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		Description

Pinkie tries taking a jog to keep her mind off things, but being Pinkie Pie lots of thoughts swarm her head especially lewd ones! Luckily she knows a certain baker nearby who can take care of things. It's going to be sweet!
This Pinkie Pie x Doughnut Joe pairing had been on my clopfic list for a while, and I finally cranked it out. Props to ShimmeringStallion again for the proofreading and necessary edits!
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Pinkie Pie skipped over a long trail near a line of shops. She paused for a while and wiped her brow, thinking of having a quick drink. The overbearing heat radiating from the sun beamed down on the land below, and the toll it took was rather visible, especially on Pinkie Pie’s face. The heat of the sun, however, couldn’t compare to the heat she felt emanating from between her legs. Pinkie had thought that a run would easily distract her from her urges, but the problem continued to persist. She’d already spent some time alone with her “special toys” earlier, but the time and effort she’d put forth didn’t prove to be very fruitful.
Pinkie decided she’d need the real thing to soothe her aching nethers down below. She could already feel the dampness, and it didn’t help that her panties had ridden up into her crotch and her ass crack. Desperate to shift focus, Pinkie decided to get a drink first. Scanning the row of shops, she suddenly remembered where she was, and her focus shifted to one nearby shop in particular.
Business was going slow, and the hours were crawling by at Doughnut Joe’s café. The rays of sunshine outdoors gave the indication that most folk were at the beach, or finding somewhere else to cool down rather than staying stuck inside a building with a broken AC. Joe had called up the company several times to resolve this issue, but they always seemed to have an excuse. After clearing a few tables to give himself some excitement, something he usually left for his assistants to do, he slumped on the glass counter displaying a rich selection of ring-shaped goods. 
Each was decorated in its own unique pattern with an explosion of colours and assorted toppings. Joe felt like helping himself to one, but there were still a few customers around and he knew it was malpractice in business either way. The situation finally changed however, as well as the atmosphere, when the front door burst open and with a shower of confetti introducing the entrant.
“Surprise, Pinkie Pie is here!” She chirped loudly, momentarily forgetting that she had her little problem below. Her high-spirited entrance unfortunately fell upon deaf ears. Most of the customers hadn’t even looked up from their respective cups of coffee or jam doughnuts. “Tough crowd, huh?” Her hair deflated and flowed over her shoulders as she embarrassingly scooted over to the front counter. If there was one thing Joe loved, it was when Pinkie entered his café. No day of work ever went dull when she was around him. What Joe loved even more, though, was Pinkie Pie’s figure.
He watched her hips for a while as she tried to cover up for her dramatic entrance, cleaning the confetti off the floor so as to not burden Pony Joe’s staff. No matter how much Pinkie ate, the fat always went to her breasts and thighs. The hot weather had also made things considerably more revealing. Pinkie was donned in a tight, blue t-shirt matching the high contrast of her sparkling eyes, and she was wearing black leggings which hugged around her curves. Joe could see the outline of her huge breasts restricted by the fabric, and to top it off, her heavenly valley of cleavage was on display for all to see, though at the moment, he seemed to be the only one to notice.
“Long day, huh, Joe?” Pinkie snapped Joe out of his trance and he focused on her eyes instead.
“Uh, yeah. It’s been a long day. Seems like everybody wants ice cream instead of hot doughnuts and coffee!”
“Aww, that’s too bad. Then again, Sugarcube Corner is also pretty quiet. That’s why I had time to come visit you!” Joe didn’t discuss much about Sugarcube Corner. He hardly admitted to competition between the two shops either, but sometimes Pinkie would make a few competitive remarks towards him. Right now, however, Pinkie Pie was simply trying to restrain herself from leaping over the counter and tackling Joe to the ground.
“Wait, isn’t she wearing a bra!?” Joe became distracted again from staring at Pinkie’s tits. Surely she must’ve been aware of the guys she’d passed gawking at her, but maybe Pinkie was already aware and loved the attention. Joe however had a front row seat-view, and he was sure he could see two bumps where her nipples should be slightly visible under her shirt. Joe swallowed and was glad he had the covering of the front counter to hide his slowly growing specimen. He knew what he wanted, but this wasn’t the best time. Pinkie Pie’s breasts were literally yelling for attention, demanding to be groped, squeezed, fucked and spunked all over. Joe tried to think about anything but Pinkie’s soft, squishy looking balloons, but it was proving near impossible.
“Hey, a customer left their receipt!” Pinkie Pie bent down to pick it up, and Joe was given the most glorious view of an ass he’d ever seen. Literally, Pinkie’s ass was bigger than his head, and Joe had a big head. He wondered how soft it was, and how it’d feel to nuzzle against it, using it as a pillow. He wondered how much it would jiggle if he spanked her, or how it’d spill out as he pulled down those tight yoga pants constricting her near-perfect thunder thighs. Of course, for Pinkie, it had been the perfect opportunity to perk Joe up.
“Got it!” Pinkie chirped once again snapping Joe from his perverse trance. “Gee, Joe, you look pretty bored, and it is rather quiet around here.” The end of Pinkie’s sentence sounded more seductive than chirpy.
“Ah, I dunno Pinkie. What if the big boss walks in?” Of course Joe wanted to sort his raging erection out, but last time the health inspector had nearly missed him giving Pinkie one of his famous creampies.
“He never comes here, and besides.” Pinkie surprisingly planted her lips onto Joe’s as she leaned on the counter, making a perfect rest for her huge breasts to squash on. Already, her tongue was working to pry his lips open, and for a second, Joe gave in, but he suddenly remembered where he was. However, that kiss had started him off, and he desired to feel Pinkie’s soft tongue in his mouth again.
“Ah alright!” Joe snapped, looking behind him.“Snips, Snails! You two take the wheel! If you two apprentices can prove yourselves worthy, I might consider hiring you two.” Joe watched as the duo appeared from the back, and addressed him like two privates being briefed on a mission of life or death.
“We’ll do our best!” Snails replied slowly as they donned their working hats. Joe shrugged them off as he ushered Pinkie Pie to the completely quiet delivery room. A few boxes were stacked here and there, but they had plenty of space. Already Pinkie Pie was in Joe’s mouth again, her tongue rubbing and sliding around Joe’s as he held her around her soft waist. Joe pulled Pinkie in closer, and she felt his throbbing hard-on through his trousers.
“I’ve been in so much heat lately, I know you’re working Joe but I need this!” Pinkie was silenced as his tongue circled around hers.
“Toys not doing it for you, then?” Joe grinned as he eyed Pinkie’s huge balloons of flesh. Already she was working at pulling her top off, and as she did her tits sprung out, finally free and able to hang naturally from her chest. They glistened from the sweat she’d accumulated, looking ripe for the picking. Joe immediately reached over and squeezed Pinkie Pie’s boobs with both hands, hard. They felt like the lightest marshmallows he’d ever laid his hands upon. Pinkie blushed a little despite being used to this, and already she was getting turned on by Joe’s handiwork.
“I knew it, you weren’t wearing a bra!” Joe grinned.
“I-it was really hot today, I didn’t want them getting sweaty if I dressed too much! But they still did!” Joe didn’t seem bothered at all though. Already Pinkie’s pink nipples were rock-solid and she was thoroughly enjoying Joe’s rough hands squeezing and kneading them.
Joe brought his mouth close and started to lick Pinkie’s nipple gently. She blushed again and moaned a little as Joe started to suckle on her. She could feel her nipple being sucked between Joe’s warm, soft lips and his rough tongue rubbing all around it. Pinkie felt a pang of pleasure between her thighs almost feeling tempted to send her hand down there, but that was for later.
“Ooh, I forgot how good you were at this!” Pinkie stared deep into Joe’s eyes with her eyelids at half mast. She moaned again as Joe pressed his face into her large breast. He cupped the other with his hand, trying to grab as much flesh as possible. If Joe were any more bored and tired from work, he’d have fallen asleep nestled in Pinkie Pie’s mammaries by now. They were just that soft, big, and warm. Joe could feel his raging erection in his pants desperate to get some action. He already knew what to do but he liked to take things slow with Pinkie, it was a huge counter for her hyperactive behaviour, and he could tell it was working. Pinkie could feel more dampness below, she wished Joe would just strip her and fuck her hard already. Finally he pulled away from her breast with a trail of saliva bridging his tongue and her nipple.
“My turn.”Pinkie gazed at Joe, then looked down, eyeing his big tool making a speedbump in his trousers. Joe was already working at the zip, and soon enough managed to get them completely off as well as his boxers. His rigid cock swung into view, and already it was drooling precum from the tip. “Ooo, really worked up aren’t we?” Pinkie grinned as she neared Joe’s throbbing erection, and she knelt down before it like a knight waiting to be crowned prince. She squeezed his pole in her hands, using both to stroke him off slightly, as she applied pressure to his sensitive spots. More precum dribbled from his tip, and Pinkie started using it as lube to stroke him off.
Soon enough both hands were working Joe’s long, thick shaft. The scent of his precum was driving Pinkie crazy. Usually in this heat her hormones seemed to go overboard, but right now they were at haywire levels. She was glad she’d come to Joe. He always seemed raring to help her out with her “problems”. The times they’d done this sort of thing did help their relationship to grow beyond just customer and baker.
A trickle of drool escaped Pinkie Pie’s moist lips as she inhaled more of Joe’s overwhelming pheromones. She stopped jerking him off long enough to bring her massive tits together and make a large sub out of Joe’s thick cock, this was one of the things she loved doing to him the most.
The film of precum all over Joe’s dick made it easy for Pinkie Pie’s boobs to slide up and down. She squeezed them hard around his raging erection, hearing Joe’s pleasurable grunts.
“Is this helping!?” Pinkie asked him with a wide smile on her face.
“I-it’s helping a lot Pinkie, keep going!” The dynamic girl sped up and mashed her breasts all around Joe’s big schlong. His excitement started to get the better of him, and Pinkie could tell he was close from the throbbing in his meat. As if her tits on him weren’t enough, Pinkie started sucking hard on Joe’s tip. Her tongue ran all along his head, and poked his urethra a little where the precum was still leaking from. Pinkie got a taste and she felt a thirst for his thick spunk rushing down her throat. 
Pinkie let Joe’s tip pop out her mouth and she let go of her big party-bags. She smothered his precum-coated dick all over her face, taking in more of the smell that was driving her hormones up the wall.
“Mm, I want to taste the icing first.” Pinkie smiled licking his long shaft all the way up to the tip. She got on a table and laid flat on her back with her head resting off the edge. Pinkie opened her mouth wide, and gestured to Joe at it. “In here, let me taste it!” Pinkie chirped as Joe came closer. He slid his cock inside Pinkie’s mouth and kept pushing deeper, and deeper, and deeper inside. He could see the thick bulge in Pinkie’s throat and was waiting for her to gag, but it didn’t come. By now Joe’s thick tip was wedged deep in her throat, and he couldn’t help but be impressed. Pinkie could feel Joe’s large sack on her face, but it moved away as he started to thrust.
Pinkie’s tiny throat felt amazing, wrapped around Joe’s shaft. He never thought he’d find himself throatfucking her but Joe knew that Pinkie liked to take things to the extreme, and she was always full of surprises. The bulge grew and shrunk as Joe gave her the full length of his dick, pistoning in and out of her. Pinkie Pie breathed hard through her nose, enjoying the sensation of Joe’s thick meat and every contour of it utterly violating her mouth. She loved how rough he was being with her, and couldn’t wait for what was still to come.
Pinkie’s tongue rubbed on the sensitive flesh of Joe’s precum and saliva-coated cock. He buried his thick member deep in her throat, and held it that way for a while, feeling ready to cum soon. Joe helped himself to some more playtime with Pinkie Pie’s massive breasts. As he pulled out, she grabbed his dick with both hands and started stroking it hard and fast.
“You’re impossible, Pinkie Pie.” Joe gasped as she edged him closer to orgasm. Pinkie worked her magic into him, and then she let go as Joe grunted loudly whilst unloading a huge load down Pinkie’s throat right down into her stomach. She could feel his dick spasm inside her as wave after wave of jizz flowed down her hatch. After giving a few thrusts and nearly blacking out from pure pleasure, Joe pulled out with a wet plop as the rest of his seed dripped onto Pinkie Pie’s face. She licked her lips and sat upright as she rubbed her tummy, but she wasn’t full yet.
“I hope you have more!” Pinkie gleamed. “There’s two more holes to fill!”
“G-gimme a minute, Pinkie, I’ve been quite pent up for some time.” Joe gasped as she came closer.
“Aww, you saved all that for me? That’s so sweet!” Pinkie planted a wet kiss on Joe’s lips, and he could smell the obvious aftermath of cum on her breath. She started taking off her tight-fitting yoga pants, and Joe watched eagerly as her thighs spilled out of them. He could slowly feel his spent tool coming back to life as Pinkie turned and gave him a display of her wide, bare ass with her panties stuck deep in her grand, pink canyon. Joe followed suit and removed his shirt completing his nakedness, and Pinkie neared him with a lustful smile on her face. Joe lay on his back and Pinkie boarded his waist with his huge flagpole in the way. Pinkie Pie hovered her crotch over Joe’s thick tip, and she exposed her pink to him as she pulled her panties east of her slit. 
Pinkie Pie’s reddened pussy lips were literally oozing femcum everywhere. She teased Joe as she spread herself open, and exposed her tiny flesh hole to him, ready to gobble up his cock in one go. Pinkie Pie slowly descended on Joe, and the tip of his long cock kissed against Pinkie’s entrance. She pushed him in with some effort, and Joe felt the incredible numbing sensation crawl down his shaft as Pinkie impaled herself on him. She hadn’t got past his medial ring and already she was moaning.
More juices trickled down Joe’s member until eventually Pinkie bottomed out. Joe could see her puffy clit just reaching out over his groin. He eyed Pinkie Pie up and down, feasting his eyes on her naked, curvy body. If he’d been any more tense, just the sight of her nakedness alone would have made him cum. Before Joe was even ready, Pinkie was already bouncing on him like a pogo stick. Her tight passage made work of his throbbing dick, massaging his sensitive flesh and constricting it hard.
Joe panted loudly as Pinkie rode him like a pro, her pussy feeling hot, wet, and tight as a vice. He could feel the slimy, satisfying sensation all over his cock as Pinkie’s wet pussy swallowed it whole repeatedly. She bounced repeatedly on his crotch, tossing her head back and letting out the most lewd moans she could.
“Oh gosh! Joe you’re filling me up so much! It’s amazing!” Pinkie gasped. She shifted to a more curious tone of voice. “How do you work with such a big thing in your pants?”
“It got bigger when you came in.” Joe grinned and looked up at Pinkie Pie’s large mammaries jiggling along with her. Joe could never understand how Pinkie Pie kept her body in such a curvy proportion with all her body fat in the right place. Pinkie slammed down on Joe again, then she leaned forward and he wrapped his arms around her in an embracing cuddle. They kissed again as both their minds intertwined with mixed feelings of love and lust. Joe loved the feel of Pinkie’s soft body in his arms, and it felt a lot better naked. Pinkie bit Joe’s lip and rubbed noses with him as she sped up the pace.
Her huge backside bounced behind her as well as her tail. They locked lips again and Joe began thrusting himself a little trying to take control, but Pinkie had him pinned and her marvelous hips were doing all the work. She felt a sharp contraction of pleasure in her lower regions and tried to hold back, but Joe’s cock just felt too good inside her. Pinkie sat back up and she slid off Joe’s flagpole with a wet squelch. She then started rubbing her clit against his engorged meat. 
Pinkie’s moans turned Joe on more as she made a face signalling how close she was whilst focusing on rubbing herself ferociously. Pinkie bit her lip hard, and then she plunged Joe’s dick inside her to finish herself off. She went balls-deep and Joe could feel the repetitive contractions of her pussy wrapped around his veiny phallus. Girlcum leaked all over his crotch as Pinkie calmed down with her moaning. Eventually she got back up with entrails of the clear liquid stuck between their genitals.
“Oh my gosh, I came so hard! I was like a balloon being blown up and then it got too big and then BAM!” Pinkie collapsed on Joe and they mingled passionately on the floor. Pinkie dipped her fingers in her snatch, and gave Joe a taste of her own juices. She then slid her tongue in his mouth, getting a taste of them herself.
“Gosh Pinkie, I love fucking you so much, you have no idea how good it feels to get off with you! I’ve had nothing but stress from work, but now...” Pinkie silenced him with a finger to his lips.
“Come on stud, hole number 2!” Pinkie sprung up and got on her feet. She leaned against the nearest wall, and didn’t even have to push her ass out; it was big enough already. A spark of excitement went off in Joe’s mind. He got up and positioned himself behind Pinkie Pie as she lifted her tail for him. Joe spread her soft, squishy buttcheeks and got quite an eyeful. Her pussy was still drenched, but just above he spotted the jackpot. Pinkie’s pink hole looked tiny and tight. Joe dipped a finger in her saturated cunt, and pushed it deep inside Pinkie’s butthole.
She shivered a little from his warm touch as Joe pulled Pinkie’s asshole open, slightly exposing the narrow passage inside. Joe could feel precum dripping from his schlong. He mixed it in with Pinkie’s girlcum and pulled his finger out her tight asshole. Pinie suddenly felt a warm sensation crawl over her tailhole, but it wasn’t a penis. Joe ran his tongue up from her wet petals and once over her butthole. He even pushed his tongue in slightly whilst mashing Pinkie’s buns against either side of his face.
“Get it in there already, silly!” Pinkie giggled with a slight hint of impatience.
“What did you say? I’m in control now.” Joe grinned as he gripped Pinkie’s left bun hard. 
“Just don’t force it in too hard.” Pinkie warned with enthusiasm. Joe lined up and poked her asshole. He waited for Pinkie to relax herself and then pushed in. Joe watched the ring of Pinkie’s puffy anus squeeze around his member as it slid in slowly. The tip went numb as her flesh caressed it all around whilst he continued to push. Joe went a little harder, and Pinkie whimpered a little. He yanked on her tail which made her jump and her asshole clench, but there was enough lube for him to keep sliding. Pinkie was still waiting for Joe to run out of dick, but he seemed to be endless. As soon as Joe went balls-deep, he grabbed Pinkie’s wide, soft ass from both soft sides and began pounding her like a jackhammer.
“Ah, not so fast so quickly!” She moaned loudly only encouraging him. Joe could barely resist Pinkie’s glorious ass. He bottomed out again and for a while pressed his waist deep into her cheeks. Joe could feel his waist sinking in for what seemed like an eternity. Pinkie’s ass was so wide it was squashing around his waist.
“I wonder how many guys stare at your ass as you go around in those tight pants?” Joe grinned.
“Oh they stare alright.” Pinkie giggled. “Even Applejack is jealous!” 
“I don’t blame her.” Joe moaned as he pushed his way in. He couldn’t go as fast as he wanted to, not with how tight Pinkie’s butthole was. He began to question if he was really in control or not. Joe pulled out and lubed himself more before entering Pinkie’s exit again, just as her gaping hole tried to relax to its normal size. Joe made several muffled claps as his waist hit against Pinkie’s huge butt. It jiggled with the rhythm, making her cutie mark dance.
Joe leaned back and pulled on Pinkie’s tail hard. She loved when Joe did that to her; he knew how to be rough with her, but not too rough. Joe’s arms reached underneath and he groped Pinkie’s balloon-tits again. Her nipples went rock-hard once more as Joe pinched them between his fingers. Pinkie made her ass sway for Joe, but it was pretty difficult when he had his whole length inside her, restricting her movement.
Pinkie craned her head around to lock lips with Joe again. He rubbed his fingers over her clit, giving her bolts of pleasure shooting down her nethers. Seeing his hand, Pinkie sucked the juices off his digits as Joe resumed bucking his member into her asshole and groping her cheeks with his huge hands. In one swift movement he spanked Pinkie’s ass hard, watching the fat jiggle about.
“That tickles!” Pinkie giggled making Joe feel slightly offended. He smirked it off however with a much firmer slap and pull of her tail. Pinkie felt pain that time, but pleasure took over soon enough.
“Damn, I’m gonna cum again.” Joe groaned.
“Whee, another hole about to be filled! You’re good.” Pinkie chirped.
“Only ‘cuz you keep me going with that sexy body of yours.” Joe replied. “You’re so hot I can’t resist you, Pinkie. I want you so much, I want you always!”
“A little romantic, huh?” Pinkie giggled making Joe blush. “It’s okay. I enjoy your company, too! Mmm, you always give me the best, ahh!” Pinkie felt her ass being seized again and then around her chest as Joe leaned on her. He nibbled Pinkie’s ear and squeezed her tits hard as another flood of warm cum filled her second cavity. Pinkie could feel Joe’s tip deep in her asshole, twitching vigorously over and over as Joe moaned into her ear. He continued playing with her tits until he was spent again a second time. 
Pinkie could feel Joe’s warm icing flowing inside her, and it wasn’t long until he pulled out and there was a wet slap as a huge gob of seed hit the ground. Pinkie felt Joe go slack on her back, and now she’d have to work twice as hard to revive him. Pinkie cleaned the cum off his cock with her tongue, and let his wet, flaccid piece rest on her face for a while.
“It’s like a snake on my face!” Pinkie giggled childishly. “Come on, you can’t be done yet, right? One last hole to fill!” Pinkie reached into a nearby box, laughing as she sat on the ground with her legs spread. Joe looked over to see what she was doing.
“My doughnut hole!” Pinkie chirped, trying not to laugh as she held the ring doughnut over her wet slit, exposed through the hole in the middle. “Now it just needs a cream centre!” Pinkie licked her lips at the thought, but even she couldn’t tell if she was hungry for dick or doughnuts.
“Why not both?” Pinkie thought, reaching into another box. She scooted over to Joe who was still flaccid but hadn’t retracted. Pinkie then pushed the jam-filled doughnut down on his tip and the dough split, thus coating his dick in purple jam as Pinkie managed to skillfully slide it down to the bottom. She then helped herself to the0 jam-coated cock, moaning as she took Joe in her mouth. Pinkie tried to take her time savouring the fruity jam-filling, but the taste overwhelmed her and she managed to get Joe’s flaccid length all in her mouth with haste.
Pinkie then wrapped her lips tight around him and polished Joe’s pole completely. With a bit of extra licking and sucking she soon had him hard again.
“Yay!” Pinkie cheered as she took one of Joe’s nuts in her mouth. She then ran her tongue up the full length of his cock and kissed the tip. Pinkie then helped herself to the remains of the violated jam doughnut and gave Joe a taste of the rich sugar dusting. Pinkie wrapped her arms around Joe and pulled him on top of her as she got on her back and spread her legs. Before Joe could penetrate her, however, Pinkie slid a ring doughnut on his cock, pushing it down to the base.
“It’s like a cock ring!” Pinkie giggled. “You might go floppy during this round!” 
“I don’t think so.” Joe grinned, already back with a recharged vibe to fuck Pinkie Pie senseless. She felt his thick meat sliding across her petals, ready to enter. She spread her lips for him and Joe aligned himself before slotting in deep. The same warmth and tightness returned as Joe went as deep as the doughnut around his member would allow. Pinkie wrapped her arms around him again and spread her legs further, feeling Joe go slowly at first. She stared deep into his eyes, but to Joe, it felt more like she was staring into his soul.
Surprisingly, Pinkie blushed again as Joe worked his cock in and out of her. The cuddling gave things more of a romantic feel, and Pinkie enjoyed feeling Joe’s warm body atop her own. Pinkie stroked Joe’s back and rested her hands near his rump. She panted loud and sexily as she continued to feel him penetrate her with force.
“So good…!” Pinkie moaned, unable to finish her sentence as Joe picked up the pace. They’d gone rather quiet save for a few moans, and the wet, squelching sounds that the friction of their genitals made. Pinkie rubbed noses with Joe again and held him tighter as he continued pounding Pinkie’s ever-so-tight snatch. She even managed to squeeze his thick, thrusting schlong tightly with her inner muscles, making him wince with pleasure. Pinkie’s big breasts were overflowing over her sides as Joe’s chest pressed into hers. He loved how warm and soft they felt against him.
“Ooh, we’re gonna have lots of Doughnut Joe juniors!” Pinkie chirped.
“W-what!?” He gasped in response.
“Kidding!” Pinkie giggled. “You’re cute when you’re scared!” Joe ignored her and held her thighs down to the ground as he sat up. Pinkie laid on her back and watched her huge boobs bounce as Joe slammed into her repeatedly.
“Aah, any harder and they’ll fly off!” Pinkie moaned. Joe kept a good portion of his dick deep in her twat, which was already causing Pinkie to tingle again. Her face was flushed fully red and she could feel the contractions in her nethers returning. “I love cumming so much! Especially with you, Joe!” Pinkie smiled as a blush adorned Joe’s face. Despite the amount of times they’d done it, he still felt slightly awkward and shy. Joe pulled his whole length out and dipped it inside Pinkie’s dripping pussy again with a loud pop. He went as close to balls-deep as he could, stroking her sensitive insides before pulling out again.
“Sit on the table. It feels better that way.” Joe demanded.
“Why? Because we cuddle?” Pinkie asked, making him blush again. She got up and hopped over to the table nearby, spreading her thick thighs once again for what Joe hoped would be the last time for a while; after this, he wouldn’t need relief for quite some time.
Joe approached Pinkie again, and he held his long cock with one hand, guiding the tip to Pinkie’s awaiting flower. He played around a few times, poking it in and out, and even rubbing it along Pinkie’s clit, making her shiver in anticipation. Eventually, she grabbed his dick and pushed it in herself, and then pulled him in by the waist with her legs.
“Eager, aren’t you?” Joe grinned as he started thrusting.
“I’m just eager to finish. I wanna feel like a balloon again!” Joe granted her wish and held her by the waist as he picked up the pace. Their bodies touched closely, and Joe felt Pinkie’s breasts squashing against him again. She looked up and brought him in for another kiss. Pinkie moaned into Joe’s mouth as their tongues danced away. She managed to coil hers around his own and sucked hard on his tongue with hers wrapped around it. They broke the kiss, but not before Pinkie planted her lips on Joe’s again with a wet smack noise as they broke again.
The kissing had turned Pinkie on some more, and Joe could tell from the wet patches on the edge of the table that she was nearing the finish line. He pulled out again, teasing her clit with a circular motion of his tip pressing into her. Joe was rewarded with sensual moans, and more girlcum to lube his already wet dick. It made more loud squelching sounds as he slid back inside Pinkie’s tight love tunnel, despite the gaping entrance. Joe continued to spread Pinkie’s insides with his throbbing thick phallus, and she heard him grunting loudly.
“G-gonna cum again.” He gasped.
“Yay, do it inside me!” Pinkie beamed. Joe followed suit and felt Pinkie’s contorting, soft, wet flesh constrict around his member again. He was literally going to get the cum sucked out of him as Pinkie’s hungry pussy took him in an inch deeper. Eventually Joe caved in under pressure and finally blew his last load. At the same time, Pinkie joined in with his moans, and let out a long, soft sigh as Joe filled up her snatch whilst she milked him, his manhood pumping out its thick baby batter.
Pinkie Pie suddenly gasped in realization, and she pulled the doughnut off Joe’s cock whilst moving back so that his tip popped out of her pussy, freeing the sugary snack. Pinkie held the doughnut in place as ropes of cum flew from Joe’s member, painting all over her wet petals and the doughnut itself. She then slid him back inside, wanting to feel more of his cum inside her.
Pinkie bit on Joe’s lip to stifle her moans until she calmed down. It was only a good few seconds later that she came down from her high. Joe felt a few blanks being fired, but he’d still managed to flood Pinkie’s cunt to the brim. He slowly went flaccid, but kept his dick inside her as they made out again. Joe’s tongue melted as Pinkie caressed it with her own. They moaned some more as Joe held Pinkie close around her waist. The kiss ended with a string of saliva between both tongues broken by satisfied smiles.
“That was amazing.” Joe panted, catching his breath back. “You really know how to make me cum.” 
“I could say the same about you!” Pinkie smiled. “Those juggling balls aren’t big for nothing, huh?” Joe laughed at her remark, and Pinkie could now feel warm, sticky cum leaking out of her, which reminded her of her glazed treat. Pinkie picked up the doughnut and bit into it slowly.
“Mmm, creamy.” She giggled. “Want a bite?” Joe shook his head at it, and Pinkie gobbled the rest up, licking a speck of cum and sugar off her lips. “Well, back to business for you, then!” Pinkie stroked Joe’s back but he didn’t let go of her.
“Just give me a few minutes.” He sighed and leaned into her soft, curvy body once again, feeling her welcoming bosom against him.
“You’re so romantic!” Pinkie giggled, making Joe blush as she cuddled him again and nuzzled his nose.
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