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"Well, Rainbow, not all of the events that, um, inspired 'Daring Do and the Lightning Axe' made it into the fictionalised account of A.K. Yearling. When those humans captured me, I kind of tried another escape plan first, but I had to keep the book family friendly, you know..."
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		Not quite a cinch



A wisp of cold air and the sound of harsh steps on stone called Daring Do to attention. Her legs were in shackles, a familiar feeling. She's had worse. The leather collar was a new one, she wondered how that would pan out. Without making a move, as not to inform her captors that she was awake, Daring scanned her surroundings. The room was small and had cold, gray stone walls. There was no window, and the only entrance was blocked by a door made of iron bars. Beyond it, a small lamp shone a warm light into her abode. From outside, she could hear the loud gushing of a heavy downpour. She likely still was in the jungle.
Hearing someone sniff, she clamped up. One of those humans was guarding her. This just couldn't have been that easy now, could it?
The sudden movement caused her chains to rattle across the cold stone floor. Time for a plan. A face peered into the cell to check on the mustard yellow pegasus. Since he had noticed her movement, Daring decided she didn't need to act unconscious any more and tried to stand up on her hooves. The chains were short and firmly anchored in the wall, making this task surprisingly annoying.
"So you are awake. Don't worry, I won't hurt you. I am here to guard you and make sure you don't interfere when our boss goes searching for the axe.", the man said.
Is he an idiot?, Daring thought to herself, he just told me we are alone! This might be worth a shot...
Daring ran her mouth. "Oh yeah? What, you think this cell will hold me? I'll trotz out of here whenever I want!" Daring Do struggled with her foreleg against her chains, trying to look more helpless. This wasn't the regular death trap she'd usually have to contend with, and she had to make sure she'd rope him in.
Her guard chuckled. "Boast how much you will. Some zoologist will be very stumped to see you, for a high price, too. The boss said so." He stepped up to the door, making himself completely visible to her. "It is almost a shame, you are so adorable. I'll promise, I will visit you in whatever zoo you'll end up in."
At least he didn't look bad, for a human, she mused. "A zoo? I'm not an animal, this is barbaric! Once I'm out of here I will fling the gates of Tartarus open upon all of you!"
"Save your words for a time when you can back them up, my little pony." He smirked.
Daring let out a disgruntled sigh. "Please, can you be more corny? I have a name, you know."
"So? What is it to me, seeing how the great and oh so famous Daring Do hasn't bothered to refer to us as anything but common thieves and grave robbers?" He looked at her, irritated.
"Hey, I introduced myself at least! Last week you guys were just a myth!"
"Oh, you are one to talk, Madame Pegaso. You best shut your mouth, lest I have to make up a story how you fell on your pretty face."
The man stepped away from the door, admiring the view from his balcony over the jungle cast in rain.
"A zoo, huh?", she asked in mock resignation. "Does a prisoner at least get a last wish around here? Or am I really just a wild animal to you? A beast from myth and lore?"
The man returned, with a pensive face. "What do you want?"
Daring put on a sultry look. "This may be the last time I'll get to enjoy it. It's been so long..." She turned sideways, flapping her tail about to show off her shapely plot as much as possible.
He scoffed. "Heh, you must think me really stupid to fall for that, Daring Do."
Well, when you put it like that...
"Do I though? When was the last time you had a lady take care of you, then?"
He looked intently at her. "You're serious?"
"As serious as I can be." She began to slowly sway her plot back and forth, stretching her legs and neck, calling as much attention as possible to her sleek body, kept in form over years of adventuring. "I'm in chains. Bragging aside, I'm not going anywhere soon. And nopony would ever have to know. I'd do just about anything, one last time because I want it, on my terms, and not because some zookeeper decides he needs more pegasus foals."
Her captor cleared his throat. It was impossible not to understand the signals she was giving him. "I don't think we should. We're not even, I mean-"
"I mean it. I want you to give me a time I won't forget."
The next moment felt like an eternity. The man looked along the corridor, as the rain continued to stream. The boss' party wouldn't be here that soon, certainly. And if she really wanted it...
He opened the lock and stepped inside the cell. "Let's get this over with. To be honest, it's been a long time for me, too."
Jackpot! And he really is an idiot! This is going to be a cinch!

She fluttered her wings and lifted a hoof to paw at his crotch, causing the chains to rattle conspicuously. "So... How are we going to play with our little captive...?", she asked with sultry eyes.
"Mouth only. I want to be quick about this and best not be found off my post. Understood?" He asked hurriedly, looking over his shoulder, even though there was nothing to be seen there.
Daring gave a seductive grin. "I'll take what I can get." She kept rubbing, soon noticing a firm bulge. "Allow me." She closed in with her muzzle, taking the hem of his trousers into her mouth and trying to unbutton them. After some fumbling accompanied by needy grunts, she finally managed to loosen the connection and took the handle of his zipper between the teeth. With a smirk, she pulled it across his bulge, looking him in the eyes in the process.
He shifted slightly, the constant bumping of her nose against his manhood certainly firing him up. Finally freed from its fortifications, it dangled in front of Daring's face.
"Whoa", she exclaimed in surprise over the unexpected size of his dick. Eyes intently focused on the throbbing rod, she gently pressed her muzzle on it, getting a whiff of it in the process. "Boop", she said sarcastically, and gave a small giggle at her own joke.
Smells really nice, though...
"Wow", she mumbled, "I didn't know humans were so... big. I'm going to enjoy this..."
The mustard yellow pony gave his head a short, probing lick, causing him to twitch.
Doesn't taste that bad either, I'm almost impressed.
She stretched out her neck to reach his base, and licked slowly along the shaft, up to the tip, where she planted a soft, slightly sucking kiss. The man grunted and reached a hand to the back of her head. Enjoying the touch of his appendage, Daring went to work, extending out her tongue to give long, eager licks along the length of his shaft, nuzzling it in between, while his scent wafted into her mind. Once she decided she gave him enough preparation, she finally opened her mouth as wide as possible and sunk his throbbing cock in her maw with a suppressed moan as she tried to close her lips around it. She pulled herself slowly back, keeping only his head in her mouth and lifted a forehoof to rest it on his hip. The heavy chains prevented that though, jingling about as she helplessly pawed at the air struggling against her bounds.
Under low moans he ran his fingers through her mane, gently caressing her, and stepped up enabling her to steady her hoof against him. She rewarded him with a massage, rubbing her hoof into his pelvis while she proceeded to lick the bottom of his head making loud slurping noises. She released him out of her muzzle.
"You like that, yeah?", she said with a seductive smile, rolling her tongue in individual licks around the shaft, before taking his head between her warm, wet lips again, massaging it softly. He could only groan in response, smiling with elation, before she again opened her lips and slowly slid them over his penis, tenderly caressing him like a feather.
"Hen hyou'll hike his.", she announced around her mouthful.
Daring Do then proceeded to slowly bob her head back and forth, massaging his cock with her lips, and coiled her tongue around it for added pleasure. With each pull the pegasus sucked on the firm manhood, her wings shuffling in excitement, as she traced her mouth back and forth.
The human began to rock his hips, the pleasure visible on his face. His motion caused the Key hanging from his belt to dangle freely. Daring Do allowed herself to throw a short glance to the item – Eyes on the money – and completely missed the signs he gave her.
"Oh shit, I'm gonna cum!"
Shifting her attention back from the key to the dick she was servicing, Daring Do had but a split second to react to the imminent explosion. The first shot catching her off guard, she immediately reeled back in a coughing fit. Too caught up with clearing her windpipe, she ignored spurt after spurt of hot, thick human seed landing in her mane, splattering across her face. The strands of sticky white mass felt warm to her skin. Only once she had regained her breath she realised just how much he'd released. The fringe of her trademark grayscale mane almost looked like it had been dipped in putty. Not that that had been visible to her, but the added weight was sorely noticeable. That mass of cum would stick, and stick hard. She turned her big eyes to her captor.
He's gotta be down after a load like- wait what?!
Panting, he smiled at her and ran his hand through her mane. Albeit more than slightly exerted, he clearly didn't seem too beat from this round. As a matter of fact...
Oh crap.

His stately girth stayed proudly hoisted, with barely a change in its vigour, just as ready for duty as earlier.
C'mon Daring, think of something! If he isn't down yet, you just have to try again!
She returned the smile, and closed in, chains rattling across the stone floor.
"Aw, now look at this amazing cock, still not relieved? All that thick cum, and I didn't even get a nice, big mouthful of it to savour – whatever can we do about that...?", she teased as she nuzzled his dick. As if on cue, she felt it twitch and harden even more. It sent a warm shudder through her body.
"You want another round?", the man said, "I don't know..."
She gave his glans a soft lick, and put on the cutest face she had available. She might not exactly be girlish, but she did take pride in her disguises. Were it not for her talent in navigation, Daring Do would have another in misdirection.
"Only if you want", she said.
He looked out the doorway. "Well... Sure, why not? I won't get this chance ever again!", he said with a dirty grin.
"You can say that again, monkeyboy! You're lucky I can't take you to Canterlot!", was what Daring Do would have liked to say.
Instead, Daring smirked at him and said, "Glad you agree."
Steadying her breath, the pegasus gave his shaft a suckle, awaiting his reaction. Judging by his moans he seemed more sensitive now. That was good, at least Daring wouldn't have to put in much effort anymore. Soon she’d break free, and then take a cool and refreshing dip in a lake.
"Round two", she said and took his head in, again, the fleshy texture already well familiar to her. He stepped up to steady himself against the wall, so Daring Do obliged and took a few steps backwards, careful not to slip on any of the chains' massive links. A muffled "mpfh" escaped her. She began to suck again, using her tongue to drag him in further into her mouth.
His hand moved behind her head, and he began to massage her behind her ear. The sensation sent shudders down her spine - she had no idea his touch could feel this good! Her trembling rattled the chains, the noise cutting through the storm outside.
She bobbed her head, slowly, massaging his length and taking in the human’s taste. It’s so strong and musky... Daring Do swallowed once to clear the saliva pooling in her mouth, she found it hard to breathe. His member twitched in response, the man giving a groan from the sensation.
She releases his cock again and nuzzled it down the length, placing tender pecks all over his thick cock, sucking whenever she dragged her lips off his skin, until she found her target. She gave his sensitive balls a probing lick. It felt very different from a stallion’s, but not unpleasant at all. She opened her muzzle to take one in and began to cradle it in her tongue. It felt full and heavy with thick and fresh cum.
No wonder he came so much.
She managed to lift a hoof up to his balls, and began to slowly massage the sensitive sac, breathing in the manly odour, as she nuzzled his plump testicles full of his milk while trying to coax him into exhausting himself.
Come on, empty those big, heavy, round bags of thick semen already… I want to get out, dammit! Just give me that squishy cream!
She rubbed her face some more against him, before opening her mouth again and taking one of his testicles back between her lips.
She began to suckle it, slowly and carefully. If I bit down now, this would get messy, and I could kiss my escape good-bye. The Human's moans grew louder, so she shifted her attention back and forth between the two balls. She needed him weak, of course.
His nutsack was thoroughly coated in saliva when she released him, the air outside giving him shivers. "Ohh, this is c-cold..."
She worked her way back, climbing his length and giving ever so small nibbles along the way.
"Mmh… It's a wonder this huge, hard cock ever fit in my muzzle...", she moaned.
Suddenly, it clicked.
He doesn’t react nearly as much as I am - has he become insensitive?
Suddenly she was much more alert. She felt moisture between her legs. What exactly happened the past two minutes?
How did I not notice this sooner? Is he messing with my brain?
Before her eyes, the human’s cock loomed. In light of the human's sheer virility, it suddenly looked much more menacing, more vigorous – and more delectable, added Daring's mind.
“Go on”, he groaned, and pulled her back in. Without a second thought, Daring let his dick slip past her lips again, the tip tickling the entrance of her throat. She had amazing control over her breath, and managed to keep herself from falling into a coughing fit. Instead, she went further down the shaft and began swallowing, pulling it into her tight throat, her oesophagus massaging his glans. Her eyes slowly glazed over and dulled.
She began slurping messily again, and a “gllkh” escapes her throat amidst the wet noises, as she pushes further down, her nose digging into his groin. She breathed in more of his heavy musk, it made her head feel light.
He placed his second hand behind her head, holding her tightly in place as he began to thrust his hips. His cock slipped deeper into her throat, the thick meat rod displacing her voicebox. Only very cursorily, she noticed how oddly pleasant the pressure it created in her throat felt to her, calling the many times she escaped certain peril to mind. It made her adrenaline flow.
Meanwhile, the human continued to ram himself into her, fucking her muzzle relentlessly and violating her throat in the process. Her lungs began to burn, causing her to spasm as she struggled to suppress the gag. It hurt, but felt so good at the same time.
Come on already! I need you to release that load, like, a minute ago!, she thought, but what came out were only strained gags and the wet slapping of his balls hitting her jaw.
Suddenly, he pulled back again, his head pressing into her tongue. Daring tried to pull away, but his hands were surprisingly strong and held her in place.
“Lick the tip”, he grunted. Daring Do closed her eyes and obeyed, letting her tongue trace around the tip, tickling the tiny opening as she licked up the trace of pre-cum that had collected. She swirled its flavour around her mouth in delight.
Well... this is a very nice cock, to be honest...
“That’s good… I’m getting close, take it all…”
Daring readied herself. She felt his balls churn, and soon her captor released. In only a few quick spurts, her entire mouth filled with the white cream.
Oh crap, he’s still cumming so mu-
Daring’s thoughts were drowned out by the sheer surprise at his stamina; purely on reflex, she began gulping down the mass to keep at least some degree of breathing space. Her desperate attempts at controlling the mass weren’t enough though, as goopy strands of semen spilled from the corners of her mouth, and slowly travelled downwards.
The thick, creamy cum stuck to Daring's throat, threatened to clog it up and choke her had she not the bits of attention left to mindlessly swallow the load, glob after glob, the taste overwhelming her.
This is so damn good, she thought as the human batter clouded her mind, I need to savour it. Only a hint tucked somewhere to the back of her head remained adamant on the escape. Escape and save the lightning axe. Daring had enough experience from her travels to latch onto that thought; this was hardly the first time her mind numbed down.
Escape... Yes, after this load he's on the ropes, she thought, this is gonna be easy. She licked her sticky lips, collecting the last globs before finally her mouth was free of the thick, tasty cream. Almost a shame I have to leave this guy behind.

Sweet Celestia, is he still not done?!
Only dimly, Daring realised that her captor was still well on his legs, even if he looked a bit thirsty. Daring needed a new plan, a real one.
Lightning cut through the storm outside.
“Time for a main course. I’m sure the boss won’t be here anytime soon.”
“What!?” Daring flinched, sending her chains rattling. “I mean, don’t you need a rest…? Or, maybe somepony already came to free me, you should go and check!”
The man laughed. “Hah, I’m not so stupid to leave you alone with that excuse.”
Daring lifted a foreleg, pulling up the chain. “What, am I going to leave?”
“Of course not. But why waste time?”
Daring suddenly felt a very big lump in her throat - oddly enough, it felt much harder to swallow than the inequine amounts of semen currently sloshing around in her stomach. The sinking feeling of dread suddenly called attention to how heavy she felt. Could she even fly like this? This had likely been her worst plan yet, and that is an achievement. All of her musing ground to a halt with a high-pitched yelp when the man grabbed her plump flanks and pulled them up with ease. Daring shook her hind legs about, trying to escape his grip.
“Wow, you weren’t kidding when you said you needed it.”
Nonono don’t I didn’t mean it like that you asshole let me go
He kneaded her butt with his fingers, the doughy texture well to his liking. “Very nice”, he muttered.
OK Daring, focus. you’ll just have to wing it - he can’t possibly withstand cumming three times in a row. Just… just enjoy the experience. Daring let out a sigh, calming herself down before grinning back at her captor.
“Got something you like?”
The man grinned back. “Sure. I bet you can’t wait.” He spread her puffy lips with his thumbs and gave a probing lick. Daring moaned in reply, the sensual assault on her backside and nethers nothing like any experience she’s had yet. She was struggling to keep her footing, tip-hoofing around on her shackled arms, the shudders coursing through her not helping in the least as the human kept invading her pussy.
He lowered her, touched his penis along her lips and rubbed it underneath her. The mustard yellow adventurer - now mottled with wet and sticky streaks of white in places - kept kicking her legs in the air, the chains whipping about.
“Are you ready?”
At least the human had some decency. Daring Do gave a strained nod, her hot breath drawing misty clouds in the cold air. He finally lined up his dick with her entrance, and slowly pushed inwards, her tight lips spreading under the pressure, the moisture doing its part in easing his sizable girth inside. She could feel its hardness travel up her body, displacing the fleshy walls in its course, until finally, with a liberating moan, he hilted inside her. Daring felt him throughout her entire form, as if the tip were pushing up to her lungs. She howled in pleasure, rocking her hips to try and get some motion going.
Her wish got fulfilled, when the human pulled out of her and began to thrust, building a slow and steady rhythm punctuated by her moans. His thrusts were firm; every time he hilted inside her, a wet, meaty slap echoed through the cell.
“Ah… is this… hah… all you… ahn… got?”, she managed to stammer out between moans.
“There’s plenty more, you needy mare”, he grunted, shifted to a more comfortable position and picked up his pace, slapping her plot as he rode his pony into town. Her tight, slick pussy felt like heaven, the pressure massaging his cock. He groaned in delight, his very sensitive member being subdued to ever more stimulation.
Daring, meanwhile, yelped out at every slap of his hands, her plot growing sensitive under the whipping appendage. She felt as if she was being speared by the human, his seemingly endless stamina overwhelming her composure. The pleasurable tingle travelling throughout her body wracking her mind as he fucked her relentlessly. With the constant onslaught, she lost her grasp on the situation, and came with a piercing scream.
“Hnnaaaaaaagh!!”
He immediately slapped her flank. “Be quiet! Somebody might hear you!”
Overwhelmed by the nerve-wracking pleasure, Daring had fallen limp, and managed to give only a tired look at him. Hear us…? Nopony’s here, that's stupid. Don't worry, stupid human!
He kept fucking her, driving his sorely abused dick inside her for a last encore until he, too, finally came, releasing his semen inside the exhausted mare who already felt like she was filled to the brim.
She wiggled her rump, trying to pull away from the seriously oversexed human. Of course she knew they supposedly had stamina, but this had been a ridiculous ride. Enjoyable, too. Don't think I've ever seen such an insane amount of jizz… She flopped around and lifted a hoof up to the male. Of course he’s still hard. She slowly touched her soft, doughy hoof against it and began to rub it, trying to finally exhaust him.
The man, on the other hand, steadied himself against the wall.
“L-leave it…”, he gasped, “I am spent. Never thought I'd fuck a horse, let alone so much.”
Oh, I’m a horse now, yeah? Well you're the dickbrain who took my offer! Daring swallowed the saliva in her mouth, and tried to get back on her hooves. Time to get the keys… Another day, another dungeon!
She stretched out her hoof, inching closer towards the keys still dangling from his trousers, when suddenly, she faintly heard steps on the hard stone floor coming closer towards her cell.
“Hey, you alright in there? What happened, I heard a yell-”
She turned around to see another human peek into the cell.
Oh, crap.

Rainbow was listening intently, wings prominently splayed at full attention.. Certainly she didn't know this side to Ms. Do's adventures. The crowded café might have made their little chat less conspicuous, but wasn't like Rainbow Dash and A.K. Yearling sharing a table in a café wouldn't have raised eyebrows, respect for their privacy be damned. As a matter of fact, most of the other patrons were straining their ears to listen to Ms. Yearling's story.
“Yeesh”, Rainbow said. “It was that good, huh?”
Yearling gave a short nod. “Just like those vines.”
“What vines?”
“Right, you don't know that story either. I'm guessing you remember the search for the Eternal Flower?”
“Of course I do, it's one of the best ever!”
“Turns out there are odd plants in Equestria…”
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Holy crap, this took forever to write and finalise. Certainly not the most amazing story, but I guess this is about as good as it'll become.
Hope you'll enjoy my little gift to the community. Happy clopping!


	