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     It had been an unusually rough day of classes for Moddy. The foals had been particularly restless today, constantly running in and out of the room, making noise, and just generally acting their age. More than once Moddy had been embarrassed when an older teacher had to come in and scold the children or, even worse, threaten to put their names on the fearful naughty list. It had been physically and mentally exhausting for the blue mare and she was simply glad that the day had come to a close. After saying her goodbyes, she made the long trek from the elementary school to her modest little flat. Pushing open the door, the blue mare practically collapsed onto the nearest piece of furniture, letting her books fall to the floor with a loud thud. She let out a loud sigh and splayed herself out on the couch, taking a much needed break from her hectic life. She was content to lay there, or, at least she would have been, had she not felt a gentle nuzzle on her neck. 
Looking up, she saw a set of green staring back. She shook her head as a soft voice greeted her. "Good evening Moddy...are you alright?", the white pegasus asked with a hint of concern in his voice. 
"Yeah...long day. Just tired. I'm gonna just rest here for a bit", she said, flopping back down on the couch. 
"Is it alright if I take my shower first?", the white pegasus asked, the concern still evident in his voice. 
"Gew fer et", she mumbled into the couch and the pegasus plodded away, looking back once more as if to check on her one more time. She heard a door shut and the squeaking of the shower as everything began to fade to black. 
Moddy blinked a few times and put a hoof to her head as she looked around. 10:00, the clock said. Must have fallen asleep, she thought, as she slowly rolled off the couch and made her way through the tiny flat towards the bathroom she shared with Winters End. The blue mare's ears perked up as she heard the sound of running water. Strange, she thought, I could have sworn Winter was just getting in the shower as I nodded off. She approached the door and gave it a quick knock with her hoof, "Winter? You in there? I need to use the restroom!" When no answer came, the mare got impatient and yelled out that she was coming in and not to look. Turning the door handle, she was met with a peculiar sight. Well, to call it peculiar would be generous. 
Awaiting was Winters' End, or, his cock to be specific. He was facing away from the door, flank up, face down. His wings were straight up in the air, and his pure whit dick was oozing globs of pre. Now, Moddy was no stranger to stallions and their needs, but, there was something just plain wrong here. It took a moment for her to fully shake off the shocked realization that there were purple tendrils rising out of the tub and ending in the white stallions ass. With the door fully open, the sounds of sex and flowing water surrounded the mare and steam poured out of the room. She wanted to turn around. She wanted to run. But her legs felt like Jello. All she could do was stand there and watch as the tentacles plowed into her friend over and over again, battering his prostate as he humped the air, panting quietly. A blush had fully spread across his face, made all the more apparent by his white fur. His tongue had lulled out of his mouth and his eyes were unable to focus. The stallion was lost in a haze of lust and need. 
The tentacles were more than happy to oblige the submissive stallion. The purple appendages slithered over his erect wings, massaging the joint, covering them in a sticky purple substance. Each push elicited a moan from the very pleased stallion. If at any point he had attempted to resist, the urge had completely left him. He had given himself completely to these things that were fucking him relentlessly. A tentacle hovered just in front of the stallions mouth for a moment, and Moddy let out a small eep as she watched her friend crane his neck in an attempt to take the tentacle into his mouth. He wanted it. Oh Celestia, how he needed to feel it fucking his mouth again. And while her presence went unnoticed by Winters, the creature had seem to take interest in shocked mare. Before she had realized it, one of the tentacles had wrapped around her left forehoof. Then the right. It was clear that she wasn't going anywhere anytime soon. She could do nothing but helplessly watch roommate was bred like a mare in heat before her. 
The tentacle in his ass had began to slow down its thrusts. Instead, it began to vibrate as it slowly slipped in and out of his now loose anus. A light buzzing sound could be heard over the roar of the water. A giant wall mirror that had been fogged up had began to defog as the steam had rushed out of the room when Moddy opened the door. The stallion had been forced to stand up in order to take the taunting tentacle into his mouth. He had, of course, succeeded in getting the more than willing tentacle into his mouth and he stood transfixed, staring blankly into the mirror, watching himself getting fucked in every hole by some mysterious shower creature. Moddy could only stare. She could smell Winters' strong musk. She had known him since they were foals, and in all that time she had never thought he was quite so into sex. Something had to be wrong. Unfortunately, before the mare could finish her though, she heard the stallion grunt. She looked down to see that the thrusting had once again picked up and a tentacle had wrapped itself around his throbbing stallionhood, slowly massaging it as he humped into the tentacle's embrace.  The stallion was clearly enjoying himself as he picked up his pace, bobbing thankfully on the tentacle in front of him. 
His eagerness was rewarded as the tentacle let out a torrent of purple goo into his mouth. The smell was incredible. It was sweet and musky all at the same time. It smelled amazing, Moddy though. Wait...amazing? No! This was all wrong! He friend was being used as a cum dumpster right in front of her. This wasn't hot...it was wrong! Right? Perhaps her answer would have been different had she not immediately felt something warm prod against her swelling pussy lips. She let out a small gasp as her most private area was toyed with by what she could only imagine was another of those strange purple appendages. She tried to cross her back legs only to realize that she was firmly rooted in place by four of the tendrils. The tentacle continued to poke and prod at her lower lips, moving along its length, stopping to brush over her fully erect clit. She felt wave after wave of unwanted pleasure as she was forced to stand in place, watching Winters give himself willingly to the creature. Perhaps he had the right idea...No! Have to fight, she though. Meanwhile, the tentacle had pulled out of Winters' waiting mouth in order to finish all over his face. The tentacle creature sprayed purple cum all over his matted white fur. His mouth hung open, desperate to capture as much of that delicious cum on his tongue as he could. And the creature was happy to deliver. The creature ceased its thrusting into the stallion...it seemed to be far from done with its new toy. 
The scene was too much for Moddy. The constant stimulation as the creature battered her clit and gently pressed against her lips was driving her mad. He legs were shaking. She was biting her lip as she watched he roommate get used as a cum rag. Had he always been this hot? And Celestia, what cock he had! The mare's thoughts were too muddled for her to focus on anything more than the lust. Somewhere in her mind, a voice was screaming how wrong this was, but it was clear that Moddy could no longer hear that part of herself. Her lust had over whelmed her rationality. She needed to stop being toyed with. She NEEDED this creature inside of her. NOW! 
Winters was lost. There was no thought in the shy stallion's head. He was a creature of need. For the first time he noticed the mare standing behind him. Facing her, he sauntered over to her, almost as though he was looking through her. Moddy could smell that delicious cum on his breath. His eyes were glazed...almost as though there were a slight purple gloss on them. But she didn't have time to ask any questions. She didn't want to. The two ponies locked lips. Their tongues fought with each other for dominance. She could taste the creature cum mixed with Winters' natural taste. It was minty and sweet and the texture was perfect. More...all Moddy could think of was getting more thus cum in her. She didn't care how. She didn't care about anything anymore. All she knew was that she wanted more! 
The creature understood. The teasing stopped and Winters pulled away. The tentacles released her feet and allowed her to more freely. Moddy's eyes flew open. Where was it going? Didn't it want this? Why did it stop? She let out a groan. She looked around frantically. The creature was still there, plowing into Winters right in front of her. And Winters' was loving it. He was grinning back at her. Was he enjoying her suffering? Did he understand the ache in her loins? When he began to moan, Moddy lost it. She tackled the shy stallion, forcing him onto his back. She was done playing games. She stared into his purple glassy eyes and slammed down on the length of his cock, taking all of it into her soaking wet pussy in one thrust. She heard him let out a distorted laugh as she threw her head back in ecstasy. Oh Celestia how she had needed this! 
But, the tentacles were not to be forgotten. As Moddy bounced up and down on the white stallion beneath her she felt something prodding against her rump. She reached back and spread her cheeks as wide as she could. She wanted it in her. She needed it badly. There was no longer any resistance. The slick tendril slid right in. It was slow at first, thrusting in as she brought her hip up off of her friend's cock. She threw her head back. It was an amazing to feel this full. Winters' cock was filling her completely, she could see the bulge of his cock in her stomach every time she slammed her hips down on him. And the tentacle in her as was stretching her out so wonderfully. It was a dream come true. 
She felt a poking at her neck. Looking down, she was more than pleased to see three thick tentacles had appeared in front of her. She didn't need any motivating. Immediately her tongue snaked out to lick the tip of the nearest tentacle. She took the other two in her hooves and did everything she could to get those beautiful appendages to treat her as they had treated Winters. She did her best to focus equally on each of the tendrils with her warm needy mouth, but it was impossible. She resigned herself to sucking on each as best she could as the white stallion thrust into her clenching snatch, and the tentacle continued stretching her ass. As he fucked her, the white stallion leaned in and in a voice that sounded almost otherworldly, whispered into her ear, "look at you Moddy. A cock in your pussy, a tentacle in your ass, and three more pointed at your face. You are surrounded by nothing but cock and you couldn't be happier." He laughs and begins to nibble the blue mare's neck. She convulses. This pleasure is too much. She can see herself in the mirror. Every hole she has is full of a shaft. Maybe once she would have thought this wrong...but Celestia it felt so right now. This is what she lived for. 
The sight, the sound, the taste, it was all too much for the mare. As if in unison, Winters and the tentacles all pulled out and waited. She wiggled around. She felt empty. She needed to finish. She was so close. "P...please! Please I need this", she panted out. "I will do anything! Anything. Just let me finish! I need to be filled! I need that wonderful cum in me! Fill my mouth! cover me in your juices! PLEASE!". the mare screamed out. The stallion merely grinned as he and the tentacles all thrust in one last time. The sensation of being hilted in every hole was too much, she moaned around the tentacle in her mouth as a powerful orgasm rocked her entire body. The vibrations from her moan were enough to send the tentacle in her mouth past its breaking point. Purple liquid flooded into her mouth, forcing her do gulp down load after load of the sweet liquid. The other two tentacles at her face took there queue and coated her face and chest in the stick purple cum. Winters' wasn't faring much better. He let out a whiny as his large balls pulled up, unleashing a torrent of thick white cum into the mare's hot pussy. As she felt her mouth and stomach being filled, the tentacle in her flank gave one final thrust before it shot a small load into her ass. Pulling out, it coated her back with globs of thick, musky cum, matting her fur even further. The strength of the orgasm was too much to the two ponies. Moddy collapsed onto Winters' chest, smearing the purple cum all over his white chest. The purple had left Winters' eyes and he had  closed his eyes, passing out on the bathroom floor.   
The tentacles had all pulled out and converged, taking the form of a rather bemused looking purple horse. Letting out a simple grin, the feminine purple horse nuzzled the sleeping pair quickly before whispering a farewell and disappearing into the cold night. 
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
The Blue mare awoke the next morning feeling oddly refreshed. She couldn't explain it, but she had had the best dream and couldn't wait to tell Winters about it...and...had she woken up in the bathroom? Oh Celestia...Moddy instantly snapped wide awake and looked down to find a blushing white stallion, still inside of her. She looked into his green eyes and he looked away embarrassed. "Did we...", the blue mare asked, confused. 
"I...I think so Moddy. I'm so sorry, I don't know what happened I just went to shower and mph". His voice was silenced by a kiss from the blue mare. When she broke the kiss, the white stallion looked up at her, confused. 
"You're such a dork Winters. You don't need to apologize. You know I love you". The white stallion turned an even brighter shade of red. He had no idea what was in store for the two of them, but he knew he could get through it with the blue mare at his side.
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