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		Description

Today is the Cake's sixth birthday and of course Auntie Pinkie is going throw them an over the top party. Unfortunately for Pinkie she goes into heat the day of the party she grows more and more heated as the day goes on not being able to even touch herself at . After the party is over Pinkie not being able to control her hormones in her heated state any longer ends up giving Pound Cake a super duper extra special present he will never forget.  


Warning: contains foalcon read at your own risk.
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The Best Birthday Ever

The party Pinkie Pie had planned went off without a hence as they usually do. Today was Pound and Pumpkin Cake’s sixth birthday and they got to invite all the other fillies and colts from their class to the party at Sugarcube Corner. And Pinkie being Pinkie, made sure it was way over the top. There was confetti, streamers, pinatas, two separate cakes, tons of colorful gifts, and even a bounce house outside. It was another perfect Pinkie Pie party for everypony but the pink mare herself.
She had a problem, and the party was only part of her dilemma. She had gone into a extreme heat cycle in the early hours of the morning and because she had a party to host she, could not even touch herself in fear some of the foals, or even the cakes might catch her in the act, and Celestia knows that would be awkward. So the only thing she could do was ignore it, but try as she might, all the hyper party pony could think about was clopping, and stallions as the itch in her loins got worse and worse.
By now the party was finally over and all the guests had left while the sun had started to dip. The Cakes had told her that they were going out to dinner and would be back in a few hours. Now the heated pink mare finally had her chance to get some much needed relief. 
As she started her way through the living room, a sea of shredded wrapping paper and torn open toy boxes, she found Pumpkin Cake fast asleep on the couch. 
“Goodie, that’s one down one to go.” She thought to herself as she started up the stairs to her room, hoping pound would be asleep as well.
She wasn’t that lucky, when she made it to the top of the stairs she peered down to where Pound’s room was, and to her dismay he was wide awake playing with his brand new power ponies action figures on his bed. 
“Hi PInkie Pie, you wanna play with me?” Pound asked innocently with a goofy smile waving around his new toys.
Pinkie Pie had waited to long and her hormones got the better of her as a perverted idea suddenly popped in her head and she could not stop herself from acting on it in her heated state.
“Absolutely positvitootly!” Pinkie Pie said with a seductive smile that went completely undetected by the young colt.
“Yay! Watcha wanna play Aunt Pinkie?” The birthday colt asked excitedly as Pinkie climbed on the bed and set his action figures to the side.
“How about I give you one more extra super duper special birthday present!” Pinkie said with the same seductive smile as before, and her rational thought process long overwhelmed by her horniness.
“Yes! yes! yes! what is it Pinkie, is it a toy?” The colt said even more excited than before. “What is it? What is it?”
“Just lay back on your pillow and spread your legs wide.” She said as she pushed him back on his pillow watching him spread his legs as instructed. “This will make you feel really good and is much better than a toy.”
Young pound was confused now and quickly blushed when he realized where Pinkie was looking. He tried to shield himself but Pinkie stopped him from closing his legs.   
"Pinkie, don't look!" Pound protested, shoving a forehoof down his thighs in an attempt to cover his sheathed member. His plump balls hung from the taint of his rump and were visible to the pink mare as the colt tried to curl up as to not be seen by her.
"It’s ok Pound this is going to be really fun" Pinkie reassured the colt, knowing full well that he was going to love every minute of this.
“What ever you do Pound you can not tell your mom and Dad or anypony about this.” Pinkie said sternly.
“Ok Pinkie, I promise not to tell anypony.” Pound promised still blushing bright red.
“Good boy” Pinkie said as she started to rub Pound’s member to tempt it out of its sheath, causing Pound to moan a little at the sensation, And sure enough after about a minute his member was standing at its full five inch glory. 
Pound’s blush was growing as Pinkie slowly eyed the colts erection hungrily, not sure what was going on, "What Auntie Pinkie is about to do is give you a blowjob."
Pound raised an eyebrow innocently, "What's that?" he asked.
Pinkie only proceeded to kiss the colt lightly on the lips before nibbling his ear and whispering, "Let me show you, you’re going to love this.”
Pound felt a shiver run down his spine as Pinkie planted a few more kisses on his soft tummy before arriving at his genitals. The black cock and balls pulsated with the horny mare’s heartbeat. She needed this badly. Pinkie licked her lips as she brought her tongue down on Pound’s soft balls and gave them a few teasing licks. The colt gasped and moaned loudly as he laid spread eagle on his bed. Pinkie licked the birthday colt’s ballsack a few more times before slowly opening her mouth and wrapping them gently around Pound’s testicals beginning to suckle on them lightly. Pound started to gyrate his hips as he felt the new sensations rush through his body, quickly filling his lust. 
“That feels nice Pinkie.” The colt moaned softly. “More please!” 
Pinkie could tell he was already enjoying it and wasn't going to disappoint the little colt and gave his plump balls another suckle before suddenly licking the colts shaft from the base to his flared tip, where she teasingly began to circle her tongue around the soft and sensitive head. Suddenly though, Pound bucked upwards from the sudden surge of pleasure, causing Pinkie to take in the first few inches of the delicious meaty cock. She moaned in delight at the taste of the shaft as she began to swirl her tongue around and slowly bob her head up and down until she'd taken the whole length inside her mouth.
Pound gasped again as from pleasure of his shaft being enveloped in the warmth and wetness of the pink mare’s mouth. He moaned louder as Pinke began giving him a blowjob. He moaned louder as he was touched in ways he never thought possible.
“Auntie Pinkie please don’t stop, it feels so good!” Pound gasped loudly as Pinkie continued to bob her head up and down his slippery shaft repeatedly.
Pinkie smiled as she had no intention of stopping any time soon as she started to bob faster and suck harder on the colt’s little member. She reached a hoof downwards to the colt’s little orbs, gently rubbing them as to spur the colt on. Pound was in heaven as he never felt anything like this in his life and he hoped it would never stop as he continued to moan over and over again.
Pinkie felt his colthood twitch as she sucked him even harder. She heard Pound moan loudly as he rolled his eyes back unable to do anything but moan and thrust his hips to meet her muzzle each time it came down. She continued bobbing up and down faster and faster on the little penis in her mouth until she couldn’t go any faster and Pound was loving it.
“Oh Auntie Pinkie this feels awesome please don’t stop!” The colt begged, the pleasure overwhelming him. 
Pinke was happy to oblige to the writhing and squirming colt as she never stopped nor slowed down her constant bobbing, as she was enjoy this almost as much as he was. Little Pound was in heaven and never wanted what he was feeling to end as the pleasure grew more and more intense. 
“Auntie Pinkie I think something is going to happen!” Pound moaned as the pleasure he was experiencing kept getting stronger at a faster rate.
“Don’t worry just let it all out.” Pinkie said still bobbing and sucking the colt off at a rapid pace.
It didn’t take much longer until the little colt could take no more as the pleasure became to great for him to handle as he exploded his load in Pinkie’s mouth.
“Ahhhhhh it feels so gooood Pinkie!” he screamed as he finally climaxed.   
Pinkie moaned as she felt the first jet of cum spurt from the tip of Pound’s cock. The warm and gooey texture landing on her tongue as more spurts followed. The mare kept rubbing Pound’s balls to drain the colt of all his love juice. She wasn’t done how ever as she some how managed to bob even faster.
“AHHHHHHH AHHHHHHH AHHHHHHH ITS FEELS SO GOOOOOOOD!” Pound yelled as the pleasure doubled and Pinkie continued to suck him dry.
Pinkie kept going until litte Pound could take no more and begged her to stop.
“Well did you like your present Pound?” Pinkie said as she took her mouth off his penis and wiped it clean with her hoof.
“It was the best gift ever!” Pound said as the pleasure started to subside. 
Suddenly Pinkie had another Idea to finally get the release so badly wanted and she was quick to put her plan into action.
“Hey Pound do you wanna make Auntie Pinkie Pie feel really super duper good too?” Pinkie asked hoping he would be up for some more fun.
“Sure Auntie Pinkie!” The colt said right way. “What do I do?”
Pinkie laid back on the bed and spread her legs revealing her swollen marehood to Pound. “Come here and get between my legs.” She said motioning him over.
He quickly did as told and went between the mare’s legs and stared at her pink pussy then looked back up at Pinkie waiting for direction.
“You see this Pound?” Pinkie pointed to her need pussy. “Just lick me all over and inside there and it will make me feel super good.”
“Ok Auntie Pinkie!” Pound said as he squished his muzzle into her honey pot and started to lick randomly.
Pinkie moaned as soon as his tongue made contact to her folds and was finally getting some long lasted relief.
“Oh yes Pound thats good.” Pinkie encouraged him by letting out another moan. “Just keep going.”
Pound had no idea what he was doing, but was just happy to make his favorite Auntie feel good as he continued to lick randomly across her folds as they started to part on their own accord releasing Pinkie's sweet flavor all over Pound’s little tongue. 
“Oh yeeeesss. you’re doing great Pound.” Pinkie moaned louder. She needed this so bad. “Lick faster please and harder.
Pound did as he was told, pressing his muzzle harder against her marehood and licked faster all across her needy pussy.        
“YES! Just like that pound don’t stop YES!” Pinkie coached the amature pussy licker. 
Pound kept going just as Pinkie said determined to make her feel as good as he did. As he continued to lick every part of Pinkie’s happy place he could reach, he eventually discovered a hole as he spread Pinkie’s soft folds apart.
“Hey Auntie Pinkie I found a hole in you, can I stick my tongue in it?” The naive colt asked.
“YES, PLEASE.” She moaning answered. “Stick it in and out really fast and lick all around inside please.”
With Pinkie’s approval he began to thrust his tongue in and out of her hole quickly and licked her all around inside just like she asked.
“HOLY STREAMERS DON’T STOP POUND!” Pinkie moaned loudly as the pleasure in her loins started to rise.” FASTER POUND FASTER OH PLEASE GO FASTER!”
Now it was Pinkie turn to be in heaven as Pound’s little tongue kept stabbing in and out of her over and over again. Her juices aided his thrusting tongue making it almost frictionless as it continued plunge into to her depths relentlessly.             
“OH CELESTIA YES! PLEASE DON’T STOP THAT!” Pinkie took her turn begging. “OH STREAMERS OH CANDYCANES YEEEESSSSSS!” 
The pleasure was rising faster and faster in the party pony’s loins and could feel it coming. She needed her release so damn bad. 
“OH YES YES YES OH POUND YOU’RE SO GOOD AT THIS!” Pinke moaned as his tongue continued to plunge in and out of her. “I’M ALMOST THERE!”
She could not take it anymore. She needed her release and she needed it now. She could not wait any longer. She could feel her climax coming as she just needed a little push.
“Pound do you see that that nub at the top?” Pinkie asked through her moans as Pound nodded at her. “Lick all over it as fast and as hard as you can and don’t stop no matter what!” Pinkie ordered.
Pound stopped his thrusting and slid his tongue up her slippery marehood and started licking the nub that Auntie Pinkie Pie pointed out as fast and as hard as he could. Pinkie’s pleasure spiked ten fold the second Pound started licking at her sensitive clit.
“HOLY CELESTIA YES YES YES YES YES!” Pinkie shouted as her pleasure peaked. “I’M CUMMING! YES OH POUND YES!”
A few seconds later Pinkie’s juices exploded in the colts face but he kept licking due to Pinkie’s instructions but was pushed soon after when Pinkie could take no more.
“Did I do good Auntie Pinkie?” Pound asked as he wiped the sticky fluids off of his muzzle.
“You did Super Duper Awesome Pound!” Pinkie said, basking in the orgasm that she had been longing for all day. “Thank you so much.
“No Problem Auntie Pinkie Pie!” Pound said tiredly with a goofy grin to rival Pinkie’s own. “Thanks for the best birthday ever!”
“You’re welcome Pound, now it’s your bed time. You should get some sleep now.” Pinkie said as she tucked him into bed.
“Ok Auntie Pinkie, goodnight.” Pound said as Pinkie turned off the lights and plugged in his night light.
“Good night little Pound.” Pinkie said as she closed the door and walked back to her own room.
Once there and with Pumpkin Cake completely forgoten she closed her door and hopped into her bed grabbing the sheets in mid air and tucking herself in all at the same time and within minutes, she and little pound were both fast asleep and Sugercube Corner fell silent.        

 

			Author's Notes: 
Hey guys I hope you all enjoy my first ever clop! 
Special thanks to Prophet for editing.
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