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		Description

Roseluck and Thunderlane meet in a nightclub and have sex in the back alley. M/F, Anthro, Storyless Clop, Practice. (This story is just a little practice, nothing too special. I do plan on writing more soon, but I've just been unmotivated.)
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	The thumping bass coming from DJ P0N-3's club was shaking the entire building, as well as several blocks surrounding it. The lights flashing inside the building could be seen easily from the streets outside. But inside, a gray pegasus sat alone at the bar, staring out onto the dance floor, his eyes trained on a single mare.
He had to have her, there was no way around it. She was too enticing to just look at, he had to hold her, feel her.
He downed his drink and slammed the glass down onto the counter, along with the bits it cost, and a few extra for the cutie behind the bar serving him.
He got closer and closer to her with every step, but each step soon became too much. The closer he got, the more and more nervous he got, and the more he began second guessing himself. What if she's taken? What if she's not into stallions? What if she doesn't like my hair? he thought to himself, making him move slower and slower.
He shook his head and mentally slapped himself. He can't quit now, he hasn't even reached her yet.
She could feel him nearing her. She heard his steps through the heavy music flooding the dance floor. She felt his gaze on her, and it made her more and more excited. She came here to get laid, and by Celestia she was gonna get laid.
She could feel him grow closer now, he was almost beside her.
He felt like an idiot. What was he doing trying to hit on a girl he didn't even know? He came all this was just to stand awkwardly in the center of the dance floor. But before he could leave, she looked back at him. He could see the lust in her eyes, the pure want.
He could totally do this.
With his confidence slowly coming back, he began moving to the beat, not as strongly as the mass of ponies around him, but enough to synchronize his dancing with hers.
With a sudden burst of confidence, he brought his hands up and rested them on her hips, pulling the two of them closer together.
Her breath caught in her throat. He had finally made the first move, after a little push of course. Once his hands touched her hips, she could take care of everything from there. She pushed her body against his, making sure nothing was untouched.
He felt her body against his and his body went into auto pilot while his mind began overheating. This was actually working! He couldn't pass this up. He finally uttered the words to start their wonderful night.
"What's your name sexy?" What the fuck did I just say? Celestia damn it I sound like an idiot.
"The names Roseluck, what about yours cutie?" She said. The music seemed to grow quieter. Was this really working for him? Was he actually going to get laid? With this beautiful mare?
"Thunderlane." He said. He voice was laced with confidence, but inside he was hoping he didn't sound like a complete tool.
"Well Thunderlane, You're lookin' a little down. What's the problem?" She said, sounding partially worried about him, even though she had never met him in her life.
"Well, I had a pretty shitty week. Maybe there's something you can do to make it all better?" He asked, mentally punching himself for trying to get into her pants too early.
"I think I can cutie. Why don't we head out back?" She said, her voice sounding like sugar as he finally had his confirmation.
She turned around, finally getting a good look at him. He was just what she was looking for. She grasped one of his hands and turned, dragging him through the crowd.
Holy shit! This is actually going to happen? Thank you Celestia! He followed her closely while making a mental checklist. Okay, so I showered before coming here, I made sure to brush, but I may have a bit of alcohol on my breath, I have condoms in my back pocket, I brushed my hair... everything seem alright.
She reached the back door and burst through it. The thumping bass was replaced by the sound of cars rushing by. The alley was dark, beyond dark, but the two didn't need light, they could feel their eyes meet. 
She pushed him back against the alley wall, taking the initiative and pushing her lips against his. He felt his eyes shut as his hands slid down her back to her plush backside, his fingers digging into the soft flesh.
"Mmm." She moaned into the kiss. he felt her body heat up from his gently groping and decided to take over, rolling the two of them along the wall so that she was the one pinned. He pulled away and looked down at her, his confidence was back at full force.
"Why don't you turn around and let me see that sweet ass of yours?" He said, his voice going a few octaves lower and becoming a domineering growl.
She loved it.
She nodded up at him, not saying anything and choosing to follow his orders. She turned so that her breasts pressed against the cold wall and her derriere pushed against his crotch.
He knew what he needed to do, but he decided to play with her first. 
"Mmm. You've got quite a nice ass. I'm going to have fun with you." He said as he let his hand strike her across the cutie mark, a red hand print growing over the single rose on her flank. He smiled as he heard her eep. He gently rubbed the contact point, easing the pain before slapping her other cheek, letting her give him another enticing squeal before rubbing that as well.
She was putty in his hands, and she knew it. The way he treated her made her feel warmer and warmer. Her eyes widened when she felt her panties slide down her legs, stopping at her knees and holding on there.
Then next thing she felt was his breath against her slowly dripping marehood.
"Wow. You smell so dirty. I love a naughty mare." He said, his hot breath tickling her lower lips. She shivered in anticipation.
He chuckled as he felt her shivering against him. He stood and brought two of his fingers down to her marehood and began gently rubbing circles around it, getting his fingers nice and wet.
"You sure are wet. Do you want me that badly?" He whispered into her ear. She let out a shaky moan as his fingers slipped inside her.
"I-I d-don't want you. I need you." She moaned out, barely able to speak through the pleasure coursing through her body. She let out a dissapointed whimper as his fingers slipped out of her. She could feel a sweet, musky scent flood her nose that made her legs shake.
"If you want me, then why don't you clean up my fingers first? You dirtied them up quite a bit." he said, his fingers hovering inches from her lips. He let out a chuckle when he felt her lips wrap around his fingers, lapping up all of the juices that coated his fingers.
"Good girl." He brought his clean hand down to release his pitch black member from his pants, the hot shaft resting against her marehood. She could feel the veins against her clit her her legs almost gave out.
"P-Please, no more teasing! G-Give it to me!" She moaned out, panting lightly. If he can do this to me with simple foreplay, I have to know how he fucks She thought to herself as she prepared herself for him.
"If that's what you want." She felt his thick tip press against her lips. He let out a small grunt as he rolled his hips forward, sinking half of his length into her in one thrust. She gasped and raked her nails against the brick wall.
"Damn. Y-You're a tight one Rose." He put his hands on her hips and slid the last few inches into her, his hips colliding with her ass. 
He slid his hips back until only the tip was left, making her moan out in frustration, before he thrust his hips forward again, sinking his length again.
He started working up a gentle rhythm, his hips slapping against her ass with every downward thrust.
She felt him deep inside her, the empty feeling he gave her with every upward thrust quickly being satiated when his cock filled her again.
He was speechless as he continued thrusting, only being able to give small grunts and moans as he filled her. 
His thrusts began growing faster and faster, a dull slapping echoing through the alley with every thrust. He brought his hand up and slapped her across the ass again, making her moan loudly again.
"A-Ah! I-I'm gonna cum!" She yelled, her pants growing heavier and her walls slowly tightening more and more around his shaft.
"M-Me too. D-Do you want it in or out?" He moaned out, his thrusts growing erratic.
"Fill me!" She screamed out as she came, her walls rhythmically spasming around his shaft. He let out one last loud grunt and forced his hips as close to her as possible, his balls seating comfortably next to her marehood as they emptied themselves inside of her, his wings extending fully and flapping a few times as his seed flooded her womb.
The two of them panted together, their pleasurable afterglows easing down. She let out a small giggle.
"You were pretty backed up weren't you Thunderlane? There's so much cum." She moaned out as she felt how full her womb was.
"Yeah, It's been quite a while." He chuckled. He slowly brought his hips back, letting his soft member slip out of her marehood. 
A small waterfall of white cascaded from her lips as she blushed deeply, feeling his seed trail down her legs. He chuckled nervously and rubbed the back of his head. 
"Uh... S-Sorry about that." She grinned and turned and kissed his cheek, smiling.
"Don't worry about it. You gave me one hell of a good time cutie." She slid her hand in his back pocket and left him a little gift before she turned away from him and began walking down the alley.
"Wait! What's your number?" He asked, calling out to her.
"Why don't ya check your pocket?" She called back, smiling as she turned the corner, leaving his view.
He stuck his hand into his pocket and grinned when he pulled out a white pair of panties with seven digits on it.
"Oh, you and me are not through yet sexy." He chuckled and turned around, heading in the opposite direction.

			Author's Notes: 
Ba-BOOM. I finally wrote again. I'm sorry it's been so long, but I wasn't very motivated (And I was playing to many video games). Well, tell me what you thought! I'm sure the story isn't perfect! Criticism and grammar correction is always wanted. 
Cupcake out!
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