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     The mare's pink hooves rested under the cool, flowing water from the locker room sink. She was panting heavily with several droplets of sweat rolling down her warm, reddened face. Her messy, blue mane was drenched in her own perspiration. She kept her aching hooves under the water, cupped together to collect the liquid. When enough was gathered up, she splashed the hydrating liquid to her face. It didn't take too long for her to cool off, and she had the wonderful November weather to thank for that. If it were a month any closer to summer, she'd have been beyond exhausted with double the sweat.
"Oh my goodness..." The pegasus grabbed a nearby towel and wiped away both the sweat and water from her face. She then tossed the old, dirty rag aside. She again wiped her forehead off and looked in the mirror. Her blue mane was wet at the bangs and straggly tips, and her light pink feathers were even a bit ruffled. Her pupils were widened and her heart was at long last slowing down to a much calmer rate. "What a workout," she muttered as she slowly started to regain her breath.
That afternoon, the school had held a practice meet for the flight track team. For freshman and sophomores, it was mandatory, but for upperclassmen it was optional, considering it was the forth one of the year and most of them were doing considerably well and worked much harder than they were obligated to. Most of the most dedicated fliers came anyway. That evening, they did over one hundred laps along with quite a few races. Not to mention warm-ups and other intense exercises. The entire ordeal lasted nearly two hours, so a sweaty stench and worn-out body were inevitable. If it weren't for her expecting paramour outside the locker room, she would have quickly showered like the vast majority of the other mares were. Her lover had already been waiting so long though, and she didn't want to keep him unaccompanied any longer.
With a smile and happiness slowly collecting within her love-filled heart, the mare made her way out of the small sink area and into the locker room. Most of the lockers were unoccupied, but some had mares about her age gathering up their clothes, squirting on cheap perfume, or applying their deodorant. The pegasus made her way down the narrow hallway to her locker. Hers was awkwardly placed between a new student's and a senior's. Luckily for her, neither were present at the time and she could easily access her locker.
Alright... The mare mare placed her hoof at the lock guarding her locker and stuck her tongue out in concentration. Twenty-three... Twenty-nine... Eleven.
The pegasus smiled in satisfaction as the lock popped opened and allowed her access to her locker. She proceeded to carelessly open her cool, red locker. The inside was messy and stuffed with a sac of sweaty gym clothes, deodorants, perfumes, wrappers, half-drunken water bottles, and old food. The first thing the filly reached for was her sac of gym clothes. Thankfully, she wasn't required to wear the ugly things during post-school meet-ups. She still, however, was forced to wear them during her actual gym class. She assumed at that point they were filthy enough to be at long last cleaned. As she took out her light blue sac, a few other odds 'n' ends items escaped with it, falling to the floor in successful rebellion.
"Shit," she muttered under her breath.
The few items that had fallen were an empty water bottle, a few food wrappers, and her best smelling perfume. She hastily opened her thin bag and picked the fallen items up. Instead of stuffing them back in her locker, she proceeded to shove them into her smelly bag. She then looked back into her locker and gazed into the chaotic mess.
Eh... Better just clean some stuff out while I'm here...  
With that, the mare took out several more sticky wrappers, empty bottles, and random crumples of paper from her locker and shoved them into the dirty laundry bag. That only left her locker with a couple deodorants and a few perfumes. She wasn’t usually girly enough to even think about wearing perfume, but, after practice, she didn't want to smell like a used sweatband in front of her coltfriend. The scents she bought were never overpowering or too fru-fruey. They came in scents such as River Water, After the Rain, Soft Cotton, and even Tropical Rainforest. They were mostly just natural scents to cover up the filth.
With her scent now in mind, the mare uncapped one of her best scents and gave herself several squirts of it. She then bent her head as close to her chest as she could. She inhaled deeply, trying to see if she could pick up any hint of her smelly sweat through the thin layer of perfume. From her perspective, she couldn't smell anything but traces of a sweet, clean smell.
"Lose something?" a familiar, semi-raspy voice asked from above.
The mare looked up suddenly at the sound of the voice, only to meet eyes with her beautiful, extremely experienced friend. She was a senior and very admirable to the underclassmen. She had deep, orange eyes and a dull, yellow coat. She wore her mane in a  tomboyish, messy fashion. Her mane itself was a deep shade of orange with much lighter orange highlighting the strands closest to her face.
"Spitfire," the pegasus greeted with a smile.
"Firefly." The mare returned the smile and started on her combination. "What are you up to?"
"Oh, you know..." Firefly giggled and blushed. "Just gettin' ready to see you-know-who."
"Ah, the colt." Spitfire opened her locker and began taking off the light blue sweatbands wrapped around her forehooves. "What are you two doing?"
"Oh, you know..." The shade of crimson in the pegasus' cheeks deepened in color. "It's happening tonight."
To that, her friend simply chuckled. For what seemed like months, the giddy love bird had hardly spoke of anything aside from her big night. Her and her lover had planned to take their relationship up a step for months, and with the big night finally there, the inexperienced teenager was beyond excited for the experience of a lifetime.
"Just be careful, okay? I know how colts can be. One moment they have their hooves all over you and the next moment they have 'em all wrapped up around another mare!" She smiled. "Which is why I don't date colts."
"Yeah, yeah... Jeesh, you sound like my mom."
"Only because I care about you." The mare blushed a bit and winked to her friend. Firefly responded with a genuine smile. "So... Isn't your little friend waiting?"
"Oh, yeah..." The mare threw the sac over her shoulder and slammed her locker shut. "Sorry to keep the conversation short."
"No problem. I understand."
Firefly again clicked her lock together, keeping the very few items still left in her locker guarded. She then looked at her friend, who was leisurely unscrewing a water bottle and pressing the rim to her lips. The underclassman waited patiently for her friend to swallow and be available to talk to. Fortunately, Spitfire got the hint and lowered the water bottle before swallowing.
"Something on your mind?"
"Could you maybe tell me if I smell like sweat?"
To that, Spitfire rolled her large, orange eyes and giggled. Why so many ponies put so much into impressing their lovers was beyond her.
"Sure, come here."
Firefly obediently flew a few inches forward. Her friend neared her muzzle to her chest and sniffed around her neck area. Although she picked up strong traces of sweat, she pushed them aside and took in the overwhelming scent of clean freshness she couldn't describe.
"Smells pretty nice, I guess. I mean, the sweat's still there, but it smells better... Just don't drown the poor dude in perfume, alright?"
"I won't." The pink pony chuckled before taking her close friend in for a quick hug. "Have a nice evening, okay? I'll see you tomorrow."
Spitfire simply nodded to her friend and continued on with her business. The love-struck teenager, on the other hoof, made her way out of the crowded locker area. She flew past the tall rows of lockers, past the sink area, and down the hall to the exit of the fillies' locker room. She smiled as she opened the exit door and stepped directly onto the cloud-based fields of the flight school. For what seemed like miles, there was light blue emptiness surrounded by white fluff. There were obstacles placed in a random order, track lines in a few places, and two rows of large bleachers to either side of the fluffy field. The place that had become a second home to her wasn't her greatest concern at the time. At that point, her only priority was to be in the hooves of her beloved, which came to her almost the moment she stepped out of the locker room. Two hooves came around her shoulders and pulled her in for an unexpected hug. She smiled and gleefully returned the embrace with a giggle. Her hooves made their way around to his back and awkwardly avoided his saddle bag. The hug only lasted a few brief seconds before they split apart.
Firefly's coltfriend wasn't the most athletic of the colts at her flight school. Sure, he enjoyed sporting activities outside of their school, but never succeeded in making any of the teams. That quality didn't matter much to the mare, however. He was still sweet, caring, considerate, and pretty cute. Yes, he didn't have the most toned, athletic body, but he did have golden-yellow eyes that shone like gems. His coat was a light shade of periwinkle and his feathers were well-kept and soft to the touch. His most outstanding feature, however, was the multihued arrangement of colors that made up his mane. It was a trait that got him both cruel criticism from guys, but admiration from fillies and mares. In all reality, he thought the ponies who made fun of him about it were simply jealous.
"What's up, Sweetheart?" the stallion asked in his calm but masculine voice.
"Oh, you know." The mare started towards the bleachers on the other side of the school. "Just happy to be off practice."
"I'm happy you're off practice too." Gently, the stallion wrapped a wing around his paramour as they continued to trot. "Sitting on the bleachers for a good two hours after school isn't the most entertaining thing in the world."
"Sorry." She chuckled. "You don't have to stay next time, alright?"
"I still might." He smiled. "It’s worth it if I get to spend more time with you in the end."
To that, Firefly blushed a light shade of crimson under her pink coat. She was never too big on romance, but she couldn't help feeling warm inside when he said sweet things to her like that.
"Oh, you're too sweet, Bolty," she cooed in a semi-dreamy manner.
Bolty. That was Firefly's nickname for her coltfriend. His full name was Rainbolt, but he didn't seem to mind the shortened version of it. However, it did become a tad bit annoying when his family and close friends started calling him that to poke fun at him.
"Hehe, thanks," he replied in a sheepish manner. "You too..."
The two pegasi trotted peacefully down the edge of the school. There was a large, metal gate dividing the school field from the outside world. In all reality, it was rather stupid, considering the school was in Cloudsdale and any regular citizen could simply fly over it. He didn't question it, however. Nopony else did.
"So, umm..." Firefly started hesitantly. "You did bring... you know... right?"
"Oh..." The stallion's face lit up a light shade of crimson. "I, umm... Yeah..."
"Oh, good. Just making sure. Will it fit...?"
"Well, yeah, it should..." Rainbolt blushed heavier.
"Good." She smiled. "So, umm... Where'd you get it?"
"A friend. He had quite a few sizes, so I just kind of... you know... I tried a few on and..." He blushed, hoping the story would simply explain itself.
"Ah, so, uh... What size are you?"
"Y-you know..." The red in his burning cheeks didn't fade as he looked away, trying hard not to even look at the hooves of his marefriend. "Medium, average, the usual," he said as quickly as he could.
"Oh..." She smiled reassuringly to her self-conscious coltfriend. "Well, you know I really don't care about how big you are. I mean, I'm sure it'll still be great... Besides, it's not like I have much to compare it to."
Rainbolt picked his head up and looked at his lover, still trying to shoo away the dull pink in his cheeks.
"Thanks, I guess... I'm just really nervous about this whole thing... I mean, I barely even know what I'm about to do."
Between Rainbolt and Firefly, the colt was definitely the most sexually awkward of the two. He not only had troubles talking about sex, but he was extremely hesitant to even agree to participate in sexual activities with his beloved. It took him quite a lot of convincing. After he did finally agree, it then took weeks of planning to even figure out when they'd fulfill their fantasies.
"Awe, it's okay." Firefly stretched out her wing and gently wrapped it around her paramour. "I'm sure after we get into it you'll get the hang of everything. I mean, it's not like you're completely uneducated."
"Yeah, I guess you're right." The stallion let out a heavy sigh as his insides swirled around within him. "I'm still really scared..."
"Of what?" Firefly asked as they at long last set hooves upon their desired location; the left-side bleachers of their school. Behind the bleachers wasn't much but an abandoned, old building and tons of densely growing vines and plants. The fence behind the bleachers was almost opaque due to the thick layer of greenery masking it. They found that area far more protective than the other bleachers, which had the open sky on the other side of its fence.
"I-I don't know. I mean, we could get caught, or you could get pregnant, or our parents could find out, or- Wait! We're going back there already?"
To that, the mare turned around and met eyes with her coltfriend. She'd already started to make her way under the large bleachers of her school.
"Umm yeah.... Didn't think it'd be that big of a deal."
"But there are still ponies going home! W-we're going to get caught!"
"Oh, they don't care about us!" She smiled and wrapped her hoof around her beloved coltfriend's. "They're either going home, socializing, or not paying attention. And if they are, it's not like anypony will care! Half the school knows we're dating, so it won't make that big of a difference!"
Without any further argument on the subject, Firefly continued her path under the bleachers. Rainbolt looked around nervously. The field activity was slowly starting to die down. Hesitantly, he turned back around and made his way under the bleachers of his flight school."
"Well, I mean... I guess you're right." The stallion's voice now carried an echo in it as he made his way under the bleachers. The underneath was cool, damp, and had an odd odor to it. The cave-like atmosphere was the least of his worries at the time, however. 
"But... you know. There's still the possibility of you getting pregnant," he pointed out, lowering his voice slightly to reduce the volume.
To that hypothetical situation, the mare simply laughed.
"Oh, come on, Bolty! You already said you brought a condom, so we have nothing to worry about. Those things work like, ninety-seven percent of the time!"
"Yes, which means out of a hundred ponies, three of them get pregnant even with a condom! There's still the possibility we could be in that three percent!" The stallion stopped in his tracks and waited for his beloved to respond. At first, he received nothing verbal. 
She simply turned around and met eyes with him. Hers remained emotionless as they stared at her coltfriend.
"Why do you have to think so pessimistically?" she asked with a frown.
"I'm not being pessimistic!" he argued. "I'm just saying it's a possibility! I'm just really, really nervous about this whole thing!" He then took in a deep breath and let out a sigh. "I love you, I really do... I'm just afraid of the worst possible scenario."
Firefly frowned and lazily tossed her sac to the side. To that, she had to agree with her lover. Although she was pretty sure nothing bad would happen, there was always the faint possibility. If she were to become pregnant, her life would become a total disaster. Her parents would kill her, the baby would ruin her dreams, and she and her coltfriend would definitely be too occupied trying to raise a child to even consider having free time. Their lives would be ruined, and it would have been all thanks to their stupid, teenage sexual desires.
"Yeah... I guess I can see where you're coming from." The mare looked up and tossed her coltfriend a reassuring smile. "But chances are, nothing like that will happen. And if they do, I promise to take the heat from my parents and do everything I can to help support the foal."
"Yeah, I will too. I just really don't want that to happen." Rainbolt took in a short breath and tried hard to purge his worries. He forced a little smile and looked his lover in the eyes. "But I'm sure nothing like that will happen. I mean, tons of fillies and colts these days are messing around, and I don't see many of them actually becoming pregnant."
"Yeah," she chuckled. "I'm sure it's nothing to worry about. Let's just enjoy ourselves, alright?"
To that, Rainbolt nodded in agreement. Sure, he was still nervous, but he was trying to get past the thought of anything bad happening. Chances are they'd buck and leave with nothing but a sweet memory. Aside from their virginity, they really had nothing to lose.
With no more words, Rainbolt gently placed his saddle bag on the ground undid one of the flaps. His teeth clamped around a soft, thin, yellow blanket. He started to awkwardly remove it and lay it onto the cold, slanted concrete of the school's bleachers.
"You brought a blanket?" Firefly asked, raising an eyebrow.
"Well, yeah. I mean, you'd think doing it on pavement would be kind of uncomfortable."  
"Yeah, I suppose..." The mare chuckled and made her way over to her lover. She put her teeth at one of the blanket's corners and helped stretched it out. Her coltfriend let go of the opposing end and flattened out some of the corners. He then proceeded to sit back and slowly lay down on it. At first, he kept his wings folded and hooves in front of him. After a moment of getting used to the firm concrete beneath him, he unfurled his wings and stretched out his hooves.
"Comfy?"
"Not really." Rainbolt shuffled around a bit, trying to find a more comfortable position. "It's kinda hard, but I guess it'll work."
Firefly smiled and lied down next to her lover. Instead of her back, she chose to lay on her right side, facing Rainbolt. He smiled and gently wrapped a hoof around her to pull her in closer. She blushed lightly and put her head to his chest, gently returning the hug.
"It's not too bad," the mare commented at last. She smiled as she cuddled into the chest of her lover. "I'm just happy as long as I get to be with you."
With that, the two turned heads and nuzzled each other lovingly.
"Awe, you're too sweet."
Firefly giggled. "Thanks, Hun."
For a long moment, the two simply laid there in each other's hooves on the hard concrete. Once in a while, the two had the rare opportunity to cuddle. When they did, it was usually interrupted by one of their parents or siblings tell them to "get a room" if they even landed the slightest kiss on each other's face. Under the privacy of the bleachers, however, they had all the time in the world to cuddle and kiss. They brought their bodies closer to each others' as the stallion leaned in and landed several sweet kisses on her forehead, muzzle, and cheeks. She responded with a cute little smile and the returning of a few little pecks. Rainbolt soon landed a long kiss on her hungry lips. She kissed him back with no hesitation. Before they split apart, Firefly gentle nibbled the bottom lip of her coltfriend. His initial reaction was to pull away, but after the little tug brought him little pain, he relaxed and allowed it to happen. Firefly let go after a couple seconds and chuckled.
"You got kinda jumpy."
"Well, I mean, I didn't really expect that."
To that, Firefly simply giggled and placed a little peck on her love's cheek. He blushed a bit as she broke away and looked deeply into her eyes.
"You know, you're kind of cute when you get startled."
"Heh... Umm, thanks, I guess." The stallion sheepishly looked down and smiled at the odd compliment.
"Don't mention it..." The mare awkwardly looked away, and then back at her coltfriend. Slowly, a deep shade of pink started to form in her cheeks. "So, umm.... If we're gonna, you know, do it, you're going to have to get hard."
"Oh, I umm... I-I know. I just..." The stallion's cheeks lit up a hot shade of crimson. "I can't just do it on command or anything."
"I know, I know. So, like, what would help make you hard?"
"I... I don't know..." The stallion sheepishly hid his face with one of his hooves.  "I guess... I really don't know..."
"Oh, come on. What do you like?" The mare smiled and looked at her coltfriend dreamily. Lust was already starting to invade her purple eyes. "A bit of dirty talk? Touchy-feely stuff? Flashing?" Firefly paused and traced her tongue across her lips. "A blowjob?"
"I... I don't know. Maybe some touchy-feely-foreplayee stuff," he replied with bright crimson in his periwinkle cheeks. From that statement alone, he felt his member harden. The wonderful thought of his marefriend's succulent lips around his stallionhood made him more excited than ever. However, he was still nervous, and didn't want to ask for too much too quickly.
"Good enough for me."  The mare smiled and gently wrapped her hooves around her coltfriend before bringing him in for a sweet, gentle kiss on the lips. Her hooves quickly moved from his shoulders to his back, gently caressing the base of his wings. As they brought their heads in for another kiss, Rainbolt placed his hooves on his lover's sides and traced them up and down slowly. They pressed their soft lips to each other's over and over again. Both ponies let out quite moans as they kissed. The stallion's wings were already stiffening from the deep massage given to them. He slowly moved his hooves to the arch in her back and rubbed her wings to return the favor. She moaned out almost instantly. After a long day of hard work and tons of exercise, there's nothing Firefly loved more than a deep massage on her aching muscles. Her wings almost instantly popped out at the amazing sensation. They continued connecting mouths. At that point, most of their kisses were sloppy and opened-mouthed. Their DNA mixed and their tongues were constantly brushing past each other's as saliva sloppily dripped off their lips and down their chins. After Firefly felt her coltfriend's wings were as stiff as hers, she lifted her left hoof, but kept massaging his feathered beauties with her right. Slowly, she brought her hoof down to check on his "progress". The moment her hoof touched his erect member, however, the stallion squeaked and his eyes widened.
"Y-you touched it..."
Firefly responded with a sigh and a roll of her eyes.
"Bolty... listen, I know you're a bit nervous, but we won't get anywhere if you keep acting all weird about it." The mare forced a smile and looked at her beloved. "Listen, I love you, and I know you want to do this. Just relax and let it happen, okay?"
"A-alright."
Trying to force his body into relaxation, the stallion took in a few breaths as quietly as he could. His marefriend simply smiled at him.
"So, are you going to let me try again."
"Yeah, sure."
Rainbolt unconfidently forced a smile.
"Lean back, please," the mare asked, gently pressing her hoof to her coltfriend's chest. His heart pounded soundly against his chest as his marefriend gently pushed him backwards. He allowed himself to fall back onto the hard, concrete surface. He did, however, keep his hind legs crossed and his tail between his legs shyly. He looked up at his marefriend with trembling eyes and a light blush in his cheeks.
"Come on, there's no need to be shy. Just uncross them."
"Well... F-Firefly, nopony's ever seen it before."
"I know, but I just felt it kinda... Besides, before the night's over I'm going to have to see it. You might as well get it over with."
"Well, I mean yeah, I know, but... I-I'm still kinda scared."
"Of what?"
The mare looked at her coltfriend with curiosity in her eyes. Her coltfriend brought his hooves up to his face and tried to block the red smudge in it.
"I... What if I'm... s-small?" Rainbolt forced out in a timid, shaky tone.
His marefriend blinked a moment and blushed. That was certainly a question she wasn't expecting to answer, and really didn't know how to respond to.
"I... it's not really something that matters to me." Firefly forced a smile. "I love you, and it doesn't matter to me. I have nothing to compare it to, and I don't plan on having anything to compare it to." The smile on the mare's face slowly became more natural. "I want you to be my only sexual partner for life, and I'm sure over the years we'll become better and better at it."
Slowly, the stallion smiled back.
"Thanks, Baby... I'm just really scared... I mean, it's our first time and everything."
"I know, I know..." The mare leaned down and kissed her paramour on the lips. "I promise, it'll be okay. I won't judge you, and we'll have the best evening of our young lives."
Rainbolt unsurely smile and gave his love a quick peck on the cheek.
"Okay... Just don't laugh, okay?"  
"Of course I won't."
With that, the stallion sighed and tried to relax. He looked at his marefriend one final time before aiming his eyes at his body. Slowly, he spread open his legs to reveal his cock, already hard from sheer excitement. He blushed heavily and looked away. His penis was nearly nine inches long and decently thick. Firefly smiled and curiously placed a hoof on it. This time, Rainbolt didn't freak out. He just allowed it to happen as an excited shiver jolted down his spine. The mare gently rubbed it a bit. It did help the stallion relax in a way.
"See, there's nothing to worry about," the mare reassured him.
"I know," Rainbolt squeaked out as he trembled a bit. He wasn't used to having anypony but himself touch his stallionhood. Sure, he'd thought about others touching it, but to actually have it happen was a pony of a different color. It was awkward and almost scary to him. Despite how weird it all felt to him, he slowly started to feel more arousal from the action.
After a minute of feeling the details of the foreign genitalia, Firefly removed her hoof from his stallionhood and spit on it. The colt shivered as the saliva-coated hoof made contact with his member. The thick lubricant made stroking his erect member much easier. 
The cool, November breeze made the dripping saliva go from warm to cold in an instant.
"Think erotic thoughts," the mare encouraged with a smile.
The stallion already had his head back, laying on the concrete, but at that moment his eyelids slowly dropped until he was surrounded by black. Little jolts of pleasure rushed up from his twitching member. He relaxed more and more as the hoof traveled up his shaft. At that point, he couldn't fantasize, seeing as though all his sexual desires were unfurling before him.
"Wow... looks like somepony's gettin' all nice and horny," Firefly cooed dreamily as she continue to slowly stroke her lover's cock. The stallion felt heat rise to his cheeks at the comment.
She's so confident... How in Equestria is she so confident? Maybe it's just because she's horny or something. Whatever... At least one of us are confident... Just... Don't question it. Try to enjoy it... It does feel pretty good.
After a short moment of undisturbed massaging, the stallion felt his member throbbing excitedly. Usually, he didn't start throbbing whatsoever until at least five minutes of masturbation. He quickly moved his hooves up to his eyes and blushed, not wanting to be thought of as a wimp for getting so horny so fast. Unbeknownst to him, Firefly was licking her lips and blushing at the marvelous beauty. She'd been beyond excited for that night for ages. Many overly erotic fantasies lead to that night. Most she imagined contributed heavily to the sultry dialogue that so easily flew off her lips.
"Nice... Don't see what you were so nervous about."
"I... I'm just a bit self-conscious is all," Rainbolt replied in a quiet tone.
"You have no reason to be." The mare smiled to her coltfriend, who still had his yellow eyes hidden behind fallen eyelids. "You, umm... You have been clopping, right?" she asked in an almost concerned tone.
"Well, I umm..." He blushed. "Yeah."
"Oh, good." She tossed her love a quick smile. "Twilight Velvet told me the moment her coltfriend entered her he came."
"Really?" the stallion asked nervously, looking away.
"Yep."
"Oh... I'm sure it won't happen. I mean, it sometimes takes me almost fifteen minutes when I, umm... you know."
"Oh, good." Firefly looked at her eyes. Her purple orbs were practically drowning in lust as she leisurely continued to stroke up and down his hardened member. "It's really not a big deal to me. I'm sure we can figure out different ways to get me off if you end early. Or vise versa."
"O-okay."
It was then the mare lifted her hoof from her coltfriend's cock. Little dabs of pleasure still lingered around his member, even with the absence of her hoof.
"So, umm... Now that we're on the topic, why don't you try getting me a little wet so you can go in nice 'n' easy?"
"Okay... That only seems fair, I guess." In his own mind, he did honestly believe his marefriend deserved the returned pleasure, but simultaneously, he was a bit disappointed his own pleasure ended so soon. "What do you want me to do?"
"Same thing I did to you."
"Alright. I don't know if I'll be any good, but..."  
"Oh, don't be so silly. It doesn't take that much effort." Firefly rose to her hooves and tossed her love a sweet smile. "Go lean up against that wall over there." Her pink hoof pointed to the raised concrete used to support the bleachers.
Rainbolt simply nodded his head and obediently made his way over to the assigned wall. He quietly pressed his back against it and waited for his mare to make the next move. She didn't hesitate to make her way over to her beloved and sit in front of him in a similar position. She carefully scooted backwards until her head was on his chest and her hind legs were touching his. Naturally, the stallion wrapped his hoof around the mare. The familiar position was one they were very used to cuddling in. He'd usually put his hooves around her and stroke her mane lovingly. This time, however, his marefriend gently took his hoof into hers and slowly guided it to her nether regions. It trailed down her chest, past her stomach, and neared her warm folds. Soon, he felt his hoof being bent awkwardly and being pushed below her pelvis. He then felt his stomach swirl and his face light up as he felt the warm, fleshy folds of her pussy. The mare gently moved his hoof in a circular motion. She let go after a brief moment and allowed him to work it himself. He blushed as he gently massaged the moist area with no guidance.  
"How's that feel?"
"I-I don't know... kinda warm and fleshy."
"Do you like it?"
"Kinda... yeah."
Slowly, the stallion continued to gently massage the mare's tender beauty. He went from gentle rotating to rubbing after only a short moment. The sudden shift of his massaging method made the mare moan. Her stiff wings pulsated lightly as her own erotic fantasies came to life. Her little tongue rolled out at the wonderful sensation. Rushes of hot pleasure pulsed from her marehood, through her spine, and all the way to the tips of her feathers.
"That feels so good," she whispered with a hot huff of air.
"Th-thanks, I guess," he replied.
The next few minutes were silent aside from little grunts and groans from the bliss-filled mare. She slowly became wetter and wetter with each delicate rub of the hoof. As moments passed, he steadily increased the pressure of his hoof. Slowly, he felt more and more of the nooks and crannies of her hot genitals. He felt the area beyond her fleshy lips. He felt the little love bump beneath it and the narrow hole he intended to penetrate before the night was over. The very thought of it made his erect shaft pulsate lightly.  His marefriend wasn't any less excited for the future events than he was. Her marehood was growing moister with every stroke. Pleasure pulsed through her body and her eagerness grew.
"Alright, alright..." Firefly finally disturbed the sweet massage. "Ready to get to the really good stuff?"
"I'd love to," Rainbolt replied in a surprisingly confident tone.
"Good. So, where's that little condom of yours?" the mare asked in a semi-seductive tone.
"My backpack."
With both teenagers horny as could be, the mare was extremely eager to find the little piece of rubber. She made her way over to Rainbolt's saddle bag and opened one of the flaps, curiously looking through it.
"It's not in that one."
Firefly looked up at her coltfriend a moment, silently asking for the right location. He smiled to her, completely understanding by just the look in her eyes.
"It's the pocket on the other side. The little one."
With that, the mare turned the saddle bag over and opened the little pocket on the side. Inside that pocket was usually erasers, pencils, pens, and pen ink. That day, however, there was only a little, foil packet. She smiled as she removed it from the pocket. She then proceeded it to place it on the ground and feel it with her hoof. To her relief, it was filled with air. The mare smiled and placed one hoof on before lowering her head and ripping it opened with her teeth. She spat out the little piece of foil that remained in her mouth and took out the little rubber condom. It was clear, light red, and nearly three inches in diameter.
"Alright, let's slip this bad boy on," she said with a cocky grin. That statement alone already had the colt blushing. He hadn't left the spot he'd been sitting at the whole time. He simply waited as the little mare made her way back over to him. She licked her lips at the site of his hard cock and quickly stretched out the little piece of rubber. She then proceeded to place it over the tip of his stallionhood and slowly peel the condom down further and further. He had to admit, the feeling of her soft hooves on his dick again was wonderful. Within little time, it reached the bottom of his shaft and his member was fully protected.
"Are you ready?" Firefly asked.
"Umm... Y-yeah." He blushed. "But what do I do with this?"
Slowly, he lifted his left hoof up into the mare's view. She cocked her head and raised an eyebrow.
"Umm... what do you mean?"
"It kinda has your, umm... j-juices on it."
"I don't know, do what you want with it... lick it off if you have to."
The stallion unsurely looked at his hoof. A thick layer of mare juices coated his hoof. Awkwardly, he stuck out his little tongue and took a long lick, gathering the juices on his tongue. They tasted like nothing for the most part, except for a hint of oily-like flavor.  
"It's odd," he commented after a moment. Firefly sighed.
"Just wipe it away. It's really not a big deal."
Rainbolt blushed and quickly wiped away his marefriend's vaginal fluids onto his periwinkle coat.
"There..." She smiled. "How about we make our way over to the blanket?"
The stallion nodded and rose from his position. He and his lover quietly made their way over to the little, yellow blanket on the slanted, concrete surface. There, Firefly smiled and gently placed herself onto the firm surface. She blushed as she wordlessly spread opened her hind legs and moved her tail, revealing her glistening pussy and well-toned plot. Her coltfriend's cock was twitching at the sight and his wings were harder than rocks. His mouth was agape and his heartbeat sped up. For the longest moment, he simply stared at the beauty before him.
"Well, what are you waiting for?"
"Oh, umm.... sorry."
Rainbolt blushed and crawled over his lover until their eyes met. She smiled at him and almost instantly pushed her hips up, making contact with his member. He blushed and backed his penis away a bit.
"Oh, come on, Bolty! Don't be such a tease!"
Without warning, the mare wrapped her hind legs around her lover's waist and pulled him in. The stallion gasped as his genitals entered and expanded those of his beloved marefriend. She let out a grunt as she felt her vagina being expanded to a point she'd never experienced. She quickly removed her legs from her coltfriend's back. After a moment, the mare got used to the feeling of the thick, hard member inside her virgin pussy, and the stallion quickly grew used to the warm, moist walls of Firefly squeezing around his cock. He stood there motionlessly for a moment. He then took in a breath and slowly moved further into his love's narrow passage. She blushed and tried hard to lay back and enjoy it. She had to admit, it did feel rather painful to begin with.
Remember what Twilight said... After he breaks your hymen, it'll feel a lot better. Not that she actually got to experience much after that... Ugh, why do you have to be so damn slow, Rainbolt?
Firefly huffed out a puff of air as she sprawled out on the ground, waiting for it to get better.
"Ugh, just go faster already," Firefly growled impatiently.
"Sorry... I was just trying to be gentle."
With a bit more speed, the stallion thrust a bit faster. He quickly stuffed his cock inside her fully. The mare let out a long gasp as she felt her cherry being popped. It wasn't the most pleasant sensation, but the dick inside her was slowly growing more comfortable. Rainbolt, on the other hoof, felt his member throbbing quicker by the minute. He wouldn't say he was near an orgasm, but the start of sexual pleasure had never been so wonderfully intense. He bit his lip and closed his eyes as heaven consumed him. Slowly, he pulled out with a bit of fresh virgin blood on his shaft. He didn't take notice of it, however. He simply glided his bliss-filled dick back into the love canal of his marefriend. Gently, he pushed in, going slow to make sure he brought no pain to his love bug. Yes, he was going faster than when he first started, but his speed continued to be moderately slow.
From Firefly's perspective, she still wished he'd move a bit faster. However, the pleasurable sensation was starting to build up as the dick slid in and out of her. Her hips moved subtly, trying to engulf more of the hot cock in her cunt. She felt her marehood grow wetter and wetter with each little thrust or pulse brought to her by his endowment. Rainbolt, on the other hoof, was in his own personal paradise. The warm, wet folds of the mare's hot pussy tightly wrapped around his dick. Each pull and push practically milked the pleasure from him. His eyes were darting between his marefriend, the vine-coated gates, and a separate dimension only visible to him when he closed his eyes and relaxed in the worldly bliss.
"F-faster! Harder!" Firefly begged, huffing out short moans as she tried not to be too verbal.
To that, Rainbolt easily gave in. He backed up and thrust into her with more power, pressure, and speed. With his pleasure growing more and more by the second, his marefriend's comfort became less of a priority. Besides, she was asking for it.
"Oh, that feels good," the mare cooed with a gasp. She opened her hind legs further and further, wanting more and more of his cock to fill her. Her moans became louder and her marehood began to gently throb along with her coltfriend's cock.
Moments passed as the two continued to engage in the wonderful joys of the flesh. Perspiration was forming on their foreheads and their heartbeats were increasing in speed every moment. At that point, Rainbolt was starting to increase the speed of his thrusting without being asked. Firefly, of course, didn't mind that at all. In fact, she relished in the hard, fast thrusts of her coltfriend. His thick cock continued to pump in and out of her over and over again. She was panting heavily as the blissful sensation rushed through her veins. Her vagina was pulsing more and more with each new thrust her coltfriend offered. In exchange for the amazing sensation roaring through her body, the mare offered her warm, tight pussy to be fucked as harshly as her lover wished. Her walls continuously squeezed any ounce of pleasure from the stallion's dick. His tongue was out and sweat was running down his muzzle as he continued to pound into her. He felt a sudden, familiar tightness forming in his baby-making orbs as the narrow passage massaged his hard length. Both knew the lustful paradise wasn't going to last forever, and both knew the inevitable climax slowly approaching them both.
"I... I think I'm gonna c-cum soon," Rainbolt weakly huffed out. He didn't exactly want to release before his lover, but in the end, he wouldn't be the one making that choice. He tried his hardest to conceal the release, not wanting to ruin his marefriend's first time.
"M-me too," Firefly responded as she felt her orgasm quickly approaching. Her purple eyes only opened momentarily to look up at her coltfriend, before closing again and relaxing in the sensation.
For another minute, the mare relished in the blissful sensation, feeling the juicy endowment scrape past her clit and fill her to the maximum capacity. Her panting became heavier and little grunts forced their way out. Her heart beat soundly as sweat rolled down every inch of her limp body. She heavily desired not only to orgasm herself, but feel her partner coat her inner walls in his salty jizz.
Oh please just cum in me already... Firefly begged within her mind. Fill me with your thick, warm, gooey, sweet stallion seed... Moisture began to build in the mare's mouth at the very thought. Her marehood pulsed and her chest heaved in and out. She took a moment to imagine the wonderful sensation of her lover's hot goo squirting into her vaginal cavity. Heavy spurts of warm cum would fill her marehood to the brim and overflow onto the blanket below. The mare tried to forget the fact her paramour was protected, simply for the thought of erotic possibilities.
The mare blushed heavily as the sexual fantasies continued swirling in her mind. Her clit pulsed and her eyes squeezed further and further shut. She bit down on her lip, and in the magical moment, she at long last reached her orgasm. Her sticky, clear mare fluids generously coated the throbbing cock. Her eyes opened and fluttered a moment as she felt the prodigious amounts of pleasure rush through her body. She let out a long, lustful moan as she finished. Rainbolt took the body language into consideration and almost instantly put two and two together.
"You finished...?" he asked a bit hesitantly.
"Yeah, but don't stop." she said with a blush. She panted as she kept her legs spread, still drowning in paradise.
Rainbolt definitely wasn't going to object to the request. He'd been doing his best to hold back and keep himself from ending the experience too early. After she had her orgasm, however, the pleasure only became more intense. Her sweet release caused her vagina to pulse, squeezing and expanding at a steady rate over and over again. When the beautiful muscle compressed against his member, he let out quiet grunts from the unimaginable feeling. He'd been rather silent through the whole ordeal, but at that point, it was too much for him to bare. He let his body relax, giving it all control of the situation. After only a few pulses of her hot marehood, he felt pure relief as thick layers of his hot, white semen spurt from his urethra. He blushed as the gooey substance filled the rubber net and brushed against the walls of his marefriend's pleasured pussy. Panting, he pulled out. His stallionhood was almost instantly soft within the soiled condom. He brought his hoof down and peeled the little piece of rubber down, forcing it off his cum-caked cock. Both ponies were absolutely exhausted with sweat drenching both of their manes, coats, and feathers. It took nearly a minute for both to say anything. Naturally, Firefly was the first to speak.
"Wow... that was so good," she cooed softly.
"Y-yeah..." The stallion blushed and looked away. The mare rolled over on the little, yellow blanket and patted the spot next to her, inviting her lover with a smile. He complied easily and slowly laid on his side, looking his love in the eyes. Her face was still red and covered in sweat.
"Did you have fun?" the mare asked, smiling at her lover.
"Yeah... I did." Rainbolt frowned and looked away sheepishly for a moment. "I hope I wasn't too big of a disappointment or anything."
"No, it was just what I expected." Firefly leaned in and gently kissed the stallion on the muzzle. He smiled up at her cutely and briefly nuzzled her in return.
"I'm glad you had fun." The stallion sighed, thinking of the events that just took place. "I just really hope nopony finds out about this... Especially our parents."
"Oh, they won't," the mare said confidently. "You told yours you were spending the night at Dreamscape's, right?" He hesitated before quickly nodding affirmatively. "And I told mine I was at Surprise's. Trust me, they won't find out... And well, if they do find out, I guess..." Firefly thought for a moment before simply shrugging. "I guess we'll be in pretty deep trouble, but let's hope it doesn't happen."
At that, the two smiled at each other reassuringly, trying to purge the negative possibilities from their minds. Soon, Firefly put her hooves around her lover's shoulders and brought him in for a hug. He was a bit hesitant to press his body against hers, and when their bellies touched, she discovered why. Her eyes went wide and she backed away a bit.
"Your belly's all cummy," she said with a blush, looking down at the mess they'd caused. The stallion blushed and covered the little pools with his hooves.
"I-I know... I'm a mess... S-sorry about that."
To that, the mare only smiled.
"That's okay. Just turn around."
"Huh?"
"Just do it."
With that, the stallion awkwardly rolled onto his opposing side, putting his back to his marefriend. She smiled and scooted closer to him. Rainbolt felt a bit nervous as she pressed her body against his, putting her stomach to his back. The next thing he felt were two hooves trail up his sides and wrap gently around his torso. She rested her head on his shoulders and smiled.
"Are you okay with cuddling like this?" she asked in a sweet, almost cute tone. Rainbolt nodded. In most cases, he was usually the one to cuddle her in such a manner. Being in a foreign position wasn't too bad, but was a bit awkward at first. "Good."
Silently, Firefly rested her head against his and stroked his torso gently. After everything their bodies had been through, both needed a good, relaxing rest from it all. For the longest while, they'd both planned to sleep under the school bleachers. Both had been dreading the day, yet at that time, neither seemed to mind. They were exhausted, in each other's hooves, and on a little patch of blanket. It really wasn't so bad in the long run. For a few moments, there was nothing but silence and gentle cuddling.
"I love you, Bolty," Firefly whispered. "Please stay with me forever."
Rainbolt smiled and blushed a bit. It was always adorable when his tough, athletic, and tomboyish marefriend exposed her softer side. It wasn't a norm for her, but in that moment, it had never felt more genuine.
"I love you, too, Sweetheart." The stallion reached a hoof up and gently rubbed his marefriend's sweat-drenched mane. "And I wouldn't dream of it any other way."
"Good."
"So, umm..." Rainbolt blushed. The question that was on the very edge of his lips was something he'd asked multiple times, and knew the response she’d probably give. "What -I mean, I'm just asking hypothetically- would you do if you actually got pregnant?"
Firefly sighed. That question again? It was definitely something she hated being asked, let alone answering.
"We've already talked about this... If anything like that happens, we'll both take responsibility for the foal, and we'll try to make the best out of it," Firefly replied in a hasty, almost annoyed tone.
"Yeah... I know.... Sorry."
"It's okay." The mare smiled and let out a long exhale. "But, I mean, it probably won't happen. You wore a condom." She giggled a bit, simply thinking to herself. "And it'd take one of the best athletes in Equestria to break through that."
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