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		Chapter 1



It was the 14th February in ponyville, and most of the pony folk were celebrating valentines day with their loves ones. Well most of them were, one of the few exceptions was Firestorm. The lonely single pony was at home regretting every single second that ticked by on the clock, he had nothing to do and the day was going as slow as a tortoise.
He absolutely hated this day and felt it was an insult to anypony without somepony. And to make matters worse there was all sorts of material relating towards valentines day, even the morning newspaper was going on about it. Right now he had nothing to do and he knew it was going to be a boring day.
To make matters worse he could hear his sister Sapphire coming down the stairs in a rush. The blue mare skipped into the living room to see him sitting there, looking miserable as anything.
“Oh guess what dear brother?” she asked in her sweet but harsh voice.
“You got dumped?” Firestorm mumbled hoping the answer would be yes.
“Fortunately no, in fact I doubt that would happen to someone as beautiful as me. Who else would be as so lucky as to be my boyfriend?”
“More like unlucky, how does he cope with your bragging?”
“Because I only brag to you dear brother, I know how you love to hear about my amazing love life!”
“It gives me nightmares!” he said pretending to choke.
“That’s right, someone like you can only ever dream of ever meeting that special someone. It’s just too bad that you’re all alone today!”
“Why? Are you leaving forever?” he asked.
“No silly, my wonderful boyfriend is taking me out to a fancy restaurant, and it’s expensive too!”
“Everything with you is expensive.” he muttered.
“That's right, because he knows how to treat me, and I know how to treat him!”
“Ugh too much detail!” he said sounding disgusted.
“Oh of course how rude of me, I shouldn’t be discussing things around you that you’ll never get to experience!” she said with a mean tone flicking her beautiful blue hair back.
“Yeah things such as flying!” he said feeling proud of his comeback.
Sapphire stifled a growl then she simply turned her head up in the air.
“Hmph I’m not like those ruffians in the sky, flying carelessly without any regard for others!”
“Yeah you won’t be flying at all!” Firestorm teased making her clench her teeth angrily.
“You just sit there and be lonely!” she snapped getting up and walking off.
“Hey Sapphire wait! Your wings are growing!” Firestorm gasped.
“Oh my gosh are they really!?” she beamed trying to see behind her.
“Just an illusion, that’s all your wings will ever be!” he cracked laughing in his seat. Sapphire’s face flared up but she managed to calm down instead of hitting him.
“A lady like me shan’t resort to such uncouth violence, I bid you farewell!” she said walking away.
“Stop trying to sound like a princess, because you aren’t one!” Firestorm yelled.
“Oh dear brother, you are observing a fair princess right before your very eyes.” she said making her long blue hair flow around her. 
“Just go away and leave me alone.” he mumbled.
“Aww poor brother, you haven’t forgotten I still love you!” she sat next to him giving him a hug then kissed him on the cheek and left.
“Bye now!” she said exiting the room whilst Firestorm sat there with a look of disgust on his face.
“The kiss of death.” he muttered wiping his cheek clean.
A few minutes later he got bored of sitting around, he felt like going in the garden to try and find an activity when all of a sudden he heard his stomach rumble.
“Hungry again?” he moaned shifting off the sofa. He trudged into the kitchen and poked around the cupboards for something to eat, but most of them were empty. He found some food in the freezer but really couldn’t be bothered at this point, and besides he was looking for something sweet not savoury.
Firestorm then remembered the Sugarcube corner was open today, if it was something sweet he needed then it would definitely be cake. However he regretted the idea of stepping outside into the open, he knew there would be plenty of happy go lucky couples expressing their love for each other in many ways.
Firestorm cringed at the idea of going outside, but he knew if he wanted his stomach to be filled he’d just have to grin and bear it. As he got himself ready he tried to mentally motivate himself to go just to taste the delicious natural cakes that were baked at the shop.
Firestorm moved to the front door and took a deep breath.
“Here goes nothing!” he said opening it and stepping outside. He was greeted by a gentle warm breeze as the fresh air sifted through his mane, as the radiant rays of the distant sun shone down on the land.
He closed the door behind him and was on his way down the grassy path. He could hear birdsong and plenty of wildlife scattering around the lush green lawns. He turned his head and continued on but then cringed again.
There on the grass he could see a couple standing arm in arm embracing each other, the stallion gave the mare a red rose and she was delighted with it giving him a smile. Firestorm gritted his teeth as he continued walking whilst they hugged and kissed each other under the tree.
He sped up his walking pace completely ignoring the two of them, but as he passed around the corner he met something else.
“Are you fucking serious?” he thought as he saw another couple once again engaged in tongue tennis on a picnic setup, strayed across the mat were various valentines related material. Firestorm rolled his eyes and walked off with a growl.
As he kept walking he approached a stallion by himself handing out flyers on the street, Firestorm tried to avoid him but he thrusted a flyer into his face.
“Head down to the Roselove gift shop! Give her a special gift for today, 25% off whilst offer lasts! Hey sir would you be interested?” Firestorm glared at him with seriousness in his eyes. 
“Does it look like I’m frolicking happily in the woods with the love of my life!?” he barked pushing the flyer out of his face. “Stupid commercialism!” he growled storming off leaving the pony confused.
Firestorm had just about had enough with today, he wondered if he’d ever get to the Sugarcube corner or not. He’d witnessed several romances on the way here, and another 3 ponies trying to promote their goods all aimed at mares. He had the right mind to just turn around and go back home, but then he thought about having to go through all that all over again.
However his patience was soon rewarded as he walked down the downhill path and eventually saw the big sign for the Sugarcube corner. Surprisingly enough the front of the shop hadn’t been plastered with valentines day decor. Firestorm walked up to the entrance and hurriedly stepped in through the front door.
As he went inside he was greeted with the tasty warm aroma of fresh cakes being baked and put on display at the counter, it was what Firestorm liked the most about visiting here. He checked out all the other display cases containing all sorts of other fancy cakes, and all of them looked delicious.
Firestorm went to the front of the counter where Mrs.Cake greeted him warmly.
“Firestorm welcome dearie! Isn’t today a great day?” she asked with a bright smile.
“No it’s a horrible day!” he replied.
“Why so?” she asked curiously.
“All this valentines day crap and what not!” he moaned.
“Oh I see,” she said. “Well um will you be having the usual?” she asked resting her arms on the counter. 
“Is there anything new in?” Firestorm asked looking around.
“Nothing much under special chocolate recipes I’m afraid.” 
“Oh that’s okay then I’ll just have the double chocolate muffins!” he said sounding excited.
“Specially made for the number one fan! I’ve never shifted boxes so fast!” she said in amazement.
“What can I say Mrs.Cake? They have a thing for my stomach!” he replied making her laugh. She went to the back storage room to look around whilst Firestorm eyed the building. He had noticed that she hadn’t put up anything related to valentines day at all, he hadn’t even seen any specially made cakes for the occasion.
He’d even realised this was the only shop without any related material at the front either, it really did stick out like a sore thumb but Firestorm didn’t mind.
Eventually Mrs.Cake came back in with a frown.
“Sorry dearie but I’m all out, big order yesterday.” she said.
“Hmm looks like someone beat me to it!” he said thinking of something else to eat.
“Now don’t you worry cupcake, I’ll make something that’ll replace those little muffins, and you won’t be displeased!”
“What are you going to make?” Firestorm asked sounding intrigued.
“You haven’t had this cake before, it’s a triple layer chocolate supreme!”
“With icing?” Firestorm asked.
“Double chocolate icing!” she added making him even more happy.
“Awesome I can’t wait to eat it.” he replied.
“Well that’s the thing dearie, I have to bake it first!”
“I don’t mind, I’ve got nothing better to do anyway!” he said with a smile.
“Would you like to see me bake it?” she asked. 
“Yeah that would be cool!” he replied.
“Then right this way!” she said gesturing to him past the counter. “Pinkie watch the store for a while okay!?” Mrs. Cake shouted soon hearing an ‘okie dokie lokie’ from Pinkie pie as she charged down the stairs right past the two and towards the counter, she sat there and started humming to herself waiting to serve customers.
Firestorm hadn’t been into the kitchen before, usually only staff were allowed in here but Mrs. Cake didn’t mind, she often loved to impress others with her baking skills. Firestorm walked into the large kitchen, he could see all sorts of utensils and surface materials strewn around.
“Apologies for the mess but I’ve so much to do each day!” Mrs.Cake said looking around for something. “Oh now where is it? I can’t start without it!” Firestorm looked behind him and saw a big pink apron hanging up on a peg in the wall.
“Is it your apron Mrs.Cake?” he asked handing it to her.
“Thank you dearie, I’ll be back in a bit!” she went off to change into her apron and soon came back into the kitchen.
“Now we’re ready to start!” she said clapping her hands together, Mrs.Cake however looked different with the apron on, Firestorm had never noticed how chubby she looked with it.
She gathered everything she needed laying out the items on the work surface, soon enough after preparing herself she began baking.
“For so many years I’ve been working hard at this, kinda hard to believe it’s been my lifetime career!” she said as she measured out the ingredients.
“That’s what makes you good at baking!” Firestorm chirped. “Lots of experience!” 
“Indeed dearie I didn’t just get good at this in a day, a lot of hard work and effort was put into it!” she began whisking eggs as Firestorm watched happily. He kept watching her bake but still thought about that apron and how big she looked in it.
The apron was a tight fit, it hugged around her breasts and her waist, slightly squashing it, and it also exposed her thick thighs slightly as well as her legs.
Firestorm soon found himself looking at her a lot more, he wasn’t even focusing on her hands instead he was trailing his eyes over her body. He suddenly shook his head and mentally scolded himself for doing that but he couldn’t help it.
However soon again that little feeling in his mind came back. He ignored it but it kept tugging at his brain.
“What am I thinking?” Firestorm thought. “If she catches me staring like this I’ll be in trouble!” however he couldn’t help himself.
“Damn I’ve never seen her like this before but she’s hot, and her ass is huge!” she soon stopped stirring and turned to face Firestorm who had a blank look on his face.
“Are you alright dearie?” she asked as he tried to think of a response. 
“Sorry my mind was somewhere else.” he replied as she got back to work. 
“Now where did I leave that mixing bowl?” she bent over and looked in one of the lower cupboards. Firestorm sighed with relief but then he almost let out a gasp, he could now see her bending over and the bottom half of her apron was stuck between her rear cheeks.
Firestorm couldn’t believe how wide and curvy her rear was, her soft plump body was definitely catching his eye and making his hormones go crazy. He kept staring at her as she moved left and right, and immediately Firestorm could feel something harden in his boxers.
“Goddammit is she teasing me?!” he thought trying to hide his erection but he was too busy focusing on her body, he soon imagined himself holding her thick curvy waist in his hands being right behind her and-
“Found it!” she said standing back up, Firestorm panicked and tried his best to not get noticed.
“Are you sure you’re okay dearie? You’re acting all fidgety, is it warm in here?” she asked seeing his face like that.
“Um yeah it is a bit.” he said tugging at his collar nervously.
“Hmm I don’t feel warm. Oh well!” she said brightly getting back to baking. Firestorm’s perverted mentality returned but he didn’t blame himself, Mrs.Cake didn’t realise just how beautiful she looked, and she was big in all the right places.
His temptations grew as he continued to stare at her, but it felt painful knowing that she was teasing him with her body without even realising it. Firestorm knew he would never be able to enjoy her anyway, he was just stuck with his own imagination.
Eventually Mrs.Cake finished the mixture and had it poured into the tin, she placed it into the oven and closed the door setting the timer. She then washed her hands and returned to where Firestorm was and started a conversation to pass the time.
“So hun’ how have things been for you?” she asked as Firestorm scratched his mane.
“The usual really, nothing interesting much.” 
“Aw come on, ponies like you get up to all sorts of fun! Do you have a girlfriend?” she randomly asked in a playful manner.
“No.” Firestorm replied in a low tone.
“There must be someone out there who has their eye on you!” she said smiling at him.
“Not now there isn’t.” he replied. “At least you had someone special.” he said.
“Yes, my husband was quite the entertainer until he passed away that is. But I can’t afford to let the past get to me, he wouldn’t want me sitting here crying every night. He’d want me to keep baking cakes like I’ve never baked before, for my wonderful customers such as you!” she said making him blush.
“You’re just good at it really.” he said looking at the floor.
“Aw thank you dearie!” she beamed smiling at him. “It’s customers like you who keep my store running!” she said.
There was plain silence for a while but Firestorm decided to break the ice.
“So I guess we’re stuck without a valentine this year?” he said still unable to look at her. 
“It seems so, I don’t even know why they have this silly little day anyway. Every day should be special for your loved one, and it just makes the poor single ponies like you feel bad!”
“Yeah I guess.” he replied still looking at the floor.
“Well one of my friends did suggest dating!” Mrs.Cake said and then she laughed. “But honestly who would go out with someone like me? I’m not exactly young, and look at what all this cake has done to me!” she said with her arms out.
“I still think you look pretty, and young.” Firestorm said blushing slightly.
“Aw thank you dearie, you’re always kind to everypony I know. I just don’t understand how you get left behind.”
“Mr.Cake was very lucky to have a mare like you.” he complimented making her look at him.
“Aren’t you just the sweetest thing!?” she said giving him an unexpected hug. Firestorm could feel her breasts pushing up against him, and his waist was quite close to hers. All of his tempting thoughts were coming back and forced him to get an erection which he tried to hide.
Mrs.Cake stepped back but then noticed the bulge in his trousers, she then looked up at Firestorm whose face was already full of guilt.
“I’m so sorry I couldn’t help it!” he wailed. “You just have a really nice figure!” he covered his face with his hands. Mrs.Cake smiled and held his hands away from his face looking into his eyes.
“You really think that?” she asked making his heart skip a beat.
“Y-yes.” he stammered making her giggle.
“Don’t be shy.” she replied changing her tone.
“You can make a lonely mare very happy, how about you be my valentine huh?” he blushed again trying not to sweat nervously.
“I don’t believe it!” he thought as she came closer and kissed him on the mouth briefly. Firestorm felt electricity tingle down his spine, Mrs.Cake continued to smile at him resting her hands on his chest.
“We could both use some love couldn’t we dearie?” she spoke stroking his mane. She leaned forward and kissed him again. Firestorm could hardly believe that just a few moments ago he’d been uncontrollably lusting after her thinking he’d never be in a situation like this, and now he found himself in here with her kissing passionately.
He felt her thick tongue slide into his mouth, and she hugged him around the waist bringing him closer. Firestorm began to feel excited, his tempting thoughts made him slide his hand down between her thick thighs under her apron. He soon felt her wet warm slit and ran his fingers around it teasing her. She broke from the kiss letting out a soft moan as Firestorm continued to finger her.
His hard on throbbed as her moans of pleasure sent signals to his brain, he could feel his fingers covered in her sticky juices as a sign that she was being aroused. That loving feeling was returning to Mrs.Cake, all the time she had missed out on this it was all coming back.
His fingers slipped out of her snatch covered in her thick nectar, she got down on her knees and yanked his trousers down revealing his hardened member standing at an angle.
“Oh my!” she gasped giving him a naughty look. “I don’t think Carrot Cake was ever as big as this! You’re so kind giving me a big treat!” Firestorm clenched his teeth as he felt the tip of his manhood slide over her tongue. She focused on licking his sensitive area slowly feeling the ruggedness on her tongue.
He let out a pleasing sigh as it slid all the way into her mouth, Firestorm never expected his first blowjob would come from an older beautiful mare. He enjoyed the feeling of her warm tongue pleasuring him, as she sucked up and down making it wet with saliva. It almost felt too good to be true, but Firestorm wasn’t dreaming he was in reality.
His member slipped out of her mouth and she stood back up, Firestorm watched in awe as she completely removed her apron leaving her in her underwear which looked fit to burst. Her breasts looked about ready to break her bra, and her thighs were hugging around her knickers.
“I should stop eating so much cake.” she said with her hand on her stomach.
“Mrs.Cake you look delicious!” Firestorm said with his eyes wide making her look back at him.
“Oh you have a thing for big mares?” she replied making him nod his head furiously. “So Carrot Cake isn’t the only one who appreciates me for my size?” slowly she started undoing her bra.
“Well then you sure are going to enjoy me sugar muffin!” she said dressing down until she was stark naked. Firestorm felt his member throb again, his heart started beating faster as she approached him.
“Come on now hun’ don’t leave a lonely mare waiting!” he undressed excitedly as she sat on the counter and spread her legs open revealing her wet femness to him.
“My first time, first time with a dream mare!” Firestorm thought feeling ecstatic. His heart beat furiously as he came closer to her with his member lined up towards her entrance, he felt it push against her and then came the explosive pressure as he felt it slide in. His facial expression was washed over with a pleasing look as he felt his hardness being swallowed into her passage.
Her insides rubbed against his tip as he felt it slide into her warm moist haven, their bodies touched and they snuggled up close as they looked into each others eyes. All the stress Firestorm had been feeling before was suddenly gone, and he was smiling which was rare for him to do.
It felt indescribable inside her and right now he’d never felt happiness like this before. He squeezed her soft body feeling her warm skin against his as she gave him a warming smile.
“How is it having your first time with me?” she asked looking into his eyes.
“This is amazing, you feel so good!” he replied with the utmost satisfaction.
“It’s about to get even better sweetie.” she said. They let go and slowly Firestorm moved his hips back feeling her snug warmth hug his member all around, it tingled and he already felt like he was going to blow. The feeling was a little too much but he took it nice and slowly.
Firestorm thrusted her gently feeling his body sink into her, she let out a moan then giggled seductively making him feel twice the pleasure, his member was wedged deep in her thick wet walls and already it was hurting.
“Damn Mrs.Cake you’re soaked, it feels too good.” he moaned.
“Relax honey it’s okay, this is your first time remember?”
“I don’t want to ruin our special moment.” he replied.
“Just give it to me nice and slow.” she said in a teasing voice. Firestorm tried again feeling his hot member slide out around her, the slimy warm feeling kept making him edge closer to ejaculation but he managed to hold it off.
He slowly pushed it back in again hearing her insides squelch as he penetrated her. It felt more intense the second time and he had to breathe.
“Are you okay sweetie?” she asked but he felt embarrassed.
“I’ll be okay.” he replied starting to thrust her again. He felt the warmth coming from the friction as he braced himself and began to pick up rhythm. She began to feel it more as his member slid in and out of her, she started to moan softly at first but then Firestorm penetrated her really deep. 
She let out a loud moan which rang in his ears almost making him lose it. 
“Ooo you really forced it in!” Mrs.Cake said with a loving look on her face. Firestorm concentrated and started thrusting her again, he felt more settled as the pleasing sensation returned to his body. Although he was enjoying it he wanted Mrs.Cake to enjoy it too, he slowly picked up speed making Mrs.Cake grin as his hardness penetrated her faster.
He hugged her soft waist as she began to moan more but it didn’t catch him off guard this time, he felt his member tingle each time the tip sank deep into her thick tight love hole. He kept it up as she continued to send waves of pleasure through his body. He felt his waist squashing against her soft fat every time he came closer.
Mrs.Cake secreted more hot fluids coating Firestorms’ member in it. It tingled more as her juices acted as a lubricant making his hard on glide into her smooth flesh, each thrust made him feel it melt as it penetrated her loving hole.
He began to slow down after feeling himself about to ejaculate again, he gave one more thrust but Mrs.Cake squeezed her soft snatch around his hard rock. He gasped as her insides rubbed hard around his tip sucking it in as it slid in deep, his entire groin hurt from the pleasure as Mrs.Cake giggled at him teasingly.
They snuggled again kissing each other, passionately stroking each others arms. Firestorm loved squeezing her soft plump body, and he felt her wrapping her legs around him squeezing him up against her, they continued to kiss slathering each others tongues.
“Isn’t this your best valentines ever?” Mrs.Cake asked him as their tongues separated.
“I’ve never felt so good in my life, this is definitely the best!” Firestorm replied.
“And you’re getting good at it too sweetie.” she said making him blush. “It feels much better with a big mare like me, there’s so much to love.” she said as they continued to hug each other.
“I never want this to end Mrs.Cake this is the best ever!” Firestorm said excitedly.
“Well it’s about to get even better dearie!” she said glaring deep into his eyes.
His hardness came out of her, and she sat up then got off the counter still hugging his warm body, and then she slowly brought him down to the ground. She then rolled over so that Firestorm was laying on the ground and she was on top of him.
He loved feeling her warmth against his body as she sat up seated in front of his manhood, she lifted her waist above it then slowly lowered herself down. Firestorm felt his member pushing into her tight wet folds, her insides clamped around it as she lowered herself all the way down making him wince.
She gave him a loving smile as she raised her waist up and down beginning to ride him slowly. He could feel her femness rubbing up and down around his pole, as her warm body spread more waves of pleasure through him. The intense feeling was pulsating through Firestorm’s body and mind, Mrs.Cake began to moan more as she felt her puffy clit starting to tingle, she smothered his member in more love juice as she continued to ride him hard.
She rested her hands on his chest and began to grind him harder, she grinned seductively at him as she squeezed her swollen wet insides hard around his melness feeling it glide in back and forth.
Firestorm felt like his very life was being drained out of him, as her tight wet insides sucked his hardness in and out. She felt a strong wave of pleasure blow her mind as he rubbed hard against her g-spot. She reacted with a moan stifled by her clenched teeth.
“It feels so wet!” Firestorm thought. “I don’t know how much more I can handle, but if she keeps pumping me like this, that tight pussy of hers is gonna make me explode!” 
Mrs.Cake got carried away and began riding him even harder, she let out desperate passionate moans as she started to finger her clit relieving the tingling sensation. Firestorm felt the pressure build up and his member began to throb harder, it felt good however he didn’t want to end it yet.
“Oh gosh dearie you’re making me feel amazing!” she screamed as her arousal intensified.
“Mrs.Cake,” Firestorm groaned. “Y-you’re gonna make me-” he was put off by another moan.
“Oh my.” she said noticing his desperate expression. “Pardon me but it just felt so good honey, I couldn’t help myself!” she said slowing down. 
Mrs.Cake was catching her breath as Firestorm hugged her curvy thighs, she leaned forward and snuggled with him. They kissed with tongues as his member remained sandwiched deep in her valley, he felt her squashy body as they embraced each other more.
“I haven’t felt love like this in ages sweetcake.” Mrs.Cake said. “And now you’re giving me an experience I’ve missed out on for so long.” 
“Well I bet I have something on the menu that you’d like to get in to!” she said slowly getting off him, she then walked to the counter leaning on it at an angle.
“Come here and fill me honey bun!” she said staring at him as she presented her rear to him. Firestorm’s eyes lit up, her rear seemed larger in the flesh and now he was more tempted than ever.
He got up and came close with his hands already feeling her soft thighs. He felt them sink into her rear cheeks which were as soft as fluffy dough. His member throbbed desperate to be in between her and deep in her femness.
He guided it in feeling it slide deep into her rear, penetrating her flower again. Her femness felt tighter as his tip became pleasured all around. Firestorm pushed it in all the way until his waist came into contact with her body.
He began thrusting her feeling his member getting hot as it was swallowed deep into her love region, the feeling of her soft rump was turning him on as she began to feel it down below.
He hugged her thighs and began pounding her harder, her breathing became faster and her body got hotter. She rewarded him by making her insides tighter, and her love juices helped it slide in and out.
Firestorm had wanted her ass from the start, from when he saw her bending over he couldn’t believe his eyes, and now here he was pounding it like crazy. Mrs.Cake felt more turned on by the heat of the moment.
Firestorm hugged her round belly as he continued thrusting her, his hand moved down to her soaking snatch and he began to finger her clit. She let out a gasp after he rubbed it in the right direction. She encouraged him to tease it more, and as he did it became harder and slightly bigger.
Mrs.Cake was feeling more excited, her body was also beginning to near orgasm and Firestorm just kept on making it better for her. As he fingered her he felt her wet and warm insides swelling up around him engulfing his member even more.
He stopped as she lay flat on the surface pushing out her rear fully, Firestorm felt her soft cheeks squash around his waist as they became thicker. He grinned and held onto them then began pumping away again.
Her tight femness and her soft peachy rear continued to pleasure him even more, he could barely hold on to her ass as he felt his member almost becoming lost deep inside her.
“You’re a lucky stallion dearie, having all that to yourself!” Mrs.Cake said breathing hard.
“Lucky doesn’t cut it,” he groaned. “This is pure amazing!” 
“I can see why you love big mares more.” she giggled as she stood with her legs together making her rear even softer.
Firestorm felt like he was dreaming again, the pleasure was too much to be real at the moment but it was. His body was experiencing it but it could hardly handle it. He could feel the pressure in his member building up faster, every time it penetrated deep into her femness.
He kept at it for a moment longer, but then it got to him and he had to slow down catching his breath. For him her ass was too much to handle but now he felt like coming inside her, and she felt the same.
“You sure had a thing for my flank!” Mrs.Cake teased as she turned and hugged him close, his member rubbed against her clit making it tingle, she gasped loudly feeling her orgasm nearing.
“Mmm how about some cream filling?” Mrs.Cake said seductively. They got down on the floor again with Firestorm on top,  Mrs.Cake spread her legs wide as her swollen femness came into view.
Firestorm didn’t hesitate to stick his hardness inside her. He felt it penetrate again going against her thicker warmer insides. He began thrusting immediately and Mrs.Cake began to moan loudly.
He felt the intense pressure building up again as her sexual moans drove him further, he placed his hands either side of her body and fucked her harder. He watched as her large breasts bounced up and down, Firestorm began to play with them teasing her nipples with his fingers. They moulded in his hands as he felt their soft weight in his palms.
Mrs.Cake continued to moan feeling her femness throbbing hard, it engulfed Firestorm’s hardness more, so much that he could barely feel it moving, he winced as his muscles tightened and his groin started to hurt.
Mrs.Cake hugged him close staring into his eyes lovingly.
“I love you Firestorm, you’re my best Valentine!” she moaned feeling the first peak of orgasm.
Firestorm’s mind felt crazy, each thrust he felt the pressure building up and up and up. It reached the peak until his lower body completely gave in and that’s when he burst into orgasm.
“Oh sugar muffin!” Mrs.Cake screamed as she let out a huge moan as her body burst into a pleasuring spasm. Firestorm felt the intense contractions as her femness sucked all the seed out of him, each passing wave made his body shudder as Mrs.Cake felt it filling her insides.
Eventually they both subsided and Firestorm lay flat on top of her, they lay there breathing for a while trying to get their energy back.
Firestorm’s member receded and slipped out of her love hole leaving it dripping with warm seed which leaked onto the floor. Mrs.Cake smiled and stroked his face then they lay there kissing for a few minutes.
They were soon however interrupted as the oven alarm beeped loudly.
“It’s done!” Mrs.Cake chirped as Firestorm got off her.
After they had cleaned up Firestorm went back into the shop, despite their long absence Pinkie Pie was still watching the counter having only served around 7 customers.
“Ooo something smells good!” she said bouncing around. “I bet it’s my favourite!” she said zipping towards the back of the store. 
Mrs.Cake came in and put Firestorm’s cake on the counter making sure it was ready to take home.
“You don’t have to pay dearie, you’ve already given me something special.” she said batting her eyelids at him. He laughed and took the cake from the counter thanking her as he left.
“Thank you for everything Firestorm, you’ve really made my day!” Mrs.Cake chirped.
“You made my day too!” he replied. “See you again soon!” and with that he closed the door and left. Mrs.Cake spent the rest of the hours in store only thinking about Firestorm, she may not have a husband but she certainly had a good valentine.

	