rump as her tail flicks outward. It is quite a nice view, at least for her, and as she licks her lips, she imagines what she wants to do when she has him turn around again.
This starts to make Chris feel a little uncomfortable, but he can't help but feel a bit warm as Twilight runs her magical trace along his back as well. In fact, the sensation even seems to arouse him slightly, as he feels blood flowing to his member, bringing about a small twitch as it responds. Once the magic reaches his feet, the human turns to look back at her, but realizes he doesn't quite have the motion of his head to see her directly behind him.
"Do you need anything else, Twi?"
"A-ah, yes, uhm, turn back around and face me, please."
Chris notices her glance away from him for a moment before she resumes her analyzing. Twilight swallows nervously, eyes flicking over his form again as her magic pulses over his body as he moves. The majority of sensation from the unicorn’s magic seems to dwell on his reproductive parts; a rolling gentle wave of encouraging pressure moving along his shaft combined with a tingling over the surface of his scrotum as she tries not to look at his genitals so blatantly.
"A-at this point, we should collect the sample fluids..."
For a moment, he doesn't know what to say, and quickly lets out an excuse, hoping that she didn't mean what he thinks she means...
"S- So you want me to, like... shoot off... in a cup, or something?"
The human still doesn't understand why she licked her lips earlier, but he holds out hope it didn't have to do with the task at hand.
"W-well, you could do that, or into any container... " 
She inhales deeply to brace herself, tail swishing from side to side as she sits in front of him, easily on the level required to assist him with that particular task, if he so wished. She looks up at him nervously before adding her simple, yet utterly blatant, explanation for her actions.
"I... I think I need a few results of it from you... ah... fresh."
That word, fresh, seems to ingrain itself in the human’s head as he takes a brief step forward and allows a nervous gulp to escape his throat. With the unicorn with sparkling eyes and her tail swishing very happily about this outcome, Chris can't help but feel a sort of... need emanate from her.
"What exactly... are you going to do?"
"I-... I think I need to sample it... directly... for texture and..." 
She pauses to gulp loudly, eyes looking pointedly at his shaft as her magic attempts to make him reach proper arousal. 
"... flavor. I... I would also need to ingest a fair portion of it in order to judge its nutritional value as well as, ah... any other properties, for the sake of science and alchemy... to personally experience its effect on pony physiology."
At that point, Chris finally understands as it seems his body reacts a step ahead of him. With an emphatic effect, his hardness brings itself to full mast as he feels the magic constantly spreading its warmth all over him while his shaft pulses rhythmically.
"You want to... taste it?"
As the human speaks, still stammering all the while, he notices Twilight's mouth open slightly and her tongue makes it seem as if she's drooling. 
(“She... she really wants this, doesn't she?”)
"A- And you say you're going to swallow it?"
For some reason, the mental image of Twilight sucking him flashes before his eyes and his manhood delivers a strong twitch that he’s sure Twilight's magic can allow her to sense. Finally taking another step forward, he displays himself only a few inches away from the purple unicorn.
"Y-yes... I would need to, aahh... take you in my mouth... and... taste your semen..."
She flushes as she licks her lips again, swallowing as if parched as her eyes seem entranced by the hardening shaft before her, front hooves shifting against the ground as her tail flicks yet again.
"...and... swallow it... almost all of it, in fact..."
Her cheeks are colored darkly as she thinks about it, mouth remaining open as she takes a deep breath. Her tongue hangs out slightly as she tries not to drool, but she's slowly being driven mad by the appearance and scent of his exposed sex organs in front of her face.
"That's not a problem... right...? M-me, uhm... s-stimulating you to orgasm... i-in my mouth?"
"I- I guess it couldn't hurt. Science is what it is, after all..."
He agrees nervously, but in reality he’s incredibly aroused by her embarrassed desire showing through her words. If he’s ready and she wants it, who is he to deny her the right to... experiment, he supposed. Chris reaches his hand forward and gently brushes his fingers through her mane.
"Just... don't use your teeth, hehe."
"Y-yeah... okay. Right. No teeth... so..."
She looks up at him, then back down at his shaft as her magic works over his length, before opening her mouth wide, extending her tongue and taking a careful lick across the surface of his hardened male organ.
"A-aahh..."
Holding her there in front of him, with her mouth wide open and her tongue sneaking out to get just a careful lick, is already too much for Chris. He might just give her a fresh sample right here and now if he can’t help himself. The human steels his body and brings her head closer until the underside gently rests on her smooth, salivating tongue.
“Ah- Your-...Your tongue-...”
Twilight tastes him as he sets himself on her extended tongue, and for the first time, seems to rather enjoy the "filthy" act of having someone's genitals about to enter her mouth. She's trying, though, to remain professional as her tongue starts to work over the underside of his shaft, dragging her saliva-soaked tongue along it as she tries to evaluate the flavor of his aroused member. Her breath, hot and humid, washes over his tip freely as she allows him to manipulate her head in order to achieve their combined goal: his orgasm.
As soon as she takes him into her mouth and wraps her lips around his shaft, he knows he’s not getting out of this one without giving her just what she wants. Her tongue is amazing by itself, but Chris can feel her every breath on his tip, every second getting more and more eager to taste him. He may end up climaxing sooner than he thinks if she keeps this up.
"That feels really... nngh... nice, Twilight."
Twilight flushes as she's praised for such a lewd act, her soft lips toying with his shaft as her tongue moves to work over the head, pushing back the skin that covers it so as to fully capture the flavor of him. If nothing else, she is thorough and methodical... but she's also apparently becoming more and more enraptured with his tool as she closes her eyes, ears flattening to the sides as she suckles on him gently. She lets him move her head as he wishes, but as he keeps his shaft in her mouth, she's starting to rather enjoy his flavor; it's very different from what she's heard about the taste of stallions from her more sexually active associates, but she seems to like it just fine as her effort fills the library with the erotic slurps of her work.
"T- Twilight..."
The mare suckles him as her face shows a look similar to that of adoration. This unicorn is enjoying every second of his member in her warm, moist, loving mouth, and now he’s getting quite close to finishing inside. This one thought seemed to turn over in his head as he considered his actions. 
(“She's a pony, but she's just so good. Is this really even for the sake of science any more?”)
Once she stops and closes her eyes to lick all over Chris’ well-tended to flesh, he uses his fingers to grasp the back of her head and hold her steady as his hips slowly thrust forward. The human isn’t quite sure how she reacts to his hips acting on their own like this, but he just can’t seem to help himself. He needs more of this amazing mouth of Twilight’s, and fast.
Twilight hums around him in approval of his taste as he grasps her head in preparation, the vibration of it running from her tongue and along his shaft as she tenderly suckles on him. Her lascivious new hobby, though, is interrupted, or rather, enhanced when he grips her skull and starts to thrust. She immediately connects the motion with the idea of a stallion trying to rut his mare... but... he's rutting her face! 
Despite the realization, though, it only serves to arouse the lavender mare further, her eyes opening to look up at him as she finds her subject using her mouth as his personal pleasure-toy. All in all, she finds she rather likes the look and feel of him doing this, and so she decides to encourage even more of the behavior, locking her gaze on his with a lidded look of pleasure. She reaches up with both hooves to grasp at his hips as he thrusts, tugging him deeper as he helps himself to more of her mouth.
(“I really shouldn't be enjoying this, right? But... he tastes... good, and... and it feels so nice to have him thrusting into me, even like this... Oh, Celestia, he must think I'm such a whorse for this, but... I want more... maybe I can use my magic to help?”)
Her thoughts follow in this vein, somewhat distracted by the flavor and feel of him as he thrusts into her willing mouth, her horn starting to glow as she prepares a spell to assist their task...
Twilight seems to love the human’s treatment of her face, and he even starts panting as he tries to keep up with her mouth sucking him inward and his own thrusts into her. That's when he starts to notice her horn glowing a peculiar pinkish color. 
(“Is she going to use magic? Now?”)
"Twilight, wh- what are you-..."
Indeed she is, but she isn't taking him out of her mouth if she doesn't have to and since she has decided that she doesn't have to explain when she could just show him instead, she just keeps at her work, starting to care less and less about appearing professional as she enjoys the simple, if filthy pleasure of his penis being thrust into her suckling mouth. 
Her horn sparks before he feels the magic surge into his genitals and soak into them, a tingling sensation following along the paths of his body's workings until it reaches his scrotum... which starts to feel heavier as her magic works to increase the size of his coming release. It seems Twilight wasn't kidding about wanting a large sample size. With the effort she’s putting in, the mare must want enough for it to serve as a full meal, at this rate!
"Gah! Tw- Twilight!"
Chris feels the overwhelming tingling sensation of her magic worm its way through his member and into his scrotum. Immediately, it tightens before he starts to feel as if it’s getting... heavier!? This mare's obsessed with getting to taste human cum, and he is just about ready to succumb to her efforts. With a low howl, the human’s voice echoes through the library.
"Here you go, Twilight! Your precious... semen!"
His hands grip her head and pull her lips all the way to the base. The human’s member twitches violently in her mouth as it spurts out the hot, sticky mess all over her tongue and the roof of her mouth, with some of it going right down her throat. 
Right now, Twilight is firmly occupied with trying not to choke on him as he hilts himself into her face. As he announces his release, though, her expression turns happy, as if she's smiling around his cock as it's buried in her mouth. However, when he starts to spurt, her eyes widen at the gushing amount as her tongue starts working diligently to stimulate his release to go for as long as possible. 
She feels almost drunk with pleasure as she nuzzles into his crotch, inhaling his scent as he releases so generously into her mouth. The mare swallows as much as she can of each spurt, throat working quickly to take it all down, but she seems to, after just halfway through, have a perpetual mouthful of his jism to deal with. Her tongue, even still, slathers his member with attention as she savors his release. 
To her surprise and simultaneous delight, he actually tastes rather appealing to her senses. Filthy images of getting him to season her food in the future flit through her mind, even as she considers asking him to allow her to do this for him again, quite soon in fact. She flushes darkly as she stores those dirty little ideas away, shocked with herself as to the extent her sordid little fantasies go.
"H- Haaaah...H- How was that...Twilight?"
As the final evidence of the human’s release is sucked into her mouth and she continues to baste him in saliva, Chris can only pant in response to the unicorn's eagerness. She definitely got her sample, that's for sure. Not knowing what to expect next, he watches Twilight and brushes his fingers through her mane before releasing her.
Twilight pulls off of his member with a disappointed sounding “hmph,” looking up to him and opening her mouth to pant for breath. In her mouth, coating her tongue and swishing around still, is a bit of his release. She pauses to swallow nervously after catching her breath, licking her lips as if to be sure she got it all down. Her eyes flick from his face to his member and she bites her lip before speaking.
"Th-that... was valuable test data... Next sample... will have to be collected properly for... intense study..."
Chris’ manhood twitches yet again as he sees her swallow every last drop and lick her lips of the aftermath. Twilight seems to have enjoyed that a lot more than her semi-professional attitude would let on. Upon hearing her say that she needs more than one sample, though, Chris quickly questions her.
"Pr- Properly? What are you going to do, Twilight?"
Twilight looks up at him and smiles sweetly. It seems a total disconnect from what follows...
"What am I going to do? Why, I'm going to suck your tasty penis again until you orgasm, and then I'm going to collect all of your semen in a beaker for proper study and analysis of composition and potential applications!"
Her smile catches Chris off-guard, but then her words throw him for a total loop. He chuckles nervously, not having enough room to back away from her.
"Ehehe, and...how many times do you need me to...you know...for you to have enough for 'analysis?'"
Chris starts to worry even more about her mentioning "potential applications." 
(“Is this mare planning to use me like a semen dispenser?”)
Twilight continues to smile, leaning in to nuzzle at him with that innocent look of happiness still on her face. 
"I would require at least four more samples, but I'm hoping for much more, if you're willing to cooperate! For science, of course..."
Her eyes shift to the side as she mentions science. It's more than likely she doesn't mean science at all, past the incidental discoveries at this point... but she's still trying to remain professional enough as to retain a proper sample for serious study and still have her fun.
Her nuzzling causes an immediate reaction as Chris’ member throbs, eager to feel her lips wrapping around it once more. The unicorn announced to him that she intends to get as many samples as possible, and with his mind addled by the previous orgasm, he can't help but nod slightly, agreeing with the mare's (under any circumstances, very unreasonable) excuse.
"F- For science...of course."
"I'm glad that you agree! Oooh... you're getting hard again... will you be able to give me another sample already?"
Twilight giggles before opening her mouth and taking a laboriously slow lick along him, her breath hot as it washes over him. Her tail flicks from side to side, before she settles into a laying position, legs tucked under her. Her mouth opens up for him, tongue extending as if offering him the chance to feed her a tasty treat.
"Aaahh~"
"Y- Yeah. Another... sample..."
The human gulps nervously, knowing exactly what he’s subjecting himself to as his lower half inches toward her and he rests his manhood on her long, eager tongue. Her eyes narrow and seem to become bedroom eyes as he hears yet another giggle escape her.
"I- I'm just giving you a sample..."
Her horn flares briefly as he's nudged forward from behind, pushing him into her mouth as she fixes that yearning gaze upon him. Having been taught by the princess, she was told that this look would make any male who knew the beauty of a mare weak in the knees. She's glad to see that it crosses species barriers so easily, as she begins to suckle softly on his hardening member.
"Mmmm-hmm?"
Chris winces, following the jolt of pleasure, before looking down at Twilight and seeing her gaze filled with a sort of knowing excitement. As she begins to suckle him, however, the human feels his need to question her being replaced by a need to go along with her and that smoldering look of hers. She looks... so beautiful... so desirable...
"Aahh...Twilight, your mouth feels...aaahh~"
His voice weakens as his body starts to feel very sensitive and vulnerable to the pony currently tending to his arousal. Chris’ hand reaches for her head to hold her steady, keeping his fingers along her neck to encourage her.
Twilight slowly swirls her tongue around him, dragging her tongue methodically over his every inch as she allows him to take her mouth. Suckling upon him gently and almost casually, her eyes drift shut. For her partner in this experiment, and anyone who might view the scene, it might seem like she's simply content to suck and nurse upon the human in her mouth now. His hand on her neck, encouraging her makes her moan quietly in pleasure around him, her head bobbing slowly unless he decides to move his hips on his own.
(“Oh goodness, she looks so blissful like that...”)
Chris can't help but nudge her along while his hips move in unison with her head, as it bobs gently up and down along his shaft. His words come without thinking, expressing the human’s true desire, even though he doesn’t immediately realize it.
"Th- That's it, Twilight~ Suck me..for your sample..."
(“She's gotten so good at this already, I don't think I can hold back if it means I get to feed- I mean... aid her research.”)
As she hums pleasantly over him, her suction begins to pick up force whenever he pulls back away from her face. Impaled upon his length as she is, she doesn't move her body even an inch, aside from allowing her tail to rise as she continues. Her neck and head are the only parts of her to move, bobbing herself upon him as lewd sounds of wet suction start to be heard through the library.
(“This-...This can't be happening, right? Semen's not supposed to be cultivated like this and yet she's sucking me with the full intention of letting her mouth take care of every last drop. With the way she's doing it, it almost seems like she's addicted to me, sliding her lips along my length with a brainless look on her face. It's too much, I- I have to...”)
"I- I'm about to...give you a second helping, Twilight~"
(“What was that? My voice is betraying me? My body actually likes having this pony sucking me with such eagerness?... I'm going to end up giving her a lot more, aren't I?”)
Twilight moans in anticipation, her horn flaring as a rather large glass container floats to their position, setting itself down beside Twilight's body. She then proceeds to suck on him stronger, her wet sounds becoming louder. In the air, he can detect a faint smell of feminine musk starting to get stronger... She’s quite noticeably getting aroused just by sucking on him like this, as she thinks to herself.
(“He's going to cum again~! That's fantastic! I wonder if it'll be just as much as the last time... Oh, or maybe even more! That would be great, I can get a sample and taste him again!”)
"It's a big sample, Twilight! Aaaaahhh~"
The human groans as the first spurt fires into her warm, wet mouth, immediately landing on her tongue and imbuing her with the taste she seems to enjoy. The shots just keep coming (no pun intended), as he gradually fills her mouth to the brim with the still ridiculous amount he has stored away, and when she can't seem to swallow fast enough, he sees the glass container she brought start to magically levitate closer to her face.
The glass moves up to Twilight's mouth as she pops off of him, her mouth opening as she inhales sharply through her nose. Her magic grips his shaft, buffeting it in a pulsing field of pressure to keep his release going. A few spurts of his release splatter onto her face, causing her to gasp at the warmth of it as it soaks into her fur, a strand of the semen soaking into her horn and making her moan like a raunchy comfort whorse. Still, her magic turns his spurting member to point into the glass, and continues to milk him into it for every drop she can manage.
Chris huffs as he tries to keep up with his body's expulsion of the powerful orgasm Twilight brought him to. When she takes the human out of her mouth, he notices the thick substance stain her face and horn before his member is unceremoniously tipped towards the glass container. She still doesn't let up, however, as he feels her magic drag the rest of the contents out slowly. As if he were a tube of toothpaste, the final few spurts are milked out of him and only a last drop remains on the tip. Chris watches her with half-lidded eyes for a reaction to the amount he gets into the container, even after filling her mouth so well.
"How...is it...Twilight?"
"It's so good..."
Twilight's hot, breathlessly moaned commentary is punctuated by a blush as she realizes what she sounded like, but right now, she's not too inclined to care about what she says. As filthy as the concept is, his sexual release has turned her on immensely. Especially because she achieved it using her mouth not once, but twice. Having had a thorough tasting of him and some of that seed from the last release still coating her tongue, Twilight answers in a dazed voice.
"It's a very... very good sample size... And... mmn~... you taste very... very good to me..."
He takes a brief step back from the mare, in an attempt to give her some space to breathe but the only thing she's breathing in is his scent and her own arousal wafting in the air. His cum is only turning her on more and more; she won't be satisfied with just two loads. Twilight really likes the taste of it, and this revelation causes Chris to stammer as he tries to respond.
"Th- That's all well and good, Twilight, b- but I- whoah!"
Chris takes another step back as he speaks and ends up tripping on a book she had accidentally left on the floor. Falling on his back, he groans in slight pain before realizing the position he’s in. The mare is looking unabashedly at his erection, still at full mast and with a bead of precum glistening under the light above them, as she licks her lips hungrily. Behind her, he spots her raised tail swishing giddily, showing her eagerness at whatever's going on in her mind at this very moment. Considering how vulnerable he is, the human believes he knows exactly where this is going...
Twilight slowly moves to stand, clearing her mouth of his semen and fixing a smile upon the fallen human. She trots over to him slowly and deliberately, almost like a predator cornering her prey as she licks her lips. Her tail flicks from one side to the other, fanning her aroused scent into the air as she comes closer. She reaches out with one hoof to press on his hip, keeping him down, as she leans down to carefully lick the bead of precum off of his member.
"Now that I have the samples I need..." she begins, her magic flaring and moving the collected sample in the beaker off to a safe place. 
“Perhaps you can... sate my curiosity?"
With nowhere to go and with her hoof pressing into his hip, he knows the only outcome is the inevitable one. He is going to end up feeding this pony and probably even servicing that unyielding arousal of hers.
"I-... I'd be glad to."
The human’s hand reaches up to her face and she briefly nuzzles it, letting out a slight giggle before her eyes flick back to the object of her desires. Noticing the book to his side, Chris finds that he can just barely make out the title on the cover.
"Human Semen: A Pony's Guide on What to Expect From Your Unconventional Lover."
Somehow, he’s not surprised.
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??? - Twilight
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		CarrotSuck



	The sound of Carrot Top coming in makes him quickly readjust, having freshly emptied himself into the glass. He isn’t expecting her to pop back in right then, and he’s going to dump the collected load and wash out the glass before she can find out. Unfortunately, Carrot Top notices the glass on the kitchen counter top as she approaches.
"Phew! It's really hot out. Oh! You poured me a glass of warm milk? You're such a sweetheart~"
Carrot Top eagerly lifts the glass between her lips and the thick substance oozes down and into her mouth. The glass remains stained as all of its contents travel along her tongue and taste buds before sliding down her throat. Dalton hears her gulp audibly before she sets the glass down and looks up at him. The human sees a dazed smile cross her face as she swallows the remnants of the sticky liquid before speaking.
"Mmm, that hit the spot. I still feel kind of hot, though..."
She just drank a full glass of his seed like it was a refreshing drink, and he’s expected to respond normally after watching that.
"U-uh, well, I suppose I can get you something else. Whatcha fancy, Carrie?"
The mare may not have liked the nickname, but he stuck with it in friendly conversation, after all. Right now, even as he asks, his eyes flick from the still somewhat fluid coated walls of the glass she emptied, and her mouth, cheeks flushed.
The mare blinks a few times, thinking to herself about how good that milk she had just guzzled down had tasted. It wasn't like any milk she had in her entire lifetime, and there was a strange, addicting aftertaste that makes her want... more. She manages to ignore Dalton calling her "Carrie" for the second time this week, instead having her eyes focused on him as he stands behind the kitchen counter.
"Umm, actually...do we have any more of that milk? It tastes...."
As she pauses, she lifts a hoof to her lips and scoops up a tiny bit of the tasty milk that lingered. She looks at it for a brief moment before closing her eyes and sucking the hoof into her mouth delicately, allowing her tongue to lap at it for the flavor. When she removes her hoof, her cheeks redden even further, allowing her face to take on an oddly lustful expression.
"... really good."
Dalton shuffles behind the counter, glad he managed to store his "equipment" away before it could be seen hanging in the breeze after the nefarious use it had been put to in order to break stress in a very naughty new place. Really, this encounter is going to teach him not to do that outside of his room ever again, and making him feel like a fool for succumbing to the urge to seek release at his own hand in this place. But then when she speaks so curiously...
(“.. Wait... what? She wants more? I... oh god, help me.”)
"Er, not on hand and ready, but... I could... get some if you wanted..."
The human sounds nervous as he talks about getting her more to sate her newfound craving, but his face shows a mix of shock, disbelief, and a less-seen expression of arousal. He scratches at his neck before looking down to her face, biting his lip for a moment. 
"Do you want another glass like that...?"
"I don't know, I'm kinda thirsty. Pardon me for asking, but do you think you can get a carton for me?...Or maybe a gallon..."
Carrot Top allows her mane to droop over her face as she embarrassingly admits to wanting more of the delicious milk, whatever kind it was. She giggles that adorable laugh of hers as she looks up at him with her deep, olive green eyes and speaks once more.
"Honestly, I would drink that stuff right from the cow's udder if I could."
As soon as she says that, the comment inspires a storm of filthy little fantasies featuring the golden mare with the orange mane nursing his manhood for a tasty treat. Dalton shuffles in place, clearing his throat for a moment. 
"I'll... I'll see about getting you as much as you want, then..."
He briefly considers who to call in a favor on for this lecherous task. Zecora and her potions? Twilight and her magic? Maybe another unicorn, if they can be taught the spell... Even as he thinks about it, though, he moves over to Carrot Top, moving to rest a hand on her cheek and turn her face up to his as he smiles at her, that wicked gleam hiding in his eyes.
"Kinda nice to know you appreciate it that much. I'll definitely try to get you a couple jugs of it, alright Carrie?"
All throughout his speaking in a nervous tone, though, Carrot Top can smell the scent of that "milk" lingering about him... even on his hand.
The scent wafts past her nose as she looks up at the human, still smiling even as she notices the odd stare he has. Once it reaches her, she sniffs the air in front of her, as if suddenly very curious.
"Hey, wait a minute..."
In an effort to pinpoint the strange new scent, she lifts her chin and Dalton is forced to draw his hand back just slightly before she forces her snout into his palm and inhales deeply. Immediately, her eyes go wide before they glaze over, feeling a sensation overcome her due to the apparently enjoyable scent.
"You smell nice... What have you been doing lately?"
As she speaks, she nuzzles her cheek into the palm of his hand even moreso and forces his fingers to brush through her mane. Normally, his soft touch would make her feel rewarded after a long day of work, but now she felt enticed by the scent flowing into her nostrils and feeling of you on her cute face.*
"O-oh, uh... nothing special... You feelin' okay?"
"Nnn, y- yeah, I'm fine."
He caresses her cute face, smiling at her even as the knowledge of what she's smelled on him causes him to fantasize more... but he's being a good little human, for the moment... well, as good as he can be, as his fingers on his other hand move to toy with her ear and slip through her mane in the usual manner he uses to try and relax her after a long day. Her affection and how she seems to be physically affected by the mere lingering scent of his release makes him quite curious.
"What do you smell that's so interesting, Carrot Top?"
The mare's ears droop as his fingers brush through her glorious mane, her body having realized that she's being caressed. She begins to feel very subdued and affectionate all of a sudden. It seemed so out of her nature to be brushing against his hand so tenderly. Her eyes briefly unfocus for a moment as she tries to think straight. 
What is it that’s causing her to feel like this? Did he drug the milk or something? That's when she spots his pants directly at eye level with her. In Dalton’s haste, he had left them unbuttoned and unzipped in order to get them up as fast as possible, planning to take care of them as soon as Carrot Top had given him space to do so. She takes a deep whiff and leans forward, recognizing the same scent coming from his waist that came from his hand, only stronger.
“The smell...from there..."
One of her hind legs can be heard lifting and grazing the floor beneath her as a shiver coursed through her body. Carrot Top is most definitely feeling hot as her brain wracks itself trying to connect the dots.
He blinks, looking to see where she is as he caresses her before cursing himself as he realizes his error. With his pants like that, it's not hard to spot the bulge in his underwear, straining for freedom as he vainly attempts to keep it from being noticed. 
"Carrot, you want more milk, right?"
(“Time for a gamble...hooo boy.”)
Carrot Top seems only able to hear half of Dalton’s sentence, and her eyes flicked up to meet his before returning to the obvious bulge. She wears a look of longing as she answers uneasily.
"Milk... you have more?"
"Well, I kinda "make" it... so yeah, I suppose I do have more..."
The human chuckles nervously as he watches her reactions, but he knows he'll have to tell her the truth, but he really wants to feed her craving at this point, too.
"You can make more? You'd do that... for me?"
Another helping of that wonderful beverage is exactly what’s on the addled mare's mind. A delicious treat that’s good for her already impressive coat as well as tasted amazing on her tongue. For some reason, she even began to fantasize about the human pouring milk into her mouth from above and even bathing her face and mane in it.
"... Well, yeah, of course... but... I think you might want to know what that really was first..."
Her eager manner is wearing down on Dalton’s already thin sense of morality, and he's starting to think maybe he should indulge himself and let her find out that way... As he asks the question, though, his hands starts to move to his waistband, eyes fixed on her face as he does so.
Carrot Top nods quickly and leans in closer, never allowing her eyes to travel away from Dalton’s impressive lower half. She’s currently incapable of putting two and two together, her only thoughts revolving around tasting more of that sweet, homemade drink of his.
"Not milk... what did I drink?"
"Wweeell... technically my dear Carrot Top... you drank, uh... me..."
His hands stop at his waistband before tugging it down, allowing his hardness to be exposed to her scrutiny, the scent of his "milk" and the work to ensure its release freed to the air as he length twitches before her.
"I, uh... actually didn't mean for you to drink that... Sorry..."
The realization of what the human did hits Carrot Top like a ton of bricks before he reveals his impressive length to her. It twitches less than a foot in front of her and she gasps, her voice shaking as she speaks.
"Y- You... in a..."
Slowly, she drags her tongue across her lips, remembering the taste quite well, and even as she thinks to herself how disgusting what he did was... she still wants more. Her brain can't quite rationalize her thoughts as they stumble out. 
A hoof brushes along the human’s thigh in smooth motions, carefully touching the bare skin surrounding his lower regions. She looks up at him with her now half-lidded eyes and she breathes out in a husky whisper.
"If you wanted me to drink you... you could've said so earlier..."
"I, uh... what?"
He pauses as she says that, staring as if he didn't hear her correctly. He swallows, erect length twitching as he tenses, caressing her head even with his length exposed before her face.
"D'ya mind... repeating that?"
(“... I am going to drown her if this feels anything close to accurate...”)
"I said..."
She leans forward even closer, Dalton’s hand an unfortunate passenger on Carrot Top’s trip toward his, now very tasty-looking, appendage. When her snout just barely touches the underside, she inhales the scent, imagining him pumping his man milk into that glass she swilled so eagerly.
"I could drink from you... myself..."
"C-carrot Top... do you want to drink from me now...?"
Dalton’s hand moves off of her face to grip his shaft, stroking along it slowly -- resulting in the underside tapping against her snout softly as she takes in his scent.
The offer is like music to Carrot Top's ears, and she gulps nervously before opening her mouth as wide as she can (which is quite an impressive feat, considering the many carrots she had in her life) and sticking her tongue out wordlessly.
("Yeeeeesssss. Let me drink from you and taste that heavenly milk~...")
"....I am going to take that as a yes, my girl..."
And with her mouth open like that, he moves to press his length into her waiting mouth, rubbing the tip of his member along her tongue as he pushes into her, his hands moving to her mane and stroking it gently.
"Now... just so you know... you're going to have to suck and lick quite a lot to get all the milk I can give you... or I'll have to work it myself... now you have me, Carrie. Do what you want..."
("Suck and lick... get all the milk out~")
Without letting another second pass, her tongue starts to lick along Dalton’s length in a clumsy, yet admirable attempt to bring him pleasure. As soon as the human is within the confines of her closed mouth, however, he realizes that Carrot Top's mouth is by far the warmest and most pleasant place for his tip to be. Her incredibly hot breath and gentle sucking only make him wish he can be there forever. The mare even hums lightly over his length as her mouth doesn't waste an ounce of pleasure on him.
("I can still taste some on you...I want more~")
Her work is very much appreciated, and he shows it by reaching to rub at her ears, body tensing as she sucks and licks his tip, cleaning up the remnants of that first glass she already drank. Dalton’s heated shaft seems to heavily enjoy the attention she lavishes on him.
"A-aahh... making me want to keep you there... just not stop giving you that, er... milk..."
He shudders as his mind begins to cloud with pleasure, his voice ringing out in the room as a happy groan.
("What's happening to me? I'm so... thirsty... for his milk...")
Just by thinking about him continuing to let her drink from his faucet, Carrot Top doubles her efforts and focuses her tongue on the tip. Swirling around it in a technique she never knew she was capable of, she sucks so hard on the human that she can feel him pulsing in her mouth like the beat of his heart. She wants to suck it fresh from the source, and even after so quickly releasing a load into that glass, Dalton feels her mouth become unable to endure.
("I'll gulp it down...just let me taste it again...a whole, fresh lot of it...")
"U-uuhhnnn... C-carrie, you're gonna make me blow already... I-it's still a bit sensitive... h-haaahh..."
Dalton groans into the air, hips rocking faintly as she sucks and licks at him, a precursor of the main goal for her oozing out of him and onto her waiting tongue as he tries to hold out for more... but with how hungry she seems to be, he cannot deny her for much longer.
(“I'm gonna fucking explooode...”)
Seemingly showing a bit of care, the mare looks up at Dalton with her deep, hungry eyes and moans, but she shows no sign of slowing down. She wants to milk him with her mouth, and she's doing just that as he feels his impending release get closer and closer. Carrot Top simply nuzzles her face and mane all the way into the human’s base and shimmies her head back off as his hips drive himself in and out of the depths of her suckling mouth.
He could barely put up a fight anyhow, and as the pleasurable torture only enhanced itself as time went on, the human was doomed from the moment her mouth wrapped around his shaft. Groaning in wanton lust, he shudders, trying to keep her desired treat from her for even longer, but it simply isn't to be. She suddenly hears him let out a shaky breath before he gasps, and her mouth is assaulted with that sought after semen spurting straight from his body. 
"C-carrie, I'm... uuunngh...~"
(“Drink it... drink all of it, gonna keep... nnngh...! I wanna just keep her and fuck her face to pieces...”) 
His mind becomes a lusty haze after that, focused only on how good it feels for her to suck every drop out of his spasming shaft.
And oh how she sucks. Carrot Top's head begins to feel numb as she sucks out his continuing stream of thick nectar. She loves the taste, the texture, and how amazing it feels to ooze down her throat. Almost as if never wanting to stop, her ginger suckling continues, even as Dalton feels his first (of many) servings leave his body. The loving mare gives a final lick to his tip before popping off and remarking aloud.
"Thank you so much...Haaaah~..."
Carrot Top opens her mouth to reveal that she had swallowed every last drop as she sighs contentedly. Before Dalton gets a chance to say anything, however, her eyes roll back into her skull and she faints, falling to the ground flat on her belly with a happy smile. It comes as quite a surprise to him. Although, everyone knows that fresh, warm milk puts a tired pony to sleep.
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	Princess Cadence waits for the arrival of an interesting guest, drinking her tea as she does so. This "human" that she has heard so much about has come to Canterlot to visit the palace for royal business. Cadence had heard of a few rumors regarding the human, which she had decided needed to be personally verified. There was also another matter, a much more personal one regarding the human’s more intimate moments with ponies. That particular subject would probably come first, if only to get it out of the way. A courier bore her invitation to the human, asking for his company for tea and conversation. Thinking of the letter, Cadence giggles as she thinks of how the wording could be misread to imply a much naughtier meaning.
Alex opens the door to the palace's royal chambers, still feeling quite nervous as he gazes into the room in front of him. The human’s presence had been requested by none other than Princess Mi Amore Cadenza herself, the one princess Alex hadn’t gotten a chance to meet yet. He simply hoped that she hadn't heard all the crazy rumors that had gotten around thanks to the chatterbox everyone called Pinkie Pie. Pinkie had decided to spread the message of humanity’s "unique interaction" with ponies as often as she could. 
All that is forced to the back of his mind as his eyes locate the princess that summoned him here. Princess Cadence, in her waiting, has been staring at the doorway. Finding Alex awkwardly looking toward her, a bolt of nervousness shot up the human’s spine.
"Uhh... hi, your, umm, your majesty," he greets her with a shy voice.
"Oh, hello! Come, take a seat, have some tea with me," Cadence greets the human with a warm smile. Her horn glows as her cup levitates to her mouth. She takes a sip of her tea, leaning towards him with interest. 
"My goodness, you're certainly an interesting sight... Forgive me for staring, I've only heard about you from my aunts. I'm glad to finally meet you for myself." She offers her hoof to him in greeting, smiling all the while. "Princess Mi Amore Cadenza, but please, just Cadence will do,” she adds with a friendly wink.
"Oh, uhh, sure!" Alex quickly hurries closer to meet the young princess, briefly picking up the cup of tea on the table in front of her. He takes a sip, but can't help focusing on that lovely smile on her face. The princess really is quite lovely to behold. 
"I'm glad to finally meet you, too," Alex remarks.
Cadence holds her hoof out to the human, and Alex grasps it with his fingers. He marvels for a moment at the softness of her hoof, before he gives it a gentle shake in greeting. Alex still isn’t entirely used to the gesture with a pony as a participant, and he wonders if this is truly the appropriate greeting for a princess before he introduces himself.
"Alex. I know it's not as interesting of a name as yours, but it's what I got stuck with, heh."
Alex rubs the back of his neck nervously as he tries to consider just what she called him up here for. He isn’t sure if tea and conversation actually counts as "royal business," truth be told. Cadence, seeming to sense his nervousness, laughs lightly and pats his hand with her hoof to reassure him.
"It's a fine name, Alex. Would you like anything for your tea, or shall we hop right to the conversation?"
The Princess’ attention never seems to falter from her guest for more than a moment, her eyes studying him intently. His every movement as he takes his tea is studied politely, as is his reaction to her general hospitality and attempts to assuage his fears. 
I must admit that he has a certain physical charm, despite being so different from a pony.
Alex blinks, snapping himself out of a haze of fantasy as Cadence addresses him. The pink alicorn is very lovely, and it’s difficult not to lose himself in her. Even the brief contact of her hoof is distracting his mind, rending his attempts to remain mentally on task a great deal more difficult than usual. 
For Alex, despite feeling like a patient visiting his very beautiful and kind psychiatrist, a single thought keeps making its return to him. 
What does she have planned for me? 
"Err, it's fine. And... yes, I have to admit I'm interested in what it is you wanted to tell me."
Cadence shifts, glancing down at the tea kettle nearby as it refills her cup under her magical influence. The kettle rests itself back in it's original position, before she turns her gaze back to him. With her hooves shifting on the floor as she prepares to talk with this stranger about some of the less advertised abilities she possessed as the Alicorn of Love, she found herself wishing that she didn’t have to. However, in order to understand the mystery she called him here to investigate, Cadence knows she will have to be as open as possible with the human.
"Well, it's less what I have to tell you and more what I wanted your opinion on... Do you know who I am, Alex?" Cadence begins carefully, making sure to keep herself from sounding like she’s accusing him. It would hardly do to make her guest uncomfortable, particularly if Cadence wished to obtain the human’s cooperation and assistance.
Unsure if he is being tested, the sudden fear of possible banishment enters his mind. Alex swallows his nerves for the moment before answering her as honestly as possible. "Well, uhh, you're Princess Cadence, niece of Princess Celestia and you're... a..." Alex pauses, trying to remember the word that just slips out of his mind.
Oh crap, what was that word!? They have wings and a horn, and that’s a...
Unable to remember the proper word in the face of his stress, he fumbles for another word for the concept instead. "... a goddess?" he ventures, smiling thinly with trepidation.
Cadence laughs, unable to refrain from giggling as her face fills with color. She hides her face behind a hoof as the gentle titter rings through the air of the room. After a moment, she stops laughing to smile at him. 
"I suppose to you, I might fit that description. While I am an Alicorn, I was speaking of something else... I am a ‘goddess’, as you put it... and thank you very much for the flattery, by the way," Cadence teases, smirking at him impishly. She is amused at the unintended compliment that made her feel a little... sexier, when delivered by Alex.
"I am the Goddess of Love," she states, standing fully for a moment, before turning to the side to expose the cutie mark on her flank to her guest. The crystalline heart with the golden filigree framing it’s sides adorns her flank, as if proof to her claim.
Transfixed by her body as she displays her cutie mark to him, Alex briefly entertains a fantasy of the Princess seducing him with her beauty. Snapping out of the daydream with a start, Alex glances at the cutie mark before turning his attention back to her face. Even though he’s no longer looking at her lovely curves, Cadence’s incredible body keeps tempting him from the depths of his memory as he questions her. 
"The goddess of love, huh? So... what is it that you do, then?" Alex clarifies, setting down his now empty tea cup.
"I help ponies remember the love they hold for one another, when they've forgotten it themselves. And thank you for the compliment, but I am married, my dear," Cadence remarks as she offers him a knowing smirk. Clearly, she’s not as oblivious to his interest as he first thought. She winks at him and moves to sit again, this time closer to him as she continues with her reasons for summoning him. 
"I also help ponies see the love they may not realize they have...  but this is all what is known of my powers by the common pony. There are... other aspects of my abilities that the general public is unaware of... " At this point, Cadence sounds hesitant, sipping her tea quietly as she looks to the table.
"Like what?" probes Alex, seeming to take notice of her behavior making a sudden change as she reached this juncture of the explanation. He wants to know, now, what is she thinking about?
"What I tell you is of the strictest confidence, Alex. I don't want you telling anyone about this. Do you understand?" Cadence asks as she turns to look at him, wings flickering open for a brief moment before settling back on her sides. She’s nervous, and once she reveals this next tidbit of information, there is no turning back. His perception of her will change, and she isn’t sure if it will be to the better or not.
Alex, meanwhile, stares at the Alicorn with open shock. When he was summoned to meet the princess, he hadn’t bargained on becoming her confidant for anything. The fact that she was willing to tell him this secret was flattering in and of itself. It also made him question if he was worthy of the trust or not. All the same, Alex nods, staring into her eyes as he confidently answers her. "Yes, of course."
Cadence pauses after his promise of discretion, before pushing onward as quick as she can, if only to escape from the awkward moment as soon as possible. "I am more connected to my element than most are aware of. I suppose you might say that as the goddess of love, I am also the goddess of everything that associates with it, including ‘love-making’. Whenever a pony cries out in love and lust... I can hear it. Sometimes I can even feel it, if it's particularly... intense," Cadence admits, flushing as she does so. She is rather embarrassed at having this most private secret shared, but with that out of the way, it will be easier for her to explain.
The knowledge itself takes a moment to sink in. A moment after she reveals this to him, Alex connects the dots in his head. When he does make the connection, his eyes go wide, and he joins the princess in her blushing. She can sense when someone is having sex? She can feel it? "You mean you can hear it when a mare and a stallion... you know..." Alex starts, seeking verification of what he has been told. He has to be sure that he isn’t misunderstanding her, after all...
However, he quickly finds Cadence acknowledging his deductions with a nod. "Yes... and two mares... or two stallions... etcetera, etcetera. From the most touching and romantic moment... to the most carnal and feral rutting. I've learned to tune it out most of the time, but... well, it's hard to ignore when you feel it..." she elaborates, turning her head away to hide her earnest blush, turning her head back to him in order to talk after the color in her cheeks has gone down. "That isn't why I've called you here, though it is related..."
The revelation of this portion of her “element’s” influence astounds Alex, as he had never even guessed the depth of her involvement in that title. The Alicorn of Love... that she would be able to know, or even feel the emotions and sensations of such intimate acts saturates Alex’s mind with amazement, as well as a fair amount of envy for her well loved husband. His mind soon returns to the matter at hand: how does this information she’s shared with him relate to why he was summoned? Leaning forward, Alex listened intently to the princess as she continued to speak.
"When you, ah... ‘fed’ Pinkie, as I think she called it... I could feel her elation at what you two did... and the joy of her, uh... snack." Cadence flushes darkly once more, as she remembers the feelings that came from the pink pony at that time she’s referencing. Before continuing, she clears her throat in an attempt to stave off her nerves. "When you... had that encounter with my aunt... I could hear and feel her, too... but in both situations... I couldn't feel you... That's.. that's never happened before. I couldn't hear you or feel you, but I got the distinct impression you were enjoying yourself as much as they were." 
Cadence turns to face him, locking her gaze to Alex’s, pressing on despite the red coloring her pink cheeks. "I need to know why you seem blocked off to me... are you doing it on purpose? Or is it something else?"
Alex pulls back in surprise as she reveals the reason for his summons at last. He’s surprised more by the fact she could feel those two instances where he had sex with the ponies in specific. In his mind, the brief image of the carefree chatterbox Pinkie Pie, her face basted in his release, came into focus. Immediately following that is the memory of the Sun Regent’s pleased moans following their own encounters, as well as the sweaty actions that preceded filling Celestia up with his release. 
Alex swallows nervously as these memories flit to the front of his mind, sending a strong thrill of arousal through him. This was the last topic he expected to be brought up in such company, but after the moment of recollection passes, Alex catches on to the last bit she mentions. She couldn’t feel him during that?
I’m fairly certain I didn’t block her... can I even do that?
"I- I'm not sure. Maybe it's got something to do with me being a human? I mean... I guess if you haven't seen or experienced a human's.. .uhh..." Alex trails off, not particularly eager to finish the thought. However, the point has been made.
"Well, I have something I want to try, to see if that helps... May I cast a spell on you, Alex?"
"A- A spell?...It's not going to hurt, is it?" Alex responds, carefully wary for his own well being. Cadence may be a very nice mare, but it never hurts to be cautious after all.
"Oh, goodness no. I most certainly hope not, no one has ever experienced pain before." Cadence smiles at Alex to reassure him, raising her hoof to gently pat his cheek. "No, it's a variant of my love spell, to see if I can connect to you directly... may I, Alex?"
"Well, sure. Go for it." As Alex agrees, he only hopes that placing himself in the Love Goddess’ hooves isn’t going to come back to bite him in the future.
Cadence smiles to try and soothe his fears of harm, before her eyes close and her horn ignites. It glows fiercely, before a beam of light connects the two beings, two heart halves floating out of Alex in ghostly imagery, the halves moving around him as a halo. The half-hearts float before Alex's face, melding into one. The power of the spell takes effect, and for a few precious moments, nothing seems to have occurred. For the human,  though, something rather unexpected happens. 
As the connection succeeds at last, it takes the unexpected route of forcing the two to relive his past sexual experiences through his memory. Every single instance flitted through his mind, with Cadence being privy to all the moments she had missed previously. In the wake of the spell, a lingering feeling of sexual frustration builds within the human as each memory passes. 
As Alex revels in his memories, body tense with the echo of each encounter, he begins to notice something wrong in his memories. Recalling his encounter with Pinkie Pie yet again, he is surprised when the mare bobbing happily upon his penis looks up to him and reveals herself to be Cadence instead.
C-Cadence? That’s... Right, I want... I want Cadence to suck me into her mouth...
A moment more, and he’s reliving his encounter with Celestia again. Her coat morphs to a vibrant pink, and soon his mind is convinced he was plunging his girth into the lovely Alicorn he is currently sitting with. As the memory of the Solar Diarch’s sex clamping around him changes to feature Princess Cadence instead, Alex groans with barely restrained desire.
I’m going to burst! I want... no, I need her!
"W-well, I'd say that was an amazing success..." Cadence remarks, accompanied by her body flushing. Finally feeling all those times where Alex had been intimate, where Cadence should have felt him, sends a thrill of barely controlled arousal rushing through her. To find that the human was such a ravenous lover, and eager to please the mares he laid with only fed the fire.
Oh, goodness! I.. I think I’ll need to visit Shining as soon as I can... This is simply... oh my goodness! 
Completed with the spell, Cadence prepares to release him from its hold. Her horn glowing, she stops and flinches as Alex’s need feeds through their link. The incredible need wafting off of the human causes her to gasp in surprise, hoof raising to her mouth before she clears her mind.
"Alex? Alex are you... are you okay?" Cadence asks softly, leaning in with a concerned expression upon her face. She only hopes that she didn’t break the poor human with her spell, as she certainly didn’t intend to hurt him.
"Cadence...can you feel it?" Alex asks as he steps closer to the mare. To the human, it feels as though she has been haunting his dreams for months, ever since the first time he heard her lovely name. He reaches out towards Cadence’s mane, brushing his hand against one of her soft ears as he smiles at her. Alex’s eyes narrow at her, his gaze dazed and full of love for the wonderful Princess. "Can you feel how much I want you?" His other hand slips down to his waist, unbuttoning his pants as he anticipates giving her his love.
"A-alex, I can feel it, yes... but... but it's the spell... it shouldn't be working like this... I..." Cadence appears nervous as he touches her, the need and desire flowing off him. Alex’s need and touch makes her hind legs shake, the arousal sparking within her at a terrifying rate. She hadn't even felt anything close to this degree of need  from her husband. It terrified her, but it was also so thrilling...
All the same, her horn ignites as she tries to dispel her spell work on the human. She just hopes she doesn't make it worse as her wings slowly flare while she starts to back up from him, her large eyes flitting over his body nervously.
Alex laughs at her nervous display, mind clouded by the effects of her spell. "No spell could make me want you as bad as I do right now, my love." In his haze, Alex was certain that his feelings were genuinely all for Cadence, and that she simply wasn’t prepared for the truth of it.
That’s fine, I’ll get her to understand soon enough...
Watching her gorgeous wings flare open, Alex sees it as her body silently acknowledging just how aroused she is. Taking another step closer, Alex’s crotch is left less than a foot away from her, as his hand slowly begins to undo his zipper. As he does, the bulging front of his briefs is slowly revealed to the Princess, along with the potent scent of his own arousal.
"Cadence... What does my desire feel like... inside you? How are you feeling right now?" Alex whispers to her, a lusty undertone to his words. His mind races with thoughts of carnal intimacy, as his hand continues to pet her head. When his fingers curl through her mane, he began to contemplate the uses of her mane for his pleasure, even her wings were not spared from his lustful scrutiny. In the end, Alex wanted nothing more than to make the mare before him scream in pleasure.
Cadence flushes as her spell doesn't work. As the realization strikes her in full, she gasps. She accidentally caused the human to fall in love with her! As soon as she realizes this is the worst possible outcome, her mind races to find a solution. However, the human seems to be very dominant suddenly, and is intent on doing a great many things to her body. Feeling Alex’s eyes crawl over her makes her fur stand on end and her tail tuck slightly. Her mouth opens to pant as he lightly touches her head. 
This most carnal appraisal is firmly cementing her need to end this as soon as possible. However, as the scent of his arousal clings to the air, it starts to work its way through her mind. As it does, it makes her crave his attention as much as he wants to give it, but she still tries to resist the scent of him. She licks her lips, looking from his soon to be exposed manhood to his face. 
"Alex... please..." Cadence pleads with him, trying to ignore the overwhelming dampness of her hindquarters as he affects her with scent and sight alone.
"Oh, I'll do more than please you, my love,” promises Alex, as his finger gently traces around her horn. It stimulates her with the capable touch of his fingers, his other hand lowering his pants until only his briefs remain. Reaching back to lower the waistband, he does so with agonizing slowness, continuing to express just how much he wants her. 
"I'll caress you, I'll cuddle you... I'll even let you have a taste of me."  His hardness springs into the air as it’s exposed, barely grazing the aroused mare’s snout. Alex teases her with its unabated heat and scent, which she tries to ignore without success. The human revels in the fantasy about to come true at last, certain that Cadence wants this just as much as he does. With her heated pants giving away her need, as well as the tongue slipping over her lips as she’s forced to gaze at his manhood, Alex is certain that she won’t be able to resist him any more than he can resist her. 
"I'll make love to your mouth, my goddess," the human promises her as his member bobs in front of her muzzle, eager for her attention.
Cadence opens her mouth to object again as he speaks, but it's strangled silent by a gasp as his finger traces along her horn once more, a wave of pleasure spiking straight into her mind from his deft touch. Her eyes close tightly as she lets out a subdued moan, the exposed member's scent assaulting her mind all the while. When she opens her eyes and beholds it stiffly pointing at her face, she blushes darkly. She stares, open mouthed for a moment, before closing it and looking up to him as he promises to do such things to her. "Alex... We've only just met... please..." Her protests sound weak, and her wings offer a brief flap as she tries to hide shyly behind her mane as a reprieve.
"I know, isn't it great? I finally get the opportunity to show you just how much I've wanted you... and give you a chance to see how much you've wanted me." Alex’s fingers grasp the base of her horn, his hips suddenly thrusting forward to rest his shaft against Cadence’s face. The proximity inundates her with an overwhelming quantity of his intoxicating scent. Alex revels in the sight, smiling as he knows the scent she’s trying to ignore promises the love he plans to bring. 
"I can feel you too, you know. Every inch of your body shuddering and squirming under the verbal attack on your arousal. You're burning up, Cadence. Perhaps you need something to cool you down?"  Alex’s expression holds some mirth, but his eyes never leave her face as he watches her reactions.
That face of hers is so adorable... I just want to rut it so deeply, now...
Cadence would normally offer a fierce rebuttal to that, eyes flicking to the erection now resting so lewdly on her face, then to the face of that erection’s owner as she starts weakly shaking her head. Her reason is slowly being eroded by the building arousal, and for some reason, the spell he's under has him releasing pheromones. Worse, Cadence remembers reading that, to a mare, human scents smell ever so pleasant. She had no idea that it would be meant in this manner as well, though, and it catches her completely off-guard. His arousal burns in her snout, eating through the memory that she's a married mare, that she shouldn't bed this stranger, and that a princess should definitely not allow her face to be used as a pleasure toy. However, the smell of him, combined with his grip on her horn, is making her forget all about those things. 
"Cool down... yes, I need to cool down..." murmurs Cadence as she tries desperately to remain in control, but each moment she resists further, the memory of her dear Shining Armor seems to fade away into the haze of her lust.
Alex simply looks down at Cadence, grinning like a predator who has cornered his prey. As his fingers start to slowly stroke along her elegant horn, gripping it gently as he does so. The motion earns him some restrained moans of pleasure from the alicorn, the erotic sound of her need serving to push his work onward. He begins to tease her with his words once more, .
“You can cool down with a nice, fresh load, Cadence. It smells so good, I’ll bet you’d like a nice sample from the human who loves you so much, now wouldn’t you?” the human teases, licking his lips as he slips into another small fantasy about the princess. He can see her tongue in her mouth as she tries to clear her head by panting instead of breathing through her nose. Alex simply smiles at her, knowing full well that it’s too late to escape from the effect of his pheromones. It’s been too late ever since she cast her spell upon him, as magic had the habit of amplifying his pheromones tenfold. He doesn’t know what’s causing such a reaction, he just knows that it happened... but Cadence didn’t need to know, all she needed to know is his love. Love that Alex was more than willing to give her freely.
"What...? But that's so... no, it can't cool me down... if you do that, it'd be hot, right...? From... from your body..." Coherent thought is something that's becoming difficult to maintain, let alone objections. However, Cadence still tries to fan herself off with her stiffened wings, mouth open as he continues to work her horn, making her gasp with pleasure. Her moan of need is accompanied by an intense shudder of her wings, before her eyes clench shut. As Cadence closes her eyes, she admits to herself that, as naughty as it is, his member smells like a carnal paradise to her.
Alex’s smile never falters as Cadence begins to succumb to his primal scent, so shamelessly exposed to her. Instead, he begins to taunt her yet again. 
"It would be very hot, my love, but you have to drink it to settle your need. Just look at these wings of yours!" Alex comments, reaching behind her and running his fingers along her delicate feathers. Every touch sends a surge of heat throughout her body, and Cadence tries to bite her lip to silence her moans in response. Alex hears them and seems only to delight in them further, as if they were a delectable treat to savor. "You're in need, goddess. In need of a human's love, and I think you know just where to get it..." he taunts, before he begins moving once more.
Alex lowers his hips until his tip faces her mouth, almost as if he’s threatening her with his maleness. Moving forward ever so slowly, the human’s tip reaches Cadence’s quivering lips, before he stops in mid-motion. He waits for her to accept his flesh into her mouth, knowing full well that he might explode right here and now all over the mare’s face.
Then again, I’m sure she will adore being coated in my cum, as well... Alex thinks to himself as he watches her move, the vulgar thought running through his head makes him grin wider.
Cadence swallows her nerves, inhaling his scent as he presses his tip to her lips ever so gently. In spite of the overwhelming urge to do so much more to her, she can feel roiling need in the air. His brief desire to splatter his seed across her face seems to soak into her brain, despite not being shared aloud. As she opens her mouth to pant over him, the Alicorn’s tongue snakes out of her mouth. With thoughts of her marriage and her position faded from her mind, Cadence slowly presses her tongue to Alex’s shaft, before taking a gentle lick along its length. Her wings twitch as he runs his fingers over them and along her horn, making her moan out into the air quietly. 
I... I can't think... he... oh Celestia he tastes good, too... so good, mmmnnnghh... Cadence thinks to herself, before opening her mouth and breathing hotly over her exotic new suitor. "A-aaahh..." 
"Y-yes, my love. Taste me on your tongue... This is what you wanted, right? A human to show you how real love feels? How orgasmic it is for a pony to suck a man until he feeds her? And then when he mounts her... ooh, just think about it, Cadence..." taunts the human, his words, scent and taste all working together to rile up the goddess before him.
Cadence shudders as he speaks such filth to her. Were she in her right mind, she might be rather offended, or maybe quietly flustered as she quickly made her way away from him. Right now, though, none of that is on her mind. What is on her mind is the flavor of his shaft that she's just sampled before she slowly lets her head move forward to take in more. Her tongue presses to the underside of his member as she moves to wrap him up with her lips. Cadence’s motion to take him inside is slow and sensual, even as her eyes flutter up into her head from the pleasure of tasting him. It's so dirty, and yet, she can't think of anything better right now.
The mere feeling of Cadence’s lips as she engulfs the human drives him quite close to releasing his “love” right then and there. However, he bites his lip, resisting the temptation to fill her mouth so quickly. "That's it! Be a good pony and experience what you've missed out on, my love!" Alex goads, making sure that Cadence is able to take her time and savor his organ. Anything less would simply be unacceptable for the lovely alicorn.
Cadence shudders, his hand working over her long horn as she gently fellates her human guest. Alex’s hand strokes her horn at an ever  increasing pace all the while, tracing the spirals with a slightly rougher touch. The sensations of his fingers around her horn and his member in her mouth, as well as his scent, slowly convincing her brain that he was her lover. Not her husband, but this human. Using his firm grip on her head, he forces her all the way to the base of his waist. Panting hard as he gazes down at the overwhelmed mare with his cock buried into her muzzle. Cadence suckles at him when the human pulls her all the way down, the alicorn’s tongue wrapping around his girth inside her mouth and stroking him slowly. 
"Your mouth... haaah... so heavenly..." murmurs Alex as he weathers the oral attention of the pink princess he has decided to feed. The pleasure he derives from the act only serves to feed the flame of his desire, urging him to keep working until his lover is nothing but a pleasured puddle that was once a powerful mare.
"M-mmmmph...?" Her question is muffled by his penis, but Alex pays it no mind. Meanwhile, Cadence’s mind overflows with thoughts about the human and the part of him she services.
O-oh Celestia, help me... I... I think I'm getting addicted to his cock... 
Thinking of his tool with such a vulgar term, her cheeks begin to burn, but her mouth’s work starts to intensify. Cadence feels as though she needs his seed soon, with all the assaults on her senses stripping her away to her basest lusts and the urge to feel his love.
Alex hesitates as he works, noticing Cadence’s horn beginning to build energy. Looking to Cadence’s face, he spies her front hooves slipping between her hind legs, beginning to toy with her own flower as he pleasures himself with her mouth. The musky scent of her arousal wafted up from between her luscious legs, driving Alex to further action. 
Such a naughty pony...
However, Cadence surprises him as the alicorn begins to suckle upon him with more intensity. The addition of her tongue at the same time, expertly executed, makes Alex gasp and nearly beg for mercy. Instead of begging, though, Alex comes to a realization. His princess doesn’t want him to hold back any longer. She’s now a hungry mare, and she’s pleading with her lover to be fed
"Cadence's mouth...! I surrender to the mouth of my goddess!" cries Alex, no longer capable of resisting her. Having already been terribly aroused when they started, Alex might have been embarrassed by his unusually quick release. At the moment, he didn’t care one bit: his princess needed her food.
Seemingly realizing she’s getting just what she wants, Cadence wraps her tongue around the tip of his member. As she does, Alex finally plunges his entire length deep into her loving mouth, releasing that which mares everywhere seem to love the most. Human semen fires directly into Cadence’s mouth, and he feels her throat muscles start clenching around his manhood in order to draw out every last drop. 
Cadence shudders as he releases, wings flaring as such large quantities of his seed suddenly surge from him and into her waiting mouth. She tries to back up so she can taste him as he spurts that jism into her diligently working mouth, tongue licking along his shaft to encourage more and more. Bucking his hips into her, Alex distributes his bounty between her mouth and simply launching his seed down her throat to her waiting belly. 
In doing so, he delivers the very first taste of human semen that the mare has ever had. Finally getting a taste of him, Cadence is amazed that she has gone so long without knowing the taste in the first place. In response to her sudden treat forcing her cheeks to puff out with his burden, she starts to eagerly swallow everything he has given her, keeping just enough in her mouth to savor it as she continues. The alicorn’s eyes close as she focuses on him and his release, moaning as she bobs shallowly on his member through it all.
Alex hesitantly interrupts Cadence’s smooth head-bobbing on his groin just long enough to pull himself out of her mouth, still dripping cum. After removing it, he shifts and leaves his shaft pressed up against the princess’ face. One last rope of his semen spurts forth, striking her horn and mane, decorating the poor alicorn’s visage with the cream-colored liquid. Cadence shudders with a sharp gasp of unexpected pleasure when the cum splatters against her horn, her moan echoing through the room as her body trembles. Alex, now relieved of his first orgasm, marvels at the thick substance as it seeps into her fur and horn. Cadence tries to catch her breath after his release, cum drooling from her mouth as she tries to swallow it. The feeling of his semen slowly oozing down her horn makes her yearn for more and more. At this point, she could hardly care if she came off as wanton for seeking what she craves.
"Swallow it all, Princess...” encourages the human as he looms over her, “Does the taste please you, my love?" Alex says as his dopey grin speaks volumes for the amount of pleasure that courses through him. While Cadence attempts to cope with the situation, the human simply pants, tired but willing to drench his mare in even more of his seed. For the Princess to have such a skilled mouth boggles the mind, but the human is more than willing to put her luscious lips back to work on himself.
With the scent of his jism and arousal clouding the air around her, there is no reprieve for the poor abused love goddess, who feels like she's just been ravaged in every part of her body, despite him only making use of her mouth. "A-aaaaah!! S-so good... want... more...” moans Cadence as she clears her mouth of his seed, her body shaking with desire. She looks up at the human before enticing him further. “All... all over... inside... please, Alex... would you give your princess... more of your love...?" 
Cadence’s voice is husky and loaded with desire, close to breathless once she does find her voice. Her hooves never move from between her legs as she slowly opens her eyes to look up at him again, another shudder racking her body as she does.
"More love for my goddess? I'd be happy to coat you in it all night long, Cadence..."
promises Alex, before he slowly moves his hips. His manhood rubs along her beautiful face as he shifts, briefly obscuring but never truly blocking the needy stare from the pink alicorn. The seed spattered along her horn gives the human an idea, however.
“Just tell me where you want it first, Princess. Let me guess... you want me to cover that long horn of yours in thick, hot love, don't you...?" Alex is willing to bet that Cadence’s husband never realized the effect of cumming onto a Unicorn’s horn. Having picked up the information from a few readings on Pony Anatomy that he had done in order to better please the mares he would bed, Alex knew that if a Unicorn ever caught ejaculate on their horn, the horn would soak it up and release potent chemicals directly into their brain.
The shorthand meant that if a Unicorn’s horn gets glazed, the soaking fluids would only drive them further down the path of lust and desire. New doors of debauchery would open, and for a while, their thoughts take on a much more perverse nature. Alex grinned as he recalled the information.
Only the best for my goddess.
Cadence moans as Alex so naughtily rubs his shaft against her face. Inhaling his scent as he talks to her, the alicorn shudders as her mind clouds with even more lust. 
"My... my horn...? If... if you want, then... yes... please, Alex, would you...? I... I need more..." Cadence nuzzles against his erect flesh, practically worshipping the male organ as she moves to kiss at the base of him. In her arousal, she becomes very susceptible to suggestion, a fact which doesn’t go unnoticed by Alex.
"Soon, my love. Can't you imagine it? All that warmth, drenching your mane and covering that which you take so much precious care of." Alex leaves his balls resting on his goddess’ chin, awaiting her tender care for his throbbing flesh. As he teases her, his hand moves to grasp her incredibly sensitive horn once more, his touch rubbing the small amount of seed that adorns it into the grooves of her spellcasting appendage. 
The fluid gently oozing over the horn, the semen seems to be absorbed by it, a glow of magical aura seeming to ignite from within. No doubt remains in Alex’s mind; with the amount the Princess swallowed, and the direct stimulation he’s giving her, the only thought in her mind will be one of seeking more pleasure from the human.
Cadence shudders, moaning out as Alex’s hand finishes rubbing that cum into her horn. The bone-like appendage, having soaked up everything it can, is now driving pleasure deep into her being in a way she isn’t familiar with. A fire seemingly ignites in her, as she reaches to embrace him at his waist, nuzzling her cheek against his shaft, groaning in pleasure all the while. "I... I want it... I can feel it coming... and I want it all over... even my wings..." 
As Alex toys with her horn and teases her with the simple presence of his shaft against her face, Cadence tries to think if she has any spells to make this better. However, it's so hard to think with her mind focused on the feeling of his hand and semen on her horn.
"I... I have a limited supply, my love... but I will be sure to plaster your wings before the night is over..." he promises. With Cadence nuzzling so wantonly against his manhood, Alex was in no position to deny his Goddess anything. Instead, he wishes only to satisfy his Princess’ every whim.
"Cadence... cast a spell as I finish... nnh... all over your horn..." Alex instructs, preparing himself for the hazy plan his mind has constructed. It’s hardly a masterpiece, but it centers on Cadence allowing him to cum on her horn, as well as the love goddess casting a spell as he did so.
Cadence is rather quiet as she nuzzles against him, practically worshipping the human’s genitals as she does so. With her desire so dangerously amplified, she can’t help but focus on her lover’s groin and the treasure she’s rubbing her face against. She can feel him harden again, and as he requests her to use magic, Cadence quickly begins to gather energy within her horn. She turns her head in order to tease the underside of Alex’s eager hardness with her lips. Kissing softly and sensually along human’s girth, she tries to think of the perfect spell. Cadence prepares a spell array that will allow the human to deliver impressively sized servings of semen for any mare he lays with. She giggles to herself as she tries to think of ways to test the enchantment, but as she teases him, her efforts have put Alex near his breaking point yet again.
"My goddess's loving lips...Nngh!" With all the teasing the Princess had smothered his still sensitive shaft under, Alex isn’t surprised as Cadence manages to wring another orgasm from him. He is, however, shocked by the sheer volume that surges out of his member. The load, thick and full as if he hadn’t cum for weeks, consists of rope after rope of his seed as it launches onto her head. Grasping his shaft and aiming himself carefully, Alex lets out a throaty groan as the majority of this release drenches his lover’s horn.
Cadence jerks in surprise as his hot seed splatters onto her, moaning lewdly as her horn is smothered in the off-white liquid. Shocked by the heat saturating her brain as a result of it, her mind blanks with pleasure as the cum soaking into her horn feels like it’s soaking into her very brain. The sensation is enough to make the alicorn shudder and gasp with her own very powerful orgasm. 
In the midst of this, her now shining horn fires its spell into the human before her. Just before the energy was released, though, the spell was altered. Instead of increasing the amount he can put out, Alex’s shaft now induces the very same need that Cadence is currently feeling for him. Merely laying eyes on it would be enough to put the feelings of desire in a mare’s mind. To Cadence’s eyes, his bewitching cock seems to sparkle with a golden luster. 
In her post-orgasm daze coming from the strangest method she's ever experienced, Cadence nuzzles against his shaft, lovingly rubbing her face against him as she embraces his waist with her forelegs. The ground beneath her is sopping wet with her sexual fluids, and her mane and tail look quite messy from his donations and her own arousal.
"Aah, yesss... How does it feel, Cadence? Your horn must adore being coated like that, doesn't it?" Alex taunts the mare, panting as he recovers from his own orgasm. The image of her so soaked in his seed is enough to keep him erect, eager for more. In fact, his sack feels heavy with seed, and Cadence looks as though she simply needs every last drop he can provide.
Cadence's only response is to moan out, kissing and licking softly at his balls and the base of his shaft while she nuzzles against him. No words from her, as the semen soaking into her horn has stolen away her ability to speak. Despite being the absolute strangest orgasm she’s ever experienced, right now, all she can think of is that feeling. Along with the feelings Alex endured for each release as he enjoys her, the sensation forms a double-tap of pleasure that effectively breaks the poor alicorn. It makes her incapable of thought other than showering his form with adoration and hoping for more.
"I'll take that as a yes, my love. Well, how about a second helping, Princess Cadence?"
"WHAT IN TARTARUS IS GOING ON HERE!?" 
The surprisingly booming voice shocks both the human and the alicorn out of their activities, both turning their head immediately to see the doors wide open. Standing within the open entrance is none other than the princess of the night, face full of rage at the sight before her. Luna’s furious gaze raked over the two involved parties, her fury causing her to barely be able to process the scene before her as she did.
Cadence turns her head numbly towards the entrance, seeing her aunt there. She is too far out of her mind to really comprehend what this means, but no longer being in the way of Luna's view, Luna is treated to the sight of Alex's proud erection. The spell-affected flesh of the human, now clearly in Luna’s line of sight, seems to almost beg the older princess for attention.
Alex knows that this authority figure should be terrifying him out of his mind, but in his current state, he can’t fathom why that is. Luna seems to calm herself quite a bit when her eyes reach his throbbing flesh, however, so he doesn’t concern himself with trying to think too hard on the matter. Alex notices her licking her lips, and gulping down air as if nervous, but the human simply doesn’t care. His attention shifts back to Cadence as he strokes her mane with one hand, encouraging her to go back to her prior work.
"Goddess of love... your mouth..." he urges.
Cadence kisses his base again, nuzzling against his shaft as her lust-clouded eye turns up to her aunt. Luna, for all her prior sound and fury, is very quiet as she steps fully into the room, her magic closing and locking the door securely as she wrenches her eyes from the Human's shaft.  
"Human... what is it thou hast done with our niece?" inquires Luna, her eyes focusing on the lust-filled face of the human as she does.
With some exasperation evident in his voice, Alex turns his gaze back to Luna. “You can see for yourself, can't you? Cadence has tasted the sweet nectar from a human," he responds, groaning quietly as her mouth showers further attention upon him. Alex’s hand brushes along Cadence’s cheek, and she nuzzles it briefly. "My love drank all that I gave her. Didn't you?" the human asks, as if to prove his point.
Luna stares at him in disgust, mixed with an unreadable expression. She glances back down to her niece as Cadence nods weakly, answering the human’s question as she licks along his member, before breaking off to lick her lips. While Cadence does so, Luna's magic flares as she tries to dispel the magic on the both of them. A "Want-It, Need-It" spell is in effect on the both of them, its compulsion attempting to drive Luna into joining them, as well as some other magic still soaking into the human. 
The dispelling effect works on Cadence, at least, rendering her free of the effects that her own magic has wrought. Alex, for some reason, is somehow resisting the spell being removed. Luna frowns, staring at his member as she tries to dispel the magic again, but Cadence looks up at her aunt as her own magic charges. Suddenly, the very same love spell that started this debauchery is fired, and both Alex and Luna are caught in the effect.
"M- My love!?" Alex calls out to the pink alicorn, whirling in confusion.
Luna shakes her head as the spell settles, looking at Alex with a small smile. Her magic has stopped trying to remove the spell from Alex. Now, a gentle caressing wave travelling along his body, marked by her midnight aura, has replaced it as she sits down nearby the two. She glances over him, eyes lingering on his erection as Cadence smiles up at them. Cadence speaks first, pausing between words as she kisses her way up his shaft. "I want to... share the love you make me feel, Alex... would you share with Luna...?"
"... Share... with Luna?" Alex babbles after hearing that request. His hand lifts from Cadence’s mane as he feels the light caress of Luna’s magic move down his chest, towards his waist. Alex begins to see Luna as less of an interloper in the situation, and more as an interesting addition. Surely such a beautiful mare deserves the love of a human as much as Cadence does. "Yes... She can have as much as she wants..." the human accedes.
Luna smiles even more as she leans in to nuzzle at his cheek, her hoof reaching to stroke along his length gently. Cadence giggles as she watches, biting her lip as she moves back to allow Luna some time with Alex. 
"Human... we desire that thou please us as thine have pleased young Cadence... art thou capable of the task?" 
As soon as she speaks of the word "desire" the mares can see Alex freeze, as if all thought has halted in its place. With Luna stroking along his length gently, he hesitates further as he tries to remember what he was doing. "W- Wait...Please Luna..." Alex pleads weakly, as he tries in vain to sort out his own thoughts.
Luna smirks as she leans in close to whisper by his ear. "Thou art well versed in pleasing ponies... but we wish to see how well thou fares for your princess of the night... Give us something to think about, human lover..." Luna licks her lips audibly, following that request. 
Cadence, his precious goddess, backs away slightly, leaving this other princess to attend to him. The idea sounds confusing to Alex at first because it didn't involve his goddess of love, but now he starts to be overcome with the desire to feed Luna as much as he had Cadence. With one hand, he reaches back and fondles one of her folded wings as he speaks. 	"I’m quite capable of doing much more than just pleasing you, Princess,” promises the human as he toys with her.
His touch on her wings makes the dark mare of the night coo, the feathery flight limbs beginning to stretch out under his attention.  Her magic grasps at his shaft with a firmer hold, stroking along him as her hoof rubs counter to her magic upon his length. The silvery shoe which normally resides upon her royal hoof has been removed for her task, leaving Alex to suffer the soft touch of her hoof along with the soothing chill of her magic.
"Have you tasted a human before, Princess?” Alex asks as he toys with her soft feathers, rolling short waves of tension out of them and convincing her to enjoy him before continuing. “Cadence here can attest to it being very satisfying. And now... just picturing you sitting on your haunches, sucking me like you want- no, need it... is turning me on so much. I want to feel your body tremble as you succumb to the desire I'm pumping into you..." Alex’s other hand reaches to run along her back, toying with her before he feels for her other wing. Joining his other hand, he gently caresses the feathers of both wings until they've flared out in pleasure.
Luna nuzzles against his cheek as her hoof and magic work along his shaft, her work never faltering under his naughty words. Such a cheeky subject... to speak to her in such a manner intrigues the night mare. 
"We have not yet sampled the night rendezvous of humankind, but perhaps this can be... changed. However... We must ensure that our subjects always know their proper place... Does thou truly believe thee to be worthy of our oral ministrations, young human? Thine place is serving us..." 
Luna’s gaze travels down his form with a predatory hunger glinting in her eyes, briefly gracing him with a kiss before murmuring her next words. "Prove thyself worthy... and we shall grant thee thine desires. Even if those desires be our own royal mouth..."
Luna is putting up quite the front, but she intends to have fun with this attractive specimen of Humanity... especially if he is willing to ask of such debauchery from her as fellatio. That form of perversion is a rare gift Luna has not bestowed on a male for over 1000 years, but perhaps this human may be the first.
With Luna’s challenge hanging in the air, Alex feels a need to prove himself worthy. He attempts to put on a serious expression, accepting her challenge with a nod. He briefly allows his hands to travel up and through her star field of a mane before releasing her. 
"How do you wish for me to serve you, your majesty?" Alex asked, mindful that he has to play by her rules for the moment. He is confident that he’ll get Luna to see the light eventually, but for now... The princess is the object of his lust, and Alex had something to prove. All the while, the human’s member twitched in mid-air under Luna’s hoof and magical caresses.
Luna smiles, continuing to tease his length as she glances at it subtly now and again. She nibbles his ear, before whispering into it, "If thou wishes to show thy devotion... then praise thy goddess of the night, by favoring her with the touch of those hands on her wings and horn... Or perhaps, showcase thy skill by lavishing Our hindquarters with affection. Perform for us well, and we shall grant thy desires, as promised... Do not feel the need to be gentle, ravage us if thou feel it may best please us... But remember thine limitations, lover..."
Luna flicks her starry expanse of a tail, allowing it to sway behind her, raising it up as she lowers her head to kiss at his neck. Biting playfully, her royal adornments float away from her body and she is left bare before the human, fully exposed.
"I'm sure an alicorn like yourself needs a little ravaging every once in a while. I wonder how you'll react..." Alex replies as his hand grasps the base of her horn. He watches her carefully, smirking as his grasp seems to immediately send a surge of electricity through her. Alex doesn’t stop there, and as her wings remain fully spread, his other hand begins to dance its fingers along her feather tips. Like he was playing the piano on her wings, he listens to her croon in varying tones as every sensation of it floats up her spine. 
"When a pony is first manipulated by a human's hands, some say they might just faint from the pleasure... Your own sister told me that, Princess," the human teases.
Luna gasps, moaning out as her horn is grasped so blatantly by the human, her eyes glazing for a moment as she withstands the pleasurable assault on her senses. She lets out a cute series of squeaks, however, as his fingers play through the feathers of her wings, body trembling in arousal. 
"Aaahh... She... did...?" Luna's body trembles as she readies herself for more of the human’s quite pleasurable touch. Her magic strokes over his length as her hoof rests on the tip of Alex’s member, rubbing gently over the head.
Alex revels in the pleasured sounds Luna makes, grinning darkly as he works to leave the poor Alicorn as putty in his hands. To that end, he begins to whisper into her ear, teasing her further as his hands continue their diabolical work. 
"That's right... and she moaned for me just like you, too, because she knew just how good I was at touching her," he murmurs, his hand beginning to slowly stroke that horn of hers, brushing the tips of his fingers along her spiral indents. Alex can't help but lean closer to her face, watching as she reacts to every ounce of pleasure now seeping into her.
Luna flicks her wings in excitement, their full spread curling forth to embrace her naughty human as he toys with her horn. A moan ripples through her throat as she's pleasured by his touch, rather entranced by his fingers work over her horn's spiraling indentations. As Alex’s fingers move up her horn, a glow inside seems to follow in the wake of his touch. Her hot breath washes over him with the smell of a nighttime rain, and she closes her eyes. "And what other debauchery didst thou indulge in with our sister?"
"Well..." Alex trailed off as his fingers reach the very tip of her horn and gently press into it, while his palm begins to massage her. Such a naughty pony inspired many deliciously dark thoughts for the human. “Once I had proven myself, your sister faltered. She fell to her haunches and pleaded for me to fill her, just as the humans of old once did. At first, I was skeptical of it, but then she took matters into her own hooves..." Reaching away from her wings for a moment, he reaches down and pulls Luna's hoof up from between them, showing her the pre-cum that had gathered upon her hoof. Surprising her with the glistening substance now coating the underside of her hoof, he continues to talk to her. "She drew me into her mouth, and she sucked for every last drop she could get..."
Luna's cheeks darken with a blush as her star field mane moves like an extra limb to caress his cheek, moaning lustfully as he continues to toy with her sensitive erogenous zones. Her wings actually shed a loose feather as they spread out proudly in her arousal yet again. Just after, Luna shudders before her gaze falls upon her hoof. Looking at her precum-coated hoof, the alicorn seems transfixed as it begins to move closer to her mouth. Looking as if she is about to sample his flavor, her eyes turn up to look at him as her hoof hovers near her mouth.
"Thou art a foul, filthy man, aren't thou... abusing the royal alicorns in such a base manner... mmm..."
"I prefer to call it 'serving' my goddesses. You only need to see for yourself to understand.” Alex speaks as he raises her delicate hoof until it's just under her snout, letting the scent rise into her nostrils, along with his thick musk already at work consuming her thoughts with lust. She still seems to need a little push, though, and so Alex continues once more. 
"Go on, Princess Luna. I know you can feel bits of my desire getting through to you. I only want to please you...”
In his mind, Alex entertained a number of many great fantasies regarding Luna. Bending her to his will with lust, as he had done to Cadence; the image of her riding his member astride his prone form chief among them. It’s difficult to resist simply grabbing the princess by her ears and shoving his eager cock down her throat.
Soon... Alex promised himself, calming his urges briefly.
Luna inhales deeply of his scent, smiling demurely as if offered a pleasantly smelling bouquet. Her tongue snakes out to clean his fluids off her hoof, eyes locking onto his as she takes her time cleaning up the precum that had started to soak into her hoof. 
"Hmm... such a potent scent... and the taste isn't horrid either.." 
She leans close, nuzzling against his cheek before licking at the nape of his neck, murmuring into his ear. "As much as we enjoy thine attentions to our horn... perhaps thou might direct some of thine hands further attentions to our royal hindquarters... We wish to feel exactly what thou art capable of with those tantalizing fingers thou possesses..."
In her own way, she's cute when she asks nicely...
"Of course, your majesty." the human agrees. Slowly, Luna takes her mouth away from the human’s neck, allowing Alex to move behind her. As he moves, he allows his fingers to drag along her mane and back teasingly. Alex’s motions are confident and dominant before he steps behind her to kneel before the royal rump. As he does, he notices just how wet she has become already. 
Seeing that causes Alex to smirk. Perhaps she gets off on being "served". Soon, she'll know precisely what that is like, and the human can’t help but think that Luna has absolutely no idea what she’s gotten herself into.
"My, Princess. What sort of 'debauchery' has gotten you so wet?" Alex teases, his greedy fingers taking big handfuls of Luna’s delicious flanks, noting that her rump is significantly bigger than he had noticed from afar. Massaging her midnight blue coat and even rubbing along her cutie mark, Alex can already feel her muscles tensing up and relaxing under his ministrations.
Luna coos quietly as he kneels behind her, lowering onto her forelegs and raising her rear for a more intensive inspection by the human. She's eager to see what he will do with her in such a position, as her arousal trails down the inside of her thighs in thin rivulets. As her feminine musk fills the air, she moans softly, flanks clenching as Alex’s hands greedily grasp her. Curling her tail to rest on the back of his neck, Luna happily sighs before speaking to the human who is practically fondling her rump. 
"Merely anticipation of thy apparently mind-boggling skill, if Our niece is any true indication..." Luna murmurs, allowing herself to remain at Alex’s mercy. As his fingers massage her flesh, a giggle escapes her as the human’s fingers brush over the crescent moon upon her expansive cutie mark once more. In the back of her head, she still resists the spell Cadence put upon her, but right now, this feeling of the human servicing her is so divine... Surely it cannot be anything but proper to have him service her much neglected needs?
"My goddess of love didn't get to experience... this..." At that, Alex’s thumb gently brushes over Luna's sweet honey lips and his index finger eases its way into her, immediately setting off her inner walls. Luna shivers as his thumb brushes over the sensitive lips of her nethers, flushing as she enjoys his touch. Luna groans as he does so, clenching those neglected muscles inside her body around him and arching her head back while keeping her chest close to the ground. Feeling the alicorn clench on his finger so tightly with just this, as ifbegging for mor, Alex obliges her body’s plea, slipping in another finger as her body's reaction becomes more honest.
It pleases Luna to know that, even though Cadence was so thoroughly soaked with his potently scented seed, even she had not felt him in this manner. Her thoughts drift briefly to wonder why she was allowing the human to touch her in such a manner, even though she found it quite pleasing. Those thoughts are quickly forgotten as his second finger pushes inside of her heated flower, making her moan out even more for his touch.
"Ah! Yes, human... thou art most definitely skilled at servicing thy goddess... surely this is not the extent of thy technique...? We are... most eager to see thine ability at its zenith, subject..." She’s satisfied, thus far, but she is dreadfully curious to find out the extent of his talent for pleasing mares, and hopes to encourage even more from him now.
Seeing her groan out like this is just so wonderful for Alex. He wanted to hear more of that voice; Luna’s cries and moans almost like a symphony for him. Knowing he still had much to offer and show the lunar princess, he smirked with confidence. He lets out a laugh as he continues to toy with the princess, his free hand drawing back to give Luna’s soft flank a firm smack. Luna gasps aloud as his hand strikes her flank, causing the generous plush flesh on her rump to jiggle and sway briefly. The sound echoes through the chamber, drawing Cadence’s hazy attention with the sound.
"Is the princess of the night begging me to show her naughty body what a human's fingers are capable of? Hmhm, then that's what she's going to get!" With his index and middle finger so firmly lodged inside her, Alex slips them back, fingertips drawing outward as he does and rubbing against her slick walls along with the motion. Luna’s inner muscles tighten around his fingers as he starts to pump them in and out of her confines, dragging a pleased groan from the alicorn.
Sliding them back in, he reaches his other hand downward, his thumb pressing against her engorged treasure. As he touches the pearl of aroused flesh that has been exposed by his finger's work on her nethers, her breath hitches as more fluid coats her in her ever growing erotic bliss, a low and shaky moan escaping her as her thoughts become clouded. He rolls it in small circles, laughing inwardly as the mare seems to break more and more with each passing moment.
That ever nagging voice trying to remind her of the spell from Cadence is being drowned out by her subject's expert touch, and Luna's response to his continued work was to simply crave more and more of it. "A-aaahh... No, not begging... Never does a princess beg... Thy princess... commands it!"
Beg, command, the point is that you want it.
"How badly do you want it, princess?" Alex whispers to her, his fingers quickening their pace. As he works to bring her closer to orgasm, he teases her nethers with little delicacy. Luna is having a very hard time focusing on thought as he continues to toy with her sex in such a unique manner. She had not ever the pleasure of someone's digits within her, let alone an attentive lover that would stimulate her in such a manner and assault her clitoris at the same time. 
Luna pants hotly as he continues his work, bringing her such bliss. As Alex observes her reactions, his only wish at the moment is that he could hear her thoughts. To hear her mind pleading to him for everything a human can offer her, Alex licks his lips at the very thought. With his thumb continuing to twiddle her precious pearl, Alex can't help but lean forward and breathe onto that lovely rear of hers. Luna’s tail flicks as he breathes over her rear, her wings flexing and trembling as she looks back to him.
"How badly do you want this human?" With another breath, he leans forward, tongue snaking out of his mouth before slowly dragging along her flank. He feels her response immediately, satisfying his curiosity as to how much she'd enjoy having her regal rump licked.
"We... are seriously considering laying claim to thee as our Royal Consort... if thou continues thy ministrations upon Our flower, we shall... Oh goodness!" She shudders as he works, eyes flashing open with surprise as he licks her rump, muscles clenching as her rear raises up even higher, almost on the tips of her hooves.  
"A-aah! Mmmmnnn... S-such talent with carnal pleasure, subject..." Luna murmurs, panting as her wetness increases with his every touch.
"I'll make sure you enjoy every moment, princess." Alex replies, as he watches her lovely ass rise into the air, clearly desiring more of the rapturous pleasure she’s engulfed in. Luna is close, the human can feel it coming, much like he felt Cadence as she satisfied her urges. In all honesty, Alex just wants her to squeal in joy as he serves her: his Princess of the Night. In doing so, though, his curiosity of how Luna appears when she cums will be answered. Perhaps it shall strengthen her surely deep-seated desire for the human that is tending to her body as well.
"Wouldn't you be showing weakness by cumming for this lowly human who you were so quick to call 'filthy’?" questions the human teasingly, not ceasing his efforts in the least.
"Nay, young subject... simply... revising Our view of thy talents and proclivities... thou art still quite a filthy beast, aren’t thee? Savoring such carnal pleasures wantonly... mmmmnnn..." Luna licks her lips, panting as he continues to tend to her needs and desires by hand, her gaze on him over her shoulder hungry for him and his talents. At this juncture, she's considering the value of ordering him to rut her senseless. That desire for his hardness is starting to take over, even with the small amount of time she has been denied seeing it... 
Didn't We object to this creatures treatment of Our niece? So why is it We are so enraptured with his treatment of Us? Why is it We are so hungry for his form?
"I think the only filthy beast I see is you, Princess..." taunts Alex as he starts pumping his fingers in and out of her at a faster rate, trying to draw her closer to climax than ever before as his other hand gives Luna another rough smack. Her tail practically binds itself around the human’s neck, her walls clenching ever tighter around his fingers. She's resisting, something Alex enjoys greatly as he continues to work. 
Cadence wanted me to share my love with this mare, and I’m certainly going to do so!
"Thou dares to call thy Princess of the Night a filthy- AH!" Luna's protests are cut short as he strikes her rear again, arching herself in pleasure as her hind legs tremble... She's so close, and he hasn't even truly begun! The thought of this makes Luna moan in delight, when combined with her near climactic state. Her eyes clench shut, oblivious to her niece approaching the two of them. 
"Go on... let out that sweet voice of yours... I wanna hear you finish from my efforts, Luna!"
Cadence, in the interim, has taken the time to remove her own crown and other regalia, cleaning herself up after doing so. Gently reaching out to her human lover, she turns his head to her and moves to capture him in a deep kiss, hooves caressing his head and body as he tends to the mare of the night. 
"Alex... You shouldn't tease her too much..." Cadence chides, nipping lightly at the tip of his nose after breaking their kiss, smiling at him softly.
"Ohh, my goddess, you're right." Slowly, Alex eases his fingers out of Luna's still clenching pussy, now probably feeling very empty as his attention is taken off of her for a moment. She watches the human with a confused glance as he stands up, with Cadence only smiling next to him, happily flaring her wings out as she eyes his still-hard member. Purposely, Alex lets her sit there before tracing his finger along her back once more, now with his crotch at wing-level when he passes her while taunting. "I think I've got her right where I want her..."
Luna groans in disappointment as she is denied her release, that empty feeling snatching away the budding orgasm that had been so close to release within her. How dare he leave her in such a state! Luna pants, shaking her head as if to clear the dust and fuzz away from her mind, looking back at him as he moves. Both alicorns are displaying their impressive wingspan, Cadence arching as traces along her spine. Her gaze locks onto his member, while Luna's gaze does likewise, if given the chance. "D-do not torment thy princess, subject... this is quite unacceptable..."
Cadence giggles, the sultry sound quick and light before leaning close to give her lover a passing lick, winking at him as she turns to Luna’s upraised rear, appraising her aunt's state of need and subtly licking her lips.
Alex chuckles as he finally makes his round around Luna's needy body and his throbbing shaft faces the mare. Looking down at her, he finds her face completely flushed with sexual frustration at her lack of release. The human can only briefly imagine wrapping her mouth around his heated flesh once more, but for now, he has to deal with the stammering princess of the night before him. Reaching down, his hand caresses her soft cheek as he notices her gaze directing itself at the new object of her desires.
"Oh no, Princess. What's unacceptable is your limited knowledge of how ponies and humans interact. With a little magical help from Cadence, and a little carnal assistance from yours truly, I think we just might be able to remedy that..."
"What...?" Luna sounds confused, as she finally breaks through the haze of the spell Cadence laid upon her. Her eyes start to widen in shock, looking up at Alex as she thinks over the actions they've taken since this began. She's panting, still aroused and coming down from her near climax as the love spell falls off of her at last. "You... and my niece... you both did this to me...!" 
It seems she has, for a moment, shaken the language habits of her former age. However, any further comment is quieted in a squeal of surprise, as Cadence takes a long, slow lick along the lips of Luna's sex, the surprise evident on the poor moonlight mare as she's caught in such a precarious position.
"Tsk tsk, that's exactly what I'm talking about. So uneducated, so tasteless..." Somehow, Alex knows his goddess's spell would not last long on Princess Luna, but soon it won't matter to him. He planned to have her at his beck and call again, with a little persuasion. Holding her chin in his hand, Alex returns her gaze to his lower regions by adjusting her head downward and leaving her horn at mouth level. The human then leans forward and gives the pointed tip a swift lick, distracting her just as Cadence is and keeping her from casting any sort of counter spell before speaking. "Like your niece, you need to exercise that mouth of yours..."
Luna struggles against his hold, groaning as her royal niece again tastes her flower. His lick on her horn makes her gasp and tremble, her eyes flashing to his face as she tries to keep from being put in place for him to impale her mouth with his manhood. "I... I refuse.. to be... ah!!!"
With such pleasure being levied against her as a weapon and the aroused scent of his member wafting by her snout so potently, it is more than likely her valiant resistance shall be utterly futile. But perhaps that won't be so bad, a dark corner of her mind wonders...
"Just give in, Luna. Feel the sensations that your body so craves..." Alex goads as he tugs her head closer to his stomach, causing his hardness to rest gently on Luna’s snout. He can feel her every breath as she slowly intoxicates herself with his scent. Just as his goddess had intended, he admits my desires aloud. "I want to make love to your mouth, Princess of the Night... To release my seed on your tongue will be the greatest pleasure this human could ever have..."
Luna growls in defiance, gasping as Cadence yet again assaults her nethers with her tongue. Gritting her teeth, Luna shakes her head even as his shaft rests on her royal visage, granting the human such a lewd sight: Princess Luna with his member nestled on her face. When she tries to push it off and resist, it looks very much as if she is nuzzling the erect tool pressed against her. "We... We shall not... succumb... to thine advances! R-remove thyself from- Aah! C-cadence!!"
That resistance is being slowly broken by the loving attention she receives from the pink mare behind her, as well as the human’s potent scent filling her mind. His tongue working against her horn, also, is slowly sapping her willpower. "W-we shall... not... allow you the... pleasure... of our mouth... Aaahhh..."
"But pleasure is all you need, Princess... That's what lovers do, after all. We please each other..." With a strong effort, Alex draws the tip of her horn into his mouth and begins to suck ever so gently. It’s as if he can taste the resistance oozing out of her as some form of magical energy is sapped directly from the aroused alicorn. The taste of her growing weakness and her increasing desire to experience loving him is so addicting to the out of control human.
He purposely lets out a muffled moan that vibrates through his mouth and along her horn as his hips thrust into her nuzzling face. With cheeks as soft as hers, he simply can't wait to coat her with a hot, fresh load, thanks in no small part to the sight of his goddess currently worshipping Luna's hindquarters.
Luna trembles with a mix of fear and arousal as she finds herself helpless before this human, slowly being bent to his whims as the scent of his arousal further hammers its way through her resistance, the work on his horn seemingly stealing away her magic as she tries to build for a spell. Panting as he works, she licks her lips faintly, briefly biting back a moan. Cadence nuzzles lovingly into the flesh around her sex, licking firmer and even into her as the midnight blue princess tries to fight the two tempting sources of potential pleasure. Cadence's skillful tongue teasing her lips, the pink goddess of love doing all she can to keep Luna tense and on the brink... all while denying any real release as this human works to break her will. Luna tries to offer some sort of retort, but it comes out as a garbled mess of moans and pants. "Y-you are... not... hhhaaaaah..."
Pulling his lips from the source of her normally intimidating magical prowess, Alex strokes Luna's horn gently as his shaft presses against her open and panting mouth. While she doesn't immediately take it in like he wants her to, he practically feels her desire to taste him growing. 
Alex questions her, taunting as his hand skirts through the field of stars in her mane. "I'm not what, Luna? Your 'lover?' The more you say it, the easier it is to accept..."
Luna's breath is hot as it washes over the human's hot shaft, and even as he presses it against her open mouth, she resists... attempting to block his entry with her tongue. However, he soon is able to invade the poor, worn princess' mouth as the taste of his shaft directly breaks much of her resistance.. "R-remove yourself... please... I can't.. take this any longer... Don't do this..." Even as she begs for mercy, hoping to retain her mind and safeguard it against the lust he ignites in her with his scent, she finds herself slowly slipping into the comfortable blanket of arousal and need.
"What a naughty, greedy mare you are, Princess. Love is just as much about giving as it is receiving... I'm giving you a choice..." Alex offers, as his hand hand lowers to curl through her flowing mane once more before taking a brief step back. The human leaves his hardness pulsing in the open air in front of her, the heat emanating from it no doubt causes her face to feel cold and needy without its touch. The human speaks to her in a hushed whisper as he watches her dazed face try to process his words. 
"I'll continue to feed your hungry little niece in front of you in these chambers, leaving your mouth dry and empty without a human's love, OR you can let your curiosity and arousal get the better of you, now that you've tasted me, and suck me into that warm mouth of yours of your own free will." Alex elaborates for the mare before him.
As he does so, Cadence gives one final lick into her aunt's depths, before trotting away from Luna, moving over to the human to steal a kiss and possibly sneak a taste of his girth one more time. Luna, left panting and on the brink, shudders as she attempts to gather the fragments of her rational mind. Her hindquarters flop back down, leaving her laying on the ground in front of the human that offers her a taste of his member. Luna licks her lips and looks at the still enchanted flesh, her weakened state of mind letting the Want It, Need It spell take root once again in her mind... "A-aaahh... human... please..."
With Cadence by his side, Alex can't help but draw her face to his groin, letting her amazing tongue worship his underside as both pairs of eyes stare at Luna. She couldn't manage to remove Cadence's enhanced magic earlier, and now it seems she'll have to pay the price. 
"What is it, Luna? What do you want?" Alex mocks as he stands completely still. Cadence makes rather obscene licking sounds, clearly enjoying herself as her aunt rests not even four feet away from her. Watching as Cadence’s wings flap and a blush crosses her face, Alex smiles at the pink goddess doing her job as his lover. 
Luna shudders as Cadence rather loudly tends to her lover's erection, the saliva coating on him glistens as Cadence moves her head back and forth upon him... She remains where she is, fighting her urges, but finally she gives in. "We... require that you come and... make love with our mouth... subject... Come and... rut our face until you are sated..." Her blush is powerful, and she doesn't work to meet his gaze Her eyes focus only on what Cadence is continuing to eagerly sample.
Alex laughs at Luna's vulgar requests. She truly wants this more than ever, now. Glancing down at Cadence keeping him on the verge with her skilled mouth, the human lifts his gaze back to the princess of the night before scolding her teasingly. "Silly Luna. Your mouth must be used to pleasure me. You must come hither and suck me to my release. My goddess can assist you, if you'd like, but ultimately I will leave my seed in your mouth through your own efforts..."
"S-stop toying with us, human! Dost thou or dost thou not want to rut the royal visage?!" Luna's outburst is punctuated by a blush, but she seems unwilling, or perhaps unable, to move over to him, as she remains laying where she is, wings flicking at their tips as her tail sways from side to side in irritation and denied climax. 
Cadence removes her mouth from Alex with a pop of suction, panting for air in front of his tip as she looks up at him hungrily. "I dunno... I'm feeling very hungry... maybe I should keep you and make you feed me again, love..."
Alex notices Cadence removing her mouth from him and glances down to find her sultry gaze aims directly into his own grin as he hears her claim to want to be fed once more. "It seems Luna is too afraid to get what she wants for herself, so you go right ahead my love. Suck me..." The human hears her giggle lightly before she opens wide and allows him to guide her head back onto his  member, as eager as ever to feed his pink goddess.
Luna groans in disappointment, trying to rise to her hooves and stumbling, falling back down into her laying position, laying on her side and panting hotly... she's so aroused she can't even move over to him. In this helpless state, he could do anything and everything he wanted to her, and she couldn't stop him in the least. 
Cadence, though, is eager to give her the incentive to at least crawl over, engulfing the human's length in her mouth once more, suckling as a needy foal might try to nurse on a teat. Powerful and hungry, Cadence's mouth assaults the poor human as Luna is left unable to do anything but watch for the time being.
"Aaah, that's it, Cadence..." Alex praises lovingly as Cadence attends to his throbbing flesh with her mouth. He can't help but laugh inwardly at Luna's attempts to work her way over to him, so wishing she could simply switch places with her pink relative. "Oh, Luna... if you don't make it over here, I might just finish inside your niece's talented mouth again!" He traces his fingers along the wings flared out at her sides, as eager as her mouth is to feel his seed coating them.
Luna groans in frustration as she tries again, wings shifting to attempt to balance her. She quickly gives up on fully standing, however, and crawls her way slowly over to the human that is currently hilted into her niece's snout. "N-nnnhh... Don't... you dare... leave us so unsatisfied... Haaahh..." 
Cadence seems ever too happy to take his cock, bobbing eagerly along him and repeatedly hilting her own face on her human, humming happily as she serves him. Her horn flares after a few more moments, and while Luna may not be able to cast a teleportation spell of that caliber, apparently Cadence can in the state she's in. A bright flash encompasses the two mares, leaving Cadence a few feet away and watching them intently... and Luna laying before Alex.
The mare's glorious mouth on him is replaced by nothing but air as the pink goddess is teleported only a few feet away and Luna lies on the floor, panting with her mouth open. Alex chuckles before seating himself on the ground in front of her, leaving her face to face with the saliva-coated member and little effort required to get it into her mouth from here. "Oh, Cadence, what a lovely gift... The universe has seen fit to bring you closer to me, Princess Luna. Now, what will you do?" The human questions as he lifts her chin up. Luna’s eyes widen at the sight of his glorious flesh whose scent had once repelled her. With the promise of a morsel now embedded into her brain, her tongue lolled out of the corner of her mouth. 
Such a beautiful sight when a mare knows what she wants...
Luna shudders as he's suddenly right there in front of her. It takes her a moment to think again, but she knows what to ask when she can. At this moment, with him right there and her promised release just inches away, it seems, she swallows before panting and looking up at his face, pouting very faintly as she speaks to him. "N-now art thou going to delay this further... or art thou going to properly rut us until we are satisfied, subject?"
Alex groans, disappointed with how utterly subdued she is before deciding that he has to take matters into his own hands. With Cadence giggling behind her, he stands tall and quickly grabs both sides of the mare's head and forces her all the way onto his manhood in one swift motion. The fact of the matter is that she wanted him to rut her face, and he complies. "What a pathetic princess you turned out to be. I hope you choke on it, you worthless mare!" His words must have stung, but he is sure his actions have more bite, as he thrusts into her, he can spot the noticeable bulge in her throat from his girth stretching it.
Unfortunately for the human, his words mean nothing to her, as the "trap" has been sprung. Luna seems to smirk around him as he impales her mouth with his shaft, her forelegs moving to grasp his waist and hold him still as she samples him. Seeming to take charge of the entire thing now that he has given her his member to enjoy, she moves to push him onto his back on the floor, never allowing him to leave her mouth as she very slowly bobs her head along him. 
In his head, Alex can hear words begin to echo as Luna suckles him, achingly slow as she bobs her head. She's savoring his taste... Who is truly the pathetic one, little Human? We have thee right... where... we... want thee...
"Wh- What? Y- You little-..." Just like with Celestia. Alex can't believe he has fallen for the same thing twice! They're sisters, but he hadn’t thought that they would use the same tactics! With his member already in her mouth and his body forced against the ground, it's simply too late for him to turn back as the alicorn gently tortures him with her slow savoring of his meat. 
Luna moans deeply around him as she slowly pulls back, keeping just the head of his shaft wrapped up in her lips. Her hooves reach to grasp each side of his shaft, slowly stroking along him as her tongue slithers over the crown of his penis, tasting every last part of his aroused member as she pins him to the floor in this manner. Cadence, who is watching, moves closer to truly observe... resting across the human's chest, keeping him pinned to the floor.
Now.. we shall, as the younger generation says... Blow thine mind...
She then slowly takes him in completely again, her hooves moving to his hips, caressing the human's skin as she noisily slurps upon him when she backs off him again. She continues to bob her head on him, starting very slow, almost like torture... should he come close to bursting, she immediately stops moving, keeping him still in her mouth until the danger of orgasm has passed... but once it has, she's immediately to work on him again.
"Nngh! So good!" The tables have long since been turned as Alex can barely move while the princess of the night sucks him with skill. He can barely process thoughts anymore as his entire body heats up under her embrace to draw him into her mouth and tease him so well.
"Luna... if you keep going like this... you don't want to be fed... you want to be FILLED! Aaahh..."
Luna pulls her mouth off of him entirely, panting over him as she caresses his skin with her hooves. She looks up at him with a sultry look, locking onto his eyes over Cadence's forelegs keeping his chest down, before licking her lips and smirking. "Perhaps this is true... but can you withstand our efforts for much longer, my little human? Can you withstand... me...?" She leans down to lick over his tip teasingly, nuzzling along his worked up shaft as she lets him cool down for a little bit... she still has plans to torment him with pleasure, after all...
Luna’s sultry gaze up at Alex doesn’t go unnoticed as he tries to ignore her work throughout his struggling to reply. "Do your worst, Princess." The human seems to think he has strong enough endurance to withstand the princess’ of the night’s efforts. Looking at Cadence with a cocky smile, he reassures himself that Luna is still just a mare, after all.
Luna is, indeed, just a mare. A mare who apparently has no gag reflex, as she quite suddenly takes his entire length into her mouth. Luna actually manages to take the crown of his length into her throat and hum around him contentedly, her tongue lazily working over his shaft all the while. 
Thou hath no idea what thou hath truly unleashed upon thyself, have thee, human? We shall enjoy the look of realization... when we break thee with pleasure...
"L- Luna!" Alex tries to clench the ground beneath him, but with nothing to hold on to, his arms are pressed to the floor by his goddess as if to hold him down. Luna takes his entire length inside in one fell swoop, and now she works him with her throat muscles. The human barely manages to look down and see her, unmoving with her lips pressed to his base and her eyes holding a stare that pierces right through him. Squinting in the pleasure as he speaks to er telepathically, Alex can tell she knows exactly what she's doing to him and reveling in that fact. 
Y- You can't... do this...
But we seem to be doing it... right now... Maybe if thou were to beg for mercy... Luna moans around him, the vibrations running from her throat and up his spine, as she starts to rapidly bob on him. The mare takes him in her throat each time without trouble, her throat working him whenever she manages to take him like that.
Cadence, meanwhile, watches his face with fascination as she caresses his abdomen, listening with a blush to Luna lewdly fucking her own face upon her human lover's manhood. "Are you going to give her more than you gave me, Alex...?"
H- Humans don't b- beg... Luna...  Alex tries to find the strength to hold out...but then he hears Cadence speaking to him from his side, as she rubs her gentle hooves along his chest. "I...I might..." Alex whispers as he can't bare to leave his goddess dissatisfied when compared to the no doubt enormous load he’s going to finish with this release, but he simply cannot help himself! This princess of the night has denied his orgasm for so long, and now he has to expect himself to hold on as she goes all out on the human’s incredibly heated member. 
Seeing no way out of the situation, Alex carefully admits to the teasing mare, Luna... d- do you want me to cum in your... talented mouth?
You only get to cum when you beg for mercy, my cheeky little human... Now, do you want to cum? Already? Luna looks up at him, pulling back slowly and suckling strongly as she does... the member dragging her lips out lewdly as she pulls back and off him with a naughty "pop" sound of suction.
Cadence, meanwhile, moves to kiss at his neck softly, nuzzling him as he tries to resist, giggling as he holds out. It seems so adorable to her, how he tries to resist Luna and remain dominant in this situation... "It's okay, just let go, love..."
Already... the way Luna words that makes it seem like he hasn’t had enough...but it's already far too much for him as she sucks on him so carefully.
Yes, Luna... I give up... please... 
Cadence giggles at the perfect time to mock his surrender, even though she tells him she accepts of his need to release. She even wants him to, no less. "O- Okay, my love." Alex speaks as he returns his gaze to the Princess of the Night as he awaits the finishing blow. 
Luna smugly regards the poor, broken human now. Her left hoof gently rubs up and down slowly along his shaft as she adds onto his humiliation. “We are afraid that thine princess will not be satisfied... until thou begs properly... Now wilst thou beg, mighty incubus of Equestria...? Shall thy also swear thine allegiance to the night, if only to find relief...?" Cadence's magic flares as Luna taunts him, the magic reaching into his body and sealing him up for what is to come. "A present, dear aunt... from a rather naughty collection of spells..."
Alex feels his goddess’ magic embrace him once more, leaving him wondering just what Cadence is doing to him this time. He can still feel the sensation of her hoof rubbing along him, but even as he feels his pleasure draw to a peak... he just can’t seem to climax. In a panic, his thoughts simply run wild. 
No! I- I have to! She's making me beg...making me...swear my allegiance?
At this point, Alex has becomes desperate enough to accede to the princess’ request and does so with his head hung low. "Princess of the night... please... make this lowly human cum..."
"Not even close to good enough, Incubus... Thou hath teased and tormented us... left us on the brink and sullied our minds with your scent... We will not be satisfied with such pitiful platitudes as that..." Luna descends ever so slowly to his member again, tongue stretching out to wrap around him as she gets within range... and she merely plays with the head of him for a while, using her tongue and lips for the task.
The human groans as he feels her tongue and lips on him once more, but the sensation seems even more powerful than before. Leaving him so close like this... it’s enough to make the human explode! Alex can't help but mutter as the princess of the night continues to tease him. "Calling me an incubus... all I want is to feed you my cum... Luna..." His voice is weak, becoming too strained to talk with her playing with his member like some toy. Cadence presses her hooves into his chest and giggles once more, eyes focused on Luna's work and leaving him to suffer as she licks and sucks his tip. "I didn't mean to-... well, I guess I did mean to...but I only wanted to show you the joy of tasting a hu- aah!" Luna swiftly circles her tongue around his tip, interrupting him and causing a ripple of pleasure to shoot through him with each rotation. She knows the joy... the joy of forcing him to his limits to admit defeat.
Luna is relentless in her teasing, and now that he cannot release without her express say-so, she decides to stop being quite so merciful. Descending upon him quickly, she subjects him to a rutting of her own face, swallowing around him each time he makes it into her throat. But unlike before, where she would stop to allow him time to recover and prevent his orgasm... she just continues to take him into her mouth, the spit from her efforts coating her lips and sticking to his shaft.
Completely broken by her intense effort, Alex cries out as the mare practically punishes him with her teasing. "I'm sorry! I'm sorry, princess! I swear I'll never torment another mare again! I'll be a good human. I'll let them have their way with me, anything they want! Just let me cum!" To Alex, Princess Luna is no longer just any mare, she's the true princess of the night, and he’s her plaything.
Luna pauses as if to consider this... before slamming herself back to work on him a while longer, seemingly intent on leaving him a gibbering mess before release is allowed to her favorite male. Cadence watches her, intent on her work... before slowly kissing her way down her human lover's body, moving to join Luna on the other side of his shaft as Luna works, waiting patiently.
The instant his vocabulary seems to devolve into nonsense words of pleasure, Luna pops off his shaft. Cadence leans in to suckle on him briefly, while the mare of the night nuzzles his sack. 
His mind hears her speak again... Your pleas... have been heard, young incubus...  Cadence removes her mouth from him as the two kiss the shaft and lick at it simultaneously, both of them issuing the order at the same time. Cum for your goddesses, human!
When Alex feels Cadence's mouth engulf him, he knows he can barely take any more of this... and then both of them finally release the human from his shackles and command him to cum for them. Feeling both their mouths and tongues on his shaft, Alex thrusts upward as his release is finally granted. "M- My goddesses!" 
Hot, thick ropes of seed fire directly into the air and fall onto the naughty mares. It lands in their manes, on their horns; all of it coats them as he hears them moan in satisfaction. Some of it even manages to direct itself to the sides to land in their mouths and they lap it up with their tongues. T-These sadistic goddesses...
Their efforts do not cease there, and they moan for Alex as his seed starts to rain down upon them. The royal duo work towards the tip before capturing it in a kiss between their mouths, attempting to work every last drop out of him. They both shudder as his seed strikes their horns, the semen slowly being absorbed into the spell casting appendages and driving them even further into their lustful endeavors upon him.
With their mouths on me... kissing so lovingly... They continue, but Alex’s orgasm refuses to cease. The human feels like a waterfall as his cum now plasters the mares’ lips and faces in his sticky love. They seem to be loving every second of it, and Alex can't really complain as his body goes weak from the insane amount of pleasure tearing through him.
Luna groans, as does Cadence, as his seed continues to spurt forth to rain down on them and fill their mouths as they shift about when kissing his shaft... At first, Cadence pushes her head down upon him, and Luna moves to lick the semen from her niece's fur. Then Cadence comes up after swallowing a few mouthfuls, and Luna switches places with her. This constant game of each cleaning the other as one of them sucks and swallows around his shaft continues until both mares are finally clean. This leaves him within Luna's snout, and she starts to bob and suck upon him as he cums into her mouth, savoring his ever generous gift of semen.
As his stream of cum finally starts to lessen, Alex finds that the two mares have licked their faces clean of his seed, and Luna has taken to swallowing the final few drops leaking from him. With a satisfied moan, the princess gulps down all of it and merely pants with a smile. Alex feels pleased that he is finally able to feed her, and hopes that is enough to satisfy her curiosities. Perhaps Cadence's spells have finally worn off, now that enough time has passed. 
Have I... really been here feeding these mares? Oh man, I can't believe this happened to me AGAIN.
Luna sighs as he finally stops releasing, having suckled on him for a few moments after that. She slowly moves off of him, pulling back and releasing him from her mouth. Looking up at him, her hoof rubs along him slowly. "Impressive, Incubus...  thou wouldst be a fine start for a Princess' Harem... but perhaps We shall settle simply for thee as an informal consort, mmm...?"
"The... the what? Y- You want me to..." Alex babbles like an idiot.
Luna laughs, nuzzling the poor worn human's member lovingly before licking slowly up it's length again. "I am speaking about you acting as our consort... I'm sure the idea titillates you, the idea of rutting your princess into an unspeakable state of bliss... much as we subjected you to, hmm...?" She smiles, before taking him in her mouth yet again. This time, her suckling is as casual as a handshake, as if it's just the thing to do: put the human in her mouth and suck.
"You want me to... rut... you?" The blush on his face only deepens as she takes the human into her mouth again. he once again feels all the sensitive nerve endings on his member respond to her casual suckling. She seems to be so used to it, and Alex supposes that he can't really deny her... "Yes, Luna... It's only fair if I grant you the same mind-numbing pleasure as you have for me." 
Luna releases him from her mouth, grinning... before her magic flares and both her niece and the human are caught in it's aura. She presses a firm kiss to the human's lips, before grinning at him and replacing her regalia onto herself, and the regalia onto Cadence. Setting the younger princess down, she looks to the human."I'm glad you agree. Now we shall abscond to my chambers." 
Cadence, now more in her right mind, is flushed with embarrassment... but not very much regret as she remembers her husband. "I'll leave you two to it... I have to freshen up now... but if you would like to visit, Alex... don't hesitate to come and see me... for any reason..." She winks, before moving to the window and taking flight to go and seek a bath. Luna watches her go... before she teleports herself and the human to her room.
The last words before they vanish echo in the human’s mind, as he is taken by the Lunar Princess. “As for thee, rest shall simply have to wait until thine task is completed. Do not disappoint...”
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	It has been a month since Jones found himself placed under the care of a yellow pegasus. Being classified as an "animal" has left the human a bit grouchy, to say the least. Added onto by the fact that he had not seen a human woman arriving, the male hominid was starting to feel a bit... lonely and stressed, if you will. The short phrase "Fucking Ponies," often entered his mind when he tried to deal with the tension by toughing it out. Eventually, though, it becomes too much for any man to deal with, and with his exposure to the ponies in general... It's gotten harder for him as he has come to appreciate their forms.
"I'm going to my room," is the only phrase he utters as he moves past Fluttershy to his place of residence in her home. 
"O- oh, okay." Fluttershy says as she hears the door shut carefully, silently thanking the fact that he has honored her "no loud noises" rule, due to the many pets around her household. It has always been difficult dealing with Angel, but this human brought a whole new degree of hardships to her. First, there was his need to adjust to the fact that he was the only human around, then he wasn't allowed to eat any meat; it must have been very difficult for him dealing with the sudden changes here, as she could tell. Fluttershy muses to herself as she stares at the guest bedroom he stays in. 
"The poor thing is so stressed, it must be so hard for him..."
After closing the door and grumbling about the lack of locks, Jones immediately disrobes himself and sits upon the edge of the bed. As he shuts his eyes, he's soon fantasizing about the mare currently taking care of him, as well as her friends and others he has seen... and his hand grasps his hardening shaft as he starts to seek that release he's craving. He feels dirty and like scum for succumbing to the urge, but he knows he'll feel much better after getting rid of the tension.
Being considered an animal has put the human in something of a regularly surly mood. All of that is, for the moment, forgotten as he delves into his carnal fantasy. In his mind, a nameless pegasus amalgam of several mares nuzzles into his groin as he masturbates. The look in her eye, as he imagines it, is hungry for his release. At least in this fantasy, being demeaned is actually pleasing. If he so chose, he can demean her. The sound of his activity is quiet, and doesn't travel all that far. Neither does the sound of his heavy breathing. In this house, however, with a pony in the other room, the flesh-on-flesh noise of his strokes might catch attention if nothing else is going on.
"I should talk to him. I don't want him to think he can't tell me all about his problems. I can handle anything he might be dealing with, right?"
Meanwhile, with a slight nod of her head, Fluttershy feels very determined to help the human who isolates himself in his room without a "hello." As she approaches the door, however, her ears perk up as she hears something coming from inside. 
"Huh?" she questions, before noiselessly putting her hooves and ears to the door as if to listen closely. It’s an odd sound, almost like a combination of brushing and slapping but more rapid. She can't quite place it, but she listens even closer when she hears his breathing start to quicken in pace.
("Is he okay in there? He's not hurting himself, is he?")
There is a pause in the sound before it returns, now sounding rather wet. It doesn't abate any further and goes on for quite a while. None of the sounds from him are sounds of pain, at least, but it's a curious noise indeed. A muted grunt is heard after a moment, before the shuffling sound of the hair on his head being tossed about. In the room, he's closing in on that finish line, about to release all of his built-up tension...
"F-fffuuuhh... Nnh..."
Soon, Fluttershy’s concern grows too strong and she carefully opens the door to see what all the commotion is. The only expression on her face is one of sheer shock as she blankly stares at the half-naked human.
"W- What are you-... Eep!"
Not only that, but the sudden shock makes the human lose his control for the act, and in his surprise, he grunts, trying to halt the self-inflicted orgasm and failing. His semen arcs into the air, splattering on the closer surfaces to him. Given the layout of the room, she basically has a front row seat to his seed being released with vigor. His climax cut tragically short, he grips the bed as he tries to clear his head. With his interrupted session, his length is left leaking and trying to squeeze out all of that potential release. Unfortunately, without his hand to help it along, it goes nowhere.
"F- Fluttershy?!" 
Jones’ voice is somewhat indignant as he tries to cover his erect and dripping appendage, face flushed. He is practically the picture of human male mortification. "Kn- knock first, dammit! Oh, hell!" Jones berates her as she seems frozen in place, watching him with a matching flushed expression.
Fluttershy drops to the floor and covers her eyes as she realizes what she is looking at. Her face flushes a deep red as she quickly thinks to herself.
("He's ma- ma- masturbating... and I walked in on him!")
"I'm sorry! I'm sorry! I didn't know!" Fluttershy stammers as her eyes peek through her hooves, only to see his release arc into the air and onto the floor in front of her, causing her to scuttle backward. Her eyes open fully and take in the sight of him covering his manhood, a sight she’s obviously never meant to see. He has as much right to privacy as she does, but she believes she still has every right to worry about him and now... she's gotten herself into quite the pickle. Only silence grips her as he grunts in discomfort and the mare can only watch with a face of sheer embarrassment.
"Wh- Why are you doing that?"
She asks with a voice as gentle as ever, still concerned for the human who is pants-less on her guest bed. The human grunts in annoyance again, trying to keep himself covered and clean himself up at the same time. Under more preferable circumstances (read as: his male fantasies) that would have ended with both of them sexually sated. In this case... the mood is pretty much dead, even for further 'self-help'.
"Why does anyone masturbate? I'm feeling stressed and I haven't seen a human woman in god knows how long, won't see one for the rest of my days, and any chance with you ponies, as weird as it may seem, is out the damn window because your fairy fucking horse princess said I was ‘just an animal’. I still kind of want to slap the taste out of her mouth for that." 
"I- I didn't know you felt that way..." Fluttershy responds to his rant, but for some reason can't keep her eyes focused on his face as he explains. Her eyes wander to his softening member not-so-well-hidden behind his moving hands, as well as the mess he cleans. She takes notice of a very present scent in the room that she hasn't noticed before. It isn't coming from any animals she knows, instead emanating from him. A very powerful aroma of musk passed her snout and seemed to caress her senses as her tail unknowingly flicks behind her.
Jones finally cleans himself up enough to try and pull up his undergarments and pants over himself, eyeing the semen he has to clean up later when he's alone.
"And in that little fantasy I get to play in when I... you know... well, I dunno, I want a lover. Pathetic as it is... that's probably as close as I'm going to get." 
Throughout his entire spiel, Jones never attempts to make eye contact with Fluttershy. The mare finds it hard to tear her gaze away from the human’s lower regions, but manages it as she thinks to herself once more.
("What's happening? He seems so tense and standoffish, but...I want to be closer to him...")
Fluttershy stands and begins to step toward the human, all the while asking aloud in her very shy tone of voice.
"Y- You want a-... a lover?"
"Of course I do. Doesn't everyone?" Jones answers with an aggravated sigh, almost ignorant of her approach entirely, other than the fact her voice sounds closer to him. He turns to hide himself from her, still using the small towel to try and clean himself enough to fully put himself away. The interrupted orgasm feels slightly uncomfortable as it tries to settle back into “proper place," even as Jones continues. 
"It's not just sex, though right now, that's a real big part of it. I'm bloody well alone, aren't I? No lover, no one to treat me like I actually have a mind, most of them after the Princess' edict think I'm like a goddamn parrot. “Oooh, look at the talking animal!” Well, bugger that. With extra limits placed on me for no real good reason other than I need to be ‘educated.’ I can't eat most of your foods here because it's all got hay and flowers in it. I'm like a bear. You feed your animals fish and meats, but I'm not allowed any. What sort of twisted punishment is that!?"
He rants to distract himself, but he has grumbled about all of this before. All the while, that scent of his continues to cloud the air as it becomes a bit more noticable. At least he isn't adding fuel to the fire. "Whatever. I'll clean this up in a second. Can we not talk about this?"
"I don't think of you like that..." Fluttershy's voice sounds out as it’s closer than he remembered, and when his eyes finally meet hers, the mare is less than a foot away with her hoof resting gently on his thigh. 
No matter what, the pegasus considers herself in charge of making sure that anyone, even humans, can be happy and healthy in her household. Her maternal instincts kick in and she feels that she has to be here for him in this time of need. This, of course, means that she is required to hear all of his, somewhat rude at times, ranting. When she’s this close, however, the scent only grows stronger and she slowly begins to feel somewhat dazed. Her thoughts cloud over and she seems entirely unaware as her voice takes on a somewhat sultry tone.
"I just want you to be happy... Is there anything mama Fluttershy can do to make you feel better...?"
At that, her hoof begins to press into his thigh and rub in small circles, enjoying the feel of his soft skin under her. Her bright blue eyes stare up at the human, waiting for his response with a heartwarming smile on her face. Something is going on, but she can't tell what.
All of his bluster and surly attitude seems to fall away in a hurry as he stares at her in surprise. He never thought a single pony would ever take him seriously, and yet here she is, touching him in this way and... talking about things to do to help him.
"Fl- Fluttershy...?" Jones questions, shivering as her touch seems to re-awaken his flagging member and revive his arousal as he looks at her. The sound of her voice is always quite nice, but that husky, sultry sound to it right now seems to have a special effect on him.
"I... I'm not sure I should... ask for that but... I..."
"What is it? You can tell me." Fluttershy asks genuinely as her other hoof reaches up to press onto his other thigh, leaving her face only inches away from his quickly rising manhood. She doesn't realize it, what with her staring up at his face with pleading eyes, but the mare continues to breathe in the overwhelming scent with each word she speaks.
("Oh my... he smells good... Is he-...")
A thought enters her mind as a thick blush deepens her face a heavy shade of red. Fluttershy speaks again, stammering all the while. "A- Are you in some kind of... h- heat?"
Her long, pink tail tucks itself between her legs as her rear twitches at the mention of the word. She has never had a lover for herself when she went through heat, so she tries to relate her experiences in her mind to the human seated before her.
"I'm... Humans don't have an Estrus cycle, Fluttershy... It's all year long, I guess you could say..." He says, before swallowing hard. Jones reaches to touch the mare as his erection comes back to life in his barely-on undershorts.
"I'm definitely, uh... aroused at least... Are you okay, though? You look a little... hot under the collar, as it were..."
He's likewise blushing, but right now, with her right there offering to help him... he's starting to get dirty little ideas. Jones pictures her sitting there for him to release onto, making her suck his hardening flesh... that last one especially flits about his mind, considering her face is so close to his aroused member.
("A- All year long? He's been in need this whole time...")
Fluttershy takes her eyes away as his hand caresses her face, a gesture that comes fairly unexpected to her. He’s just expressing his own concern after seeing her get so, for lack of a better word, excited at the prospect of cheering up the human. She speaks to dispel his worry, but it only makes her worry about herself while doing so. 
"I'm fine, just a little..."
The word escapes her for a few brief moments. She’s in need, definitely, but she can't quite tell for what. She isn't sure if the scent from the human is affecting her or if it’s something else, but she thinks she’s... 
"...hungry."
When she finally manages the word, it dawns on her what she can do to make him feel better. She had never done it before, obviously, let alone anything sensual for another stallion, but the concept had always intrigued her.
("Is he aroused... for me? I-... I could take care of that for him...")
"H-hungry...? You don't say... what is it that you're... hungry for, exactly, Flutters...?"
His hand moves through her mane and along her neck, licking his lips faintly as he lets his mind dance with the image of her begging to be fed... he feels rather naughty for thinking of his host in such a lewd manner, but at the moment, he can't be bothered to care.
"I... I could use your help, if you'd like to... I don't want to make you uncomfortable in your own home, Fluttershy.."
"I- I don't really know..."
For a brief moment, she stares forward before nuzzling her face into his shorts and brushing against the human's hardness. She immediately felt the heat and scent flowing generously off of him but her embarrassment at what she is doing doesn't seem to deter her. When she brings her head back up to face his waist, her mouth remains open as the tiniest bit of saliva dribbles from the corner of her mouth.
"Mama Fluttershy just wants to take care of your stress... in her mouth..."
("What am I doing? He's a human... that's bestiality! ... But he smells so good... my head's telling me that he would taste really good, too...")
A delicate hoof reaches up to paw at Jones’ shorts, showing him that she seems to want it more than he knows. Seeing her reacting in this way, a way he never thought one of the ponies would ever come close to for himself, makes him that much more enticed. Seeing the drool escaping her mouth, he reaches to wipe it off carefully. His body halts all motion in an instant when she calls herself "Mama Fluttershy", and hearing her actually say that she wants him in her mouth makes him shudder in anticipation. 
"Would you...? Would you really take me in your mouth like that..?" While talking, he doesn't divert her hooves in the least. Very quickly, his erect length is once again standing tall before her, awaiting her judgement. 
"Never pegged you as a xenophile..."
Fluttershy begins to think over what it is she’s getting herself into, but that process quickly ceases when he reveals his full length to her, having already gotten fully aroused just from her being there for him. 
("D- Did I really say that? But it's true... I can tell he's sexually frustrated, and I could help him relieve some of that stress if he needed me to...and if I used my mouth, I could taste him, too...")
Her blush deepens as she leans in to inspect his tool and reaches a hoof up to brush along his length.
("I- It's so warm... and hard... so soon? After he just-... He must have a lot of endurance...")
When she can pick up on his words again, she processes him calling her a Xenophile, which is an entirely new term to her. Normally, she would have recognized it as an attraction to his foreign species, but the word merely escapes her in her odd state of mind. Instead, she chooses to deny it, citing the circumstance.
"I- I'm not, I just want to help..."
Feeling her touch him makes him draw in breath quickly, reaching to run his hand through her mane again. Simply having her there, as well as seemingly willing to suck on him was a major turn on at this point. He looks to her face with his unabated desire shining through.
"If you want to help me this way, then... would you... suck on it, Flutters...? I... I was kind of interrupted before... it would make me feel a lot better..."
"I'm sorry! I- I'll make it up to you... I'll suck on your... penis..." As soon as she says the word, her face flushes with both desire and embarrassment as she hides under her long, pink mane. Even at a time like this, she still lives up to her namesake. She sniffs the air and rediscovers the human's pleasant scent seemingly encouraging her to do as she has now promised.
("He wants me to suck him. I- I have to, now... b- but this isn't how I take care of my other pets. Why is he so... different? Why does he smell so good? I... I need to know what he tastes like...")
With a determined huff, she blows her mane out of the way and faces his shaft with both curiosity and caution showing on her face. She opens her mouth wide and allows her tongue to lazily hang out before slowly bringing her lips closer to his tip.
Watching her with a lustful fascination, Jones reaches to rub at her ears, while grasping his shaft in his other hand. As she opens wide and allows her tongue to hang out, he finds himself overtaken with the need to rut her mouth to pieces, unable to restrain his perverse thoughts. 
"Fluttershy, you... you look so... mmm..."
As she brings herself closer, he moves to put himself in her mouth, allowing his rigid and warm tip to run along her tongue as it enters. The taste of him, as well as his partial release from before is portent against her tongue. As he makes that contact with her mouth and his genitals, he lets out a pleased sigh. He'd never gotten treated to oral before, even with a human woman, but right now, the feeling of her mouth upon his member... it’s simply the best thing he has felt.
"M-mmm... Should I still call you... Mama Flutters...?" He's a little embarrassed to ask, even with his length in her mouth... but he has to admit, that nickname for her sounds... quite enticing.
Fluttershy hesitates for a moment before the human decides to take the lead and hold her head gently as he guides his length to rest on her tongue. When she finally tastes him, her desire grows tenfold as her mind is set ablaze with sensation. He tastes smooth, velvety even, as her mouth engulfs him, inch by inch and she savors every centimeter. When he speaks to moan out, she can't help but follow up with a moan of her own, particularly enjoying the act of fellatio despite never having the chance to try it. She's forced to withdraw from him a little early in order to respond, however, with the ability to speak taking priority over his delicious texture.
"Mama Fluttershy will take good care of you..."
When she finishes panting and has saved enough breath to revisit the amazing new sensation, she immediately wraps her lips around his tip and briefly stops to moan as her tongue rolls over his length. Exploring, squeezing, salivating, slurping; she wanted this to go on forever as her thoughts become a naughty haze once more.
("I- I don't speak like that! His penis shouldn't be... this tasty... it's supposed to be dirty and... mmmnn...")
It's true, she doesn't normally speak in this manner. That, however, is precisely why the poor man she's fellating finds it so damnably enticing. Groaning under her mouth's work, his body shakes with pleasure as his hips rock into her warm and delightfully naughty mouth as she sucks him up like a tasty morsel.
"A-aahhh... Ohhh... M-mmm... Mama Flutters... please... suck me more... it feels so good..."
Each suckle and slurp sends a bolt of pleasure up Jones' spine, accompanying the constant flow of it from simply being in her mouth in such a lewd manner.
"Th-thank you for taking care of me..."
("Th- That's right. I'm taking care of him... He needed to relieve himself... but Mama Fluttershy can suck it all out for him...")
Concerns over their differing species, with her being a mare and him being a human, have been long since tossed out the window as soon as she begins to gorge herself on the taste of him. Fluttershy sucks so gently, making sure her tongue coils around him as she assists his motions in bobbing her head along his manhood. Feeling the hard shaft in her wet mouth was turning her on so much. The mare’s wings stiffen behind her as her thoughts center on the concept of Jones relieving all his stress in her mouth and what the taste of that will entail.
("I hope he doesn't mind... a pegasus mare sucking him... and taking care of him like this...")
However, her species isn't at the forefront of Jones’ mind. The only thing doing so is the sheer, filthy pleasure of being sucked so eagerly. Rather enjoying the experience of being Fluttershy's tasty treat, he groans and lets his hands trail down from her head towards her shoulders and wings. Still seated on the bed, his legs spread apart now so she can partake of his girth. The human rubs at her body, slowly reaching for those wings of hers in an attempt to caress every part of her. He hunches over due to the powerful sensation of her subtlety, at her mercy as he groans out. "A-aaahh... Flutters... it feels so... so good... H-haaahh...!"
As Fluttershy samples him more and more, edging him along back to his interrupted orgasm. Jones growls lustfully, hips rocking as she continues to lick and suck upon him. At this moment, the only thoughts in his head concern her doing this to him for as long as possible, possibly grabbing her head and roughly fucking her mouth... or how to go about convincing her to repeat this in the future.
(“If... if I can get her to suck me again... if I can get her to suck me like this more, I... I think I can deal with just about any other indignities these fucking ponies can throw at me...”)
Looking down at her as she works, he shudders. "Fl-fluttershy... you look so beautiful... and to have you like this... a-aah! Oohh..."
("B- Beautiful!? Did- Did he just say that?") Fluttershy blushes at the compliment while his groans seem to spur her on. Her hooves reach up to wrap around his waist and pull her head all the way along his shaft until his entire length is firmly engulfed in her mouth. After seeing him so happy at her attention, she wants absolutely all of him right here and now. She is taking such good care of him, but she feels the need to do so much more...
("He really likes being in my mouth... and I really like sucking him... I could do this forever...")
With that, she fellates Jones with far more eagerness, now rapidly bobbing her head up and down on his shaft and closing her eyes as the thick flesh twitches in her mouth. The wonderful scent still plagues her when she finally reaches the base, nuzzled into his hair gently. Fluttershy doesn't know why, but her instincts tell her to suck the human dry of all his stress, no matter how many times she has to do it.
When she takes the human so deeply into her mouth, he shudders and moans loudly at the feeling of her throat working the head of his member. "Fluttershy... Aaahh! Oooh..."
His hands grasp her wings gently, toying with them shakily as she continues to suckle him, her nuzzling into his body from around his penis making him groan freely in pleasure. She’s just too good, and he didn't want it to end so quickly.
"You're gonna make me... fuckin’... explode... gonna cum... gonna cum, Flutters... aah!"
He bites his lip as his fingers tense on her wings, hips rocking suddenly as if fucking her face for a couple of strokes, before he can reign himself back in.
"Please... d-don't stop, never stop... M-mmngh..."
Fluttershy’s eyes go wide, but can only stare forward at the length she has allowed to escape her mouth's warm embrace. He isn't supposed to be touching her while she takes care of him, but it makes her feel so very good. The mare inhales the overpowering scent in an attempt to breathe through her nose properly, but it only serves to turn her on even more. Her own desire increasing to the point of her arousal becoming evident between her hind legs, she simply can't take his ministrations while she sucks him so tenderly.
("P- Please... finish... soon...")
Truthfully, she has never felt this way before, and especially not for a human, but for some reason her mind was filled with thoughts of being a good mother for the human, and that mainly involved swallowing what her brain told her was a certain thick and very tasty fluid. Her pace only quickens as her resolve to get the human to orgasm became top priority.
("Cum... in... my mouth... Hnnnn!")
Her reaction to his touch along her wings does nothing to discourage the lustful human she is suckling like a foal seeking milk from a teat. Instead, it seems to only encourage him, his hands continuing to toy with her wings carefully. In doing so, he displays the power of his grip and the tender care of a lover. Her every movement of her tongue and mouth upon him makes him groan with pleasure in response, his panting breath shaky as he tries to put himself into her mouth to the hilt.
"F-fuh... Fluttershy... Aaahngh..."
("I'm gonna explode... oh god... but I want more... I want to... god, I've gone native... I want to rut her to pieces...")
At this point, she doesn't have much longer to wait for him to finish. He's about to blow, and her treat for all that work starts to coat her tongue, a thin layer of precum oozing out of him at her suckling insistence.
Her hooves running along his sides stop before finally pulling her as close as she can to him, shoving the entirety of his member into her mouth and engulfing the tip in her throat. Her tongue coils around his base once more as she licks as she sucks as best as she can, knowing his release is imminent. With her tight grip on him, it’s clear she has no intention of even letting him slip an inch out of her mouth while she holds him right there, completely buried in her mouth's tight grasp. Sucking with such tenderness, her bright, beautiful eyes stare up at him and watch his face for the inevitable climax.
("Cum for mama Fluttershy... Like this... I want to suck all his problems away...")
Looking down to see her practically nuzzling his entire length in her mouth, the sensation of her throat surrounding his tip... the poor human never really stood a chance at resisting. As much as he wants to prolong the experience, he knows she has won. Running his hands over his lover's wings once more, he bites his lip and gives a harsh grunt.
"G-gonna cum! H-how can... a mare like you... Ah!!"
Jones’ question is cut off as his resistance fails in full, his hips grinding forward against her lips as his member pulses. Then, he simply moans with no words, semen rushing forward out of his length to gratify her efforts with his taste. Despite the interrupted load having splattered a fair amount across the floor, Fluttershy has managed to drag a great release from the poor man on whom she's suckling.
At precisely this moment, Fluttershy's heat finally seems to catch up with her. The semen blasts into her throat and immediately fills her after only a few spurts. Her eyes glaze over with lust as she tastes the substance on her tongue, all the while starting to swallow it all.
("It... It's good! It's really good... oozing down my throat... mmnnn...")
Her grip loosens as her body took in a sizable portion of the man's load, but she refuses to move until she's sure she hasn't missed a drop. The mare's tongue cleans every nook and cranny of his extremely sensitive member and she even moans as she savors the taste and naughtiness of the situation.
("I swallowed it all... but I feel like there's more... I haven't taken care of all his stress yet...")
She opens her eyes wide to look back up at him with a blush and slowly withdrew from the human's tasty genitals. 	Replacing her mouth with the light touch of her hoof, she keeps him from softening as she speaks with her same innocent voice. "H- How was that? Do you f- feel better?"
Now drained of the interrupted release by her gracious efforts, Jones remains hunched over her, toying with her wings weakly as he tries to regain proper thought processes. Through all of her attention to his member as he released and even just after, he is rendered a gasping, moaning puddle of a man. Now able to form words again, he nods slowly, before pulling back and letting himself fall backwards, propping himself up with his arms as he looks down to her. Seeing her rub his manhood with a gentle hoof makes him lick his lips before he speaks again.
“Y-yes, that... that was wonderful... I feel a lot better... Did... did you swallow it all... Fluttershy?"
Realizing what she must have done, given the lack of extra mess certainly helps keep him hard, though her touch also helps with that too. Looking at her in a new light, Jones no longer sees her as the somewhat patronizing warden of his humiliating prison, he just sees a beautiful mare he wants to shower with affection. Right now, that idea of "affection" is colored with lust and sex, but he still wants to ravage her in the most pleasurable of ways.
"I... I'm sorry for snapping at you before like I did... it's not your fault and Fluttershy... thank you for helping me."
"U- Um... yes..."
She turns away to hide herself under her mane yet again, but her left eye can still be seen staring at him. Didn't he want her to swallow? An idea manages to worm its way into her head as she spots a bit of the mess the man had missed nearby. His honest and kind words snap her out of her thoughts, however, and she turns back to face him, noticing an uncommon smile has formed on his face. A smile of her own matches his as her kindness shows through in her words.
"It's okay. I hope I... changed your mind about a few things..."
Her gaze flicks back down to his member, and she feels it throb lightly in her hoof. She lingers there for another moment before speaking up once more.
"Can I ask you something?"
He blinks as she asks him that, nodding to her in response. What could she be curious about now?
"Of course... what is it, Fluttershy?"
"When you were, ummm, in here... by yourself... were you thinking about me?"
"Oh, um,  I... guess you could say I kind of was... To be honest, I was thinking about a pegasus... like yourself but kind of mixing things from you and the other mares I've met. All the same, I... I think I like you more than the make-believe pegasus..."
("He... He likes me? Oh, Jones...")
The blush on her face reddens as she imagines what he must have been thinking about while he stroked himself in here. Did he do it day after day to get relief?. Her curiosity only increases as her face draws closer to his member, her hot breath washing over him as she asks "What did the pegasus do for you?"
He blushes deeply as she continues to keep him very aroused, her breath making him jolt in pleasure for a moment. He swallows hard, looking to the pretty pegasus between his legs before answering her.
"W- Well... She'd... suck me much like you did... or she'd make me, uh... fuck her mouth like a naughty little pony... or... actually have sex... sometimes I'd fantasize that she'd take my release inside her... maybe drink it like you did, if it was in her mouth... or that I... painted her face with it... or her body..."
As Jones nervously answers in extensive detail, he reaches to caress the side of her face, watching her carefully as he asks his next question.
"Why do you ask, Fluttershy...? I mean... was this a one-time treat to make me feel better, or might there be... more...?"
The poor human sounds hopeful at the end of it, but chastises himself for thinking she'd really want to continue beyond tonight. However, with her down between his thighs, breathing over his erect shaft, he's hoping to experience it more in the future.
"O- Oh, well, umm, the reason I ask is... because... umm... I could... do those kinds of things..."
The mare’s shy voice only gets quieter as she continues to hide behind her mane. However, as if betraying her with a will of their own, her wings appear to be full of arousal and vigor judging by how flared out they are. When she stops mumbling, however, her wings seem to move forward of their own accord, and gently brush along his chest, practically overwhelming them with their softness. To make it easier, she turns slightly to the side and allows her right wing to stretch outwards and tickle down the human's chest before teasingly stopping just above his waist. Fluttershy turns her head to look back and a single sultry eye can be seen through her mane while her words sounded like honey to the poor man.
"I think... covering my wings might feel really... nice..."
At that, her feather tips seem to grasp his shaft, engulfing him in a world of softness that could only be rivaled by a pillow factory. Her other wing reaches to aid in the task, seemingly far more flexible than he could have imagined, and gently teases along his base and scrotum. From behind her mane, the mare licks her lips as she watches her wings go to town on the human.
Jones reaches to caress her wings as she touches him, flushing as she uses the flight appendages to touch him. When she grasps his length using her wings, he's surprised she can even use them in this manner; he never knew it was possible for pegasi wings. Her soft touch on him, though, makes him groan in pleasure. 
"I... I want to rain my seed all over your pretty wings... Aahh... oh gosh your wings are so soft..."
He shudders under her touches, watching her intently, looking between her hiding face and her naughty feathers brushing over his hardness.
"I... I want to do all of those things with you... is that okay, Fluttershy...?"
Resorting to her maternal instincts, Fluttershy looks back at him with doe eyes and presses a hoof into his thigh gently.
"Just tell Mama Fluttershy what you want, and she'll do it for you..."
Fluttershy's wings continue to bombard him with not only softness, but the pleasure they instill, as every touch along his sensitive member shoots a wave of sensation through his body. Her caresses and gentle rubbing so soon after he came must mean that she's determined to draw out more from him.
"From now on... anytime you feel hot and bothered... I'll take good care of you."
Her words show through in their honesty and determination, but with the task at hand, her thoughts are significantly more lustful.
("I'll suck down your worries in my mouth... I'll carry your load on my wings... I'll even let you... shoot your seed in my p- pussy...")
"F-fluttershy..."
As lewd as the situation is at this moment, and as aroused as he remains thanks to her efforts... he's actually touched by her offer to help him in such an intimate manner, even seeming to rather enjoy the idea if he's reading her expressions and behavior correctly...
"P-please take care of me... Aahhh..."
("I... I know she's not really a mother... and... she can't be that much older than me, though, if at all... mmm... this... this mare...")
"I'll... I'll ask you for help a lot, you know... so if that's alright..."
The human groans, leaning back to let her have all the space she needs to work her wings, his hands moving off of them so that she is unimpeded. He shudders as her feathers brush against him, his hands moving to her head to brush her mane out of the way, so he can look into her eyes. He looks like he was about to say something more, but he closes his mouth and flushes, realizing how it might sound to blurt out such a thing in the middle of this... he doesn't want her to think he's using her just for this, but his mind is being nudged to tell her of his feelings even as she tends to his body's more neglected needs.
His hand brushes her mane out of the way and allows their eyes to meet for a brief moment before he shuts them in pleasure. Fluttershy's eyes glisten at the sight of his warm, needy eyes, a sight she thought she'd never see out of the grumpy human she once knew. It just goes to show that we all need to be shown a little kindness at times, and while Fluttershy thought this method was originally very unconventional, his hands, scent, and wonderfully tasty cum have since changed her mind.
"In all honesty... I didn't think you'd be this good, or that you'd need me all that much... but now... I'm more than willing to have you cum all over me, like the good boy you are..."
("Wh- What was that? D- Did I just say that?")
Fluttershy's wings offer no reprieve as they tighten their grip on his now-throbbing member and begin to rub along in between them with more intent. Her body seems to be acting on its own, but she knows that isn't right. She just wants to take care of her good little boy, didn't she?
"Good boys cum lots for their mama, because they know she takes such good care of them..."
("O- Oh m- my, I'm saying such naughty things... but it feels so good...")
His eyes snap open when she says she's more than willing for him to cum all over her, even calling him a "good boy". In normal conversation, he might be grumpy about the term... but this isn't a normal talk, now is it? No, this is probably the filthiest thing he's ever heard her say, and it's made him eager to do exactly what she's implying. Not yet, though...
"M-mama... yes... I... I like the idea of you being my sexy mama..."
When she cajoles him further, telling him not only to cum all over her but to cum lots for her too. Jones licks his lips and groans, member throbbing in eager need for her.
"I'll... I'll give you so much cum... just for you, Fluttershy..."
("I... son of a... she's so hot when she's like this... I love it! Damn do I love it...")
Fluttershy's body seems to be going after what it wants, and it wants her human to make due on his promises to cum as much as he can for her. She doesn't know what’s happening, but the heat of her own body becomes apparent as her blush deepens and she turns fully to face him with a smirk. The impossibly soft wings stroke along his length with greater speed as 	Fluttershy giggles softly. Staring at his face as he groans cutely, she licks her lips and speaks with a thick, lust-filled tone.
"You're going to cum for mama? You're going to shoot your stuff all over my wings, right...? Mmmn, that would be so nice... to feel my soft feathers covered in my good boy's hot, sticky cum..."
Her motions grow faster, showing her fevered intent as she utilizes her flexible wings to bring the human to his climax right in front of her. Of course, she'll turn away at the last second to make sure it lands all over her back and wings, but that doesn't mean she can't get a front row seat to the show and a little sample in her mouth beforehand...
"M-mama... I'm going to-... I'm gonna cum, Mama..."
Jones groans as she's so quickly works him back up to his edge of climax, amazed at the result she's been able to achieve. He's only just cum for her maybe 10 minutes or so prior, and he already feels like he could just burst again.
"I'm... I'm gonna pop again... really soon... your wings..."
He lets out a huff of breath, before gripping the bed sheets tightly. This mare is too much to let this be a single instance! But even as he thinks that, he loses grip on his control, panting heavily.
"Now... gonna... now...!"
As if to deal the finishing blow, the mare removes her wings from the man before her and leans forward. Fluttershy takes one long lick from the base to the tip of his eagerly twitching and pulsing member before he finally releases. The initial spurt hits the roof of her mouth before she manages to turn away and flare her wings out. With a quick flap, they're presented and ready for the rest of his impressive load.
"Be a good boy and aim yourself. Mama doesn't want you to waste even a single drop, ooohhhh..."
Taking himself in hand, the human strokes himself through his release, aiming his spurting semen to land on those soft feathers that wrung this orgasm out of him.
"Hnnn...! As long as Mama's here, you'll never spill on the floor ever again! Mama will-... mmmnn... catch all your thick cum so you don't have to worry about anything but enjoying yourself..."
The hot liquid splatters heavily onto her wings and the spot between them on her back as he moves close, rubbing his tip against her body and wings as he makes sure to get all of it onto her as she insists.
"Y-yes, Mama... I'll never do it again... always for you.. only you now..."
("Oh sweet Celestia! It's all over my wings! I love it! I can't wait to preen them later...")
"Always on or inside me, like a good boy should. Mmn... Mama's not quite through with you just yet..." She speaks, shaking through a haze of lust as she backs herself into his pulsating tip, letting the thick substance rub into her coat and wings just like she wants. Fluttershy can't help but feel like something is nagging at her as her rump is pressed against the bed, her marehood soaked beyond belief. A sigh of restrained relief can be heard as the final rope lands right along the small of her back.
("I... I need more... just a little more and I think I can finally...")
"...Mama Fluttershy needs a favor..."
"Eh? What do you need?" 
He presses against her from behind, arms moving to embrace her as he nuzzles into her neck. In the process, his hardness rubs down along her back, to press against her flanks as he does so. He doesn't care that the motion has pressed himself up against the mess he just made, he seems content to snuggle into her intimately from behind, as if she were his precious lover and not simply some method of "release" for him.
"Just tell me what you need, and I'll take care of it for you..."
Fluttershy is briefly startled by his mounting, but with him snuggling into her and pressing the fluid deeper into her coat seems to calm and settle his warmth into her. Not only that, but it reminds her of exactly what she's been missing all her life. She needed a lover to fill her marehood with hot semen and stoke her innermost fire. Fate had deemed to give her not a stallion, but a more able and all around more wonderful human lover instead. Feeling her heart pounding as his member brushed against her cutie mark. she gulps and whispers back to Jones.
"Mama needs you to be a really good boy, okay? I know it's been hard for you to adjust to mares, and with no humans around, it's put a lot of stress on you, but..."
Leaning even closer to him, she gives his earlobe a swift lick before her voice, weak with desire, whispers once more.
"Mama needs you to ram yourself deep inside and fill her to the brim with your hot, human cum..."
The human blinks as she requests action on his part once more, but this time, she wants him inside her. He smirks slightly, before shifting to nip at her neck lightly, brushing her skin with one of his canines.
"Just leave it to me. I'll take care of you just like you want." 
Jones moves to pick up the pegasus, transferring her onto the bed as he moves his hips to press himself between her thighs. He lets his hands trail down along her body beneath him, dragging through her yellow fur as they move down towards her flanks in a slow movement.
"Just give your boy a moment or two... and he'll take care of you just the way you like it"
He nods against her, kissing softly at her jawline from behind, digging his fingers into her flanks as he slowly regains hardness. All the while he works on regaining the capability to give her what she wants, his hands slowly roam her body, caressing her form and teasing her gently.
"Only as long as I have to, Fluttershy..."
As the human finally feels ready a few moments later, he shifts himself to press the tip of himself to her marehood, one hand moving to pull her tail out of the way and give it a light tug. The other hand reaches around to her chest, pulling her close as he pushes to enter her warm depths.
"...and I want to make you scream with bliss..."
("Hnn- Mmmnn... his fingers feel good... AH! H- His tip is right there!")
Fluttershy feels her human shift his hands around her to grab at her tail and pull her closer, causing a brief shock of pain as she's entered for the first time, and by a human no less. His caring voice doesn't surprise her, as her body immediately accepts his entrance as the arrival of her long-awaited lover. A small orgasm rushes through her and her walls clench down on his hard flesh.
"Aaahh!"
("Make Mama scream... in bliss... haaaah...")
Feeling her tiny orgasm as he pushes into her makes him shudder, the pleasurable feeling of her around him making him lick his lips as he pushes his hips further into her. His girth invades her more and more, pushing inch by inch inside of her heat as his hands toy with her body lovingly.
"A-aahh... Oh, Flutters... did you need this as much as I did...? Poor Mama..."
("I am going to love her to pieces...")
"That one sounded nice... Now... louder..."
The pegasus shudders under the intense stimulation caused by the human thrusting into her. Her own hips start to push back into his, aiding the process, albeit much slower than the pace he has set. Hearing him ask her to be more vocal with her pleasure couldn't be more of a turn on to the shy mare, who's only now feeling the joy of being satisfied by thick, pulsating flesh. In fact, right as she's about to respond, she feels another rush of pleasure shoot through her and her juices continue to flow onto the human's shaft and onto the bed beneath them.
"Aah! Again!"
Another orgasm wracks her body, her body reaching heights of pleasure she's never known before. Her human was being a very good boy, indeed, but pleasing his mama like this is something she never would have expected.
Her good boy pulls back, hands moving down along her body towards her flanks... once there, his hands grip at her, squeezing the plush flesh of her rump and dragging his fingers along her cutie-marks as if they were claws. As he does this, he thrusts his hips forward, trying to drive himself into her fully as he growls with desire into her ear, nuzzling into her as he starts to pound her into the bed below him. His thrusts start out slow, but each one has a lot of force put into it to make their hips slap together audibly.
("It's... haaah... too much! He said he never had a lover before, but... he's showering me with such affection! Hnnn!")
The impact between their hips slamming together causes Fluttershy to shake as her whole body is pressed into the bed. Once she feels him growl into her ear and nuzzle into her, however, she feels her already hypersensitive body shake with desire as her moist marehood milks him for the seed she craves so desperately but still hasn't received. She's not sure how many times she can climax before she passes out, but she decides to stick with it until she feels fulfilled after so many years...
Indeed, Jones did say he never had a lover before. She’s his first, and after two rousing sessions already in one night... his last run is going to take her quite a while to work out of him. As her body shakes and seems to milk him for everything he has, he continues to drive into her, picking up the pace a bit. He buries his face into her shoulder from behind, groaning as he loves her. After hilting inside of her from behind, he pulls himself completely out of her. Flipping her over onto her back, he grasps her flanks as he presses into her yet again. This time, however, he's face to face with her. And he makes use of it by diving in and capturing her lips in a dominant kiss, while his hips slam into hers.
Fluttershy's endurance seems to fade as her lover drills into her contracting marehood. She wants him as deep as he can go inside her, and yet every time it seems to trigger another miniature orgasm, furthering her limit and causing her to feel like pass out in bliss. She’s not sure if she can keep this up for much longer.
("...Huh? He's dismounting me? Wh- Why!?")
For a brief moment, panic rushed through the mare. Did he not like being inside her? Is her constant orgasming slowing him down? For the life of her, she couldn't figure out why he would deny her what she needed when all that she ask was that he love her...and love her he did. Before she could make out even a word, her flushed face said it all as she was turned to face him and forced into a dominant kiss, her own tender and soft lips pressing against that of a human's. His hips continued to slam into her, but time seemed to slow down as he truly made love to her on the bed, holding her flanks and caressing her soft body as she took his enthusiastic pumps into her.
("H- He's... kissing me! He's doing what humans did... he's... making love to me...")
Jones makes love to the yellow pegasus below him, continually showering her with kisses. On her lips, on her neck, he's doing everything he can to show her his appreciation for her and give her exactly what she needs. And now, with her writhing beneath him as he does so, all that's left is to get her to really pop her top. He's aiming to get her to really scream before he lets it all out inside of her... but even as he works to that goal, her continuing orgasms are making it difficult for him to hold out. Even with the bonus endurance granted by his prior releases, he's finding it hard to resist succumbing to her body.
"Cum, Mama... cum for your boy... really scream!!"
Hearing him command her while under the pressure of his gentle kisses proves to be too much for the poor mare. She has never felt so loved and so pleased in her entire life, and he's managing it after only a month of knowing her! Throwing her hooves forward, she wraps them around his neck and pulls him tightly against her as his thrusts become stronger and stronger. She holds a large intake of breath before opening wide as her body clenches tightly on him once more.
"Haaaaaaaaaaahhh..."
What comes out is not a scream, but a very tired, shy-sounding whisper of a high pitched yell. Nevertheless, her body peaks as she enjoys her lover's affection, despite her inability to actually "scream."
Hilting himself entirely inside of her, Jones kisses her deeply as his shaft twitches within her depths. Finally releasing one last time for the pegasus mare, he groans loudly into the kiss,  his arms embracing her to pull him against her pounding chest. His worn body is hot with their activities, and that warmth suddenly spreads inside of her. Spurt after spurt of his seed is sown deep inside of her marehood, his hips only moving to buck against hers shallowly with each shot of himself.
"G-guh!"
("I... I don't think I can go again right now but... oh my god, this mare... this mare right here... I'm going to make sure she feels 'loved' very, very often... Mmmmhh...")
As he releases himself into her welcoming mareflesh, his hands keep a firm grip on her flanks, as if to keep her pressed against him through all of it, and perhaps seeming a bit possessive... but he doesn't care about that part as much.
Even through all that effort, he manages a knowing smile and presses his lips against her one more time with that loving embrace of his. She can't be happier as she comes down from her orgasmic high and feels every bit of semen flowing deep inside her. It's what she's always wanted, and it feels even better knowing she's found someone to love and be loved. Panting heavily, she relaxes her body onto the bed as his form lays atop her, caressing her flanks and holding her ever so gently against him.
"Y- You did it... haaah... inside me... you're such a... haaahh... good boy..."
She runs a hoof along his neck and praises him for his efforts, knowing they were well worth the reward.
"Mama's... so proud of you..."
"Thank you, Mama..."
He chuckles and, with a small bit of jostling, moves so that they can both lay in the bed with her on top of him, and him laying on his back as his hands gently rub the curve of her rear.
"I think I'll be fine from now on, so long as you're with me... and, not just like this... though I see we really... really needed it.."
He smiles faintly, before kissing her forehead gently. A simple show of affection, but it's honest and warm.
"You want to help me when I need it... let me help you, too... okay?"
He rolls over and allows her to rest with a simple thank you and a kind kiss on the forehead. It's in stark contrast to how he was not even an hour beforehand, and Fluttershy couldn't help but appreciate the change. His offer to have a reciprocal relationship, like couples do, would normally sound strange and shocking to her, but in this moment, with this man, she couldn't think of anything better.
"I'd like that..."
Leaving her wings spread at her sides and their love juices no doubt coating them and the bed they're lying on, she resigns herself from this world and gently succumbs to the allure of sleep atop her lover, all the while wearing a kind smile on her face.
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	"Okay, Pinkie. I dare you to... touch your tongue to the tip of your nose."
Steven sat on the hardwood floor of Sugarcube Corner comfortably, his legs folded in his seat as he watched the pink pony for her reaction to the "dare." He honestly couldn't think of anything too interesting after she had suggested that he come over and play "EXTREME truth or dare" with her. The eager human believed this was due to Sugarcube Corner's unnatural silence after the cakes went on vacation with their babies. The game had only just started and Steven was already too shy to ask anything that might risk his friendship with the mare. It was a shame, really, but at least he got to stare at the beautiful and bubbly pony known as Pinkie Pie. Previously, he had gazed at her from afar, and after only finally getting to know the mare at one of her recent parties, she had already invited him over to play a game with her not even three days later. He considered it a godsend to be around such a gorgeous mare.
Pinkie, meanwhile, giggled brightly at the timid dare, extending her extra long tongue out of her mouth to show how silly the dare was... before licking her own nose. 
"Easy peasy, Stevie! Come on, this is supposed to be EXTREME truth or dare, nothing as easy as that! Think of something better next time!"
The giddy mare smiled at him, before tapping a hoof to her chin as she thought of her options. Finally, she smirked as she came up with two possibilities, eyes narrowed as she grinned.
"So... Truth or Dare...?"
Pinkie could barely keep from bouncing around the room at the anticipation of what she might come up with for him, or what juicy secrets she might learn.
She had him there. That playful lilting voice of hers quickly soothed him into playing along with her. Steven smiled back at her as she asked him to choose between truth and dare for his turn. At first, he wanted to choose the easier option of the two, truth, but with an unpredictable pony like Pinkie Pie, he had no idea what she might ask. Besides, her attitude made him feel a little more... adventurous. Her grin was absolutely infectious, and he wanted to see more.
"Dare." he answered, knowing full well he needed to play the game like she wanted him to.
Pinkie's grin split her face as she leaned in toward him. She looked like she was about to tell him a secret, as her tail flicked with the same sense of mischief that glittered in her eyes.
"Oh, Stevie... I dare you to take off all your clothes for the rest of the game!"
Whatever he was expecting... it certainly wasn't that. The look on his face was sheer bewilderment as he heard Pinkie basically order that he take off his clothes, otherwise he would have to answer her question. At first, he didn't understand the dare, and had to replay it a few times in his mind before he understood. She'd been naked for as long as he could remember, but... she really wanted him to be naked too? 
Pinkie knew he was shy, but to her, he was just being silly! The peppy mare decided that she would help him get over that with this dare. Besides, she found herself feeling more than curious about what the man looked like without his comfortable garments.
"And if you don't... then you gotta answer my queeestioon!"
Steven briefly mulled over the possibilities before his mouth seemed to move of his own accord, grumbling out an "okay" before his hands went to work. His shirt was soon pulled over his head, his pants followed, and soon enough he was left in only his underwear. He wondered if she was just doing this to embarrass him before his hands went to his briefs and he nervously gulped. His member poked out at the front with semi-hardness before he became acutely aware of his own scent, the arousal kicking up into the air around him as he asked "A- All my clothes, Pinkie?"
The pink pony grinned mercilessly at him. Oh, nothing malicious, but it was clear he wasn’t getting a reprieve from her about the dare.
"Mmmmhmmm... ALL of them! I want you to be as naked as me!" 
As she cried this out, she reared onto her hind legs and struck a very human-like pose. While she did this, though, the mare looked to him and noticed the peeking member before she grinned at him again. This time, though, the grin was slightly less carefree mischief and more... salacious.
"Alright..."
Steven hesitated for a moment before pulling his briefs to the ground and kicking them away. His nervous eyes scanned along her posing body for a moment, trying to take in the beauty before he had to return his gaze to his lower regions. Naturally, he discovered his manhood and rear end now revealed to the open air and the mare before him.
"There...naked as the day I was born. Now, uhh..."
He had trouble thinking for a moment, as he found that he couldn't stop staring at the enchanting body before him. He knew he wanted to see all of her, at this point knowing she probably would go along with it if she answered what he hoped she would.
"Truth or Dare...Pinkie?"
Pinkie’s grin returned as she carefully landed back on the floor. She considered going with Dare again to see if he got the idea, but decided to save that for when she knew for sure he was in the right frame of mind.
"Truth, Stevie..."
Even as she spoke, she wiggled her rump and eyed him, her bright blue eyes shining in approval of his bared form quite well. The smell of him that lingered in the air was certainly going to help inspire her for questions, she just knew it.
Steven had noticed her playful body language from the start, but he couldn't help but wonder as her tail flicked about mischievously and her rump silently teased him from afar. Feeling bold, he spoke as he caught her bright blue eyes exploring his body.
"Pinkie... Do you... Do you like what you see?"
Pinkie pouted at that, looking up to him with mild disappointment after being asked that.
"Awww, I was hoping for something hard! ...Well... besides what I got to see, hee-hee!"
Pinkie's pout split into a wide grin, clearly having fun with her human friend before she nodded.
"Yuppers, I really like what I see... you're big and tall and... mmm, you smell almost better than cupcakes... but you're just as yummy looking as they are!"
"I do, huh?"
Steven laughed it off nervously, but he couldn't help but notice Pinkie's grin and her very odd compliments on his form. Smell and taste sort of meant that she'd be interested in... that. Needless to say, thoughts of the pink mane bouncing along his fully erect manhood immediately flooded into his brain as he chose to continue the game.
"For my turn, Pinkie... I pick dare."
His words stumbled out, barely managing to sound a little more confident, even if it was pretty transparent to the giggling mare across from him.
"Ooooh, well then..."
Pinkie wore a shark-like grin as she trotted over to him. The pony took a moment to nudge him into a proper sitting position before throwing herself across his lap, belly up in one of the most adorable and sexiest sights he had ever laid eyes on..
"You have to give me a belly rub! Those fingers look like they'd be great for rubbing..."
Pinkie giggles to herself wildly as she lays out on his lap, stretching out and exposing her bare tummy to him.The very moment he saw her flip onto her back, resting casually in his lap and with her hooves curled up next to her soft frame, Steven felt a near-heart attack come on. Pinkie Pie, the mare of his dreams... just told him to give her a belly rub... he could certainly die happy if this was the last thing he ever did. Her giggles only spurned him on as his fingers began to inch toward the plump belly that begged for his attention with such round and soft features.
"Okay... How's this?"
His fingers rolled into Pinkie's soft fur, immediately recoiling for a brief moment at the unbelievable softness. Steven’s fingertips returned to the plush belly of the mare to put some pressure into his efforts. His palms moved in small circles, tracing motions through the warm fur all while his eyes roamed over her body, so openly splayed out for him. He never had such a close look at her before, but he tried not to make it appear as if he was ogling her. Unfortunately, he couldn't lie to himself and say he wasn't appreciative of her form. She was a pony, but she was the cutest and sexiest pony he'd ever seen.
"Oooohhh, that feels really good, Stevie..."
Pinkie seemed to metaphorically melt in his lap as he rubbed, her hind legs stretched out and shamelessly spread eagle, the left one slightly twitching. However, it soon came time for a bit of direction...
"Now, lower... rub lower..."
With him already rubbing her tummy, “lower” would bring him closer to her hidden teats and her usually hidden nethers. As his fingers brushed along her, Pinkie declared the next part of their game.
"I think I'll take a dare, this time..."
Steven followed her direction, rubbing along her underbelly as she relaxed back into him. He hoped she hadn't noticed the growing erection he sported for her as her back was just barely above it, but his focus was on his hands as they travelled dangerously close to her unmentionables. She called his attention back to her face with the declaration that she wanted him to dare her this time, and it took Steven all of 3 seconds before he knew what he wanted to do.
"Pinkie..."
His eyes stared deep into her own cerulean pools, half-lidded due to how much she was enjoying his touch. As he spoke, his right hand  traced even lower until they it hovered just above her mound, hidden amongst her beautiful pink fur.
As his hand drifted so close to her precious pink pony parts, Pinkie let out a low coo of approval. Steven gave the best belly rubs. Given his behavior before now, Pinkie's mind worked out how to egg him on in this game further. 
"Oooh, thats naughty... yes, Stevie?" She started to question him, opening her eye to look at the yummy human rubbing her belly.
"... I dare you not to scream."
In one smooth motion, his hand engulfed the spot between her legs and his fingers felt her smooth lips and perky teats. He was practically over the moon, considering how wonderful feeling her body up had felt to him.
Pinkie’s eyes widen in shock, her body tensed as he made use of those fingers in the way she had been secretly hoping he would. She quite nearly failed the dare out of sheer surprise, the sensitive flesh he toyed with sending a jolt of pleasure Pinkie wasn't used to coursing through her body. In order to muffle herself after a brief, if loud gasp, she bit at her own foreleg as her damp secret was plundered by his touch.
"M-MMPH! N-nnnhh...!"
Even as she struggled with the attention he gave her, having her naughty human-loving fantasies coming true made Pinkie wriggle in Steven's lap with gleeful pleasure.
The pink mare suppressed her reaction, but Steven could tell how much she enjoyed his fingers exploring her nethers. Her marehood's thin lips became wet with arousal as he slipped two of his digits inside.  Immediately, he felt her clench down on them, both clumsily and feeling a need for their touch. The squirming of her body on him made his own dreams of the pink pony's wonderful body come true. He wanted to hear her gasp and make more of those cute moans, but he began to wonder how her release would sound.
"Does that feel good, Pinkie?"
His tone showed a remnant of the same sing-song playfulness that her own voice had not minutes ago.
The turnaround of roles is not lost on Pinkie, but she was simply too distracted to make a cute comment or anything like that. Instead, her focus was locked on the feelings that he had been sparking between her thighs. Her moist insides tried to clamp around his invading fingers as if they were what she really wanted inside her. She had been hoping for something like this, but she had thought she'd have to work a lot longer to get at it.
"U-uhh... uhn! Uh-huh... It feels sooooo goood.. oh, Stevie..."
Pinkie moaned as he touched her, the naughty feeling of being so exposed and at his mercy, as well as his assertive switch and the touch of his fingers there... well, Pinkie was certainly feeling elated, to say the least. She could smell him, that yummy smell that made her think of him at night when her hoof wandered... the thrill of him seeing her like this, too, made her almost forget the game they'd been playing. Now that he was really into it, maybe she could get right to the best parts!
"H-hey... I-if we're still playing the game... Ah..! T-truth or daaaarrree?"
When Pinkie reminded him that they were still essentially playing a game, and that it was his turn to play said game, his naughty side took over and allowed him to make a plan for the  pink mare at his mercy. Steven halted his ministrations for the moment, deciding that she had endured enough for the so called "dare," and eased his fingers out of her. The mare was left panting and cooing while his other hand rubbed her belly in small circles, unwilling to entirely stop touching her.
"I'll take truth this time..."
Pinkie was a little disappointed that his fingers had let up, but remained pleased that he continued to rub her tummy as she laid in his lap, panting.
"O-ooohh... Mmm, Stevie... o-oh kay... so, what's the thing you like most for naughty fun? Your fetish?"
There was a very simple reason for her asking, which was probably obvious. She was going to make sure to sate his desires and make him a very happy man if he lets her. At the moment, however, she was content to lie in his lap, having her belly rubbed gently and continuing this rather naughty game, especially if it were to go the way she wanted it too.
Steven's eyes went wide as his belly rubbing motion slowed a bit. Pinkie was certainly a lot naughtier than she led on, and he loved every second of her dirty talk. In fact, now that she had asked him to tell her what his fetish was, surprised that she even tossed that word out, he couldn't help but stare into those eyes and down at her full, pouting lips as she waited for his answer. He had thought about it before, and he was definitely thinking about it now. As she put that long tongue and her warm, no doubt hungry mouth to use, the human became so hard it practically hurt.
"Pinkie... if I'm honest..."
("I want to pull you close by your fluffy mane and stuff you so full...")
"I think I'd... really like being sucked on.”
"Oh, Stevie, you're being naughty... you gotta be more specific, silly!"
Pinkie giggled, and quick as a flash, she got up and straddled his lap before a victorious grin formed on her face. 
("Oh god, I can feel her on me... so soft...")
Steven could barely contain his desires as Pinkie Pie perched herself in his lap, adjusting her flexible body to the position well and brought her face close enough to lick him. As she looked him in the eye, those baby blues half-lidded with desire stared back before she bit her lip in quite the seductive manner.
"My turn, now... I'll take truth, too!"
With the way she was positioned, it would be so easy to just pull her down and stuff her "pie", if you will. That wasn’t what he really wanted, was it? All the same, her puffy, cotton-candy-esque tail draped between his legs, brushing teasingly against his exposed tip as it flicked and twitched.
That gleam in her eyes as she called him naughty only made him want to act on his impulses even more. He leaned in closer, however, until their faces were only an inch or two apart at most. He felt her breath as it became uneasy while his own belabored pants washed over the adorable face in front of him.
"You're a really naughty mare, aren't you, Pinkie Pie?"
"Is that what you reeeally want me to answer, Stevie? I think you already know I'm a naughty pony by noooowww..."
She giggled innocently before she kissed him full on the lips as if he was drawn so close to tempt her. Her forehooves wrapped around his neck to lock him in the kiss as her tail wriggled happily behind her. As soon as Pinkie giggled and admitted to being the naughty pony that she was, she pulled him into another kiss that lit his entire being on fire with pleasure. Her taste was incredible, like her sugar coated lips could never lose that luscious softness to them. He wanted to lean into it more, but he wasn't given a chance to snap out of his reverie before she pulled away and nuzzled into him once more as she spoke.
"I'll let you ask a better question, if you want... if not... you better tell me, Truth or daaare?"
"Have you ever sucked a stallion's... you know... penis?"
Steven embarrassingly had the question on the tip of his tongue after revealing his “fetish” to to excitable pony. He also soon became aware of the welcome sensation of her tail brushing against him gently, only serving to arouse him more and keep him hard.
Pinkie smiled still, nuzzling her poofy mane into his chest.
"Oh, silly, a mare should never suck and tell... But... nuh-uh, not sucked one stallion dick! Why, do you want me to~?"
She licked her lips, tail twitcha-twitching against his shaft as she prepared to fully answer the spirit of the question.
"Because, y'know, I'm more into bipeds... do you want me to suck yours, silly Stevie?"
Steven could barely take anymore of her teasing, already squirming under her as he watched her lick her lips. That tongue, slowly dragging across her mouth as if to add to his desire to let her taste him. He didn't even have to answer "truth," but he couldn't answer fast enough, and his quick response only made it obvious to the playful mare in his lap.
"Yes!"
Even though it was embarrassing, he saved the worst of it for his thoughts.
(”Oh, Pinkie, please, yes! Hug me with your mouth! I've dreamed of it for so long...and now she's into me! If I'm dreaming, I hope I don't wake up!")
Pinkie giggled yet again, licking at his neck as she pressed her form against his. All the while, she continued to tease his member with her tail; the fluffy appendage seemed to part just enough for him to nestle inside the warm fluffy confines of it. She twitches the tail as he was settled inside it, letting out a soft coo before speaking..
"Truth or Dare, Stevie?"
Yes, she was keeping at the game. After all, she hadn't won the game yet: his dick wasn't in her mouth, and she had waited for the dare that he hadn’t been brave enough to make yet. That is to say, before she took matters into her own hooves.
A soft sensation engulfed Steven's member and he immediately recognized it as the pink pony's tail, covering his sensitive flesh and brushing along him gently. Not letting up, she sent shivers down his spine as her tongue licked his neck and her soft body so easily pushed into his chest. Pinkie’s coo into the human's ears eased his response, which came very easily to him, even as he shuddered.
"D- Dare."
Pinkie nuzzled at his neck as she considered what to dare him to do... before finally realizing that if she couldn't get him to take the initiative... maybe a hint to show that she really wanted to be naughty with him would work.
"You dared me not to scream, earlier... well, now I dare you..."
She pulled away from him, took a moment to trot a few steps away, and tantalized him with the jiggle of her rear as she purposefully gave him a good look at her soft rear end.
"To make me scream, Stevie..."
The human was flabbergasted for a few seconds, but quickly recovered, having seen the pink pony's precious plot practically calling out to him for attention. He stood and brought himself closer to her, forcing his steps to get him there as quickly as possible before his waist was perfectly at level with hers. Before he even knew what he was doing, he lurched forward and grabbed at her shoulders and neck. 
Pinkie squeaked in surprise at his sudden movement, easily grabbed up and pressed into by Steven. He feels her wiggle against him, before she coos as he seems to mount her with that hug, but he still hasn't done her dare yet!
Steven's painfully hard member pressed into her tail and right along her back, forcing it to stay up even though he could feel it still  twitching inside. He heard her gasp as he brought his mouth to her right ear and gave a tender lick to her earlobe, having lost rational control of himself with the mare of his dreams wiggling her rear for him. His naked flesh pressed into the soft fur on her back before he eased himself back, repeating the process while he spoke.
"Pinkie, I want you so badly... I love your body so much... I want to taste that pie of yours until you scream out in bliss~"
Pinkie could still easily shrug him off, but it was hard to with such a hot biped pressed into her from behind. He remembered that they were still playing the game, even in his haze, and remarked to her.
"Truth? ...or Dare?"
"Ooooh... You want me that badly? Well, you still have to do my dare, before it's my turn... But I think I'll take a dare... you better work on making me scream, though, or you won't get to dare me to do anything fun!"
While she could shrug him off... she's not exactly motivated to do so. She likes what he's doing, and her ear and tail flick with excitement as he nibbles her ear. This game has turned out to be so fun!
Pinkie was aware of how nice it felt having the human on her, but she had yet to feel the overwhelming sensation of Steven's manhood right where it mattered most. He knew just what he was going to do, and reached down to adjust himself while his other hand curled through her mane. Neither of them knew it, but when a mare is teased with hot, hard manhood, she tended to rub up against it in desire as her more instinctual needs come out. After a brief moment of anticipation, he began to grind his shaft between her pussy lips and press into her underbelly, loving the sensation as he teased her so easily.
("I want you to want me, Pinkie... Scream out in need and I'll dare you to plug up your mouth with a tasty treat... Until then... you're getting the teasing of a lifetime~")
His thoughts were more perverted than ever as his hands drifted along her body and he gave her ear a tender nibble. 
Meanwhile, Pinkie rather enjoyed her strange massage, groaning happily as she felt him tease her so. Her body is hot, and her sex soaked as he grazed himself against her lips, past them, and then against her underbelly. He was a magnificent tease, as Rarity might say, but Pinkie sees it as a bit more fun. 
However, she started to desire him more and more, and he hadn't even worked on making her scream yet like she has dared! Or... maybe he had, and he was going to do it slow to play with her? That thought made Pinkie moan louder, trembling as her arousal covered his member. 
Steven knew that her body wanted more of his slow teasing as he pressed against her and kissed along her neck, tasting the shuddering fur along it as she moaned even louder than before. He wanted her to plead, beg to have this human flesh she seemed to crave, and the only way to do that was to follow through on his dare and make her scream.
"I know you like this, Pinkie... your moans are so cute... Moan louder..."
His hand reached forward to let his fingers brush along her chin before he gently slipped a digit between her parted lips, allowing her to taste him as well as a bit of herself from his previous efforts on her body. Needless to say, her instincts kicked in and she closed her lips around the finger carefully.
The more he teased her, the more she needed him inside her in some way. As he slipped a digit into her mouth, Pinkie let out a shuddering moan, before starting to suckle on it as if it were a stand-in for his penis, cleaning his finger off in the process of this lustful act. Each moment he denied her, though, is each moment he stayed in contact and actively teased her with touches so close to what her body truly desires. Every moment like that just drove her need further along, her wanton craving for him becoming a fire deep inside her loins.
Somewhere, deep inside him, he felt the need radiating off of Pinkie Pie's hot body. He could keep her waiting all day long unless she screamed like he wanted her to. He couldn't dare her to suck the object of her desire unless he finished putting this mare into such an intense state of heat that she'd have to tackle him to the ground and do it herself, otherwise. Steven pressed himself harder into her belly, imitating just how far he would go if he were inside her, and her soft coat caused him to throb against her. It pulsed with a need of its own, a pounding heartbeat begging him to thrust inside this mare with every ounce of will he had left.
("I'll give you what you want, Pinkie... just scream for me... say the magic words...")
A new sound, one foreign to the pink pony, escaped her lips as she was continually teased by her lover-to-be. That groan of pleasure mingled with utter frustration as the merciless teasing tempted her to shove him on his back and ride his pelvis to dust. Her body, however, merely trembled with each movement of his shaft against her body as he continued teasing her.
"Steeeviieee... H-hhaaaahhnn...! Oh, Celestia!"
She rocked her hips to try and entice him to just, as her mind screamed, ("Give Pinkie The Dick Already!") but all that came out after that is a frustrated, if louder moan of arousal.
Steven nuzzled into her neck, breathing in the scent of aroused mare all the while. His hands drifted to her sides, rubbing her gently and holding her still. Pinkie’s hips continued to rock that wonderful behind she has into him, however, it didn't deter him from continuing to tease just above her pussy lips, intentionally brushing along her engorged clit hidden well under her fur. Whether he wanted to or not, he hoped that elicited the right reaction, as he immediately whispered in a lust-filled tone, unable to contain himself any longer.
"I dare you to make me cum with your mouth, Pinkie Pie..."
Pinkie groaned as he continued to torment her with pleasure, body shaking under his ministrations. Her hips twitched and her soft form trembled against him just before she managed to speak to him, her bubbly happy voice taking a turn for the sultry as she panted.
"You should have made that dare right after you dared me not to scream, you naughty boy~"
Seeing that Pinkie seemed perfectly welcoming of his idea, he released his hold on her and fell back into position on the floor behind them. This time, however, he spread his legs as an open invitation to the mare, exposing his throbbing manhood in full view for her. With a playful beckoning of his finger, he called Pinkie toward him.
"I might be a naughty boy, but you're a very naughty mare, Pinkie Pie. Isn't this what you want?"
Pinkie giggled once she freed herself, moving to seat herself in front of him before she lowered her head to nuzzle between his legs at the underside of his shaft.
"I never said I wasn't naughty, you silly human! And you smell sooooo goood... mmm... "
The giddy mare then took her first taste of him, her eyes gazing up at him from between his legs as her long tongue extended to wrap around his member at the base. Slowly, she pulled upward, tasting every inch of him starting from the base until she was left with the tip pressing to her lips. Teasingly, her tongue worked slowly over the head of his penis as it was held against those soft pony lips of hers.
The moment Pinkie's lips brushed along the head of Steven's manhood, he immediately shuddered at how wonderfully soft they are. Like the rest of her, her mouth only doubled the sensation of touching him simply due to the fact that she was practically slobbering all over the human shaft as her tongue wrapped around him carefully. Every second that passed was a new world of pleasure for him, and he couldn't help but groan out to the mare currently holding up her end of the game.
"Uhhnn... Pinkie... Your tongue feels amazing..."
Pinkie hesitantly slid her lips away from his member and instead began to nuzzle along his shaft as she giggled. 
"Ooohh, Stevie... I bet you wanna cum all over Pinkie, don't you? Is that what you want, naughty naughty human? You wanna glaze your Pink Pony Pal with that Scrumptuous Sticky Seed?"
Her light chuckle turned into a snort as she teased him, and soon after she kissed up his shaft, smacking her lips against his underside. After each kiss, she inhaled deeply of his masculine musk, before she changed her attack for his last two inches. She extended her super long tongue and dragged it slowly along him, making sure to coat her entire tongue with the potent flavor of his penis.
("Stevie is so fun... and he tastes super good... Oooo, I wonder if he'd taste better if I'd surprised him with suckles! I'll have to try that later...")
Even if Pinkie mainly used her tongue instead of full-on locking her lips around him, Steven already felt as if he was going to blow. The pink pony was rather skilled at using her long, exploring mouth muscle to taste every inch of him she could manage. It made perfect sense, considering she was overly fond of tasting sweets. However, in this case, that would make Steven's member the equivalent of a tasty fleshy lollipop that she could suck on forever. The only thing he could do to hold back was grip at the mare's plump sides, imagining just as she described.
"Cum all over... m- my pink pony pal..."
Judging by the way Pinkie licks all over him, though, Steven can tell the mare has found something she likes about his taste.
As he murmured in response to her teasing, Pinkie opened her mouth wide with a loud "aah~" accompanying the movement. Slowly and deliberately guiding him with her super-long tongue, she took him into her mouth lovingly. Once she has his length captured once more, she pushed herself to take him deeper, bobbing on his member as her tongue teased the rest of his shaft. Pinkie Pie also toyed with the curly hairs on his scrotum, tickling that hefty scrotum of his. All the while, she suckled and slurped him, sounding quite pleased with her treat as she tried to make him pop.
"Gah! P- Pinkie!"
Steven's reaction to the mare's happy slurping on his fleshy appendage was immediate. How could he possibly survive against a mouth that was made for gobbling up treats? Her tongue didn't slack off, either, rolling around his length and toying with his underside as well as his his sack full of cream waiting for the mare to guzzle down. He merely watched the mare as her pink mane bounced with every head bob, her poofy tail behind her matching its movements with a series of teasing swirling motions. Every little thing about Pinkie's body screamed to him to "give her something good to eat," and Steven soon found out just how appreciative the mare is of her treats...
"Mmmmhhph... Mmmhmmmm?"
Her nonsensical responses tended to indicate she was listening... but she was busy gobbling his cock, and not too interested in letting him escape her tongue or her mouth in general. Bobbing with enthusiasm, she continued to suckle upon him as if he were a tasty sucker-pop, and she was desperate to get to the tasty filling. As she took him deeper and deeper with each bob of her head, she slowly drew close to the base of his shaft. Of course, Pinkie's mouth was more suited to sucking him than either of them thought, as she finally got him deep enough into her mouth where her throat began to clench down on his tip, sucking inward as she moans a response that vibrates along his flesh.
The pink mare's slow descension all the way to Steven's base brought him to a whole new height of pleasure. Every part of her mouth slid, gripped, and hugged him with warm, wet walls begging to be blessed with a treat. That was the last straw. That was all Steven could take before he knew he had to succumb to the mare's mouth.
"I'm gonna cum, Pinkie!...Your mouth is...making me cum!"
Pinkie drew back until just the head of his shaft was in her mouth, suckling strongly on him as she heard him warn that. She couldn't stand to waste a single drop of her Stevie's cum, that would make him sad! Instead, she suckled on his tip like that for just a bit more... before she dived down to take him completely. Her snout ground into his crotch and inundated her with his male musk without end, as she stuffed his penis into her mouth to the base. She gagged around him as his member was treated to her mouth on the bottom portion of his shaft. The leading portion, however, was massaged by her throat as she moaned naughtily for the sake of his pleasure.
Pinkie's lewd display set Steven off like a firework. His hands grip the poofy mane and sink his fingers inside as he clutched her head so close to his waist. In an effort to aid her in keeping it all down. Pinkie had no problem whatsoever with the first thick load Steven pumped into her mouth, filling it completely just to coat her tongue in flavor before it all slid down her throat. Each small, seemingly tired thrust spurted more of the human's seed down the hungry pony's gullet, which led straight into her belly. 
However, what Steven didn't know is that although Pinkie digested food rather quickly, her pony stomach started to swell slightly with the excess amount of hot man milk she suckled out of him. Normally, he's not able to notice with the mare's already plump and luscious curves, but he definitely saw it jiggle underneath her as she drank happily and never missed a drop.
Pinkie let a wanton moan vibrate through his shaft as he released. She was rather surprised by how much he was able to keep giving, but Pinkie was a hungry mare. As spurt after spurt filled her mouth and was drained down her throat by her efforts, she continued to bob her head, not satisfied it seemed until every last drop was gone from her human and resided within her tummy. Pinkie's lustful gaze stared up at Steven as he came, never leaving as she drank him up. Her hooves moved slowly to her growing belly to examine the growth, her tail flicking from side to side as her body trembled from the incredibly naughty sensation of being used like a masturbation aid by her bestest human friend. The only voice she seemed to have was the sound of mouth-sex: that of muffled speech and eager gagging noises.
("I don't know if he's gonna stop... oh, oh, I'm gonna be like a balloon if he keeps shooting so much!")
"Mmmmnnggh... glck...!"
At first, Steven thought he was practically choking her, but the mare was just that eager to suck out every last drop of seed from him that it was all her doing. She sure looked like she was enjoying herself, after all, what with her lust-filled eyes that almost made him feel guilty for daring Pinkie to do this. However, the mare's suddenly wanton nature had completely changed his mind about that. Eventually, he felt his well run dry, so to speak, and patted Pinkie Pie's soft mane lightly before he addressed her while panting.
"O- Okay Pinkie, you finished y- your dare... haaaaah..."
Despite him telling her that she has succeeded, Pinkie remained where she was for a minute more. She continued to toy with him by bobbing her head and making absolutely sure he was drained, before she slowly retracted her head from his cock. Gasping for breath once she had pulled herself off, she panted over his penis as she looked up to him.
"So that means that it's my turn, right? So what do you say, truth or dare, Stevie?"
Steven caught his own breath as Pinkie hesitantly pulled away from him, audibly suckling him for a few brief moments beforehand. She challenged him once more to their ongoing game, however, and Steven decided to make things easier on himself and give him some time to recuperate by choosing the less active of the two options.
"I think I'll take truth, this time."
"Aaawww, well fine then." 
Pinkie Pie pouted as she sat back on her haunches. She giggled as she looked down at her distended tummy, so full of his cum that it stuck out more than her usual soft exterior did. After she amused herself for a moment by poking her tummy with a hoof, she looked up to Steven again before her eyes lowered to rest on his resting member. The mare bit her lip before she asked her question.
"Do you want to play more naughty sexy games with me, Stevie?"
Steven could swear he heard a swishing sound as Pinkie briefly poked her tummy but decided to ignore it when Pinkie posed her question to him. Could there be a more obvious question in the world at this moment?
"Y- Yes, of course I do, Pinkie Pie! I mean, if you're up for it and all that..."
The human noticed his eagerness and quickly counteracted it, trying to look away but finding it impossible to stop staring at the pink mare's lovely body silently that silently begged him to fondle, squeeze and pump full of his seed.
The mare giggled as he stared, lidding her eyes as he replied. That lusty look of hers had the potential to drive a stallion to his knees, but she's locked it on him... and the small smile is one of satisfaction, too.
"My turn... I'll take Truth, Stevie! Ask me anything..."
Steven knew what he wanted to ask but the way the mare looked at him, he can't help but feel a little distracted. That look is begging him to be as close as possible, to touch her... He inches closer to her, his hand moving to rest on her shoulder as his other caresses her thigh gently. As if she were his pet, he loomed over her as his hand moved to lovingly rub her belly in smooth circles, reminding him of the earlier antics, only now feeling the sudden weight of all that she had drank from him. It couldn't be that much, can it?
"Pinkie... You really swallowed all that... Did you want some more?"
Even as he gulped and asked the question, his member was quickly reinvigorated by the feel of the soft pony under his fingertips and that lusty stare she held on him.
Pinkie smiled, nodding quickly as her face took on that normal, innocently blissful expression she was known for. 
"Uh huh! It was super tasty but it also felt soooo good sliding into my tummy... now I've gotta hold all that frosting in my belly, but I really do want some more... Truth or Dare, Stevie! I've got a good one..."
All the while, the mare seemed to be holding that innocent expression, despite exposing herself more to his touch. Belly rubs felt particularly nice to the mare with the distended belly.
The perversion of this sweet innocent mare was just astounding. She described in such simple, joyous terms the act of tasting and swallowing such a large amount of his... "frosting." Pinkie even admitted she wanted more of his apparently tasty seed before she called him back to reality with the promise of a good truth or dare. Naturally, at this point, he's too hard to think about anything except the sexy mare so his mind drifted toward what Pinkie has in mind.
"Gimme a dare, Pinkie..."
Pinkie's grin was impossibly wide as she looked at him with a lidded gaze once more. Leaning up to him, she kissed his nose, before she dropped onto her hooves and turned away from him. With her rump facing her human friend, she dropped her front half down, looking back over her shoulder at him.
“I dare you to rut me, Stevie... Rut me until I can't even talk, and I'm all full of your creamy frosting..."
To entice him into action, she wiggled her rear from side to side, her soft flank jiggling faintly with the motion. Her tail was raised up and to the side, exposing her soaking mareflesh for him, definitely showing him that not only did she want it... she wanted it bad.
Pinkie's words did not stun the human at all. In fact, they enticed him to inch closer to her as she spoke of rutting her deeply and filling her once again. The sight of her marehood less than a few feet away was too attractive for him to resist, however, and so he quickly scurried up to her as fast as possible until he had positioned himself right behind the bright pink rump. Lifting her tail out of the way with his hand, Steven felt it twitch in response just as he placed his other hand on the cutie mark adorning her right flank. All the while, his member stood stiffer than ever, and rubbed along her distended belly, feeling the soft coat on him only making him more curious as to how her wonderful mareflesh would feel clenching around him. He offered a nervous gulp, but his voice sounded slightly cocky as he teased her.
"Do you want this, Pinkie? Do you want me to rut you with this cock?"
"Yes, oh my gosh yes...! I want you to pound my flank so good, Stevie... I dare, no wait double dare, no TRIPLE dare you to!"
Even when in the middle of sex, Pinkie was a little silly. She wriggled herself back against him as she felt him touch her, biting her lip a bit as she tried to stick her rump up as high as it could go, showing herself off to his scrutiny completely.
"I... I don't want it... I neeeed it, Stevie!" She moaned quietly as if to punctuate the statement, her marehood clenching in anticipation. "Neeeeeed..."
Steven wasted absolutely no time indulging in the mare's announcement of her heated desire. A split second of not so careful positioning and he plunged into the warm, comforting depths of her marehood. Immediately, he felt her soaking wet flesh clamp down on him with just as much need, if not moreso, then her mouth did. The human's own need to fuck this mare senseless only increased as he was firmly lodged between her pink walls. The sensation got to be so incredible that it caused him to moan out just before he started moving, plowing into her roughly with no regard to the smaller pony form in front of him. After hearing her talk like that, he simply had to give it to her as she wanted it.
As he penetrated her from behind, Pinkie squeaked from the feeling of him filling her up. For a pony, the size differences made him feel pretty much gigantic inside her. She never had anypony touch her like this, but the heat of his erection inside her own warm depths made her quiver happily.
"A-aaahh... That feels great... Okay Stevie... give it to me-EEE!"
His sudden rough treatment had her moaning openly, panting hotly as her body clenched around him.
"Ah! Hhnh! Ste-stevieee! Oh! Th-that's right... hard... pound your pony, Stevie!!"
Pinkie might have expected him to immediately get rough... but she enjoyed every slap of his hips against her own, and wasn't quiet about it in the least.
Pinkie's verbal shouts of pleasure didn't surprise Steven in the least. The way she begged for such a pounding only made him drive into the pink pony even harder by the se	cond. How could she be so damned tight? She guided the human into thrusting deep and fast into her, eventually hilting himself all the way inside her. Without a second to lose, his hands grasped her flanks roughly and pulled her along during his overbearing thrusts.
"P- Pinkie! You feel too damn good!"
Steven's reply from the mare was hardly what one would consider lucid. Her squeaky moans, split by gasping pants of ecstasy, echoed through the room as he pump into her. She tries to clench her muscles around him, but with him being so big in comparison to her, she couldn't squeeze too much. All the same, her vagina was hot and moist, almost uncomfortably tight as he worked into her. With each thrust, she seemed to be a more comfortable fit, but her sounds of pleasure seemed to increase in volume and frequency.
"N-nnhh! Stevieee...! Haaahh...! Gaahh... Sh-shoot! You're so thick and... Mmmmnnnhh!!"
At this point, she seemed to have taken to biting at her own hoof, muffling herself as she yelped and moaned into it.
Steven found himself in awe as the fresh marehood adjusted itself to grip tightly around every inch of him. Her walls slid along his cock, caressing him in a loving, if quite raunchy, embrace. How in the world he came to be in a situation where he was fucking the mare he had fantasized about has long since been passed over his mind. Now, the only thing left was how long he could endure it for and if her body would still suck out as much from him as last time. The experience is shared with Pinkie Pie, who seemed to be expressing her enjoyment of the act quite happily. The human gripped the pony's tail in his hand once more and tugged violently, his other hand smoothly running his fingers over her flank as he spoke.
"My pony... Pinkie Pie... you are amazing..."
Steven's pony lover whimpered happily as she felt herself slid into and slammed against over and over. His grip on her tail was met with a happy noise, and the tug drew a yelp out of the surprised pony. Pinkie moaned in wanton desire as he played with her body. Having become the most naughty toy for her human friend, she shuddered as she tried to push her hips back against him. Pinkie knows that the only way to get her Stevie to fill her up like he did her mouth is to please him; make him drunk with pleasure until he couldn't stand it any more.
"St-stevieeee... I need you to fill me up... can you do it? Can you fill up... mmmnhh... Fill up your pony?"
Previously, Steven could only get off on the very thought of the mare, but with her there, he could do nothing but go crazy with lust as Pinkie's words sank in. She wanted all of his thick cream inside her. At that moment, all he could think of was how her belly would look pumped full of his seed both from swallowing and launching it into her hot depths. Needless to say, he wanted it just as badly as she did.
"You...You won't even be able to move when I'm done with you, Pinkie! Nhaaa!"
The human's thrusts became wild and furious, reaching a boiling point when he firmly forced Pinkie's flanks right down to his base. Akin to a volcanic eruption, his cum launched deep inside the pink pony's tight marehood, coating the inside before reaching her womb and filling that up to the brim. It went on for quite some time as he discovered her body's talent for milking him of his seed. Steven must have been a stallion in a past life, considering the gallons he pumped into the giggling mare in front of him.
Pinkie squealed in surprise as he started to erupt inside of her, body tensing and trembling as each thick spurt started to fill her up. Even she seemed shocked by the sheer amount that he drained into her, as her womb filled with his semen. Despite his grip forcing her down against him, she ground and bucked her hips against his own, stimulating herself the entire time. Her own orgasm hadn't been far off, and Steven's spurting member was quickly treated to the spasming sensations of her climax around him.
"Eeeeee...!!! S-so much... so much!! I'm so fuuuull...!!"
Indeed, as her body milked him for every last drop in such an eager fashion, the pints that filled her made her tummy start to swell even more. With so much semen inside of her, it sort of hurt, but to Pinkie, the pain is like the sour part of a lemon drop. It was essential, and it made it all oh so yummy!
"U-use me... use me like a napkin, Stevie...!"
As if Pinkie Pie knew of his previous little fantasies, she begged for him to coat her insides even more. As the mare contracted around him and ground her rump into his pelvis, he could do nothing but feed the mare's growing need to be full of his seed.Eventually, however, the thick stream began to trickle out, leaving the last few drops to spill onto her tiny clitoris on the way out. Steven fell on his side, slowly attempting to catch his breath as he eyed the sight of the mare slowly coming down from her own peak.
"Haaah... H- How did that feel, Pinkie?"
Pinkie's response was delayed for a few moments, as the pink pony fell down limply, squeaking as she tried to clench her body after the heavy thud of her landing. The impact actually forced her to leak some of his generously donated seed before she could cut off the flow, trying to keep it all inside of her.
"F-full... feel so full... oh gosh, Stevie..."
She groaned, trying to roll onto her side next to Steven, so she could look at him with that dopey smile she wore.
Steven gazed upon the mare so generously filled to the brim, looking dazed, but still as beautiful as the day he first met her. Brushing her still very poofy mane out of the way, the human chuckled at the sight of the nearly balloon-like pony lying next to him.
"Pfft, Pinkie Pie... you're a riot!"
Wrapping his arms around her midsection, he felt her very much distended belly bulge against his hands as he hugged the pony lovingly. How could he not have fun when Pinkie Pie's around?
Pinkie giggled, before snuggling in against her human lover. Things were going to be super fun the next day, and to top it off... she had a new Pinkie Sense to learn the signal for!
"Mmmm... Silly Stevie..."
Pinkie Pie covered herself and him with her tail partially before she drifted off to sleep while tucked up tight against him.
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???: For this one, I had to rack my brain to figure out how to even justify Pinkie sucking off a human. She's giggly, bubbly, and typically too naive. However, she is all about parties. So the idea of Sexy Truth Or Dare happened. (I don't have a witty one-liner for this)
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