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		Chapter 1: Freedom



“Nice hat. I thought you didn’t wear those?” The grey furred oddly horned earth pony  Abraxas hummed.

“I was always told your kind was craftier. But look at you, trapped in a cage like an animal. How’d you fall into it? Oh yes. Me.” The tan furred unicorn named Sandstorm sneered, his hooves clicking against the cold stone of the dungeon as he walked away.

“Now now, no need to get snippy. You must be having an off day.” Abraxas cooed softly, his chained arms extending as if offering a hug. A bolt of what seemed to be light narrowly missed his head. Abraxas jerked away and hissed loudly.

“The fuck do you want Sandstorm?” Abraxas growled.

“I could ask the same thing to you.” Sandstorm stated.

“Are you high or something? You came to me, although I AM in your dungeon.” Abraxas snickered.

“At least you aren’t completely stupid.” Sandstorm said.

“A compliment!” Abraxas said with an over exaggerated gasp. “It must be the end of days.”

Sandstorm rolled his eyes, “It’ll be the last that ever slips through.” He said.

“It’s not as if I pose a threat with all the contingencies you’ve set up, so can we at least talk like civil people? I am a crossroads demon after all, it’s not my style to act informal. Usually…” Abraxas laughed, shifting around and letting his long white mane drift over the around above the floor before leaning back against the wall.

“Civility went out the door the second we met demon.” Sandstorm said in an almost sickeningly calm tone. After he ran both his hands through his shoulder length black mane.

“Very well. What is it you want? Come to taunt me more? I know you get off on it.” Abraxas sighed in a more bored tone.

“No. Infact I have something even more… interesting to tell you today.” Sandstorm chuckled.

“With you, I’m sure you’ll find many girlfriends.” Abraxas joked.

Sandstorm rolled his eyes, “Quite.” He said.

“Perhaps you have come to set me free? Come to enslave me as your personal demon?” Abraxas mused.

“Like I’d ever want a demon to serve me. And I’m never going to release you. I thought that was already established.” Sandstorm said, “But I have something else to say, though it seems you’re more interested in acting like a fool.”

“Just get on with it.” Abraxas groaned.

“I have a deal to make with you. And it does include… both our freedoms in this case.” Sand started. Abraxas stopped all movement, looking up slowly at Sand with genuine curiosity. “I’ll release you on three conditions. One. I’ll strip us both of our powers. There’s a way to do so and we’d slowly regain them. Two. We remain close. I want to monitor you. Three, I won’t touch you unless you’re doing something deemed by wherever we are as evil, I won’t interfere with what you do.” He cringed at the last part as if reluctant to utter it. Abraxas stared up at him before climbing to his hooves.

“What brought all this on? Not that I’m complaining.” Abraxas asked.

“I’ve grown tired of staring at these walls. And… I feel you have too.” Sandstorm said. Abraxas looked at Sandstorm for a few moments before extending his hand.

“Let’s swear on it.” Abraxas said, a grin sliding across his face. Sandstorm grabbed Abraxas’ hand and the chains that bound him to the wall crumbled into dust. Shortly followed by both of them feeling much weaker than they’ve ever felt before. Abraxas started to laugh quietly. “Oh it’s been awhile since I’ve done that.”

“I’m sure. We’ve both been in here since… what was the last thing that happened before I sealed this place…” Sandstorm muttered as he thought.

Abraxas started stretching, a small cracking as two horns sprouted from his head. “Ohhh that’s the stuff.” He sighed peacefully.

Sandstorm muttered to himself as he slowly walked towards the stairway leading up from the dungeon. “This way.” He stated.

“Yes yes, just stretching.” Abraxas hummed, following close to Sand, their hooves clicked against the stone almost in time with one another.. They walked up the staircase and reached a large obviously heavy stone door.

“I hope you have a key.” Abraxas chuckled.

“Of course. I had a failsafe made incase I killed you and I needed out.” Sand said as he glanced back at Abraxas. He then pressed on a brick that sank deep into the wall. The door soon began to grind against the doorway before it slid back into the same wall the brick did.

“Good to know.” Abraxas said.

“Now come on. We need to get to civilization.” Sand said as he walked out of the door.

“I don’t know about you, but I don’t think these clothes are quite holding up.” Abraxas said, glancing down to the ragged and torn clothing he was wearing.

“I’m sure I can get us some new ones.” Sand said, the wind tearing off the last of the rags from his body.

“How crude.” Abraxas sighed.

“I thought you demons enjoyed nudity.” Sand smirked before he walked towards another wall. He simply walked into it and the wall shimmered around him as he passed through.

“Oh I’m enjoying it.” Abraxas said, staring at Sand’s backside, his eyes slightly following his swishing black tail.

“Don’t get any ideas.” Sand said as he completely vanished from sight. Abraxas moved to the wall, smacking into it roughly and stumbling back.

“Excuse me.” Abraxas called.

A chest slid right through the wall and stopped in front of Abraxas quickly followed by another one. Sand stepped out right behind them. “Only I can enter that area.” He said calmly as he opened the chests, revealing that they were stuffed full of gold and silver bars.

“Oh my, quite the player you are.” Abraxas cooed, staring half-mesmerised by the chest full of valuables. Sand shut the chests.

“You’re carrying one of them. And you are not leaving my sight with it.” Sand stated.

“Oh calm down.” Abraxas said dismissively, lifting up one of the bars. “There, one.”

“Let me rephrase that. You’re carrying a chest. Just like I am.” Sand smirked.

“Wasn’t part of the deal.” Abraxas said.

“Well then.” Sand said as he snatched the bar from Abraxas. “Get your own money.”

“How generous of you. I can see your angelic side practically radiate kindness.” Abraxas joked.

“I was offering to get us both into somewhere nice. And since I don’t have the same strength I had before I can’t carry both chests by myself.” Sand said. “But it seems like I was hasty in trying to be generous to you.”

“Be quiet.” Abraxas rolled his eyes, lifting one of the chests over his shoulder. “Let’s go.” He said, taking a step and falling side ways straight to the ground.

“Mm… Maybe two was too much.” Sand muttered before he pushed the second chest back into the wall. He walked over to Abraxas and reached his hand out to help him up. He grabbed Sand’s hand and stood up, staring down at the chest.

“How about we drag them?” Abraxas suggested.

“If need be we can always come back. I have a sort of… beacon here.” Sand said. “Until then why don’t we carry it as I don’t know. A team?”

“Sounds fair.” Abraxas said, grabbing one side and looking over at Sand. Sand grabbed the opposite side from Abraxas and lifted his side up.

“And where exactly are we going?” Abraxas asked.

“It’s a good thing we don’t have to eat or drink as much. Because I have no idea.” Sand grunted.

“Here’s an idea.” Abraxas said, releasing his side.

“What?” Sand questioned. Abraxas kneeled down and placed his hands on the ground. “What are you doing?”

Abraxas smiled as a centipede crawled out from the dirt and onto his hand.

“Hello?” Sand questioned. Abraxas took the centipede into his mouth and swallowed it. Sand sighed. “Of course. Eating a bug isn’t helping our situation at a-”

“There’s a town that way.” Abraxas pointed, interrupting Sand.

“How… You know… I don’t care… Lets just go.” Sand mumbled as Abraxas’ horns retracted into his head, making him look like the earth pony he had appeared to be before.

--------------------------------------------------

“That… was a long… walk…” Sand panted.

“Town is great... resting place.” Abraxas mumbled, sitting atop the chest.

“First need clothing… Then we can rest…” Sand said as he sat down against a nearby tree.

“Sounds great.” Abraxas nodded, falling atop Sand and leaning back against him. “Best seat.” Sand simply stared at Abraxas. “Are you going to smite me?”

Sand shoved Abraxas off his lap. “Enough resting. Let’s get into the town.” He said as he stood up.

“Fine…” Abraxas groaned, standing up and moving to the chest.

“Lets just drag it the rest of the way. That’ll take much less energy.” Sand stated.

“Oh NOW you use my idea.” Abraxas sighed, grabbing the chest and starting to drag it towards what looked like one of the shops in the strange town. Abraxas seemed entranced by all the outfits in the clothing shop and his mouth parted slightly.

Sand on the other hand just glanced around, seeming a little taken aback by everything.

A red furred, orange haired earth pony mare ducked up from behind the counter after she heard hoofsteps approach “Oh hello the-” She stopped herself as she stared at the two in bewilderment. “Feel free to… look around…” She mumbled as she glanced between them.

“Oh hello you.” Abraxas said, snapping out of his trance and locking eyes with the mare.

“Hello.” She said back as she looked back into his eyes. Abraxas approached the counter and leaned against it, letting his ragged looking white mane slide down onto the counter.

“How are you doing today?” He asked softly.

“Great.” The mare smiled, “Thank you for asking.”

“Forgive my naked friend back there, we’ve been kind of stuck for awhile out in the forest and as you can see, our clothes didn’t quite make it.” Abraxas laughed, holding his hand out. “I’m Abraxas.”

“Oh don’t worry about it.” She smiled as she took his hand. “I’m Penny.”

“The pleasure is mine.” Abraxas said, kissing her hand, but not letting go of it as he continued to caress it in his warm grip. Penny giggled a little and blushed. “If you don’t mind me asking, are you by chance free tonight?”

“Yes.” She nodded vigorously.

“That’s great. Would you mind if I tried on some clothes?” Abraxas asked, not even waiting before he slid his shirt off, revealing his slim body but the occasional muscle seen bulging out. Penny’s eyes slid over his entire body as she took it in.

“No… Not at all…” She mumbled.

“Thank you. I hope you don’t mind but, I don’t usually try on things in public.” Abraxas teased, moving to one of the lines of clothing and giving a glance back at her. Her mouth was hanging slightly open as she stared intently at him. 

Abraxas noticed Sand was already dressed. “Hm… I like this new style.” Sand said as he looked at the black hoodie he had on, before his eyes shifted to the black sweatpants that hung loosely around his legs. Abraxas put on a pair of jeans after entering the changing room, coming out and stretching in them. He glanced to Penny.

“How do I look?” Abraxas asked, a significant bulge in the crotch of his jeans, a smaller one (but only slightly) traveling about a foot down his left pant leg. “Although, nothing compares to you however.” He said softly, giving Penny a sly look.

“You look great…” Penny mumbled as her eyes slowly looked up and down the bulges.

“How kind of you.” Abraxas said, approaching her slowly and pushing some of her green mane behind her ear. Her blush brightened as she looked up at him. “Do you by chance know of any good places to stay? Maybe a good home? I was thinking of moving here, but if you don’t think this is the best town I’d be happy to try elsewhere.” He asked.

“There’s a few houses for sale in town right now!” She said quickly.

“Good to know, I haven’t been here long, but so far I like what I’ve seen.” Abraxas said in a more coy tone, kissing her hand again. “I should be going though.”

“No you shouldn’t.” Penny said.

“Oh? Is that so?” Abraxas questioned, pushing her gently against the wall and looking down at her. She nodded slowly as she looked up at him. “How about you take the rest of the day off?” He suggested, wrapping his arms around her. “And maybe… tomorrow too.”

“That sounds good…” She sighed softly as she melted into his grasp.

“You need to get your damn priorities straight. House first. Then you can fuck like the animal you are.” Sand stated as he grabbed Abraxas’ shoulder and pulled him away from Penny.

“Pick you up later!” Abraxas shouted as he was dragged outside.

“You stay.” Sand ordered as he pointed to the exact spot Abraxas was standing in. Sand walked back into the store and dragged the chest outside.

“So besides delaying my sex life, what are we doing after the house?” Abraxas asked.

“After the house I’m just going to sit back and keep a close eye on you like I have for the longest time.” Sand stated.

“You really need to get laid.” Abraxas smirked.

“Shut the fuck up.” Sand snapped. “I do not need to ‘get laid’ the ground is quite uncomfortable.”

“Yeah okay, let’s go.” Abraxas said with a hint of irritation.

“Finally we’re on the same page.” Sand said as he dragged the chest along behind himself.

“Something with a basement, lots of rooms.” Abraxas said, scratching his chin.

“I will not be near another dungeon for at least another millenium thank you very much.” Sand stated coldly. “Nor will I condone anything torture related being in the house.”

“Oh come on, I’m not as malevolent as you believe me to be.” Abraxas said in a feigned hurt tone.

“Mmhm.” Sand mumbled. “We need an attic. Or something with a large room for a library.”

“Furniture, what do people nowadays use as that.” Abraxas asked.

“I don’t know.” Sand said. “I’m fine with a cot, a library, and some place I can go to be alone if I need to.”

“You spent long enough alone, you need to get out.” Abraxas said almost genuinely, putting an arm around Sand.

“Why are you being adamant on me getting out?” Sand asked. “I’d assume you’d want me to suffer. It’d make my life harder and your’s much easier.”

“I guess you spend enough time with someone, you grow to like him. Not that I like you.” Abraxas chuckled, giving Sand a small shove.

Sand glanced over at Abraxas with a slightly confused look, “Fine. I’ll go out. And, I’ll let you have your basement.” He said. “I just don’t want anyone getting violently injured in the house.”

“No promises.” Abraxas laughed.

	
		Chapter 2: House And Home



“What is this box doing here?” Sand questioned as he stared at the TV sitting on a table in the living room of the new house.

“It’s a Television. Makes moving pictures for entertainment.” Abraxas said, chewing on some popcorn. “You gotta try this stuff.”

“I can’t help but feel like someone else somewhere is screaming witchcraft.” Sand mumbled to himself. He shrugged. “What is it?”

“Popcorn. Some kind of kernels you heat up and it turns into this, tastes amazing.” Abraxas said, offering the bucket to Sand. Sand took a few pieces and ate some.

“Salty.” Sand stated.

“Good or bad?” Abraxas asked.

“Tis okay.” Sand shrugged. “Better than anything I’ve had in a long time though.” He chuckled.

“Speaking of food, we should stock the fridge up.” Abraxas said.

“What is this fridge you speak of? Is it another of these strange boxes these new people seem to love so much?” Sand asked.

“It’s a box yeah, but the inside of it is cold. Helps preserve food longer.” Abraxas shrugged. “I love this place.”

Something seemed to have caught Sand’s attention as he walked into the kitchen. “What is the silver box? And why does it have a h- It’s a lever!?!?” He nearly shouted.

“What are you on about?” Abraxas shouted back.

“It’s interior is glowing red now.” Sand said.

“Oh yeah it’s a toaster. You put bread in it.” Abraxas said, starting to laugh at the people being mutilated on the TV. “I don’t know who this Jason guy is, but I like him.”

A piece of bread came flying from the kitchen and hit the TV. “It didn’t like the bread. It just spat it back out.” Sand commented.

“So it doesn’t get burnt.” Abraxas sighed, standing up and cleaning the crumbs from the TV, followed by eating the toast that fell to the floor. “Mm.”

“When did they come up with such things? And why didn’t they come up sooner?” Sand questioned.

“I dunno, but so far the future is delicious.” Abraxas chewed.

“I’m going to go upstairs and look at my room.” Sand said as he started up the stairs. Abraxas stood up and hurried up the stairs, following Sand closely. Sand stopped in front of the open door that led to the bathroom. His eyes fell on the toilet. “What. The. Fuck. Is that?” He questioned as he walked in and looked it over.

“I believe that is for feces and urine.” Abraxas stated.

Sand stepped back from it and fell backwards into the bathtub, his hand hitting the knob that turned on the shower. “And that is for cleaning yourself.” Abraxas continued.

Sand stood up and took his sweatshirt off. “I don’t even know where that water came from.” He mumbled.

“Gets as hot or cold as you want.” Abraxas said, his clothes already off. He crossed his arms and grinned at Sand. Sand walked past him and out of the bathroom. Abraxas paused for a moment before twisting around and going after him. “I was offering to show you!” He shouted.

“I don’t need to know how to wash myself. I already know how.” Sand said.

“That’s not what I meant dumbass.” Abraxas said.

“I can figure it out myself!” Sand shouted back as he walked downstairs.

“Why can’t you just admit you need help!” Abraxas said, sliding down the railing of the stairs, shivering mid slide. “Oh right I’m naked… Oh my. This is fun.”

“You want me to admit I need help. Fine. I don’t understand these people and I need you to help me. Otherwise you won’t ever be seeing me outside of this house.” Sand said.

Abraxas clapped. “Boy that feels good to hear.” He snickered, hopping off the rail and moving to the door.

“Get dressed.” Sand stated.

----------------------------

“What’s the first step.” Sand asked.

“With?” Abraxas asked.

Sand just mumbled quietly. “Sorry, you’ll have to speak up.” Abraxas cooed, leaning closer.

“Women.” Sand said a little louder.

“Ahhh well why didn’t you just say so.” Abraxas laughed. Sand mumbled quietly and looked away. “Listen, just play it cool. Find someone you like, and get to know them. Unless you’re just looking for sex, in which case, grab a Penny.” He chuckled. “See what I did there?”

“Yes I did. Let’s just get started…” Sand sighed.

“Great! Now first off.” Abraxas said, approaching Sand and roughing up his hair.

Sand pushed Abraxas away. “Knock it off.” He said.

“Okay let’s find someone.” Abraxas said, turning to the crowds of people in the town square. “Anyone catch your eye?”

“N-” Sand cut himself off as he looked off into the crowd, his entire focus narrowing to one single person.

“I know that look.” Abraxas grinned.

Sand walked right into the crowd and pushed past everyone as he made his way to the person he had mentally singled out. He attempted to keep pace with her for a few moments before she stopped, as if she had noticed he was following her. “Hello?” He said cautiously as he walked right up to her side. The feathered female glanced back at him, raising an eyebrow. “I’m Sandstorm… It’s nice to meet you.” He said hopeful that she’d return his greeting. The gryphon stared at him for a moment before turning and continuing to walk. Sand looked back at Abraxas and shrugged. Abraxas motioned him forward to keep trying. Sand quickly followed the gryphon again, this time more determination in each step as he caught up to her. “I’m trying to talk to you. At least talk back.” He said. The gryphon groaned and did an immediate 180.

“What?” She snapped.

Sand remained steady, “I just wanted to talk. In all honesty I want to get to know you.” He said calmly.

“You can get to know my foot.” She said, kicking him in the gut.

He grunted and held his stomach, “Damn it…” He muttered.

“I like her!” Abraxas called.

“Who's the white head? Can I pop him too?” She asked, crossing her arms.

“No you can’t.” Sand said as he straightened up as best he could.

“You know, most people are on the floor after a kick from me.” She said, slightly intrigued as she scratched her ass with one of her talons.

“I’m not most people, and neither is he.” Sand stated. He then sighed and muttered to himself. He pushed one of his tan colored hands into his black mane. “This… was a bad idea… last time I trust him for doing anything…” He mumbled to himself.

“My name’s Gilda.” She said. Sand blinked a few times before looking back at Abraxas, who gave him two thumbs up.

“Well… It’s nice to meet you Gilda.” Sand said almost uncertainly.

“So you go around flirting with gryphons often, or are you just desperate for a second asshole?” Gilda asked with a chuckle.


“No to the second one. I’ve not done anything like that ever.” Sand stated. “And I haven’t… well I guess until now ever really flirted with anyone.”

“He’s just being modest, he’s a stud!” Abraxas’ voice rang in from a distance.

“That so?” Gilda raised an eyebrow again.

“I wouldn’t say that’s entirely true…” Sand mumbled quietly.

“Alright, I’m bored an I got nothing to do.” Gilda shrugged. “Why don’t we talk somewhere more private.”

“That sounds good.” Sand nodded.

“Good job! I’m going off for a bit, don’t fuck her too hard.” Abraxas called.

Sand flipped Abraxas off. 

---------------------------------------

Abraxas pushed open the door to the clothes shop he had grown fond of and glanced around for someone familiar.

“Hello Abraxas.” Penny’s voice rang out.

“Great to see you again.” Abraxas said, closing the door to the shop and switching the sign to closed. Penny stepped out from behind the counter and smiled coyly at him. “So, you miss me?” He asked.

“Of course I did… But did you miss me?” Penny asked as she slowly walked over to him and wrapped her arms around him. Abraxas responded by pushing his lips to hers, an unexpected warmth flooding her body and giving her golden colored skin goosebumps. She moaned quietly and her eyes closed tightly. His hands slid down the dress she was wearing, pulling away with a smirk on his face.

“You dressed up just for me? And in such a skanky outfit, you naughty girl.” Abraxas whispered, tracing his finger along her back, just where the skin met the thin red dress she was wearing. She giggled quietly and shook her hips suggestively. “You know what happens to naughty girls?” He asked, his breathing on her neck as his body pressed against her.

“What?” She asked curiously as she stared intently up at him.

“They get punished.” Abraxas whispered, kissing her neck and undoing the back of her dress.

“I’ve been a very very naughty girl…” She cooed softly. Her dress slipped off and to the floor, revealing her naked body.

“And no underwear? Oh you’re in over your head.” He grinned, grabbing her hand and moving it down to the bulge in his jeans sliding down his left pant leg. She gently squeezed the bulge and pressed herself even tighter against his body. She gasped as his hands quickly dug into her backside, lifting her up and holding her against him as he walked towards the counter.

“You’re so strong.” Penny cooed. He ran his hot tongue up her neck, biting down and tugging on her ear. She shivered and moaned quietly. “Oohhh my…”

Abraxas’ throbbing monster trapped in his jeans grew to the point where the jeans were tested to their limits, the seams on the verge of tearing. “I’m glad I’m here, because my clothes aren’t going to survive the night.” He said, massaging the soft cheeks on her lower back and kissing her neck again.

“Mmm don’t worry…” She mumbled quietly as she relaxed into his body. He shoved her naked body onto the cold countertop, gripping her breasts and kneading them roughly. She could barely contain her pleasured scream. Abraxas gripped the jeans and the zipper and button snapped, pulling the clothing off and letting his achingly hard length free to grow to its full two feet as his heavy balls hung down below. “Oh my god…” Penny mumbled, her eyes widening as she stared at it.

“Tonight, it’s all yours.” He breathed softly, climbing atop the counter and lying himself over her.

“I can’t wait…” She smiled as she reached her hand down and ran her fingers softly over the appendage. He breathed in her scent, a shiver of sensual pleasure hit him immediately and ignited a long forgotten spark within him. A sudden musk began to fill the room that made her body begin to grow hotter. “Ooohhhh god…” She moaned as she grabbed his length and began to violently stroke it. He grabbed her hands and forced them up to either side of her head.

“Now now… Let’s not get ahead of ourselves.” He said, teasing the tip to her slit and letting his boiling pre coat it. She nearly screamed and attempted to buck her hips against his in a desperate bid to get him inside. “What is it worth to you?” He asked, a sultry look sweeping across his face.

“Anythiiiinnnnggg!” She begged.

“Everything?” He whispered, his lips growing closer to hers, but only close enough to feel the warmth from them, attempting to pull her closer to no avail.

“Everything!” She nodded quickly.

“Good…” He said, kissing her after waiting a few more seconds. A surge of ice shot down Penny’s spine and she suddenly felt some of her energy fade.

“Huh…” She mumbled.

“Shh… Let me make you feel better.” He said softly, pressing the tip of his shaft into her quivering slit, the warmth from earlier flooding her interior once again.

“Nnnnagh…” She moaned quietly.

“Thaaat’s it…” Abraxas hummed, sliding his hands under her and spreading the warmth up her back as he slowly slid more of himself into her.

“Keep going…” She moaned. The loud slurping grew more audible as her fluids began to leak more profusely. He started to pull out, only to thrust back in with a low growl. She groaned quietly and pushed herself down against his hips. Abraxas moved to a sitting position, pulling her up with him into his lap, shaft still firmly imbedded deep inside her twitching depths. “Yeessssss!” She slurred as her walls quivered around his length. His arms tightened around her, holding her soft body against his and warming her further.

“You’re just a little slut aren’t you?” Abraxas hummed.

“Only… for… you…” Penny panted.

“That’s right.” He grinned, lifting her up and pushing her back down in quick succession. She moaned with every movement, her entire body quivering as pleasure ran through her like a wild fire. There was an audible shivering in his testicles as he pressed his lips to her neck, tenderly kissing each area he could find. She shivered with every kiss and her moaning grew louder and even more pronounced. “Tell me how much you want it?” He whispered, his length already swelling with seed, every inch now stretching and massaging her interior with every throb.

“I neeed it!” She slurred. Abraxas gave a teethy smile before pulling her lips to his, a surge of boiling liquids suddenly flooding her insides. She moaned loudly into his mouth and her own orgasm spurted out around his length. As his cum spilled into her, an unexplainable pleasure she had never experienced before build in practically every nerve in her body, only growing with every spraying twitch and throb of his demonic cock. She screamed out in pleasure and her orgasm intensified. Penny’s eyes shifted down to her snatch, strangely and unnaturally thick cum forcing itself out with each violent heart beat forcing blood from him to his endowment. The seed that was making her feel so good was stringy, never falling to the ground, only growing closer to it as more was expelled into her.

“There’s plenty, don’t you worry.” Abraxas said softly, pushing her down further and bashing the head into her cervix, now filling every inch of her slit with his hot, chaotic love as the musk seemed to grow stronger, bringing the warm tingling pleasure in her to begin to grow to a wonderful crescendo. Her entire being quaked and her eyes slowly rolled back into her head. His orgasm slowed to a stop moments later, his swollen sack still aching with its’ fullness. He ran his hand through her hair and smiled, slipping out of her cunt and stood up. His corrupt semen reluctantly started to seep out in thick hot globs. She shivered as the warm feeling began to leave her body. “Oh no, it’s pouring out. What are we going to do about that?” He cooed.

Penny weakly attempted to stop the cum from pouring out of her by covering her snatch. “That’s a good little cum dump.” He laughed, grabbing her head and making it dangle off the counter, his still hard shaft hanging in front of her mouth. Her tongue weakly moved out as she attempted to lick his cock. He moved forward, forcing the head into her mouth. “Shhh, just let me do the work. You must be exhausted.” Abraxas said softly, slowly plunging his length down her throat. She gurgled around the meat in her throat and weakly licked at the underside of his shaft. “Such a good little sex toy.” He said, grabbing her breasts and pulling on them roughly. “But toys break… Are you going to break?” He asked, sliding out of her throat with a strand of sperm still connecting his tip to her mouth.

“No… I promise I won’t.” She said with a small cough.

“What are you?” He questioned, fondling her breasts more and pinching her nipples gently.

“I’m a good little whore.” She moaned.

“We’ll see.” Abraxas chuckled, pushing his shaft back into her mouth and forcing it down her gullet again with several loud slurps and gags. She sucked noisily on his cock as he face fucked her. He let out a shiver of delight as he bottomed out, holding the last bit of his shaft into her stomach. His testicles pressed against her nose, the pheromone filled lust smearing on it and filled all her senses, seeing stars as the taste and smell of it all practically blinded her. She took in a deep breath through her nose and swirled her tongue around his entire length. Abraxas earned a muffled whine of disappoint as he started to pull out, only to choke as he slammed back in. Penny gagged violently around him and her throat constricted around his length. “That’s a good slave…” He groaned, pulling out again and repeatedly thrusting into her throat as it milked him. She sucked roughly on his length and continued to swirl her tongue around as much of his length as she could. A warmth suddenly began to fill her stomach. “You look hungry.” He smiled. Her tongue slid up and down his shaft in response.

“That desperate for more? You really are a slut.” He snickered, more of his thick frothy cum bulging her cheeks out as her stomach was filled to bursting. Her stomach started to gurgle as it was filled. Her gagging increased slightly and her vision got blurry. “What’s wrong? You said you wanted more right?” Abraxas chuckled as large amounts of his seed was forced out around his shaft. She weakly continued to lick and suckle on his shaft. He slowly slid his monster of a cock out of her throat, the head finally escaping her mouth with an audible pop as he shot the last of his load onto her chest and stomach. As it touched her skin it made the area tingle pleasantly, almost seeming like the orgasm was spreading through each inch the ooze seeped onto. She moaned quietly and shivered as the warmth spread through her. She coughed out a little cum and her eyes seemed glazed over. Abraxas stretched, popping a few joints and smiling down at her. 

“I’ll talk to you later. I’m sure you’ll find me.” Abraxas said softly, bending over and kissing her forehead. She remained motionless except for the near constant quivering of her slit as she seemed to be locked in a continuous orgasm. He turned and re-dressed, this time taking a more formal outfit, black suit, gloves, the whole shebang. As he opened the door to leave, he smirked and turned the sign to open. He left and spotted a few people who were heading to the shop.

“Oh is Penny’s shop open?” One of them asked.

“Absolutely, she’s at the counter. I’m sure she’ll be thrilled to talk.” Abraxas said with an almost devious smile.

	
		Chapter 3: Sex In The City



Sandstorm walked silently out of the house, his gaze directed at the ground. As he walked what he assumed to be all alone down the road he accidently bumped into someone and sent them to the ground. “I’m so sorry!” He said quickly as he turned to whomever he had bumped. He saw a snow white skinned mare on the ground. He instantly reached his hand out to help her up. She smiled and grabbed his hand.

“Oh that’s fine, just a little dirty.” She laughed.

“That’s go-” Sand stopped as he was pulling her up. His gaze seeming to go distant as he looked at her.

“My name’s Redheart, it’s nice bumping into you.” She said, her smile not once leaving her face. “Is something wrong?”

“No… No you just… remind me of someone I knew a long time ago.” He said quietly, a slight pain entering his voice. “I’m, Sandstorm. And it’s nice to meet you too.”

“That’s a nice name. Where are you off to?” She asked.

“No where in particular. I just needed to get out.” He said.

“Well you succeeded in that.” Redheart laughed, looking around at the semi-busy town square. “Anywhere in specific?”

“Well, I really don’t know anything around here… I just moved here recently.” Sand said quietly, almost unconsciously squeezing the hand he was still grasping. Redheart smiled a little more and glanced down at their hands, raising an eyebrow. “Sorry... “ He said quickly as he loosened his grip on her hand. “I just…” He mumbled.

“You said you’re new?” She asked.

“Yeah.” He nodded. “I don’t really know much about anything around here.” He said with a small chuckle.

“Then It looks like you need a guide.” Redheart said, making her offer obvious.

“That’d be great.” Sand smiled.

“I don’t work today, why don’t we get to know each other a bit? If you’re not doing anything.” She suggested.

“Well I was going to wander around aimlessly… Buut…” He started jokingly, a playful smile spreading across his face. Redheart put a hand to her mouth and laughed.

“Well maybe we can wander around aimlessly together.” She smiled widely, squeezing his hand back.

“That’d be perfect.” He said. She felt a gentle warmth radiating from the hand she was holding. “How about lunch?” He asked.

“Well I was thinking…” Redheart started, being interrupted by her stomach as it rumbled audibly. “Lunch sounds good.” She laughed.

-----------------------------------

A few minutes later:

“This place seems really nice.” Sand commented as he looked around the restaurant.

“Why don’t you pick a seat? How about something near the windows?” She suggested.

“Sure.” He smiled as he lead her over to an open table right near the windows. He pulled a seat out and motioned for her to sit. Redheart took a seat and let out a surprised squeal as he slid her chair in, a laugh coming shortly after.

“Thank you.” She shook her head.

“You’re welcome.” He smiled as he sat down across from her. “If I may ask… what do you do for a living?”

“I’m a nurse.” She said, placing her hands in her lap.

“It looks like we have something in common then…” He said.

“Oh? You’re a doctor?” Redheart asked, seeming genuinely excited.

“Well… I can and have healed people.” Sand said, trailing off slightly as if he was holding back on something. She reached forward and took his hand.

“There have been times where I’ve made some hard choices. I know that you can’t help everyone, I’ve tried.” She smiled. Sand could see the pain in her eyes, telling she genuinely cares about people.

Sand gently squeezed her hand. He remained silent for a few moments. “I know that feeling, losing someone you may or may not know.” He said with a more saddened look.

“Life can be unfair sometimes, but it gets better. The fact that you did everything you could is all I ever need. And the sadness reminds me of all the good I’ve done too, the people I’ve saved… Lives I’ve changed. When I see a family hugging their son or daughter, happy that they’re cured, or alive, it makes me happy. I love what I do, and nothing will every stop me from being a nurse. Not only that, but just looking into the eyes of a newborn baby… The joy that you just helped bring into the world. It’s not just about saving lives, but you make them too, and it’s the most wonderful feeling in the world.” Redheart finished, the pain in her eyes gone entirely and replaced with happiness, accompanied by a large smile.

Sand was quiet for a few moments before he smiled too. “That’s…” He started before he closed his eyes in thought.

“Delicious?” Redheart asked.

“Huh?” Sand questioned, his eyes snapping open and his gaze turning back to her in confusion. He saw there was a basket of bread sticks that previously hadn’t been there, and she had taken a big bite of one. He chuckled. “I was going to say wonderful but… Yes they do look delicious.” He grabbed one and took a bite out of it. He chewed it for a few moments as if unsure of what to think.

“They’re just something to nibble on while we wait.” Redheart said. The two of them noticed the man standing next to the table. “Oh! We forgot to order.” She laughed. “I’ll just have some water.”

“No, no go ahead and order whatever you want.” Sand said quickly. “Trust me, nothing is too pricey.” He smiled. Redheart raised an eyebrow.

“What would you recommend?” She asked the waiter.

“Today’s favorite is the red wine.” The waiter replied. Redheart looked back at Sand with an even more suspicious look.

“Trying to get me drunk?” She asked sarcastically.

He sighed, “No. I’m not.” He said. “What would be the point in that? I’m not looking to talk to someone who can’t even complete a single sentence without slurring.”

“Sand, I’m just teasing.” Redheart rolled her eyes, followed by her usual calming laugh.

“Oh.” Sand said as his face blanked.

“I’m going to use the restroom, do you mind?” Redheart asked.

“Not at all.” Sand smiled. Redheart glanced up at the waiter, standing there patiently.

“We’re very good at getting distracted. A bottle of wine is just fine.” Redheart laughed again.

“Very good.” The waiter nodded, writing it down and walking off to the kitchen. Redheart glanced at Sand with a smile one last time before heading off to the bathroom. Another waitress approached the table.

“Any appetizers?” She asked.

“Something with meat.” A familiar voice rang in. Sand was startled as the chair across from him was quickly filled by the gryphon he had met earlier. “Hey.” Gilda said, leaning back.

“What are you doing here?” Sand questioned.

“Whatever I want.” Gilda chuckled.

“No you aren’t.” Sand stated.

“Too bad.” Gilda said, kicking her feet up on the table, the sharp talons at the end curling and uncurling.

“I assumed I already made it clear that I didn’t want anything to do with you.” Sand said in a disdainful tone.

“Who got sand in your vagina?” Gilda questioned, raising an eyebrow and grabbing one of the breadsticks with her feet.

“I do not have a vagina. And you were not invited to come in here with us.” Sand said.

“It’s a public place. Are you the owner?” Gilda smirked.

“No I am not. But I’m also not taking you out anywhere.” Sand said. “Now leave, you’ve already tried my patience enough for one day.”

“Oh I’m testing you? Who do you think you are you self-righteous prick?” Gilda said, staring at him for a moment before laughing. “You must get all the women with that attitude. I like you.”

“I…” Sand trailed off, his eyes slowly closing.

“So come on, let’s have a little fun after we eat. You look strong, and no one here appreciates people like us. What’s say we get out of here, you can’t possibly like these ponies?” Gilda chuckled.

Sand slowly shook his head. “No.” He said, more to himself then to her. “I’m not going to leave. I came here with Redheart, and I do… love her. I’m not going to leave her here.”

“Phh.” Gilda sighed. “What’s she got that I don’t?”

“A heart.” Sand stated. Gilda just glared at him, standing up and taking the basket of bread sticks.

“Ma’am, you can’t take those.” A waiter said, tapping Gilda on the shoulder. Gilda snapped her head to him and he started to back away, followed by the gryphon leaving shortly after.

Sand put his head in his hands and sighed deeply into them. “I’ll pay for that…” He said quietly.

“You know I make money too.” Redheart’s voice made Sand’s heart skip a beat. “You think I can’t pay for my own meal?”

“You’re back!” He said quickly.

“I am aren’t I?” Redheart smiled, taking a seat in her chair and letting out a small giggle. “Were you keeping my chair warm?”

“No… Someone else came up… But…” He paused as if trying to think of how to word it. “She won’t be coming back for a while.”

“You mean Gilda?” Redheart asked, raising an eyebrow.

“Yes…” He nodded, his gaze drifting towards the ground.

“So what are you ordering?” Redheart questioned, raising her menu up with a smile.

“You… aren’t mad?” Sand asked in a confused tone.

“Why would I? You blew her off, stood up for yourself, and defended me. I’d say those are great qualities to have, especially in this town.” Redheart said, her warm smile widening.

“I… I don’t know what to say…” He mumbled, still seeming taken aback.

“Your wine.” A waiter said as he approached the table.

“Perfect timing.” Redheart laughed. “I think we could both use a drink.”

-----------------------------

“So how long you been in town?” Redheart asked as the two walked down the darkening street towards her apartment.

“A day now.” Sand said. “I can say… even after everything I know I’m going to like living here.” He smiled as he gently pulled her closer. As she made more contact with him a gentle warmth filled her body followed by a small peaceful feeling. Redheart wrapped herself around one of his arms and continued down the path like that. His smile grew slightly, “I really love being with you.” He said softly.

“And I really love you.” Redheart responded with a quiet laugh.

“I love you too.” He said as he gently kissed her cheek. Redheart couldn’t help but giggled as his lips tickled her face.

“We’re here.” She said, pointing to the decent looking apartment complex as the two approached the door.

He sighed almost sadly as they got closer, his grip slowly getting tighter as if he was reluctant to let go of her. Redheart’s smile only seemed to grow. “You know, I have the room… Would you like to spend the night?” She suggested.

“I’d love to.” He smiled.

“I hope you love cats.” Redheart said, opening the door and watching as a small kitten dove onto Sand’s foot.

“I’ve always loved animals but… certain things. Have stopped me from being near any for a long time.” He sighed. The kitten meowed loudly and tried to climb up Sand’s leg, only to slip and fall onto it’s back. Sand chuckled and kneeled down to pick it up. He slowly stood up with it and his entire chest brush up against Redheart’s flank as he did so. “There we go little one.” He smiled as he sat the kitten on his shoulder.

“Oh goodness.” Redheart said aloud, glancing back at him.

“Sorry… I just couldn’t leave him down there...” Sand said apologetically.

“Yes, that’s definitely the reason.” Redheart said suspiciously, raising an eyebrow. “How’s the view down there?”

Sand was silent for a moment, “I didn’t look… I don’t feel it’s really right to um… do so without permission…” He mumbled quietly.

“Mm is that so?” Redheart grinned. “Well that’s good. For a moment I thought you were just a pervert. And that’s not just because you reached down to grab my pussy.”

Sand laughed quietly. “Funny…” He said quietly. He seemed to trail off for a few moments. Redheart put a hand on his shoulder. He snapped back to reality, “Oh sorry… I was just thinking about something…” He said quietly.

“Get your butt inside and you can think all you want.” Redheart said, nudging him forward. The kitten licked Sand’s ear and meowed into it.

Sand smiled a little and walked inside. He glanced back at Redheart. His smile grew as he looked into her beautiful blue eyes. Redheart walked in and shut the door, grabbing his hand and walking him to the couch. His smile grew wide as he suddenly picked her up and held her as he sat down on the couch. “Are you trying to impress me?” Redheart asked, raising an eyebrow.

He chuckled, “I was but it isn’t working.” He said, “So for now I’m settling with holding you.”

“Who said it wasn’t working?” Redheart teased, leaning closer and gently kissing him on the lips. He pulled back in a daze, blinking a few times as he tried to clear his thoughts. His mind was left reeling by the sensation of her warm and soft lips against his own. “Something wrong?” She asked in a kind, nursing tone as she put a hand to his cheek. He shook his head quickly and shifted around slightly as if he was made uncomfortable by some other nearly foreign sensation. “You kissed me, I just thought I’d repay the favor. But I understand if you want to take it a little slower.” She laughed quietly, resting her head on his chest gently and allowing the two of them to bathe in each other’s warmth.

After a few moments he gently set her down on his lap, his one hand grasping one of hers and his other moving up to her cheek. Without warning he leaned down and kissed her back. Redheart closed her eyes, sinking forward into him and letting the spark ignite the passion between the two. As they held each other in the kiss she felt something rather large begin to shift underneath her. He then shifted in an attempt to counter it. Her head gently pulled back and her curiosity got the better of her as she glanced down. In his loose fitting pants she could clearly make out a bulge that was straining against the material.

“My goodness, someone is happy.” Redheart said, absolutely unphased by the sight, smiling as she looked back up at him.

He stared at her in complete bewilderment. “I see enough patients with the same condition, what with all the female nurses. It’s no surprise to me, except you aren’t a patient.” She said, putting a gentle but warm kiss on his cheek.

“Same condition?” He asked curiously. The bulge now straining even more against his pants.

“Mmhm. But most of the cases I see are in minors, around the age of 13 to 17… But I can tell, you’re not a kid.” She teased. He smiled and gently kissed her on the lips. That’s when she heard the sound of the material actually tearing slightly.

“Damn…” He mumbled, “That’s not good…”

Redheart looked down and saw the erection he was maintaining was tearing his pants. “That’s new…” She said.

He gulped slightly and looked away. “I’m… um… well…” He mumbled his words getting quieter and almost inaudible. Redheart glanced up at him, the same smile returning.

“You’re quite the big boy.” She said. He looked down uncertainly at her. He was nibbling lightly on his lip and she could tell he had something on his mind. Redheart put her hands on his shoulders. “There’s no need to feel uncomfortable, regardless of the circumstances…” She laughed. “You can tell me anything.”

“It’s… getting a little uncomfortable and… I want to take off my pants.” He said. Redheart nodded, shifting off his lap and kneeling down in front of him, sliding her hands onto his knees. She slowly slid them up to his waist and her fingers gripped his sweatpants. He stared down at her for a moment before he reached down in what looked like an attempt to help.

“You just let your doctor take care of you.” Redheart said softly, grabbing his hands tenderly and setting them back down to his side. He nodded slowly and kept his hands at his sides. He looked down at her and watched her with a vested interest. She kept her smile up and pulled his pants down over the bulge. His massive and shiny black endowment slowly extended out into the air, a little less then two feet extending out of its’ sheathe. It continued to harden and extend until it reached what finally seemed to be its’ biggest at nearly three feet in length, though it appeared to only be oppressively long and it held a more natural girth. “Where have you been hiding this?” She asked in a more playful, but still nursing and caring tone.

“Ri- Oh… Rhetorical… I need to stop talking…” He sighed. Redheart just started to laugh as she slid his pants off entirely. His massive sack dangled freely now and the both of them seemed to throb with pent up seed. Redheart gently squeezed the swollen testicles.

“You’re very built up.” She said, genuinely impressed by the size.

“It’s been a really… really… really long time since I’ve given any real attention to myself… and I never… beat it.” He said with a small groan. Redheart stood up and slowly slid off her shirt off, letting him view her tightly packed breasts.

“Why are you trying to contain yourself?” Sand asked in a genuinely curious tone. Redheart just stared at him as she unhooked her bra, dropping it to the floor with her shirt. His eyes remained on her breasts for only a moment before he looked up at her with a smile. He removed his shirt and then opened his arms. Redheart slid her pants and underwear off before sitting in his lap and burying her face into his neck. He nuzzled her cheek gently as he squeezed her close. “You’re absolutely beautiful… through and through.” He said softly before he kissed her neck a few times. Redheart’s arms wrapped around him and she let out a small peaceful sigh.

“Don’t count yourself out lover boy.” She joked. He smiled and kissed her with a new and fiery passion. A feeling more ancient then even he flooded into him as they locked lips. As their lips opened and the kiss went further neither waited a second, both their tongues collided and wrestled for dominance in the flurry of passion that overcame them. A sweet flavor flooded her mouth as his saliva ran in almost freely.

Sand pulled back and planted a small flurry of kisses on her neck as he slid her back slowly, his throbbing member now stood proudly between her cushiony ass cheeks. He smiled mischievously at her. Redheart slid her backside up and down his length, shivering as it ran across her tailhole. A warm and overly sticky liquid leaked from the tip of his length and began to coat both the head and her back, leaving behind a warm feeling as it stuck to her fur. He grabbed her hips and stood upright with her pinned right against his body. “Why don’t we take this into your room?” He asked. Redheart pressed her face into his neck, the tingly heat of her growing lust spreading through her as she hugged him tighter. He carried her back into her room and laid her down on the bed before kneeling down and pulling her hips towards his face.

“Goodness… quite the pleaser…” Redheart teased, biting her lip gently as her hooves wrapped tenderly around his head. He ran his rough tongue right up her lips. He paused for a moment before he buried his snout in her marehood and began to passionately eat her out. Redheart moaned and her body swayed sensually at the expert service her lover was giving.

Sand pulled back and licked his lips clean before he moved his hands up. He used one to spread her flower open while he pushed two fingers from the other right in, his thumb pressed down on her pleasure button and rubbed it back and forth with every movement of his hand. Redheart let out a loud gasp, her hands grabbing the hand buried in her snatch and gripping it tightly as more of her liquid started to pour out. He smiled and pulled his hand out, his other taking up the job and gently rubbing her now super sensitive lips. He stood up and straddled her chest, his length slid in between her pillow like breasts. She squished her breasts to either side of it, embracing his shaft in her warmth as she practically hugged it. He shivered slightly and moaned softly as her flesh and fur squeezed around his raw and heavily underused shaft. “It’s been… so long…” He mumbled to himself. She simply smiled and gently licked the tip. He moaned a little louder and a dollop of pre slid out of his length and right onto her tongue.

“Mm…” Redheart closed her eyes, suckling slowly and tenderly on the head. More of his gooey and sweet tasting pre flooded into her mouth. After a few moments of this pleasure Sand gently grabbed her breasts and began to massage and squeeze them as he started to slowly move his length back and forth, pushing only a little further into her mouth. Redheart began to moan softly, making sure to lick every part of his shaft that entered her mouth whenever it pushed it’s way back in. He pushed a little bit further in nearly going up to the hilt against her breasts, his cock pushing a little ways down her throat. Redheart gagged slightly, swallowing the head and licking roughly at his shaft. Sand groaned loudly and tore back, pulling completely back from her. He panted before he got off her and sat down on the bed beside her. His length now fully presented for her to do whatever she wished with it.Redheart got onto her knees, moving in front of him and grabbing his shaft with both hands, massaging it gently as she slid her them up and down. Her stomach and slit also aided in the task of rubbing it as she moved up and down.

“You’re so good…” Sand moaned quietly as he gently grabbed her head and kissed her. Pre continued to gush out of his tip and coated everything that touched it in a warm and sticky layer. Redheart closed her eyes and slid forward, the tip of his stallionhood pressing against her pussy, a burning heat hitting him immediately. He moaned loudly into her mouth and his hands slid down to her hips before he slowly pushed her down, his throbbing meat spreading apart her flower as it pushed up into her body.

“Ohhh Sand…” Redheart exhaled, gripping his shoulders tightly. His hot breath rolled down her neck as he held her halfway down his dick.

“This…” He mumbled quietly, his words trailing off as he shivered slightly. Redheart’s face was beat red. She grabbed his hands and gently motioned for him to let go. He nodded slowly and let go of her, gravity took over and she slid down the rest of the way at a painfully slow speed.

“It’s been awhile… for me too but sweet Celestia…” Redheart shook, her walls clamping down as she hit the base of his monster.

Sand laughed a little, “It’s been a far longer time for me… Much… much longer.” He said as he carefully thrust upwards. He groaned loudly as she bounced on his lap creating a loud wet slap when their hips met again. Redheart’s head fell back and her mouth slipped open. He smiled as a sudden idea came to him. He laid back onto the bed and stared up at her, again giving her the ability to be in control. Her hands shifted to his chest and her hips rose up before slowly coming back down, repeating the notion. His mouth slowly opened and his eyes closed. A sudden warmth quickly filled the entire room causing both of them to fully relax making it easier for them both to move.

“I love you.” Redheart sighed softly.

“I love you too.” Sand breathed as he grasped both her hands and smiled warmly up at his lover. His length ground against her insides sending a gentle pleasure up and down her spine. He slowly pulled her down and kissed her. Redheart melted into him, bathing in his aura of warmth and shaking as her orgasm reached its’ peak. As he felt her movements slow he started to slowly thrust up into her shaking body, her juices mixed with his pre providing the perfect lubricant for their love making. After the first few thrusts he started to push a little faster as if attempting to shove himself over a long awaited peak. Redheart’s interior grew tighter, kneading and caressing every inch of Sand with great care. She rested her head on his shoulder, breathing onto his neck. 

“Just let it go.” Redheart said softly, her hand moving up to his head and stroking his hair as gentle as a mother would her son, still riding her orgasm to full. He closed his eyes and there was an audible churning as his balls filled with his massive excess of seed. His head flared proudly out inside of her and scraped against her insides as his orgasm finally reached him. Even with all that warning nothing could prepare her for the sudden flood of his milky semen as it spilled into her sloppy cavern. The boiling hot liquid coated every inch over her womb and love tunnel and refused to budge forcing the rest to spill out of her and onto their laps. Her entire body quaked at the invading warmth, shivering with more pleasure as she felt his love spill from her pussy and drool down her legs.

With a loud and strained groan Sand forced Redheart onto her back and began to pound roughly into her, despite his nearly earth shattering orgasm. Redheart’s legs extended fully, her hooves digging into the bed frame as her back arched, every joint popping as she stretched. Two massive wings extended forth from Sand’s back and wrapped delicately around his lover as he continued to passionately mate her. His balls started to slowly shrink as eons of pent up stress was emptied into her womb and all over the bed. Redheart’s eyes saw the white, almost glowing feathers on his wings as she grew lightheaded. His orgasm finally ceased as the last few spurts were expelled into her. His head was resting beside hers as he finally stopped thrusting too. His heavy pants ran over her cheek as he peppered her with kisses. He then slowly pulled his softening cock out of her body and laid down peacefully beside her before cradling her against his warm body, his wings seeming to act as a heated blanket. Redheart nuzzled into him and sighed quietly.

“Wow…” She mumbled with a small laugh.

“You are absolutely wonderful.” He said softly as he nuzzled her neck. “And so was the sex.” He smiled. Redheart shook her head and smiled.

“Something… Seems off.” Redheart said, glancing up at him.

“What?” Sand asked curiously. He looked around, “Nothing seems out of place… Except I think the bed moved a few inches.”

Redheart attempted to move, now realizing the wings she was gently embraced in. “You… wait.” She started, blinking a few times. He stared down at her curiously.

“What about me?” He asked.

“I don’t… remember you having wings.” Redheart said quietly.

“Oh. If you don’t like them I can get rid of them.” Sand said calmly.

“What?!” Redheart shouted. “There’s no need for that!”

“What do you mean?” Sand asked. She suddenly realized that the previous warmth of his feathered wings were gone, seeing that they had disappeared.

“Wh… I don’t…” Redheart stammered.

“Oh yes… I forgot that equines don’t have control over their wings like I do…” Sand mumbled.

“What… what are you?” She asked, a slight uneasy feeling hitting her in the pit of her stomach.

He comfortingly squeezed her. “I’m not going to hurt you if that’s what you’re getting at.” He said in a soft tone. Redheart felt strangely comfortable and relaxed back into him.

“That still doesn’t answer my question…” She asked.

“You’ll have a ha- I’m an angel.” He said. “And as I said… I do love you.” He nuzzled her neck again and kissed her cheek.

“How old are you?” She asked curiously.

“Just a little over two thousand years.” He said, trailing off slightly as if reminiscing on something.

“I wouldn’t be surprised if you knew Celestia.” Redheart chuckled.

“I do.” Sand nodded. “Though I’d suppose both she and her sister have grown up.” He scratched his chin for a moment, “It’d be quite nice to see them again. Though I doubt they remember me.”

“Well a lot has happened in that time. There was Discord, Sombra, Luna’s banishment…” Redheart continued.

“I’ve missed a lot…” He mumbled. He sighed quietly. Then his face blanked, “What!?!” He nearly shouted, causing her to jump a little. “What happened, how could Luna have ever been banished?” He questioned quickly.

“She… she went crazy! Turned into Nightmare Moon and tried to take over Equestria. She was tired of being stuck in her sister’s shadow, tired of being outshined…” Redheart said.

“Oh…” Sand mumbled. “That…” He trailed off.

“She was banished for a thousand years, but she’s back now.” Redheart said calmly.

“That’s good.” He said, still seeming a little out of touch. He shook his head. “If she went crazy what made her sane again?”

“Well… It took Princess Twilight and her friends.” Redheart smiled.

Sand blinked. “Another Princess?” He asked curiously. “I thought that one had to be an alicorn to become a princess.”

“She is an alicorn, along with her cousin Princess Cadence. Wait, was it cousin or stepsister?” Redheart asked herself, tapping her chin.

“When did it become possible to make ponies alicorns?” He asked.

“You’ll have to ask Celestia about that.” Redheard laughed. “Well, Cadence is Celestia’s niece.”

“I guess next time I see her I’ll ask.” Sand shrugged as he gently squeezed Redheart again.

“Yeah, but right now… You’re all mine.” Redheart said softly, kissing Sand on the lips gently. He kissed her back his wings reappeared and engulfed her in their warm glow again.

“Yes, I am all yours.” He smiled as he ran his hand gently through her hair. “It’s getting a little late too…”

“I’m sure I’ll have no problem getting to sleep.” Redheart sighed, resting her head onto his chest.

	
		Chapter 4: Deal Breaker



Sand yawned quietly as he woke up, he looked down and saw Redheart was still fast asleep against his chest. A small smile played across his face and he gently kissed her forehead before his wings tightened a little around her, making sure she was kept warm. Redheart squeezed him a little more and smiled, still fast asleep. He ran his hand through her hair and laid his head back down. “You’re right… it’s still too early.” He laughed quietly as he prepared to fall back to sleep.

“Hi.” A soft voice whispered.

Sand’s ears perked up and his face blanked. He slowly turned his head to the source of the voice. “How’d you get in?” He asked, trying not to raise his voice. Abraxas wrapped his arms around Sand and laughed quietly.

“What’s important, is that you found someone.” Abraxas said.

“Yes… she is very important…” Sand sighed softly as he looked back at Redheart’s sleeping form. “And absolutely wonderful in every way possible…” A smile played across his face again as he stared almost dreamily at her.

“Oh my baby has a crush!” Abraxas cooed, hugging him a little tighter.

Sand jabbed Abraxas in the chest with his elbow. “It’s a lot more then a crush.” He said. Abraxas grunted and stared silently at him. His hand raised and he spanked Redheart, a loud THWACK echoing through the room. Redheart yelped and her head snapped up to the two.

“Oh she’s awake, good!” Abraxas smiled. Redheart let out a surprised scream at the second person in her house, stumbling back out of Sand’s embrace and falling to the floor.

“You’re an idiot.” Sand said coldly as he got up and quickly picked Redheart back up.

“Quite the mess you two made.” Abraxas laughed.

“Who is he!” Redheart shouted.

“An acquaintance of mine.” Sand said as he hugged her in an attempt to calm her down. Redheart slowly relaxed into Sand, a sudden realization making her freeze up.

“I’m naked.” Redheart whispered. Sand’s wings blocked her body from view once again.

“Oh well that’s rude.” Abraxas huffed.

“It’s a little more then rude to enter someone’s home without permission and then slap their butt so you can stare at their naked body.” Sand retorted.

“Since when?” Abraxas questioned.

“Since when has it been acceptable to do that?” Sand snapped back.

“Since always.” Abraxas smirked.

“Sand.” Redheart snapped. Sand’s attention instantly snapped down to her.

“Yes?” He asked quickly.

“I think she wants me out of her house.” Abraxas whispered.

Sand let go of Redheart and stepped in front of her, now staring Abraxas down. “Then leave or I’ll throw you out.” He stated.

“Well that’s just not fair. I haven’t got my full self control back, I could kill someone for all I know! And you couldn’t stand for that could you? Are you reeeeally going to put people’s lives at risk?” Abraxas said with a feigned horror in his voice.

Sand recoiled slightly at that thought. “Nn…” He grumbled quietly.

“Great!” Abraxas smiled, jumping to his feet and putting an arm around Sand. “So what are we doing today? Besides her I mean.”

Redheart simply stared up at Sand, crossing her arms silently.

“You aren’t touching her again.” Sand stated. “And get your arm off of me.”

“You’re right, I’d hate to harm you.” Abraxas teased with a laugh, removing his arm and walking out of the bedroom and to the front door. Redheart just looked at Sand with a questioning look.

Sand sighed and put his head in his hands. “It’s… a very… long story…” He mumbled.

“Long enough for me to kick you out of my house?” Redheart questioned.

“You don’t have to do that… I’ll show myself out…” Sand said quietly, walking away from her shortly after. He collected his clothing from the living room and put his pants on before walking up to the front door. He turned the handle and when he opened the door, the woman from the clothes shop was standing silently in front of him.

“Oh hello.” Sand said in a somber tone.

“Oh hi… Is um… Abraxas here?” Penny asked quietly. Sand noticed she was wearing layers of clothing, even though it was almost 80 degrees outside.

“He just left… I was going to go after him.” Sand said, his lip twitched slightly as he looked at Penny.

“Oh. Would you mind if I tagged along?” Penny asked.

“Not at all.” Sand muttered.

“So where are we going?” Redheart asked, her voice startling Sand. He turned around and saw Redheart standing there, fully clothed, a smile on her face.

“I… I thought… you didn’t…” Sand started, his voice quivering a little.

“I’m sure you’ll have plenty of time to tell me a story on the way to wherever we’re going.” Redheart laughed quietly.

“Well I have to find Abraxas…” Sand said. “So it’s as good a time as any…”

“Good.” Redheart smiled, hugging Sand gently. He hugged her back and buried his face in her neck.

“I love you so much…” He said quietly.

“I know.” Redheart said, kissing his cheek.

“Um.” Penny started. Redheart looked at Penny, then back to Sand as she raised an eyebrow.

“She’s with Abraxas… And I need to have a little talk with him when we find him.” Sand said.

“I’m sure.” Redheart rolled her eyes.

“Come on. Let’s go find him.” Sand said, his hand gently grasping Redheart’s. “All three of us.”

-----------------------------

“So what’s on the menu today?” Abraxas asked, leaning back in his chair with a smile plastered on his face.

The waitress giggled a little, “Well, today our chef made these really great enchiladas.” She said. “I really recommend those.”

“Well if you’re recommending them they must be good.” Abraxas said.

“I’ll go get you some right away.” She smiled as she turned to walk away from the table. Abraxas glanced around at the people in the diner.

“I’m feeling good today. Free food on me!” Abraxas said aloud. There was a moment of silence before the diner filled with cheers and various thank you’s.

“Thanks man, you’re the best!” A stallion near Abraxas said.

“Anytime. I just see a lot of hungry people in here and thought, hey, I’m in a great mood.” Abraxas shrugged. He stood up and went behind the counter, approaching the mare from earlier.

“Oh hello there…” The mare giggled.

“Need any help?” Abraxas asked, wrapping his arms around her and glancing at the food she was cooking.

“Only if you’re the one helping.” She smiled.

“Sure, just gimme a minute.” Abraxas said softly. He turned around and Sand was standing silently in front of him. “Oh hello.”

“I trusted you.” Sand stated.

“I trusted me to! About what specifically?” Abraxas asked, leaning against the counter.

“You know what.” Sand said. “You know exactly what I’m talking about.”

“If it’s about the spanking, she was being a naughty girl.” Abraxas teased. Sand glared coldly at Abraxas.

“Oh calm down, Penny is fine. She wasn’t using her soul anyway.” Abraxas sighed.

“This goes deeper then just taking it. I honestly believed you’d stop that. Just like I believed you’d trust I wouldn’t destroy you. And I had no intention of doing that because I trusted you!” Sand said.

“What do you think I am? I’m a demon, it’s what I do.” Abraxas snickered, hopping over the counter and taking a seat.

“And I’m an angel yet I spent a little over one thousand years locked away from everything to watch you instead of destroying you like I was supposed to.” Sand stated.

“And are you going to destroy me? Hm? That’s a bold statement, it would be ashame if her soul were to simply… Cease to exist.” Abraxas said in a more cold and serious tone, more than Sand had seen previously.

“No.” Sand stated after a few moments of silence. “I’m not going to destroy you.”

“Then piss off.” Abraxas said, returning his attention to the food he had just received. “Thank you dear.”

“You’re very welcome.” The waitress smiled.

Sand mumbled something quietly before he started to walk away. “And don’t forget our deal.” Abraxas said.

“What are you talking about?” Sand asked, “How could I forget it?”

“The fact that you made a breach of contract, therefor it is no longer valid.” Abraxas said calmly.

“What does that mean?” Sand questioned.

“You swore you would do justice upon me should I do wrong, I stole her soul and you have failed to uphold the law, therefore our contract is forfeit. In other words, I am free.” Abraxas smiled mischievously.

Sand closed his eyes and remained silent for a few moments. “I’m a fool for doing this… but I know that a single life is worth more then my own.” He said quietly before he walked out of the diner. Abraxas looked down at his food, the smile still plastered on his face as he scooped up a piece of the enchilada. He was about to put it in his mouth, when a strange sensation hit him. He suddenly felt sick to his stomach. There was a ringing as the bell above the diner door rang, and Penny walked in. She rushed up to him and hugged him.

“There you are.” Penny giggled, suddenly feeling warm again. The sickening feeling only seemed to get worse as she touched him.

“You hungry?” Abraxas said quietly, sliding the plate over to her. Penny’s smile grew and she sat next to him, digging into the food. He sighed, placing his elbow on the counter and resting his head in it.

“Shomeshing wrong?” Penny asked.

“No, nothing.” Abraxas sighed.

	
		Chapter 5: Reckoning



A short while later:

When Abraxas opened the door he could almost hear the otherworldly silence that filled the house. All the lights were off and the only light that was entering the house was from the windows and the open door. “Hello?” He called. There wasn’t any response. He glanced back at Penny who was practically clinging to him as he headed into the darkened room.

“Why’s it so dark in here?” Penny asked. “And what happened to your friend?”

“No idea. I’m sure he’s just out with his new girlfriend.” Abraxas said, kissing Penny’s cheek.

“Yeah. And I’m here with you.” She smiled as she kissed him back.

“Why don’t you make yourself comfortable.” He said softly.

“I am comfortable right here.” She smiled. The sound of slow and heavy footsteps echoed from upstairs.

“Mm looks like he’s still home.” Abraxas said, glancing towards the stairs.

A door upstairs was shut with a loud bang before the shower was turned on.

“I don’t think he’ll bother us.” Penny said.

“You’re right. Not that it would matter if he did.” Abraxas said with a bit more enthusiasm, putting an arm around Penny’s waist and pulling her against him. She giggled loudly and hugged him tightly, nuzzling her head against his neck. “Why don’t you go get a drink?”

“Okay, do you want something too?” She asked.

“You.” He said softly, kissing her cheek.

“You already have me silly.” Penny giggled as she kissed him back. She then reluctantly let go of him and quickly rushed into the kitchen to grab a drink. There was a loud crash upstairs that sounded exactly like glass being shattered. Abraxas glanced towards the stairs and raised an eyebrow before ascending them. As he reached the top of them he heard a loud thump against the closed bathroom door. 

“Mind keeping it down buddy? You have a big breakfast or something?” Abraxas questioned through the door.

“Just… go away.” Sand said, his tone absolutely bleak and nearly lifeless.

“Oh are you still upset about earlier?” Abraxas teased. Sand didn’t respond and Abraxas heard something entirely new from him… crying. “Oh come on, it wasn’t that bad…” He said, the sickening feeling from earlier starting to return.

“Go away… You don’t have to be anywhere near me any more… and it’s better if you… and everyone else just… leaves…” Sand mumbled.

“Does that include your sweetheart?” Abraxas asked. “If so, I’ll just tell her that.”

“I don’t want her to get hurt…” Sand muttered.

“So you plan to stay here locked in the bathroom? You assume it isn’t hurting her by keeping your distance? By pushing her away?” Abraxas questioned.

“She had to work.” Sand said. “And I don’t intend to stay locked in here.”

“That wasn’t an answer.” Abraxas said. “At least not to both questions.”

“No… I…” Sand mumbled. “I don’t want to lose someone I care about again…” He sobbed as his crying returned. Abraxas paused, crossing his arms tightly.

“Then don’t…” Abraxas said quietly.

“Why… would you care… if I did…” Sand mumbled as he slowly attempted to calm himself down.

“I don’t.” Abraxas said defensively, his lip twitching with irritation.

“Go… be happy… I know that’s all you care about… your own happiness.” Sand said, the door clicking as it unlocked. Abraxas grabbed the handle and yanked the door open. Sand stared at Abraxas, not moving an inch from his current position right in front of Abraxas.

“I will break your arm if you don’t get downstairs right now.” Abraxas said sternly.

“Why?” Sand questioned.

“Because…” Abraxas started, pausing as he thought of what to say.

“Why are you trying to be kind all of a sudden?” Sand asked.

Abraxas groaned. “Ever since the diner I’ve had this sickening feeling in my stomach. I can’t eat…” He started.

“You don’t need to eat.” Sand said.

“Shut up.” Abraxas shushed him. “I can’t sleep.”

“You don’t…” Sand started.

“Shut.” Abraxas shushed again. “And it’s been getting worse.” Sand’s emotionless mask slipped up for a few moments as very small smile slipped onto his face.

“Oh.” Sand said quietly.

“What? Am I dying or something?” Abraxas asked, genuinely concerned for his own health.

“You’re actually feeling guilt… I never expected that to happen.” Sand said.

“No that’s not it.” Abraxas said dismissively.

“You can keep telling yourself that.” Sand chuckled softly as he pushed past Abraxas and started to walk downstairs. “But that’s exactly what, in your mind is wrong.”

Abraxas turned and followed him immediately. “That’s absurd.” He stated.

“Mmhm. Sure it is.” Sand nodded. Abraxas hit the bottom of the stairs and Penny was there waiting, hugging him tightly.

“Hrr...nngh… phh…” Abraxas grumbled, the feeling hitting him once more.

“Trust me. You’re feeling guilty.” Sand said.

“Penny… Kill.” Abraxas said, pointing at Sand. Penny’s head twisted to Sand and stared silently at him.

“Good luck with that.” Sand waved dismissively as he entered the kitchen.

“Worth a shot.” Abraxas sighed, lifting Penny up and setting her on the couch.

“Mmm.” Penny mumbled as she clung even tighter to Abraxas.

“GUILT!” Sand shouted.

“SHUT IT YA GIT!” Abraxas shouted, a slight british accent previously unseen slipping through. “Gawdon Bennet! I swear ter god I'll kill yew in yaaahr sleep!”

“Oh I’m shaking a pommy wants to kill me in my sleep.” Sand said.

“I love your accent!” Penny smiled. Abraxas put his hand on her face and slowly pushed her away.

“Just accept the fact that I’m right and let’s get over this stupid fight.” Sand said. Abraxas stood up and stormed into the kitchen, hitting Sand with surprising strength and sending him into the wall. Sand grunted and struggled to stand up straight. “Well fuck you too.”

“It’s not guilt, it’s you.” Abraxas said, a wide grin sliding across his face as his horns appeared once again as his tail slid out from his lower back.

“Right. It’s me.” Sand said as he stared down Abraxas.

“So why don’t we cut out the tumor?” Abraxas suggested, diving at Sand. Sand sidestepped Abraxas and his horn sparked to life, his magic barely managing to hold Abraxas down. Abraxas groaned and attempted to thrash to no avail.

“I’m done fighting with you. It’s pointless.” Sand stated as he stepped completely out of reach. Abraxas spit at Sand, his saliva burning him as it sizzled. Sand yelped and jumped back, his magic instantly releasing Abraxas as it removed the saliva from Sand’s body. Abraxas stumbled to his feet and tackled Sand, grabbing his horn with one hand and his throat with his other. Sand struggled against Abraxas.

“Take it back…” Abraxas growled.

“If… it’s not true… why is it getting a response?” Sand choked out. Abraxas glared down at him for a moment before his grip went limp. Sand broke free from Abraxas and shoved him off. He shakily climbed to his feet and balanced himself against the nearby counter. Abraxas didn’t move from his position on the floor. “I’m leaving, come…” Sand stopped as he coughed, “Find me when you’re done trying to kill me.” He finished as he stumbled out of the kitchen and to the front door. When he opened it he was greeted by a familiar face.

“Hello.” Redheart smiled, her hand in the air as if it was about to knock.

“Hi.” Sand said as he pushed himself off the door frame and managed to straighten up.

“You look tense.” Redheart said, walking in and closing the door behind herself. Sand grabbed her and hugged her tightly, completely stopping her from moving any further. “Ohh… I see we’re skipping foreplay today?” She laughed.

“Hi.” Penny waved from the couch. Redheart looked at Penny silently for a moment before looking up at Sand.

“I’m not with her.” Sand said softly as he nuzzled Redheart’s cheek.

“I’m sure.” Redheart rolled her eyes, kissing the side of his head. Her eyes widened slightly as Abraxas walked out from the kitchen, seeing his twin horns protruding from his long white hair and tail. Sand sighed and his grip on Redheart tightened. Abraxas walked past the two and slowly trudged upstairs, his tail limply being dragged behind him. “What’s… wrong with him?” She asked, her surprise quickly being replaced with a caring curiosity.

“I…” Sand started before he sighed and let go of her.

“Sand, what did you do?” Redheart questioned.

“It’s not what I did.” Sand said. Redheart continued to stare at him with a questioning looking. “He just attempted to kill me.” He said. She crossed her arms and continued to keep eye contact. “W… I told him the sick feeling he’s been having was guilt and since he didn’t accept it… I continued to push it.” Sand sighed in defeat. Redheart simply pointed to the stairs where Abraxas had ascended. Sand nodded and walked up the stairs and back to where Abraxas was heading. He stopped in front of Abraxas’ room and knocked. “Abraxas. I want to talk.” He said. There was no response, only a quiet crackling. “Pl…” Sand trailed off. He sighed quietly again, “I care about you… as little as I’ve shown it… You were for the longest time… the only person I had any contact with… and, you were the only one I could actually talk to on an equal level…” He said. “I want to… now… get over whatever hatred we have for each other and, actually become friends with you… I don’t have much else beyond you and Redheart… everything else is gone…”

The crackling only seemed to grow louder with those words. There were quiet footsteps as Redheart walked up the stairs and stood beside Sand. “So?” She asked.

“I’m sorry.” Sand said quietly. Redheart rolled her eyes and grabbed the door handle, turning it and opening it. The two of them were greeted by a room completely engulfed in fire.

“Abraxas?” Sand questioned. Redheart stared into the room for a moment before her foot moved forward to step in. Sand pulled her back. “No… Not yet.” He said.

“Sand, I’ll be fine.” Redheart said softly, grabbing his hand gently.

“That’s not i…” Sand sighed, “Okay.” He let go of her. Redheart turned back to the fireball that was the room and slowly took a step in. The moment her foot touched the ground, the fire around that area dissipated just enough for her to walk. She looked back at Sand and smiled before continuing into the room. Sand bit his lip and watched, the small nagging fear he had previously fading with every step she took. He still shifted around nervously. After Redheart took a few steps, the flame behind her reignited and blocked the view from Sand. His nervousness skyrocketed and he began to shake a little. The crackling grew louder, and louder. He attempted to rush into the room only to yank back and fell down onto the floor as his hand made contact with the flames. He bit his lip to contain his pained scream. He avoided touching his now burnt hand as he remained on the floor, nearly motionless except for his continued shaking. Suddenly, the flames were extinguished. Sand saw Redheart on the bed and Abraxas’ head was pushed into her chest. Sand was on his feet instantly and almost stormed into the room but as he entered his anger faded. Abraxas glanced up at Sand, tears staining his face. All anger left Sand and concern took over. He walked up to the bed and slowly sat down beside Abraxas. He gently placed his hand on Abraxas’ shoulder and stared silently at him. Redheart gently pulled Abraxas back to her chest and his closed his eyes.

“I’m so sorry…” Abraxas mumbled, starting to sob lightly.

“You don’t need to be sorry…” Sand said quietly.

“Stop… stop being so nice to me…” Abraxas said shakily.

“Why? Why would I stop being nice to someone who’s important to me?” Sand questioned.

“All I’ve done is hurt, how am I important in any way?” Abraxas asked.

“The fact that you can change makes you more important then you can understand…” Sand said. Abraxas glanced away and lied down on his back. Sand sighed. “Abraxas.”

Redheart’s eyes widened slowly. “I think he’s back to normal.” She said. Sand glanced to Redheart, seeing Abraxas’ tail had slipped into her pants. Sand grabbed his tail and yanked it back.

“Don’t do that.” Sand said with a small laugh.

“I’m still me.” Abraxas said, wiping away a couple tears, his tail sliding out and around Redheart’s waist.

“Mm… Better.” Redheart chuckled. Sand rolled his eyes and let go of Abraxas’ tail.

“Umm… Are you guys busy or…” Penny’s voice chimed in. “What smells like smoke?”

“You.” Abraxas smiled. Penny walked in and climbed onto the bed and atop Abraxas. His smile grew more forced as more guilt twisted his stomach into knots. Sand saw a thin stream of white energy go from Abraxas to Penny as the two kissed. Sand quickly hugged Abraxas tightly. “The hell…” Abraxas groaned.

“Just shut it and take it like a man.” Sand said jokingly. Abraxas’ tail slowly wrapped around Sand and squeezed him gently. “That’s better.”

Penny clung to the two of them and giggled.

Sand looked up at Redheart, “Come on you should be part of this too.” He smiled. Redheart shook her head and joined the hug.

“Abraxas… Ohh my.” Penny said with a soft moan.

“Oh come on not here.” Sand groaned.

“Get a room.” Redheart laughed.

“I have one, and you’re in it.” Abraxas grinned, licking Redheart’s neck, causing her to shiver.

“Knock it off.” Sand stated.

“Oh come on, since when did you get so defensive?” Abraxas asked. “Oh right.”

“Yeah, get with the times. Why should love be so… restricted?” Penny asked softly, sensually running her hand up Sand’s chest. He saw two small horns starting to sprout from Penny’s head, tiny, but visible.

Sand remained silent as he jerked away from her hand.

“Now before you start…” Abraxas started.

“And why shouldn’t I start?” Sand questioned as he glared at Abraxas.

“It’s not my fault!” Abraxas said defensively. “It was yours.”

“I’m not the one taking souls.” Sand stated.

“I gave it back.” Abraxas said.

“And you took it in the first place. You see where this is heading?” Sand questioned.

“Finders keepers.” Abraxas snickered.

Sand rolled his eyes. “Mmhm. You know since you gave it back…” He started, his tone becoming serious.

“Yeah… What about it?” Abraxas asked slowly. Sand grinned widely.

“Don’t you worry about it.” Sand chuckled.

“No, tell me.” Abraxas said, a little more cautious.

“Put two and two together.” Sand said as he squeezed Abraxas a little tighter. “You’re in my arms, all but defenceless, and no soul to use as leverage…”

Abraxas started to shake, a tear sliding down his face as utter terror ran rampant through him.

“Hey… it’s a joke. I’m not going to do that to you. Not now, not ever.” Sand said comfortingly. He heard a faint gasp of air as Redheart breathed in. Sand turned to Redheart and saw Abraxas’ tail had been around her throat.

“Oh… right. Haha…” Abraxas mumbled.

Sand’s eye twitched. “Don’t ever try that again.” He said in a cold tone.

“Don’t terrify me then.” Abraxas said calmly, standing up and smiling down at the rest. “Now that that’s over, how about we get something to eat? My appetite is back.”

Sand grabbed Redheart and held her close.

“That sounds wonderful!” Penny said as she got up too.

“I’ll be eating something real soon, I’m very, very hungry…” Redheart said teasingly.

“I’ll be coming then too.” Sand said.

“I hope so.” Redheart grinned. “I’ll make sure of it.”

“I’m n-” Sand stopped as he felt Redheart’s soft hand slide into his pants. He blinked slowly. “Oh… Oh. Oh!”

“Oh we’re getting a show before dinner?” Abraxas hummed, turning back to the two.

Sand ignored him and kissed Redheart before his horn started to glow. “Oh come on that’s not fair you’re in my ro-”

	
		Chapter 6: Bonding



“So…” Abraxas hummed, carrying Penny on his shoulder.

“So?” Penny giggled playfully.

“What’s on the agenda for today?” Abraxas asked, squeezing her feet playfully.

“You.” Penny grinned slyly, her giggling increasing in volume as she kicked her feet lightly. He glanced up at her and hugged her two legs tightly.

“Oh really?” He laughed.

“Oh would you rather it be something else? I can make that happen too.” She said. Abraxas’s mouth twisted into a smirk as his tail slithered up and into her skirt. She moaned and smiled down at him, “You naughty boy…” She said. He bit down onto her leg, drawing a little blood as his tail forced itself into her ass without warning. She screamed in pleasure and thrashed around a little. “Oh my…”

“Oh you’ve done it now.” Abraxas practically growled, dropping her off his shoulder and onto her stomach, pinning her there as he quickly climbed onto her back. She looked up at him with a sultry gaze. Abraxas ran his tongue slowly from her tailbone up her back to her neck. She shivered and moaned softly. There was a light gurgling as she felt several appendages slither around her stomach. Her eyes shifted down to the several red tendrils coiling around her body.

“Since when have you had those?” She questioned curiously.

“Best not question it, just relax.” Abraxas whispered as a tendril tore her skirt off and forced itself in place of his tail, slithering and extending into her already teased hole. She moaned shakily and tightened around the invading tendril. His own shaft twitched and started to grow to its full size, stretching his pants as he continued to teeth on her neck.

Sand walked down the steps, “Oh h-” He stopped and fell completely silent as he stared at the two of them. Abraxas’ eyes shifted, staring at Sand as he slowly and painfully stretched her slit with a larger tendril.

Penny screamed loudly and her back arched upwards. Sand twitched slightly and managed to remain motionless, for the most part. A few more tendrils made quick work of their clothing and left the two completely naked, allowing the cool air of the room to wash over their bodies. Abraxas sniffed her hair as the tendril in her two holes drilled further into her.

“Nnnah… Fuck me harder!” Penny ordered. Abraxas gritted his teeth and gripped her hips, forcing his thick shaft into her slit, fighting with the tendril that had already taken residence as her now gaping hole violently quaked. Penny’s mouth fell open and her eyes rolled back into her head as she violently came, tightening even more around the foreign objects in her body. Abraxas lifted her up and changed positions so they were both facing Sand, returning to screwing her brains out as he pulled back and forced the three bulging meat sickles into her.

Sand twitched slightly again and he fought to prevent any arousal from showing, though his body was refusing to cooperate as his own body breaking shaft started to rise. Abraxas reached forward and grabbed her hair, pulling her head up. Penny’s eyes locked with Sand’s, and before she could speak a tentacle was forced into her mouth, gagging loudly as a bulge made it’s way down her throat. Sand quivered slightly and his member hardened to full mast. Except… it appeared to continue to grow. His quivering increased as his eyes shot down to Abraxas. A lengthier tongue than Sand remembered stretched from Abraxas’ mouth and wrapped around to Penny’s chest, coiling around her breasts and licking the ends of each nipple as he pulled her into a straddling position, still facing Sand.

Sand’s eyes never left Abraxas, his quivering now stopped and he went back to being motionless. Even the throbbing of his member, which now came close to rivaling a blue whale, seemed to stop. Abraxas’ horns grew further, sharpening and his fur turning a dark purple color, now bouncing Penny on his fuck machines. Sand slowly turned his head back up to Penny. She was caught in a state of near permanent bliss as her entire body quivered and worked to pleasure her demonic master. Sand was caught off guard as an unseen tendril wrapped around his shaft and slowly coiled up it. Sand’s magic flared up and attempted to force it off. “NO! NOT YET!” He almost shouted. Abraxas and Penny both stopped, staring silently at Sand with surprise replacing the pleasure they were both experiencing. Sand breathed in heavily and stared at the two of them before vanishing in a bright flash.

“Mnhmphmm?” Penny mumbled weakly around the tendril in her throat.

“I don’t know, should I see?” Abraxas asked. Penny managed to shake her head. Abraxas retracted all his tendrils and pushed her onto her back. “You stay here, and do not under any circumstances touch yourself.” He stated, standing and heading to the door.

“O-okay.” Penny said reluctantly. Abraxas left the room and scouted the house slowly.

“Sand?” Abraxas called.

Abraxas heard movement in the kitchen. He raised an eyebrow and peeked in.

“Oh… Hey.” Sand said in a quiet tone, not looking up from the counter.

“I feel I did something wrong.” Abraxas said, stepping into the kitchen and taking a seat at the table.

“It wasn’t you… you were um… P…” Sand mumbled, his voice becoming to quiet to understand. “It was me…”

“I’m the one that grabbed your dick. And yes, they are all controlled by me.” Abraxas chuckled.

“I was the one who was starting to lose my sensibility.” Sand said, his gaze still not shifting. “You stopped something really… really bad from happening…” His magic came to life and a plate was teleported in front of Abraxas. “Go ahead and eat, Penny’s waiting for you.”

“And she’ll wait.” Abraxas said, sliding the plate away and continuing to stare at Sand. Sand was silently cutting up vegetables. “Will you sit down.” He stated.

Sand grumbled quietly and sat down across from Abraxas. He still couldn’t look Abraxas in the eyes. Abraxas slithered under the table and up into Sand’s lap. “Better.” Abraxas said. Sand completely stiffened up. “Will you relax? You’re in a safe place, I’m a friend.” Abraxas said as if Sand was tripping on PCP.

Sand gulped and attempted to relax.”It’s… um… kind of hard… when certain things come up…” Sand mumbled.

“And I thought I was the one who made jokes.” Abraxas chuckled.

“Very funny.” Sand said sarcastically.

“You know… I really am trying to be… you know.” Abraxas said in a more quiet tone.

“Yeah… I know.” Sand nodded. There was a moment of silence. “Can I ask you something a little private?”

“Well counting I’m sitting on yours, I assume that’s perfectly fair.” Abraxas joked.

“You remember how you said after as long as we spent in that… prison. You had grown attached to me?” Sand asked.

“What about it?” Abraxas said slowly.

“I didn’t realize it until now… I think I’m… a little beyond that point when it comes to you.” Sand said quietly. Abraxas blinked a few times, staring silently at Sand. “I know it’s a little strange…” He started.

“I’ve swung both ways you know.” Abraxas quietly laughed.

“No not that.” Sand said. “I mean… we’re literally completely opposite of each other.”

“And?” Abraxas questioned. “Who’s going to stop us?” He said in a more serious tone that seemed almost out of character coming from him.

“It’s not that…” Sand started, his arms now wrapping around Abraxas. He stared up at him for a moment. “I don’t want to hurt you in any way… and I’m worried I might.”

“I’ve hurt plenty… It’d be a nice change of pace.” Abraxas said, pressing his forehead to Sand’s. The angel could practically see his eyes begin to twinkle, glossing over as tears built in them. Sand gently squeezed Abraxas and kissed him. Two arms wrapped around Sand and Abraxas’ eyes closed. Sand reluctantly pulled back and gently started kissing Abraxas’ neck, his startlingly hot lips connecting with Abraxas’ flesh sending small jolts of pleasure up and down his spine. Fire practically surrounded the kitchen, engulfing it in a slow, blue hue, but not burning either of them. Sand’s wings wrapped completely around Abraxas, now giving him the chance to bathe in an unnatural warmth. “I’m so scared…” Abraxas said, catching Sand completely off guard.

“What are you scared of?” Sand asked, squeezing him comfortingly.

“Anyone else… I wouldn’t be standing here. I’d just be another flea on someone’s back.” Abraxas continued. Sand quietly stared at Abraxas. “I don’t deserve this.”

“Yes you do.” Sand said calmly. Abraxas simply kissed him again, holding himself there as the flames in the room grew brighter. Sand pushed deeper into the kiss and closed his eyes tightly. A few tears slid down Abraxas’ cheek, gripping Sand as if his life depended on it. Sand pulled back and wiped the tears from Abraxas’ face. “No more tears.” Sand said soothingly, running his hand through Abraxas’ hair.

“I’ve been so cold… always… Then you came, and it’s like I felt the sun for the first time.” Abraxas said, hugging him tightly. Sand began to gently nuzzle Abraxas, he had lost the capability to speak as he pressed as much of his body as he could against his darker lover. His horn then lit up and they swapped places. Sand grinned mischievously and he slid down off of Abraxas’ lap and onto the floor under the table. His heated breath rolled over Abraxas’ lap and his smile grew as he stared up at him. Abraxas smiled once again, his previously unhardened shaft beginning to return to life.

“You know… I’ve never done this before.” Sand explained as he casually ran his tongue up Abraxas’ length, swirling it just as casually around the tip. Abraxas shivered, spreading his legs into a wider stance and staring needingly down at him. Sand’s wings moved around and his feathers embraced the shaft in front of him, gently sliding up and down it with a previously unseen skill. He gently licked anything that formed on the tip and teased the orbs that dangled below.

“I wouldn’t have believed it…” Abraxas groaned, his legs sliding forward as he leaned back further. Sand’s wings pulled back and he began to take the meat stick down his throat, the warmth of his throat and mouth completely embracing the delicious meat as it went in. Abraxas’ head hit the back of the chair as a thick burst of pre coated the interior of Sand’s gullet.

Sand quivered slightly and he started to choke as his throat started to burn. He pulled back and started coughing. Abraxas stood up, shoving the table to the kitchen entrance and pushing Sand to the floor, climbing atop him and kissing him, giving a shiver as he tasted his own boiling pre on his tongue. Sand shivered and allowed Abraxas to freely explore his mouth and throat. Abraxas’ tongue extended down Sand’s throat, cleaning it of all his pre and moaning at the taste. Sand’s quivering subsided and his hand slid down to Abraxas’ cock, slowly stroking it to keep it hard and ready. “Whphn?” Abraxas slurred.

Sand pushed Abraxas off of himself and used his magic to lay him down on the ground. He went back to licking the massive shaft presented to him, now gently nibbling and teasing it with his teeth. Abraxas’ toes curled and his hands gripped feebly at the flat tile floor.

“Why is it that the best things in life are usually the ones that cause the most pain?” Sand breathed as he looked up at Abraxas.

“I’m sorry…” Abraxas mumbled.

“Don’t be… You taste so good… I don’t care if it hurts me when you cum.” Sand smiled warmly as he quickly hilted the meat stick in his throat. Abraxas shouted in ecstasy and the flames surrounded the two of them, warming Sand with an unfamiliar warmth. Sand closed his eyes and started to bob his head up and down, whipping his tongue around the shaft with every movement. His horn lit up with a soft glow and surrounded the unattended orbs, gently massaging and kneading them, while applying his own warming touch to them. The underside of Abraxas’ shaft bulged out slightly as the heat in his sack grew. Sand’s hands gently massaged his sack along with his magic. Sand’s stomach immediately started to feel heavy as a gurgling and boiling heat filled it. He could feel each ejaculation slowly forcing itself through Abraxas’ shaft, the ultra thick liquid almost having trouble making it’s way through. A pained look came across Sand’s face and he started to choke again but remained steady, continuing to suck down the seed as it came out.

“I’m… so sorry…” Abraxas groaned, attempting to push Sand away to no avail and digging into the tiles with his nails as another pulse bulged his length out. Sand grabbed Abraxas’ hips and pushed him in as deeply as he could, continuing to suck and tease as much of his shaft as he could. Sand could feel the burning heat rising up his throat no matter how hard he swallowed, his stomach refusing to keep any more inside. He quaked and held out for as long as he could before forcing himself off and falling backwards. Sand began to cough up the liquid, having almost as much trouble getting it out as Abraxas was due to the consistency. A strand still connected his mouth to the end of Abraxas’ shaft as a large bout came out of the slit, drooling down slowly. Sand weakly pushed himself up and leaned against a nearby chair. He continued to cough, his magic attempting to help ease some out. Though once any hit his tongue he unconsciously swallowed it back down.

He laughed weakly, “That… was painfully amazing.” He said.

“Yeah… nn…” Abraxas groaned as another gout bloated his shaft out and oozed down once more.

Sand smiled and his shaft started to harden, this time back to it’s normal size, almost begging Abraxas for attention. “You know… this isn’t a one sided affair.” He said, slowly beckoning Abraxas over. Abraxas stood up and straddled Sand, practically balancing himself on the hard pole under him. Sand pushed Abraxas back with a laugh, “Not yet… Let’s get ourselves prepared for that by starting on a lighter note.” He said. Abraxas’ smile widened and he hugged Sand’s shaft, kissing the already flared head. Sand shivered and moaned sweetly, a shining milky white glob of pre oozing out of the very tip. Abraxas quickly licked the thinner liquid up and took him into his mouth, sucking gently. “Mmm…” Sand sighed softly and more of his milky and running pre oozed out and ran down Abraxas’’ throat. Abraxas started to shake, his eyes rolling back at the taste and similar burning he could only imagine Sand felt. “I love you…” Sand breathed as he gently ran his hand through Abraxas’ hair. Abraxas gagged as he forced more into his throat and started swallowing roughly. Sand quivered in pleasure and fell backwards. “Nnmmmm… you’re an absolute expert…” He moaned. Abraxas’ tongue coiled down his shaft and wrapped around his sack, squeezing it as his mouth slowly made it’s way to join it. Sand groaned softly and his own sack began to swell, a sudden and intense warmth instantly flooding Abraxas’ mouth, though there was no liquid coming out.

“Mmphmh!” Abraxas choked, resisting the urge to pull off and bobbing his head up and down. Sand grunted loudly and his shaft bulged, nearly trapping itself in Abraxas’ throat. Abraxas grabbed Sand’s sack and squeezed it roughly, shaking as his body warmed further for the impending flood. Unlike his own cum Sand’s shot out in a near solid stream, just flooding into every area it could reach, it clung to everything and it’s radiant warmth seemed to come to a boil as it slid into his body. Abraxas clung to Sand, his body seeming to seize slowly.Sand attempted to yank Abraxas off to no avail. The storm of seed pushed up out of his stomach and slowly filled his throat. Abraxas swallowed as if it was a natural response to the situation instead of gagging and trying to force it out. Soon Sand’s cum was beginning to flow out of his mouth only for the flow to finally stop. Abraxas slowly raised himself off and fell forward, resting his head on Sand’s chest and gasping for air.

Sand gently grasped Abraxas’ and held him close, his magic flowing into Abraxas’ body and clearing a direct path for the air to enter his lungs. “Oh… holy shit…” Abraxas blurted.

“Mm only if you want me to.” Sand chuckled. Abraxas moved a hand up to Sand’s face. “I’m only kidding.” He said as he leaned down and kissed Abraxas’ forehead. “You feel so comfortable.” He said as he nuzzled Abraxas again.

“You feel great.” Abraxas hummed.

“You were great.” Sand smiled. “Both giving and taking…”

Abraxas moved back, crawling between Sand’s legs and staring up at him.

“Not done yet?” Sand hummed, his smile turning sly. Abraxas’ hands slid under Sand’s ass and lifted his hips up slightly, sliding the tip of his hardening shaft against the entrance.

“Not even close.” Abraxas smiled, licking his lips. Sand stiffened up slightly and bit down on his lip. His dick slowly hardened in anticipation. Abraxas leaned forward, squishing Sand’s shaft between the two as his head slipped into the tight canal. Sand’s mouth fell open and he let out a loud and drawn out sigh. Abraxas groaned, trying his hardest to shove myself himself into the burning depths of his angelic mate. “Damn…” He huffed.

“Ooohhh fuuuuu…” Sand groaned as his entire body tensed up even more. Abraxas’ tail moved forward and coiled up Sand’s shaft, stroking and massaging it as the end of his tail teased the drooling slit. He shivered and relaxed as pleasure slipped through his body. As he began to relax Abraxas felt his length get drawn into the hole by an unknown force. After a few moments the force stopped and only two inches were inside. Sand stared up at Abraxas. “Get. The. Fuck. In. Me.” He ordered slowly before his magic completely forced Abraxas in to the hilt. Abraxas nearly screamed, digging his nails into Sand’s back side and holding himself inside. “Fuck yes!” Sand moaned. His ass tightened to a nearly crushing level around the massive unholy intruder. Abraxas slid his hands down to Sand’s legs, forcing them to either side of Sand’s head as he slowly (but with obvious strength in his movements) pulled out, only to painfully shove himself back in. Sand groaned and his head fell shakily back to the ground. His shaft throbbed with pleasure and more of his milky seed slid down his shaft, covering Abraxas’ tail in its’ grace. There was a small thud that caught Sand’s attention, drawing his gaze to the front door, seeing Redheart standing there in shock, noticing she had dropped the bag she was carrying. “Hi… th… there…” Sand said shakily. Several tentacles slid across the floor and coiled around Redheart. “Leave… her… out of this... “ Sand muttered.

“But she needs some attention… I just thought since your mouth is free.” Abraxas grunted with another thrust. Sand then nodded, a small moan escaping his lips. Redheart was dragged closer, a couple tendrils removing her skirt. At this point she was directly above Sand’s head as the tentacles forced her onto her knees, shoving her slit onto his mouth.

“Wait a… minu-” Redheart cut herself off with a moan. Sand grabbed her ass as best he could and passionately made out with her slit. Redheart’s body shook with pleasure, grabbing onto his shaft for support, her breath running down onto the head. Pre leaked out in an even greater amount as his length throbbed pleasantly. Sand suddenly pulled her ass back and began to rub her hips against his face, his horn rubbing against her taut ass hole. Her hands squeezed harder, her slit twitching with anticipation. Abraxas wrapped two tendrils around her breasts and massaged them as thoroughly as possible, enticing a moan from her lips.

Sand’s warm magic wrapped around Abraxas’ shaft. A loud groan escaped the demon’s mouth from the sudden warmth. Sand felt a sudden warmth start to flood his bowels in response, only growing hotter and spreading up agonizingly but noticeably slowly. Sand shook violently and screamed into Redheart’s pussy. Redheart yelped, a sudden rush of fluids spilling onto Sand’s face, her head falling back and her arms going limp to her sides. Sand’s orgasm exploded out showering all three of them with his own hot mess. “Dn… I…” Redheart panted, shivering in pleasure at each drop of his cum that hit her. Abraxas licked the tip of Sand’s cock as his own twitched and bulged with another surge of his thick cum, stuffing Sand further with his burning desire. Sand groaned into Redheart’s pussy and pushed her back, his horn dragging along her sensitive lips before he started to push it into her. His tongue lolled out of his mouth and he shook again, his magic beginning to spark a little sending a tingling pleasure deep into her body. A gasp escaped Redheart’s mouth as her walls clamped down around his horn. Abraxas groaned as Sand’s interior suddenly tightened, giving another forceful thrust into him. Sand grunted and shivered again.

“This is… better.” Abraxas sighed softly. Sand’s eyes rolled back into his head and he suddenly fell limp, drool slid out of his mouth and his cock fell soft onto his stomach.

“Honey? You okay?” Redheart panted, glancing down at him. Sand shivered slightly and his horn sparked. Redheart squealed, tightening around his horn again. He moaned again and gurgled slightly on his own saliva.

“I think we broke him.” Abraxas chuckled, slowly pulling himself from Sand’s sweltering insides. Sand’s entire body collapsed and he started panting heavily. Abraxas sighed as his shaft popped free, his seed gurgling out from Sand’s hole immediately. Sand groaned quietly and shivered as the warm feeling began to leave his body.

“Nmamg...hhh… I’m f..rrrgsss…” Sand mumbled in a half drunken manner. Redheart shook slightly as she pulled herself off Sand’s horn. “Nnnnaggggghhhh!” Sand nearly screamed, his entire body shaking violently again. After a few moments he went limp again and stared glossy eyed up at the ceiling. Redheart stood up slowly, nearly collapsing to the floor as she stumbled into the wall.

“Going… to lie down.” Redheart panted heavily, slowly trudging to the stairs.

“Sand?” Abraxas said poking Sand’s stomach. Sand mumbled quietly and started to laugh a little. He then fell quiet and his eyes shut. “Good, you do that.” Abraxas nodded, jumping to his feet and nearly slipping on the mess the three had made. He stumbled to the stairs and glanced back at Sand, scratching his head slowly. “Yeah he’ll be fine.” He nodded, continuing back up to his room. He opened the door and saw Penny lying on the bed, noticing she hadn’t moved an inch and her entire body was absolutely shaking. Her eyes snapped to him, sweat covering her body. “Oh yeah.” Abraxas said to himself.

“Y… you’re back…” She stammered happily.

“Yes I am.” Abraxas nodded, walking over to the bed and lying down next to her.

“C… can we… g… get back to… what we were doing…?” She asked.

“I’m tired, can you wait a bit?” He asked.

	
		Chapter 7: Familiar Faces



Sand’s eyes slowly opened up and he groaned quietly as he felt the cold floor underneath his back. “What time is it…” He muttered. After a few moments he realized he was alone in the kitchen. “Ugh… Too early for this…” He grunted as he reluctantly rolled over, his stomach gurgling with the seed still pumped into it. “Nn… fuff…” He grumbled, finally standing up. His horn lit up with his normal aura and clothing slowly appeared on his body. He nearly fell back onto the floor, only catching himself on a nearby chair. After a few seconds he suddenly went rigid and all drowsiness left his body. He stared out the window at the treehouse a little distance away from the house. “Oooh!” He said almost giddily as a wide smile grew on his face. He slowly made his way towards the living room and approached the front door.

“Sand? You awake?” Redheart called from upstairs.

“Yep! Gonna go see a friend of mine! Be back soon!” Sand called back in an upbeat tone.

“You see me every day.” Abraxas called from upstairs as well.

“Not you! Someone else!” Sand said, throwing the door open. Abraxas walked to the top of the stairs and looked down, seeing Sand had already left.

“Bastard.” Abraxas sighed.

“I’m really curious who this friend is.” Redheart said as she appeared in the doorway to Sand’s room.

“She’ll probably turn up naked on the kitchen floor eventually.” Abraxas joked, eyeing Redheart up and down.

“And what makes you so sure it’s a girl? Maybe he’s seeing someone other then you…” Redheart teased.

“Oh is that supposed to get to me?” Abraxas rolled his eyes. A few moments later his tail twitched lightly.

“Nope.” Redheart laughed as she walked back into the room and closed the door behind her. Abraxas tapped his foot for a few moments before bolting to Redheart’s room and started banging on the door. “What?” Redheart called.

“Can I come in?” Abraxas asked quietly.

There was a moment of silence. “Yes, you can.” Redheart said. “I didn’t lock the door.”

Abraxas’ face lit up and he rushed into the room, falling down onto the bed happily.

“You don’t like to be alone do you?” Redheart asked in a caring tone. Abraxas slowly frowned. “You know it’s hard to hide things like that from me.” She stated. “I do spend my time helping people.”

“Yeah so what… It’s not like it matters.” Abraxas said.

“Of course it matters.” Redheart said, smiling over at him. He simply grumbled in response. “You know what.” She said as she sat down on the bed.

“Hm?” He mumbled.

“Go back to sleep.” She said gently pulling his head up onto her lap.

“I’m not even tired…” He said quietly. She started to hum quietly and ran her hand softly though his hair. He felt his eyelids start to grow heavy. “Stop it…” He grumbled. She ignored him and continued. His tail slowly moved up and coiled around her gently. “Look at what you’re doing…” He spat quietly. She smiled warmly down at him, the spell of the soft song she was humming just seeming to settle more heavily on him. His eyes clamped shut and his whole body started to relax. She leaned down and gently kissed his cheek. His hand slowly reached up and poked her boob.

“Sleep.” She said sternly, pushing his hand away. “You can do that later.”

He laughed quietly and she saw the first genuine smile on his face since she first arrived, cuddling closer against her. She hugged him close and laid back, moving his head up onto her two soft pillows. “Thank you.” He mumbled, drifting effortlessly into slumber.

“You’re welcome.” She whispered softly.

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Meanwhile:

Sand was almost bouncing as he nearly pounded on the doorway to the town’s library. The door was opened up by a short purple and green dragon.

“What?” The dragon questioned.

“I’m looking for Celestia!” Sand blurted out with a giggle. The dragon slowly started to back away. “Sorry, I’m just so happy!” He apologized.

“About…?” The dragon asked. He paused as he saw the wings and horn upon the pony’s head. “TWILIGHT!” The dragon practically screamed.

“What’s wrong?” Sand asked curiously.

“WHAT IS IT SPIKE! WE’RE BUSY!” Twilight shouted back.

“Alicorn at the door!” Spike retorted loudly. The house fell silent. There was a bright violet flash and Twilight appeared downstairs.

“You’d better n-” Twilight froze up as she stared at Sand. “PRINCESS!”

“Why is everyone yelling?” Sand asked.

“Because you’re an alicorn!” Twilight said frantically.

“Oh… right. I still have my wings… sort of forgot about them.” Sand muttered.

“How could you forget about having wings!” Twilight questioned. They heard steady hoofsteps coming over from the other side of the house.

“Please stop yelling Twilight, I’m not down in your lab so I can hear you perfectly well.” Celestia said with a small chuckle. She approached the doorway and stopped as she too saw Sand. But instead of the confusion and shock that Spike and Twilight had shown an overly happy smile slid across her face. “Sand Storm!” She said as she approached, and hugged him. Sand hugged her back.

“I had no idea you were coming! So when I felt your magic being used I couldn’t help myself but to come and see you!” Sand said quickly as he lifted her up and almost twirled her around.

“Twilight, Spike, why don’t you two go up and leave Sand and I to catch up. If that is alright.” Celestia asked with a laugh.

“Sure…” Twilight nodded slowly as she pulled Spike upstairs. Celestia’s full attention shifted back to Sand.

“So what made you choose to come back?” She asked curiously.

“I never really left… I just needed to observe someone for a while.” Sand said as he let her down. “And well he’s a friend now.”

Celestia blinked a few times and stared silently at Sand with an absolutely shocked and confused expression.

“What?” Sand asked.

“I know of Abraxas… And he’s a friend?” Celestia narrowed her eyes suspiciously.

“A thousand years with a single being to keep you company… It revealed a lot about both of us. And I know for a fact that he’s… well not evil. Not anymore.” He said. “He proved that in his own way.” He paused, “And no. I’m not under anyone’s control. I’ve been both my own and on my own for a very long time.”

“Alright…” Celestia sighed, her smile returning slowly.

“Do you mind if we sit down?” He asked, motioning to the empty couch. Celestia nodded and took a seat. The moment he sat down she gently grabbed his hand. He smiled a little more and in turn took her other hand, giving it a gentle squeeze. “Through all that time I truly missed you.” He said.

“And I you, old friend… And I you.” Celestia said softly, seeming almost relaxed at his presence. He scooted closer and gently wrapped a wing over her body, slowly pulling her right against his. “So did you just come by to flirt?” She joked.

“No… but now I’m finding it hard to stop myself.” He laughed gently squeezing her hand again and wrapping his second wing around her, completing the warm blanket now surrounding her entire being. She rested her head against him, gently pressing her hand to his chest.  He let go of her hand and gently caressed her cheek before kissing her, only to pull away after a single second of contact. Celestia let out a soft coo and leaned forward to kiss his chest, spreading a warmth through him for a split second. He sighed softly and his horn gave off a gentle golden glow, the warmth that surrounded her became even more relaxing and now seemed to run gently into her very core. She shifted onto his lap slowly and pecked the end of his nose with her lips gently. He returned the gesture and then gave her another kiss on the lips as he again caressed her cheek. This time he held the kiss for more then a few moments, now beginning to savor the feeling of her soft lips against his own. She tenderly ran a finger from the tip to the base of his horn, never parting her lips from his. He shivered and closed his eyes as he gingerly rubbed her back. He slowly pulled back from her lips, “I want to show you someplace… It’s a very special place, not just to me but well… You’ll see.” He whispered.

“Anywhere is a special place if you’re there.” Celestia smiled. Sand smiled back and stood up with her, bracing her against himself. He carried her towards the front door and opened it with his magic as he once again put his lips to hers. As they entered the sunlight his horn lit up and they were teleported just outside of a cave, just inside the sound of running water could be heard. “Where are we?” She asked.

“In the Everfree, just outside of a cave once called, ‘The Lover’s Grotto’.” He said, “There’s a lot of magic in it and it’s supposed to connect two lovers much more deeply.”

Celestia just raised an eyebrow as a comically large grin grew on her face, as if she was trying to hold in a laugh. “Are you trying to tell me something Sandy?” She teased.

“N… Ma…” He mumbled quietly as he glanced away. He let her down. “J… I…”

“Ju, I, duh?” Celestia continued to tease him, her smile only growing. He mumbled something as he stared at the ground. She put a hand to her mouth and laughed quietly. “I’m only teasing Sand.” She assured, grabbing his hand once more.

“Oh…” He mumbled. She tugged on his hand gently and lead him slowly into the cave. His eyes widened and he seemed a little more stiff then before. “S…” He started in a nearly choked mumble. Once they were inside she laid eyes on the shimmering and slightly steaming clear blue pool of water that took up most of the cave’s floor. The interior looked to be decorated and carved at least slightly by hand. Though the pool of water was clearly natural by the fact that there was a small hot spring flowing up from the center with a gentle cascade coming up above it, sprinkling the water down like a miniature geyser. The final thing she noticed was the clearly carved steps leading down into the water.

“Mm I know how they named the cave now. The interior is very… suggestive.” She teased with a quiet chuckle.

“It’s… more about what the water does…” Sand said quietly. He stopped and let go of her hand before turning away from her. 

“Sand.” She said, tugging on his arm.

“Y… yeah?” Sand asked quietly.

“Why don’t you start?” Celestia said with the same gentle smile she always carried with her. He turned back around and nodded slightly before he slowly started to take off his clothing. First his shirt slid off his body, revealing his sculpted abs. He then started to push his pants off, not bothering to wait a moment with stripping. As his pants came down Celestia was given her first view of the third leg that hung down, a pair of baseballs hanging right behind it. She took in his body for only a moment before meeting his gaze again. She slowly slid her shirt off, only breaking the sight by her shirt as it came over her head. His eyes momentarily darted down, seeming almost reluctant to break gaze with her. Another laugh escaped her from the sight as she unhooked her bra, letting her full melons come into perfect view for him. His mouth opened up slightly and his breath caught in his throat. Her pale body spun around slowly, her hands now on her wide hips as she bent over to slide the rest of her garments to the cave floor. He was greeted with a breathtaking sight almost immediately. He remained almost motionless, only his loins were stirring to life. She began walking in his direction, emphasizing every sway of her hips with each step. He watched her with rapt interest. His face a noticeable red, a complete one eighty from his attitude just a few minutes ago. Celestia’s hand was once against wrapped around his, guiding him gently to the waters of the spring. As they both entered the water she was instantly take off guard by the fact the water had now turned a soft golden color. She smiled more and turned to him. He looked right at her and his face brightened even more. She gently pushed him to sit in the shallowest part, leaving everything above his chest out of the waters before sitting onto his lap, the warmth of her body outshining even the golden springs they were bathing in. He shakily wrapped his arms around her and buried his face into her neck. She raked her hand through his hair tenderly as she held him in the warmth of her embrace.

“I’ve missed holding you.” She cooed softly.

“I missed everything about you…” He mumbled as he squeezed her a little more. She tilted his head back and smiled.

“Then lets catch up.” She suggested, pressing her lips to his. He relaxed and melted into her. She slid back slowly, stopping once she felt his already hardened shaft slide between her cheeks. He shivered and opened his mouth up slightly for her. Sand was caught off guard as her tongue forced itself into her mouth. He groaned quietly and closed his eyes tightly. She pulled away and slid herself up to the tip of his horse meat. “We’ve had many years apart, let’s not waste time on foreplay.” She teased, slipping the first few inches of him without giving him a chance to respond. He groaned loudly at the feeling of her burning and tight insides, in comparison everything else suddenly felt so cold. Even she was at a loss for words with the monster invading her folds, sliding down slowly every second.

“I… lo…” He moaned, his breath leaving him completely, making him almost gasp for air. Celestia breathed out as her descent finally ceased. He shook slightly and his horn started to glow. A thin stream of light flowed from his and wrapped around hers. She shivered at the magical touch and gripped his shoulders tightly. “Love… you…” He moaned loudly. “S… so much…”

“You’re worth waiting for…” She sighed quietly, sliding herself up slowly. He groaned and grasped her sides, almost tickling them.

“Yo… you’re worth… everything to me…” He breathed heavily. Her head fell back with his touch and her eyes shut as her spasming walls slid down once more. He pressed his face into her neck once again and he gently bounced her almost whimpering into her soft neck as he nearly left the grace of her marehood. His magic completely surrounded her horn and gently massaged it before she could feel it literally seep inside of her, almost entwining with her own magical essence. He could feel the sporadic squeezing of her insides and could tell she had just crossed the edge. Celestia’s entire body quaked and she hugged him tightly. He wrapped his arms around her back and his wings followed shortly, he then started to grind himself around at a teasing level before bouncing her.

“Keep it up Sand… You’re… Nn…” Celestia panted heavily, her body starting to shake again. He kissed her with a sudden passion as he thrust even harder, almost violently impaling her with every bounce as he left her every time.

He moaned loudly into her mouth and nearly toppled forward, forcing her into the warm waters, she was only kept above it by his wings and he seemed to keep a constant stream of air going into her lungs. His thrusting only grew harder as he gained more leverage and the assurance he wouldn’t be forced out of her any longer. “Please Sand…” Celestia begged through her panting, gripping him tighter. As if on her cue the head of his already thick length flared out, locking them together in the most intimate of positions. Soon after his holy seed pumped out into her equally sanctified hole, the lock his head had created blocking any from leaving her body. Her grip on him started to falter, relaxing into the bed his wings had formed around her.

“Here… with you… I feel holy again…” He mumbled as he caressed her cheek.

“You always were my guardian angel.” She smiled widely, shivering slightly.

“I… always will be.” He sighed as he kissed her. Celestia closes her eyes and pulled herself tightly against him. His orgasm tapered off and his length went limp inside of her. He reluctantly pulled out and almost instantly the entire pool of golden water turned white. Celestia shivered and groaned softly as she felt his love drain from her. He pulled back from the kiss, “I’ll always be ready to give you my all…” He breathed into her ear before gently nipping it.

“Mm… I’ve got more to give you too.” She whispered back. He tensed up and pulled back to stare down at her, an uncertain look coming over his face.

	
		Chapter 8: Memories



Later that day:

Sand pushed open the front door as he walked into the house. “I’m back!” He said loudly.

“Oh good, I was just making lunch.” An unfamiliar, feminine voice rang out. The strangest thing hit Sand. He knew he had heard the voice somewhere, but he couldn’t quite put his finger on it.

“Um… who is that?” Sand asked, walking towards the kitchen, where the voice had come from. A giggle from the same voice sent chills down his spine. The laugh was eerily familiar, one that brought feelings back that he hadn’t felt in quite some time. Sand peeked into the kitchen his eyes widened and his heart nearly stopped at the sight inside. A very beautiful golden furred unicorn mare stood inside. Her long and luscious black hair flowed down her back and over her curvaceous ass. Even from the slim view he got he could see she was completely naked, though that only gave him a small view of her large bust, though that was all the sight he needed to pull him into the kitchen. It was when she turned her head to look at him that his heart stopped. He saw the white smile on her face, sparkling with the radiance of the sun as her indigo eyes glowed with happiness. He instantly closed the distance between them and wrapped both his arms and wings around her. His voice seemed to entirely leave him and he just pressed his face into her neck, squeezing her tightly.

“You haven’t even tasted the food yet.” She laughed, placing a hand on his head and kissing it gently. “Although, it does smell good…”

“The food can wait…” Sand said quietly.

“At least let me take it off, I don’t want it to burn.” She laughed, gently nudging him back.

“Alright… just… Jade… I’ve missed you so much…” He said, reluctantly letting go of her and stepping back. She raised an eyebrow as she turned back to the stove.

“Forgot my name already sweetie?” She chuckled, slipping the eggs and sausage onto a plate.

“What are you talking about?” He questioned curiously. She gave a glance to him before she spoke.

“Abraxas, honeybuns.” She giggled. Sand just stared at her, his eyebrow raising.

“What.” He muttered. A familiar tail whipped around his waist and pulled him against her body.

“So, what were you going to do to me?” She breathed with a sultry grin on her face.

Sand slowly blinked. “I don’t even…” He mumbled, seeming a little kilter.

“Oh, Sandy… you didn’t think I was a real boy?” She teased, sliding a hand up his chest. “Well, I suppose I can be. But I wasn’t originally.”

“I’m… just trying to… you… look just like…” Sand started to say.

“Like…?” Abraxas continued, kissing his cheek.

“The mare who was the first one I ever loved…” Sand finished.

“So you’re saying I’m the only one you ever loved? That’s… so sweet.” Abraxas changed from lust, to beaming happiness.

“That’s… not…” Sand mumbled. “I… need to lie down…”

Abraxas’ tail snatched the plate of food and lifted it up to him. “Take this with you, you need to eat.” Her grip became tighter, but not painfully so. “I won’t take no for an answer mister.”

Sand grabbed the plate and stared down at the food. “Did you want me to come with you? Maybe preen those wings?” She offered, running her hands up his right wing and making him shudder.

“S-sure.” Sand nodded slowly. Abraxas guided him up to his room and lied him down on his stomach, setting the plate in front of him. Sand reached forward and slowly began to eat, his body only now catching up to his mind. “I still… don’t understand what’s going on.” He said.

“You’ve only ever met me in my male form, it was more fun… But this is me Sandy.” She added, taking her hands and squeezing his wing gently, prying a few loose feathers free.

“But… I don’t understand… why you look exactly like Jade…” Sand said.

“Well, maybe I am. I don’t particularly remember my life before I became a ‘demon’. Perhaps this is fate after all.” She sighed softly.

“Y… yeah. Maybe it is.” Sand said with a small sigh. Abraxas straddled his lower back for a better position, continuing her massage with a larger portion of her strength. “Abraxas…”

He felt her splay across his back, Abraxas’ soft chest pressing between his wings and her hot breath running across his neck. “Mmhm?” She hummed gently.

He shivered and turned his head a little to look back at her. “Can… we save the preening for later? There’s… something I want to do…” He said.

She removed her hands from his wing and simply used him as a bed, resting her head just below his neck, as if answering his question. His horn flashed to life for a moment and now she was resting on his chest, his arms once again wrapped around her. Abraxas laughed and gently kissed him on the lips in return for her favorite warm embrace. He opened his mouth up near instantly and squeezed her even tighter, making it seem like he didn’t want to let her go again.

“I’ve never seen you this happy before… I like it.” Abraxas smiled.

“It’s just been… so long… I don’t know how else to react… I thought s-you were gone forever…” Sand mumbled.

“Well I’m here now. And I can stay in this form as long as you want.” Abraxas assured, pressing her face to his neck. The way Abraxas had changed since imprisonment is shocking, how nice he has becom- she has become. Sand’s wings wrapped around her body and he gently peppered her cheek and neck with kisses. “Mmm, maybe I’ll just stay like this.” She giggled softly, seeming to enjoy the attention.

“You know you’re beautiful don’t you?” Sand breathed, gently nipping her ear. She let out a cute whimper that made his heart soar.

“You certainly make me feel like it.” She smiled.

“Abraxas…” He whispered.

“You can call me Jade, if that makes you happy.” She assured. Those words made him want to cry.

His breathing grew much heavier, “Jade… I… need you.”

“I’ve been yours Sandy, and I always will be.” Jade smiled a little more, tilting his forehead forward and kissing it gently.

“N-no… I NEED you…” Sand repeated, his grip on her tightening just a little bit. Jade just raised an eyebrow before laughing.

“Alright. You mean sex right?”

“Not… just that…”

Jade’s eyes rolled back for a moment in deep thought before looking back down at him. “So… not sex?”

“Yes, sex… but there’s something… that I want you alone to have from me…” Sand started slowly.

“Oh, you got me a present?” She asked, seeming a mix of confusion and curiosity.

Sand sighed. “I… I… don’t really know how to put it…” He muttered.

“Just say it!” Jade practically shouted.

“I want to have kids.” Sand said bluntly. “With you, and you alone.”

Jade’s eyes were wide, her heart skipping a beat. “Um…”

“Not… now of course… I just… want to. Sometime. Someday.” He said.

“Oh, good. Me too.” Jade nodded with a gentle sigh of relief.

“That’s great…” Sand said, “And… we can still have sex without attempting to conceive… I do believe that is still something.” He added jokingly.

“Don’t give me that… you want kids now don’t you?” Jade rolled her eyes.

“Not right now. I just want to have sex with you.” Sand said defensively.

“It’s not that I have a problem with it.” She continued. “I mean… It’s not you, it’s me.”

“What’s wrong?” He asked, sounding worried.

“I’m just not a good parent is all.” She said in a more quiet tone.

“I don’t believe that.” He said, “Have you even tried raising a child? I mean… I haven’t. So I don’t even know if I’m any good!”

Jade simply stayed quiet. Her silence brought curiosity to him, knowing the answer wasn’t a simple yes or no.

“Please… I want to know.” He said softly.

“There’s a reason I chose to stay in my male form, rather than female.” She started.

“And what’s that reason?”

“I’m an incubus, and a succubus Sandy.” She said. Slowly he began to piece it together. “It’s less productive to bear children, and more productive to give.”

“Oh…” He mumbled.

“There’s a reason my spunk is so thick…” She added. “I probably have many, many children.”

“Right… right.” Sand nodded. He remained silent for a good moment, “Then… why even have a succubus form? If it’s so counter-productive.”

“Well, a succubus can’t get pregnant.” She continued. “Their jobs are a bit different.”

“Oh… right…” He mumbled, his head falling back against the bed.

“Yeah an- Oh…” Jade said, realizing what she had just said. “Right.”

Sand remained silent as he stared up at the ceiling. “I’m sure there’s a way.” Jade assured, placing a hand on his chest and smiling down at him.

“Do… you want to know something?” He asked quietly.

“Absolutely.” She nodded, leaning closer to him and setting her head on his chest.

“I… wasn’t made to have children either…” Sand muttered, turning his head away.

“Then… why did?” Jade started slowly.

“I don’t know… I just… wanted to have a family… they always looked so happy.” He said quietly. “I guess… I just wanted something other than the dysfunctional one I was forced into…”

“Well, I’m a lot of things, but dysfunctional?” Jade teased with a laugh. Whether it was a joke or not, it did make him smile. Sand looked back up at her.

“We’re a family now?” He smiled.

“If we aren’t, then we’re certainly strange friends.” She joked, kissing him once again with her soft lips. He slowly pushed up into the kiss. His arms tightened even more, pressing her soft body against his own.

He pulled away for a moment. “I still… want you so badly…” He said. “I… want to…” His voice hushed up and she could barely understand him.

“My hearing isn’t that good, speak up.” She chuckled, tilting her ear towards him.

“I want to fuck you until you’re raw.” He said slightly louder. She blinked a few times before sitting up and out of his embrace. “I… d-don’t know how else to put it…” He sounded slightly ashamed of his outburst.

Jade made sure to scoot back just far enough to be sitting on his crotch, making him feel even more uncomfortable. “So, that’s what you want?” She raised an eyebrow.

“Y-yes.” Sand mumbled. He could feel how soft her ass was as it purposely ground against him, tempting him further to simply grab her and take her here and now. His hands wandered onto her hips and squeezed them tightly. “It… is.” He said, his voice getting a little firmer.

“Then why don’t you take what’s yours?” She suggested, licking her lips as a lusty grin encompassed her face. His clothing was gone in a bright flash and his already rock solid member shot right up against her back. His eyes narrowed and he slowly lifted her up, going at an almost torturously slow speed. Jade simply watched him, digging her fingers into her breasts and playing with herself while she waited. Only a single moment after she was lined up he slammed her violently down onto his aching cock, filling every single inch of her cunt with his blazing hot meat. He let out a loud and lust filled moan as he felt her flesh wrap around him. Jade screamed, her body shaking with his invasive prick filling her tunnels almost instantly. Her tongue lolled out freely as well.

“Fuuuck…” Sand groaned, roughly grinding himself against her.

“So a-ss...ssertive.” She babbled shakily, tightening from each forceful move from his hips as she did her best to return the gesture. He pulled her straight up his pole before forcefully thrusting right back up into her. “So roough…” She moaned, her tail wrapping around the base of his cock and squeezing, giving an extra bit of pleasure with every thrust. He let her drop back down onto his cock, only to forcefully roll over so she was on the bottom.

He spread her legs apart and continued to violently pound into her body. His breathing and panting only growing heavier by the second as it slowly turned into him releasing his inner animal upon her. Her nails dug sharply into the bed as she rapidly clawed for something to hang onto, but found nothing to help in the ravishing she was receiving. He leaned down and forced his tongue into her mouth. His already throbbing length only twitched harder as his lusts forced their way to the forefront of his mind, even if it wouldn’t do anything, he was going to fill her with enough cum to impregnate every female creature in town. Jade’s eyes rolled back, her juices flowing freely onto the bed from her sudden orgasm. The years of staying in male form made her almost alien parts scream with an unknown pleasure.

Sand’s horn sparked to life and held her legs apart as his hands shot up to her breasts roughly squeezing and rolling them. He just forced himself in harder as she tightened around him, his cock never leaving her for longer than a second. He pulled back from the one sided kiss and groaned loudly, his wings spreading out as wide as they could possibly manage, and his back arching almost painfully as he hilted himself inside of her cunt. The head flared out instantly and with no extra warning, oddly, at least for him, thick and gooey strands of cum flooded into her body. 

“Ah, guh… ph…” Jade’s body seized at random, her toes curled tightly and drool pooling down onto the bed as the burning liquids pumped into her. Sand grunted as he started to pull out of her, his cock still twitching and emptying his seed into her body. Just before he pulled out entirely he forced himself back in, the force put behind this thrust caused his tip to painfully smash against her cervix. “AH! Saaaaand please!” She shivered, grabbing his shoulders.

“Please… what…” He breathed, slowly pulling back again.

“Don’t stop…” She whimpered cutely, her tail wrapping around his waist and begging him to keep going.

“I wouldn’t dream of stopping…” He grunted as he once again based his cock against her cervix in an attempt to break through and hit her deepest parts. The cum layering against her walls only made this entrance smoother. He continued his ever stronger attempts to break into her womb, his now seemingly ceaseless supply of cum now spilled out onto the bed already beginning to soak it. His magic left her legs and embraced her entire body, warming her up even more as it began to massage and caress every inch of her naked form. Jade pulled his head closer, letting their lips seek each other out and lighting the room on fire. With one final thrust he broke through, his cock colliding with the very back of her womb, his wings instantly wrapped around her body keeping her completely locked against him. He pushed even deeper into the kiss, his tongue entwining with hers. His near boiling spunk now flowed freely into every crevice of her once tight cunt, coming close to glazing it a pure white.

Her eyes closed tightly, her hands running up his back and tightening around the base of his wings.

Sand pulled back from the kiss and gently began to pepper her neck with them. Every time his lips touched her body a new and surging warmth rushed through every nerve inside of her. His already potent love grew ever stronger as he started to thrust again, this action only gave rise to the question of how long he’d be able to rut her and at least for now it seemed like he’d be going at this for hours to come. She pulled her head back far enough to look him in the eyes, the two becoming lost in each other’s gazes wordlessly. His horn stopped glowing and now they were only left with the ample heat of their own bodies.

“My Sandy wandy…” She cooed gently, smiling weakly up at him as she raked her hands through his hair. The sudden caring act made him tingle with happiness. Her words hit him like a brick wall, reminding him of a time long past, and of a mare he used to love.

Tears began to slide down his snout and drip onto her face as he spoke, “M… my sweet Jade…” He nearly whimpered. The gleam in her eyes showed more than kindness, but memories seeming to flow through her. He could see the beginning of tears in the corner of her eyes as well.

“I missed you…” Jade said, making his heart want to scream and run away from the emotions flooding through him.

“I missed… you… too…” Sand whimpered as he stopped thrusting and pressed his face into her neck.

“Sand… I promise I’ll never leave you again.” She said with absolute sincerity, putting a hand on the back of his head and offering him her loving embrace. He simply snuggled up in her embrace and shivered a little.

“I’m… s-s...so sorry…” He mumbled shakily.

“For what?” She asked in a surprised tone, tilting his head up to look at her.

“I didn’t… remain faithful…” He said quietly. Jade just started to laugh quietly. Sand looked up questioningly at her.

“My little angel, still bound to tradition. I love ‘you’ Sandstorm. That is all that matters, and that is all that I care about.” She assured, giving him the biggest smile he’d ever seen from her, placing a hand on his cheek softly.

He smiled and gently nuzzled her hand. “I love you so much.”

Jade’s smile grew just a tad more as her eyes glazed over with memories of her own. Sand became curious at the sight. “Jade?” He asked quietly.

“Since we’re giving all our secrets away, I must say I was less than faithful as well.” She admitted with a snicker as she shook her head slowly.

“Okay…” He said slowly, though it just seemed like he wanted her to go on.

“Mm, the way he moved... “ She sighed gently, her head falling to the side as she remembered obviously obscene memories. He remained silent as he continued to look at her.

“What… was his name?” Sand asked.

“Those were good times…” A familiar voice rang close to Sand’s ears. He felt two arms wrap around him, seeing Abraxas nestle between his wings. Sand slowly blinked a few times. “And before you say it… Yes, I stole your bitch.”

“She’s not…” Sand started quietly.

“There’s no need to get him riled up honey…” Jade stated. Abraxas simply pouted and continued to hug Sand. Sand closed his eyes and went utterly silent.

“Sandy… look at me.” Jade pleaded. He opened his eyes back up and looked up at her. He saw her skin was back to its’ normal shade, the purple had simply vanished from her body.

“Okay…” He said quietly.

“Abraxas is part of me.” She added.

“I… think I’ve noticed now.” Sand said. She laughed and gently kissed him on the nose. He squeezed her a bit more. Sand’s heart skipped a beat as he felt something hard sliding up his back.

“You know, you do a great job at making me feel left out.” Abraxas hummed, kissing the sensitive area between Sand’s wings.

Sand simply sighed. “Just… go ahead.”

“You seem troubled… did I do something wrong?” Jade asked.

“No… no you didAAAhhhhhhgnnnn’t…” Sand let out a slow groan as a throbbing started tunneling into Sand.

“Then tell me what’s wrong. I hate seeing you when you’re anything but happy.” Jade smiled.

“It’s… juuhst… that after I touched down… heeere soooo long aaahgo… you were the last thing I had left that I could at least call… family.” Sand said. Jade’s face twisted to that of sadness.

“I know… and when I found you, I didn’t want to leave you. You were like a light in the dark, you gave me a reason to hold on to happiness, because you GAVE me happiness.” Jade responded, seeming to brim with tears. Abraxas gave a relieved sigh as his entire length was engulfed.

“Alright, go on.” Abraxas said, simply resting his head on Sand’s back and listening to the conversation.

“Aaahhh… and you made me… feel. Before we met… I don’t think I could even have considered myself as alive… all I felt was the hatred that resounded between everyone up there…” Sand sighed, “Jade… you brought me to ‘life’...”

“Oh Sand… please forgive me.” Jade buried her face into his neck. He could feel her tears running down his body, an act that made him cringe slightly.

He gently pulled her head back up and wiped the tears away. “The past is just that, the past, if we lived in it then we’d never see the day, if we lived for the future then we’d spend everyday without ever stopping to look at what we have. And do you know what we have? Today. That’s all we need, and if that’s being spent with you. Then I know that everyday will be beautiful.”

The two partook in a kiss that just didn’t seem to end, leaving them stuck together in each other’s embrace. Sand’s entire body seemed to relax and fall limp. After what seemed to be a near eternity he pulled back, a very clear question on both his mind and his lips. “I just want one thing to be put to rest… permanently… why?”

“Why what?” She asked.

“Why did you decide to sleep with him?”

“Oh, well…” She started, seeming a bit embarrassed by the question.

“Please… I feel like I deserve to know.” Sand pleaded.

“I was selfish… you were gone for months. I know you had things to take care of but…” She started biting her lip as she thought of how to put it. He stared silently at her, almost begging her to just say it.

“Just… say what you need to. It’s not going to help to sugar coat it.” He said.

“He came up to me. Thought I looked lonely, and offered to keep me company.” Jade added.

“Did… anything besides… sex happen?” Sand asked.

“What do you mean?”

“D-did you… s…” Sand almost seemed reluctant to finish his question, choking on almost every word like it was actually hurting him to even think about it. “S-sell your…”

“No, no of course not.” She said, seeming almost saddened by the question.

“I sold mine.” Abraxas’s voice sent chills down Sand’s spine.

“What?” Sand said quietly.

“She didn’t tell you, did she?”

“Abraxas please…” Jade pleaded. Sand remained silent and he just stared down at Jade, his eyes wide and questioning.

It took him a few moments longer to speak, “Tell me.” He said in a slightly agitated tone, something that seemed almost unnatural for him.

“I…” Jade stammered.

“She was dying.” Abraxas replied for her.

“W-what?” Sand mumbled, the agitation being replaced by sadness.

“I didn’t know… if you were going to be back in time. You left abruptly, I didn’t know how to tell you.” Jade rattled off to a mumble.

“You left her… when she needed you the most.” Abraxas said, his tone of subdued anger.

“I… I didn’t… I…” Sand mumbled quietly, “Oh… oh G… why… d…” He continued to mutter shakily.

“It wasn’t his fault. I was never mad at him.” Jade smiled weakly.

“It was wrong. Wrong!” Abraxas growled, stepping back and sending sharp stabs of pain through Sand as he slipped out of his body.

Sand closed his eyes and the entire room seemed to get darker. Tears slid freely down his face as he began to silently cry.

“He offered me a way out. If I gave him my soul… but I said no. I know you’d never be able to forgive me…” Jade continued slowly.

Sand shook just a little. He had begun to quietly mumble to himself in between his barely heard sobs. “One day I came in, and she wasn’t moving.” Abraxas said quietly. Sand just curled up as best he could without letting go of Jade.

“I did what I had to to save her. She was stuck in my head, and she asked me to do one thing.” Abraxas said.

“W-...what… was… it?” Sand mumbled quietly.

“She wanted to be with you forever, so…” Abraxas continued. “She didn’t want me to do it, but being in my head and all… it’s hard to keep things secret.”

Sand squeezed Jade a little tighter. “A-Abraxas…” Sand started.

“I never wanted you to know… I’m so sorry Sand…” Jade sniffled, feeling tears well up in her eyes.

“Thank you… f-for doing what I wasn’t able to…” Sand said, nuzzling Jade in an attempt to calm her down. “But… c-can you… leave us… alone for a little while?”

“Of course, I wouldn’t want to save her life again.” Abraxas added.

Sand looked up to where Abraxas had been and saw he was gone. “I…” Sand mumbled quietly. He chewed on his lip for a moment before he looked back down to Jade. “J-Jade…” He said.

“Yes, Sand?” Jade’s voice was shaky, but a smile was none-the-less on her face. Sand slowly sat up and gently held her against his body, a small smile coming back to his face.

He gently cradled her hand with both of his. “There’s… something that I wanted, desperately to give you… before… everything happened… and I still want you to have it…” He said. She felt a warm and almost comforting feeling as something small dropped into her palm. “But… before you even see it… is it too late to ask if you’ll marry me?”

“I think we’re beyond that… but yes. I will marry you Sandstorm.” She laughed quietly, a smile brimming on her face as she kissed him. He pressed a little into the kiss and let go of her hand, gently hugging her. The warmth in her hand grew slightly. He pulled back from the kiss and softly nuzzled her cheek.

“I tried to make it as beautiful as you…” He said. “Though… it was incredibly hard to manage that.”

Jade turned her attention south to the ring she was given. The ring was made of pure white gold, and it held the weight to back it, there was a barely visible inscription on it but that was overshadowed by the beautiful sky blue diamond perched atop it. The crownpiece seemed to glow a little, it was clear that there was something magical about the ring, more so then just it’s handcrafted beauty.

“It’s perfect…” Her eyes seemed to twinkle at the sight, looking up and staring gently into his eyes.

“Now… if you ever need me to be. I can come right to your side… no matter where I am.” Sand said, gently kissing her again. “I love you so much. My beautiful seraphim”

“I love you too Sand… I love you too.”
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