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Night to Remember
Canterlot
7:15 a.m.

Celestia’s sun shone down through the crack in the curtains, beaming onto the unsuspecting brown furred stallion. He sighed yet smiled, both welcoming the warmth and wishing it would go away, at least for a little while longer. The warmth of the covers was enough for him either way. With a stifled yawn and rubbing a hoof through his dark brown mane, he made to shift in positions so that he could lie on his side and away from the window’s early morning wakeup call but found something locking his arm in place. In fact it wasn’t just his arm. Part of his body seemed to be covered with something that was stopping his progress. 
Something heavy…
Something warm…
Something…furry…?
He gave a glance down to look at what impeded him and when he found out the source he could not have blushed any brighter upon seeing what it was.
A mare lay snuggled up close to him, a gentle sigh and a smile escaping her lips as she positioned herself to better rest her head upon his chest, her hooves gently rubbing his belly, caressing his soft fur. 
She was cream color in fur. Her two tone blue and pink mane looking slightly untidy, tickled his chest with each breath she took. She wasn’t heavy at all. In fact he marveled at how light she was, despite how much of her weight she seemed to press against his body.
The stallion looked down at her for a few moments, trying to figure out what in Celestia’s name was going on, before a cascade of memories from last night’s events came rushing back into his mind.
~

The music of the DJ pounded the dance floor, encouraging everypony that was upon it to shake their flanks to the mood lifting music. The white furred mare with the electric blue mane roared into the loud speakers, prompting everypony to cheer with just as much enthusiasm as DJ-Pon3 played the music that kept on giving.
That is to say almost everypony.
A lone stallion sat at the bar with an annoyed expression upon his face, his ears flicking every once in a while to make sure they were still attached.
He was sure they weren’t each time the bass, as the DJ put it, had been dropped.
“Why in Celestia’s name did I even come here?” He asked no one in particular. “I don’t particularly care for places like these. it’s way too loud, there are too many ponies and…and it’s just too loud.” He sighed as she let his chin rest upon the counter of the bar.
Though he had asked why, he already knew the reason as to why he had come. He was invited by Shining Armor himself to attend his Bachelor Party after all. Though a fleeting thought did cross his mind as he had believed for sure that somepony named Spike was supposed to host it back at the castle. He shrugged as the thought left just as quickly as it had come. Such thinking did not help his current matter of being woefully out of place in the deafening dance club.
For a pony like him, this was by far the last place that he would just get up and go to. As an A-class guardspony in Celestia’s army, he always prioritized focusing on his work and training more than most things. Though he found it difficult to do so, especially when one was in constant close contact with the Sun Princess herself. 
He rubbed his hoof across his face. By Luna’s mane the Solar Princess could be quite childish at times, though he would never tell her that to her face, lest he face her wrath. She would play pranks on her guardsponies, even on him at times. He could sometimes still feel an itch where the artificial wings she had given him use to be. Flying was fun and all…falling, however, was not.
That isn’t to say he didn’t have his fun times as well. The occasional adventure novel would always peak his interest at times, as well as a tranquil walk through the Canterlot Gardens. Sure, they weren’t the most exciting things he could do, or had done, but days like that were far and few in-between for somepony like him.
The stallion sighed as he pulled himself from his thoughts. Looking out onto the dance floor, he could see many of the ponies moving their bodies to the music that blasted through the loudspeakers and smiled slightly at the ridiculousness of it all. Though he did not care for the dancing, the beat was pretty good; too loud, but pretty good. Still, he couldn’t help but say-
“Damn that mare. She knows I hate coming here.”
…
That wasn’t his voice. It wasn’t his voice at all. 
Steel raised an eyebrow as he looked over to his side. A mare of a cream complexion and a blue and pink mane sat not a stools length away from him, an annoyed expression crossing her delicate blue eyed features.
Now, Steel was not one to talk outright to any pony. Usually they would come up to him and they would start any conversation, but seeing such a look upon her face was not something the stallion wanted. With a heavy sigh, he turned to face the mare, a gentle smile displayed upon his face.
“Is there anything the matter miss?”
The mare looked his way with a confused expression, contemplating what she was asked. After a long moment she shook her head and pointed to the dance floor. “Sorry, I was just thinking out loud. My friend dragged me here tonight, against my will mind you, so she could, and I quote, “Get her freak on.”
Steel turned to look in the direction she had pointed and saw a rather strange sight. A mare, from what he could tell in the dark light, with light colored fur and mane was standing on her hind hooves, waving her fore hooves in the air in tune to the music. Now Steel was slightly accustomed to standing on his hind legs to reach a high shelf or two, but he had to lean against a structure to do so. The mare’s control and dexterity seemed to outmatch the stallion’s by a long shot. He couldn’t help but feel a little awkwardly awestruck at the sight of the mare.
“Wow. She certainly is…something.” Were the only words that could justify what he was looking at.
“Yeah.” The mare agreed, almost too wholeheartedly, a smile forming on her face. Turning to look towards the stallion, she gave him a once over with a judging eye. “How about you? Aren’t you going out there as well? You don’t look like a stallion that’s been stationary all his life.”
Steel shrugged. “Believe it or not I was dragged out here as well.” He rested his head upon the table. “This really isn’t my thing either. Just here with a few friends.”
The mare laid her head in between her hooves and propped herself upon the counter. “I see. So we’re both in the same boat?”
The stallion smiled. “It would seem so.”
There was a long pause before the mare turned to raise a hoof to him. “I’m Bonbon. It’s a pleasure to meet you mister…?”
The stallion sat up and raised his own hoof to meet hers, gripping it gently before shaking it. “Soul, Steel Soul. The pleasure is all mine.”
~

Steel’s lips pressed deeply against Bon Bon’s as he guided her backwards, both ponies standing on their hind hooves to better cresses each other frames. Both mare and stallion’s fore hooves rubbed each other’s bodies rather clumsily, their inexperience at what they were doing showing shamelessly.
Steel couldn’t even process what had happened between here and now. He remembered talking. Yes, they were talking. But about what, he could not remember for the life of him. Maybe work? Where they lived? Foalhood? All topics seemed viable and reasonable. None however seemed to make him think that this was the end result of just some boring conversation.
His fore hooves rested against her head and back, pulling the mare even closer to him. All of this was new to the stallion. He had never really given much thought to…such an activity before hoof and he believed he was woefully lacking. He had read a few books on the subject for sure and those did stir something within him from time to time, but for him to do this here and now, after all this time of being content with not doing so, it caused his heart to flutter slightly with both excitement and worry. Uncharted waters or not, he was not going to pass up such a feeling, his inner stallion not allowing him to stop what he was doing just yet.
The mare leaned heavily upon him, her lips locking onto his as their kiss continued, her hooves clumsily backtracking as the stallion guided her towards where he believed the bed was to be. He was not sure. Her tongue pressed against his own as she let her forehooves glide to his sword and shield cutie mark, pulling his hips slightly towards her. As she did, she could feel something start to slide along her belly. A hum escaped her mouth as she felt the object grow in length against her belly. She giggled in his mouth, knowing all to where what said object was. It could wait though. The kissing had her full attention. 
In such a blissful state she failed to notice the piece of clothing on the floor which led to their unforeseen predicament. Falling back she gripped Steel tightly in a vain attempt to help herself. All it did was cause the stallion to fall with her however. She was grateful that the soft feel of her sheets met her back instead of the hard wooden floor after their little accident.
Steel looked down upon the mare as the scare of almost falling over dissipated, replaced by soft laughter from the both ponies. When it died down, Steel smiled and raised a hoof to stroke her face gently, her cheeks red with both embarrassment from falling and the stallion laying over her conflicting upon her features.
“You ok?” He asked, nuzzling his nose against her neck. “Seemed you had quite the trip…”
“Y-yeah.” She answered with a stutter. Bonbon wiggled underneath his frame, the warmth of his body causing her breath to become slower with lust and wanting. Her hooves pressed against his chest, smoothly kneading the muscles that the fur hid underneath, her blush brightening on her cream colored cheeks as she kneaded her hooves against him. “Sorry. I’m…Kind of a klutz as you can see.” She said in a nervous giggle.
He shook his head as he smiled before leaning in to kiss her, a little softer but just as pleasurable. The feel of her mouth pressing against his own once more caused Steel to moan gently into her. A loving murr escaping Bonbon’s mouth as well at the eager yet gentle kiss he bestowed upon her. After a long while, and the need for air edging them, he pulled away, a line of thin saliva linking the pair of ponies together by their mouths. “It’s…Its ok...” He said, comforting her. He leaned into her and, taking a cue from one of his books, gently nuzzled her soft neck, the smell of buttercream invading his senses completely. He didn’t even know they had buttercream shampoo. After a gentle nibble and a gasp from the mare underneath him he raised himself up to look into her brilliant blue eyes and whispered just loud enough for her to hear. “Do…Do you want to stop?”
Bon Bon pulled the stallion back down towards her, covering her body from the chill of the room. “N-no, keep going. Please don’t stop.” Steel nodded before kissing her neck once again, adhering to her request. The sight of him nuzzling and kissing her with such gentleness made her pull the stallion as close as she could, loving nothing else but his simple touches. 
The kisses he placed upon her neck her wiggle and moan under such a passionate assault. It wasn’t long before he found himself trailing down her body, all the while kissing and nuzzling her as he went, sometimes being so bold as to lick her fur, if only to see if she tasted as sweet as she smelled. He could hear her soft moans as she delighted in the treatment he was giving her. Her breathing was becoming more and more ragged as he went lower and lower.
Past her chest.
Past her ribs.
Past her belly.
Her moans stopped suddenly, causing the stallion to do the same.
He looked up from her, his muzzle just above her most secret areas, finding the mare looking back down at him with an unreadable expression. Thinking he had gone too far, the stallion began to lift himself up and apologize, but was stopped from doing so by the mare’s hoof resting on top of his head, pushing him back down slowly. “No, I-It’s ok.” She kept her eyes on him as she spoke, her blush quickly returning to their brightened hue of red. “I just…I just didn’t think a stallion would do such a thing…At least not to a mare he had just met.”
He looked away, blushing as well. “Sorry…I only read a book or two and it said that mares really love this.” When her blushing look formed into a scrutinizing one he quickly waved his hooves about, “It was a romance novel! I don’t read romance novels all that often but-” He stopped mid-sentence as he could hear her giggle in front of him. Looking back at her he raised an eyebrow, both annoyed and embarrassed. “Hey, they may be cheesy but there really is some good reading to be had in them.” he tried to retort.
“No it’s not that.” she said as she let her hooves press against the back of his head. “I think it’s cute that you do.” she pushed down on him, her eyes slightly glazing over as she let the stallion’s lips press solemnly into her leaking nether, his mouth now wet with her sweet tasting nectar. She did all she could to stop the moan of pleasure from escaping here as she said, “Mmmm…Go on.”
Not really having much a choice in the matter, he let his lips gently peck at her moistening petals in an attempt at a romantic gesture, followed by a soft nuzzle. His muzzle and mouth become wet with her juices with each action, and the mare instantly tensed and moaned as she felt the stallion tease and tickle her marehood. She wiggled her body under the actions she could never have produced on her own. Steel could hear her moans increase an octave as he switched from kissing and nuzzling to full on licking the length of her sex, nearly dipping his tongue fully into her dripping mound. The mare’s body quaked with stimulation with each passing lap he had given her succulent marehood. The scent was driving him wild as he continued to lick, and her taste, she tasted better than any sweet thing he had tasted before. He absentmindedly wondered if cake would taste the same to him.
“I…Inside…” He heard her gasp. “Please Steel…”
Not wanting to disappoint the pleading mare, he slipped his tongue inside of her, tasting along the wet, hot walls inside her body. As he pushed deeper into her body, his muzzle began to rub gently into something small and hard, causing her to gasp in pleasure. Finding that a satisfactory reaction, he began to push his muzzle back and forth into her with each lick he gave the mare, his muzzle pressing into the little nub at the top of her sex with each thrust.
As he slipped further into her, the tip of his tongue brushed into something. The sudden jult of her body indicated a reaction that screamed of slight pain. 
She’s a…virgin then…?
Steel pulled his tongue away from the barrier and, to apologize, gave her throbbing clit a gentle nuzzle with the tip of his nose. The pain she had felt was whisked away into a haze of lust and pleasure almost instantly, and the mare began sink into caresses, a soft moan escaping her as she did so. 
The thick taste of her juices filled his mouth once again as he let his tongue seeped back into her marehood. He took little time with pleasing her before kissing and licking her soaking wet slit while occasionally licking up and flicking the tip of his tongue against her clit. Bon Bon’s leg twitched a bit as she bit down on her lip and started her moaning. She placed her hoof on the top of his head and gently pushed him down further into her marehood making his tongue push against her sensitive area even more.
Her voice soon became more audible however as he slipped his tongue fully out of the mare and let his pink appendage pass over the particularly sensitive nub at the tip of her sex. The act in question caused Bon Bon to gasp louder than before and slightly arch her back in pure ecstasy at the unexpected action, her eyes filling with bright stars and her peak coming suddenly and without warning. She gave a sharp yelp of pleasure letting the feeling of euphoria wash over the length of her body. 
As good as her orgasm was, she knew it would not last as she slowly began to come from her sexual high. Her body quaked and her voice squeaked as she looked down upon him, finding his muzzle covered with her sweet tasting nectar. 
“I-I’m so sorry Steel.” She gasped between pants. “I just…I didn’t...I wanted it to last longer…I…”
The stallion licked his lips of the fluids, tasting the fruits of his tongue’s labor. “No, it’s ok. I guess I should have toned it down a bit.” Wiping what he could off with his hoof, the stallion climbed onto the bed next to her, and held her close. “You taste amazing by the way.” He said with a snicker.
She giggled as she weakly pushed him. “S-shut up you.” With a deep sigh she snuggled up along his neck, locking her hooves around his frame. “Um…D-Do you want me to, ah, Service you?” She asked in a soft voice.
His eyes bulged as he looked down at the mare. “Wha…really…I mean…you just…You don’t have to I mean…” He stammered but a hoof covering his mouth stopped him.
“Y-You pleased me. It’s only right…” She said softly before leaning in to kiss his lips softly. The taste of her own fluids not hindering her in the least. Steel, for what it was worth, blushed brightly as the mare moved downwards and kissed his neck lovingly, her nethermost regions still wet with both his saliva and her natural juices. She seemed to delight in the fact that she was making him squirm with each kiss she had gave him and continued to do so as she moved down his body. Steel could tell she was really getting into this, and after what he had done for her, he really did need to release… badly.
Bon Bon smiled up at Steel as he better positioned himself, flush heat ran across her cheeks as she kissed lightly against his chest, moving further down his stomach with each repeated peck. The tip of his cock already peeking out of the sheath between his legs, having retracted due to disuse. Her eyes locked onto it and she froze, suddenly realizing that she was staring at his most intimate of places.
Having second thoughts, the stallion tried to move away, allowing her a way to escape if she wanted to, though that was not the case however as she put a hoof to each side of hips, gripping me tight as she could and pulling him back into a sitting position. "No…Ah…Don’t move. I want to do this. Please. Just let me." 
Before Steel could say a word Bon Bon slid downwards, past the opening in his sheath and down to the two orbs that rested below instead. His eyes enlarged and he let out a gasp as the sensation of hot breath suddenly shot across the sensitive sack. A wet sensation soon followed as her tongue touched upon the bottom of his orbs, slowly sliding upwards with the utmost care as his nerves hit an all-time high. Tentatively, she just tasted them right up the middle, sliding her tongue up along the skin all the way to the base of my sheath, a wonderful sensation through his body. The taste to her was a musk she could not describe but she knew she loved it all the same, evident as her tongue shot out again, repeating the action. 
She smiled as she saw that her licks were causing the reaction she had wanted. The stallions shaft began to appear as she continued to tease his orbs, even going so far as to slip one into her maw and suck softly from it, causing a tingle of pleasure to run up his spine. The stallion laid his head back as he allowed her to do as she wished, the feeling of euphoria luring him into a state of ecstasy. His body was not long for rest however as Steel felt a sudden stimulation in your cock, the mare having reached up and began to stoke the length of his saber with her hoof coaxing the rest of his shaft out of his home. Involuntarily, he started to thrust back and forth in synch with her hoof job as throbbing heavily as he did. Her look of intense consecration only made him love her actions more and more.
When it was at its full length for her view pleasure, Bon Bon dipped down again and licked along the very base of the chocolate stallion’s shaft, just above where it slipped inside of the sheath. The sensations sent rivers of pleasure throughout him again and he barely stifled a groan, shivering as her hot tongue slid up along the underside of his member. He could feel her hot breath tickle the sensitive skin of his stallion hood as she moved all the way up to the tip, lightly teasing along the edge with her tongue as she settled more onto the stallion’s body.
The mare’s eyes seemed to haze over as she looked up at the stallion, her tongue seductively slipping out as she teased along the opening in his tip, lapping within the phallus, milking out his pre fluids so she could take them into her mouth. She gave a light giggle before slipping the tip of his shaft past her lips, gently nursing from his tip.
The hot wetness of her mouth surrounding his shaft, the feeling of her agile tongue exploring every ridge and curve, it was beginning to become unbearable. He felt his body buck into her mouth with each bob of her head she gave, causing himself to edge more and more into her maw each time. 
His eagerness was driving the mare mad with unbridled lust. The throbs against her lips and the feel of him slipping more and more into her mouth was more then she could take, and yet she kept at it. She slipped further and further down his stallion hood he could feel. When she had come up from a particularly deep bob, a rigid throb of his saber shot a squirt of cum into her hot mouth.
Bon Bon’s eyes became laden as she drunk in his small amount of essence before pushing back down his shaft, a smile playing across her lips. Gentle moans escaping her maw made a gentle vibration along his dick. 
Steel panted softly as he brought a hoof on top of Bon Bon’s head and stroked her soft two toned mane. She briefly paused, surprised at the petting he gave her, before closing her eyes once more and continuing her bobbing motions, soft coos continuing to vibrate his cock. She didn’t push past anywhere where she thought she would activate her gag reflex; still what she was doing was more than enough for him, having never experienced such a thing as this before. In fact he could feel a sensation that sensation that he had felt maybe only a few times in his life, most of his own doing.
Steel made the mistake of looking down towards the mare just as she looked up towards him. The sight of her in such a sexually stimulation position, the stallion’s balls constricted and his cock throbbed violently. Bon Bon felt a rush of hot and copious a mouth of sticky cream splash into her mouth, hitting the back of her throat. She pulled away as her gag reflex activated, letting the first wave rush out of her mouth before wrapping her mouth around the tip, creating a tight seal. It was unlike anything she had tasted, the prelude to him cumming have tasted much different. She began to gulp waved after wave of his cream. When it began to die down, she pulled away, allowing the last few squirts to spray onto her muzzle, the stallion couldn’t tare his eyes away from her as he watched her licking the excess cream from around her mouth. 
“Oh…W-Wow…” 
Bon Bon nuzzled into his chest, smearing a bit of his cream into his chest. “You taste amazing by the way…” She said with a devious smirk, causing the stallion to look away in response. Her shifting a bit, made the stallion look towards her with a curious gaze. She seemed to squirm a bit, looking one way and then the other before looking up at Steel. “Um…I…Do you want to, um, do THAT?” She purposed, adding emphasis on the word that.
He blushed, getting what she was saying instantly. “Bon Bon,” He whispered, causing the mare to look up at him. He looked down at her loving , yet scared eyes. “I…Are you sure? We just met and I…” He trailed off as he saw the look of uncertainty within her iris. 
“I know I haven’t known you that much but,” She pushed herself against his chest, nuzzling him gently. “I want this.” She then added. “If you’re worried about me getting pregnant then don’t be. Not in my cycle.”
He gulped at what he was about to say next. It might be pushing it but he had to. It was the right thing to do after all. “I want to make sure you’re really ok with this.” He let his hoof brush against her mane. “Your first mate, be them male or female, they can have just as much of a lasting mark on you. I want to make sure you’re absolutely okay with all of this.”
Bonbon closed her eyes for a long while before opening them up again. Her hoof pressed against his chest, rubbing it gently. “You have to be one of the most stupid stallions I have ever seen.”
Steel scrunched his face at her words, a tinge of pink forming onto his cheeks in response. “Ok…insult much?”
She shook her head and let her body rest against his own as she slid her hoof down his belly. “I bet it’s the romance novels you read. Do they say things like that in them too?” She nipped at his neck, eliciting a sharp breath from the stallion.
“I just…”
“You don’t know how many times a stallion had come up to me and talked to me. Quite a few more suave of mouth then you could ever be.” She blushed deeper and giggled as she looked and saw an annoyed expression upon the stallion. “And out of all of them,” She continued. “You’re the only one that got this far Steel.” She kissed his neck as her hoof rested on his returning shaft, causing the stallion to gasp with uncertain pleasure. “I want this…I want you.”
Steel could not help but chuckle. With renewed resolve he gripped the mare and turned her until she was lying on her belly. Placing both hooves under her haunches, he lifted her up, allowing her plump rump to rise into the air in a presenting manor. He could already see her starting to become wet again, her juices seeping down the sides of her legs slowly, and a small smirk appeared on his lips. Despite his reservations, he couldn’t help but love every single moment he was with the cream colored mare.
“Fine,” He said, bring his muzzle close to her flower once more. “If you really want this then how can I resist?” Before she could respond his tongue lashed out, once against stimulating her marehood. A moan escaped her mouth and she buried her muzzle into a nearby pillow, trying to fight off the urge to flat out scream with mounting pleasure. The stallion’s tongue did a thorough job of wetting her already dripping sex, and when he was satisfied he pulled away, causing the mare to pout when he did so.
“I was almost there.” Bonbon gasped slowly.
Steel just shook his head. “I know, but I was just making sure you were ready for what’s to come. I read that it can be quite…unpleasant if you’re not.” He twisted her until she was laying her back, causing the mare to squeak in surprise. Without a word, he kissed her lips softly, the taste of her own nectar stimulating her taste buds. He slowly began to spread her apart, making her marehood open to the stallion. The mare, while surprised by the sudden domination, quickly settled into the subservient role. With a muffled moan, she rocked her slick groin back and forth against his own, the lips of her nethers wetting the underside of the stallions member, preparing for what was to come. When they broke the kiss, the mare pulled him close, allowing her muzzle to bury itself in Steel’s neck.
Steel could feel his tip rest against her lower opening, the warmth of her flowing juices causing the stallion to gasp sharply. He pulled up to look into her face, a gentle smile appearing on his lips. The mare, noticing this, quickly hid her face from view with the pillow she held onto, too embarrassed to make prolonged eye contact. The stallion chucked lightly, letting his hoof stroke the side of her head, fixing a few strands of her hair.
“Are you ready?” He asked in a gentle tone. His only answer was a slow nod from the soft barrier she held. With the pillow’s blessing, he slowly pushed himself in, parting her lower lips slowly, not wanting her to feel too much pain. If those romance novels were any indication, then there was sure to be at least some in the beginning.
Steel watched the mare as he sunk further into her; sharp moans of pained pleasure were muffled from behind her soft wall. Still, he knew he wasn’t done, not until he felt-
…Resistance again.
His face grew hot as he felt what he knew he would be making her go through. She knew it as well, the mare lowering the pillow and looked up at the stallion. She had already felt a sharp tug of pain when he had just slightly pushed against it. With an anxious gulp, she closed her eyes and pulled the stallion close, letting her muzzle press against his own.
“D-Do it.” she commanded in a shaky tone.
Steel nodded and, not wanting her to suffer a slow painful deflowering, pushed hard and fast into her, breaking her hymen in one quick thrust. The result would have been an audible scream if he had not quickly pushed his mouth onto her own; muffling any sort of sound she could have even tried to muster. Steel allowed his saber to rest deep within the confines of her tight marehood, allowing her to get used to the foreign object within her body. He couldn’t help but gasp softly as her inner walls unconsciously began to milk at his rod, and for somepony who had little to no experiences outside of a few books, he couldn’t help but feel he would reach his climax too quickly if he wasn’t careful.
When he felt she had calmed down enough he let his body rest heavily against her own and slowly lifted his hips, his saber sliding out of her sex. Bonbon nearly yelped again at the action, but quickly covered her mouth with a hoof and closed her eyes. She stopped her moan when he had pulled out, but she couldn’t do so when he slipped back into her. Steel’s ears perked up at the muffled cry of pleasure, a slow smile creeping on to his face. Positioning himself better, he repeated the actions from before, causing another half moan, half scream to come from Bonbon’s lips. 
“Ah! S-Steel!” She gasped loudly as the pain slowly subsided and the pleasure slowly become more and more prominent. She removed her hoof from her muzzle, allowing her moans to be released unperturbed. The series of thrust he gave the mare increased in speed, egged on by Bonbon’s pleasured mewling. 
As he continued to thrust in and out of her he felt the mare tug on him, pulling him in for another kiss; this one rougher and sloppier, her tongue fighting with his own for dominance. When she allowed him to pull away due to lack of air, she panted out loud, “H-Harder! Faster!”
His already flushed face became redder as he obeyed the mare, picking up in both speed and power as she requested. His actions seemed to cause her to scream even louder and harder, foregoing any decency of a quite rutting and allowed anypony who might have been within earshot to listen.
Both Steel and Bonbon savored in the heat of the moment, stallion and mare alike sweating and moaning loudly from their lust filled actions. It wasn’t long before Steel could feel his saber throbbing painfully inside the mare, knowing full well what that entailed. He pulled himself up and slowed his thrust a bit, keeping himself from finishing inside her.
“I…I can’t last much longer.” 
The mare reached up and pulled him back to her, letting her forehead press against his own. “F-Fill me!” She said in a dangerously lustful voice. Needing no second bidding, Steel gave her three more heartfelt thrusts. On the last one, he went in as deep as he could, spraying his seed into the depths of her loins. The act caused the mare to arch her back and dampen her mate’s tool with a climax of her own. 
Bonbon and Steel rode out the high of ecstasy they were trapped in, the stallion resting his head upon the mare’s chest and planting gentle kisses upon it. He felt the soft touch of her hoof combing through his mane and her voice saying something inaudible. 
He looked up with droopy eyes and a deep blush upon his face, drowsiness slowly beginning to overtake all of his senses. “Huh?”
The mare repeated what she said just before he slipped away into a dreamless sleep.
~

Steel dried himself off, expelling any stray drops of water from his damp fur as he stepped out of the shower, the last lingering thoughts of last night still etched into his mind’s eye. Making his way back into the bedroom, he could see Bonbon slowly lifting herself up and rubbing sleep from her eyes. She looked over to see the stallion making his way towards her and he could see a blush as red as a tomato appearing upon her face. She held her breath as he sat down upon the bed and gave her a soft expression.
“Bonbon, you better get cleaned up.” He said lowering his head and closing his eyes. 
“I-I’m sorry. I just…I don’t know.” She looked away with a saddened expression thinking she had done something wrong. “I’m more in control then this but I…”
He let his hoof press gently against her cheeks, quieting her. “We have a wedding to get to right? Don’t think I want to miss this one. I have a feeling it’s gonna be one we’ll never forget.”
She nodded slowly and was about to look away when she felt Steel’s hoof lift her head up. Her bright blue eyes met his deep brown ones, calming her to her core.
“Oh, and before I forget.” He leaned in and pressed his lips deeply against her own, kissing her deeply, but not out of lust. Pulling away, he smiled and let his head rest against her own, watching her own smile play across her lips in the process.
“I love you too Bonbon.”

			Author's Notes: 
Hopefully I got all the kinks out
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