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		Perverted Pie



  
WARNING: this clop contains light scat and water sports, as well as anal, 
Enjoy ;)

Perverted Pinkie: girlfriends who check search histories are not magic!
Ah yes, what a wonderful day it was. The bare naked trees swaying and whistling in the frigid wind as it strips away the little bit of warmth my thin ass jacket gave me. The sky was the best part. I just love all the beautiful shades of grey and black all swirling together and adding to the bitter chill in the air.
It was all so wonderful. The grass was a lovely shade of brown and grey green, and made a sound like walking on frozen egg shells.
Who am I kidding? This fucking sucks!
I hate winter with every bone in my being! Comes with the territory I'm afraid. Working for the Pony Pacific Railroad meant that I had to be out in the cold and elements most of the time.
Fortunately though, I'm off now, so I get to go home and warm up with some Fireball whiskey and a hot cup of ramen.
I know. It's like 'fuck my life', right?
If it weren't for my girl, then I'm sure I would have started doing meth a long time ago. The thought did cross my mind though, (doing meth I mean) since Pinkie was away visiting her parents for a few days. The only cure for a lack of Pinkie in my life was to get totally bloto.
Thank Luna for internet porn.
Without Pinkie's sweet slit in my life, I find that porn is……..yeah, it's a poor substitute.
I unlocked the door and walked in, expecting a dark, cold house to greet me, but was pleasantly surprised.
The lights were on, and the smell of chocolate chip cookies was all around, like walking into grandma's kitchen.
"Uhhh-Pinkie? Are you here?"
Without warning I was tackled by a pink blur, and fell to the ground.
"Sweetie pie!" The pink mare called out on top of me.
"Pinkers, what are you doing here? I thought that you went to see your parents."
"I was! But they sent me a message saying that Marble got sick with a fever and they had to take her to the hospital."
"Is she ok?"
"She will be. There isn't a bug or virus that can keep a Pie girl down for long."
I wrapped my arms around the squishy pink mare and gave her a big hug in return. Like she had brought the sun to winter.
"Whats up, sugar cum? You feeling huggy today or something?"
"I'm just really glad that you're here."
Pinkey closed her eyes and nuzzled the top of my head, purring like a kitty.
"I'd love a cookie right about now."
Pinkie pulled away and gave me a smile.
"Before that, I have something that I'd like to ask you about."
Her voice was the same sweet tone, but her face indicated something sinister.
"Um, what's that?" I asked with a hint of fear. The pink mare lead the way with a little sashay of her puffy tail. I followed her into my room, where I saw my lap top sitting open on my bed.
"Could you please explain this to me?"
She pointed with a hoof at the screen, and I followed her and looked on at the screen, soon followed by my body turning to stone and my heart shooting up into my throat.
Pinkie had found my search history.
Pink pony sex vid
Pink pony ass pics
Pink pony discharge
Pink pony camel toe
Pink pony wet farts
Pink pony shit vids
Pink pony bathroom vids
Pink pony anal sex
"And while you're at it, maybe you can tell me what all this is about."
As if I weren't in deep enough shit, Pinkie pointed at my waist basket, which was filled with wads of cum soaked tissue. I looked over at Pinkie who was tapping a hoof with a dry expression.
"Well? I'm waiting~"
My mind ran wild as I thought of some way of explaining it.
"I'm soooooooorry~!" I whaled, hoping she would forgive me.  
"Tisk tisk. I'm surprised at you!"
Pinkie was mad, madder than she got when somepony broke a pinkie promise.
"It isn't what you think! I just get lonely when you're not around! And the porn helped make me feel better!"
Pinkie closed her eyes and tilted her head toward the ground. Now she was just plain disappointed.
Even worse!
Sex with Pinkie was beyond great. But sometimes I feel like I want a little more variety. So I started looking at pics and videos of pink ponies doing nasty dirty things and fantasizing that they were Pinkie.
"I mean, if you wanted all that nasty stuff, you should have just asked me first."
"Say whaa?"
Pinkie smiled at me like I was a naughty kid.
"Well, duh. I was getting a little bored with all that vanilla sex stuff, and I love you, so you shouldn't be hesitant about telling me what you want."
I was dumbfounded. Words could not express the feelings of joy and liberation I had going on.
"Besides that, all this stuff you've been looking at looks like a lot of fun. And fun is my second middle name. Pinkamina, Diana, Fun, Pie!"
Before I knew it, Pinkie had turned around and assumed the position, sticking her round, pink ass right at me. I was a dear caught in the headlights.
"So I would ask where you want to start, but I already know you want to start, with my end."
I would have rolled my eyes at the bad pun, but they were too fixed on her balloon clad cheeks.
"I've been baking all afternoon, so my patootie might be a little sweaty, but I guess that's a good thing, you big perv," she purred, shaking her cheeks up and down, sending little droplets of said sweat flying.
I dropped to my knees, taking her flanks in my hands and burring my face in her sweaty ass. Pinky burst out in a bout of giggles and snorts as she shook and gyrated in my face. I could smell her asshole, and her pussy was making a nasty sloshing sound as I tried to poke it with my tongue. Pinkie's tail was going nuts over my head as she swished it and gently batted my head.
"Wow wee, sweetie, you sure do like it back there. Does my nasty ass and pussy smell so good you can't resist?"
I nodded and replied as best I could, but everything came out a muffled sound of joy.
"Ah-ah! Don't talk with your mouth full," she warned like a mother.
My tongue made contact with her pink tail hole at that time, causing the pink herbivore to shudder and giggle. I pressed the tip of my tongue to the puckered hole, trying my best to pry it open. Pinkie gasped, looking between her legs at me as I tried to gain access into her ass.
"Sweet treat, b-be careful! If you keep going, I'm gonna-I'm gonna…"
I pulled my tongue back inside my mouth just in time when Pinkie tensed up, and her little hole released a nasty wet fart, the hot air bathing my face, the sexy, nasty smell bombarding my nostrils with her stench.
Her gassy release lasted almost thirty seconds, Pinkie sighing all while she let loose her gas. I stared at her nethers as her tail hole sputtered with the last of her fart.
I was shocked, while Pinkie trembled and panted, her pussy dripping with her arousal. This may sound sick, but I was rock hard after being hit with her most foul scent. Pinkie looked over her shoulder at me, her eyes seductive and sinister as she grinned at me.
"Bet you enjoyed that, you sick pervert."
As if by some kind of magic, Pinkie got me on my back and made my cloths disappear. She got on top of me and sandwiched my cock between her perky little belly tits.
"Lookey lookey! Your party stick got hard from smelling my fart, didn't it!?"
Pinkie didn't wait for me to answer. She started moving her teats up and down on my dick, giving me a new kind of titty fuck. I clenched my teeth and tried not to moan like a chick, but her little titties felt so soft and tender. Occasionally the hard little nipples would brush against my hard cock. Pinkie noticed me trying to resist giving into the pleasure, and she didn't like that.
"What's wrong? Why aren't you moaning? Don't my girls feel good on your big perverted cock?"
She squeezed together her breasts, finally forcing me to moan. Pinkie flashed that sexy grin, moving her hips faster and using her teats to stroke me harder.
"That's more like it! You know how much I love hearing you moan. Mmmmm, such a happy sound."
I could feel her pussy soaking my balls, her nectar dripping as she stroked me off. Looking down, I could see my cock getting massaged by her titties. They were small compared to my meat, which was only adding to my growing explosion. Pinkie started to grunt as she pushed harder, feeling good herself from the stimulation of rubbing her sensitive girls against something so hard and hot.
I clenched my stomach, feeling my orgasm building to critical mass. Pinkie noticed this and licked her lips.
"Getting ready to blow, huh? Are my tits so good that you're gonna blast my mouth full of your creamy white fudge?"
She must have felt my cock twitch. She moved in a flash, opening her mouth just as my jizz blasted out. She lapped her tongue as spurt after spurt splashed inside her hungry mouth. I grabbed my cock and stroked it, causing more jizz to splatter out into the little pig's mouth.
She put her lips to my tip, sucking on it as a couple more spurts jetted out. I could hear her sloshing the thick cum inside her cheeks. She took her mouth off my cock, her eyes looking upwards thoughtfully as she swirled her mouthful around like she was at a cider tasting.
She turned her head backwards and started gargling. I watched her taste and gargle before she gulped down the whole mouthful with a loud 'gulp'.
"Ahhhhhhhhhh! Now that was tasty!" She exclaimed, wiping her mouth and licking off the excess. She then smiled down at me, glistening with sweat and huffing to catch my breath.
"Sooooooo, what shall we do next?"
I thought about it. Pinkie gave me a free pass to ask for whatever nasty perverted thing I wanted, and what I wanted was really nasty.
Pinkie squatted over her clean porcelain toilet, her cheeks spreading, exposing her ass and pussy to the light. I could still smell the remnants of Pinkie's arousal, it was dripping from her slit as she positioned her hooves on the seat.
"Everything look ok back there? Can you see everything clearly?" She asked looking back at me as I crouched to get a good look.
Pinkie giggled in a sly way, amused by the horny and transfixed look on my face.
"I hope you enjoy this, seeing the most nasty sight I can show you. Make sure you jack it while watching. I want you to cum on my shit before it's finished."
As if I were an obedient little dog, I grabbed my shaft and began stroking it. Pinkie looked foreword, closing her eyes and concentrating on the task at hoof.
"Okey dokey, here it comes-NNGH! I-It's gonna be a…….big one!"
I listened to her grunt, followed by a cute little fart. As Pinkie pushed, I could see beads of sweat form on her flank, a byproduct from her squatting pose and the effort of trying to push out what I knew would be a really big shit.
Her sphincter flexed and relaxed as a brown mass started to exit her asshole. My jacking got faster as I felt sweat form on my own head. The log got fatter as is slowly left Pinkie's body, and soon it was as thick as my wrist. It made a nasty slick sound as is continued to slither out from the place it had been stored. It was one of the hottest things I had ever seen. This pink pony who was absolutely the cutest living thing I had ever seen, squatted over a toilet bowl, pushing out the biggest shit I had ever seen.
She was grunting and straining, pausing every now and then to gather strength before pushing out more.
Her shit continued to creep out from her stretched tail hole, and I started to wonder if there would be room in the toilet for all of her crap.
"W-Wowey zowey! I've never taken one like this before! Y-your pervertedness must be causing me to r-NNGH!-really take a dump!"
I could see that she was loosing strength in her legs as they began to tremble, yet her shitting never stopped. She just kept on grunting, and soon I found myself grunting as well.
"A-are you gonna cum?" She asked upon hearing me grunt.
"If you're going to pop, then pop your balloon all over my shit! Paint my log white with your jelly!"
I stood up, pointing my head at the thick dump. I pumped fast, moaning as I felt my climax reach its peak. Pinkie's shit was my target, and I hit it dead on.
My splooge flew out in thick ropes, falling like heavy cream on her ass and leaving a white trail down her shit, where it streaked and splattered the smelly turd.
My final burst finished just as Pinkie's shit finished and fell into the toilet with a 'splash'.
Pinkie had gone tight as a knot once she felt my first load touch her butt, and now she and I both were slumped down, trying to ride out the waves of ecstasy.
Pinkie recovered quickly (as she always did), shaking her rump slowly in my face as she got a baby wipe to clean herself. Once she was clean as a whistle, it was time to dirty that ass again. 
"Alrightey, tightey! Are you ready to really start the party?" She asked, lifting her tail and offering her ass to me. 
I was hard as a rock in seconds.
I pushed the tip to her pink, puckered hole. Pinkie's anus opened as I slid inside, her tight, hot walls hugging and wrapping around my manhood like a silk glove. I griped hard to her flanks, my fingers sinking into her tender flesh. Pinkie made delighted little sounds of joy and glee as she felt her ass being filled with cock.
"I-it's nice and empty for you now," she sighed.
"Just think of me as an eclair. I need you to fill me up with cream!"
I gave her balloon flank a firm slap, causing the little pony to shriek in joy. Her pussy dripped Pinkie juice on my balls, while her ass made a wet sound as I slid in and out. She got even wetter when she felt my balls slap against her puffy pussy, forcing her to grunt and whimper as I butt fucked her harder and harder.
"That's it, you dirty fucking pervert! Beat my pink meat, and drive your pervy cock deeper into my nasty shit hole!"
My heart was racing hearing the normally sweet and gentle party girl talk like a cheap whore. I gave the little slut what she wanted. I started ramming her ass so hard and fast that it hurt. The small bathroom was filled with the loud sound of cock violating ass, and the smell of sex and Pinkie's earlier dump.
Her eyes rolled back into her head, and her tongue lolled out of her mouth, hanging out like she was an idiot.
I heard a sudden splashing of liquid in the toilet bowl. I thought that she had climaxed, but the smell told me that she had pissed herself from the ecstasy. I grunted hard, giving her ass a harder slap, so hard that I was sure that it would leave a mark.
"H-HARDER! SLAP MY BIG ASS HARDER!"
I obliged, giving her jiggling butt a harder slap, followed by another. I then gripped her flanks tighter as I now started beating her ass with my thrusts. Her anus clenched me tight, but not so tight to stop my pounding. My cock felt like it was on fire deep inside her, and all I could think of now was how mind blowingly  amazing it was going to feel when I blew a big load deep inside her guts.
Pinkie wrapped her tail around my waist, using it to pull me all the way inside her, causing me to go over the edge.
I screamed out her name as I exploded even bigger than before into her Pinkie hole. My hands fused with her cheeks as I held on for dear life, while Pinkie let loose with another torrent of pee.
"HOLEY FUCKING CUPCAKES! GIVE ME EVERYTHING, MOTHER FUCKER!"
I felt my knees get week, but I kept emptying my nuts into her intestines, her muscles squeezing and milking me as I cussed and sighed.
After a minute, the storm had passed. Pinkie released her tail grip on me, and I fell to my knees, my softening cock slipping with a 'pop' from her gaping hole.
Pinkie slumped down on the toiled, twitching and panting as her ass spasmed with her post orgasm bliss. I heard her grunt, followed by a wet fart as she pushed my cream out of her butt.
The cum shot out with a push, adding to the nasty mix in the toilet. I watched as my cum dripped and oozed from the place I had deposited it.
Pinkie looked back at me, this time with the sweet smile I knew best. Her baby blue eyes were glossy and sparkling with content.
"Well then, hows about those cookies now?"
I nodded with a tired smile.
"And after, we can have more sex!" She exclaimed with excitement.

"Oh god…..please help me!" 

Next time on, Tales of Depravity.
Fluttershy and her boyfriend enjoy a very romantic relationship. There's just one problem, Fluttershy is scared of sex. Luckily, the little pegasus has a way to get around her little anxiety. In the form of a strong sleeping pill

	
		Sleeping Princess



  Sleeping princess.
My tea was hot and tasted like heaven. I could hear birds and the gentle babble of the little creak outside. The warm yellow pony at my left leaned against my side, sighing sweetly as she nuzzled my arm. I ran my hand over her pink mane.
"I wish it could always be like this," I said before giving her a kiss on the ear.
"It's like this now, and that's all we need," she said softly.
I looked from the window to Fluttershy, feeling something other than relaxation at the sight of the sexy little piece of juicy fruit. I casually put my arm around her shoulder, to which she responded by placing a hoof across my stomach, resting her head on my chest.
Feeling frisky, I let my hand venture down her soft side till it was just over her butt butterflies. I could feel her tense up a little, which I knew wasn't a good sign, but I still wanted to try it.
My hand closed the gap, and I cupped one of her cheeks.
Almost as soon as I did so, she went stiff and pushed me away with her hooves, causing my now empty tea cup to fall to the ground with a loud clatter.
We both were as still as stones, her face displaying a shocked and regretful expression. I returned with a look of hurt and surprise.
Fluttershy brought her hooves to her face, which was now red and on the cusp of tears. The silence was palpable, neither of us knowing what to say.
Two minutes latter.
"I-I'm so sorry," she squeaked, looking down at the floor out of shame and embarrassment.
I looked at her for what felt like an eternity. She looked so sad and broken. You would have thought that she had just been assaulted by someone she trusted, a notion that made me feel even worse.
I scooted on the couch to where she sat, taking her in my arms and hugging her. She was warm, and slightly trembling.
"No, I'm sorry. I knew better, but…"
Fluttershy looked up at me, her eyes glistening with the tears that never fell.
"Please sweetie, don't apologize. You didn't do anything wrong. It's my fault for being so….scared."
She smiled at me, and I couldn't help but return the gesture.
It wasn't anything new to me, I knew what she was like when I first asked her out. To this day, me and Fluttershy hadn't had sex.
She had seen my dick once, and the shock caused her to faint and stay out for almost an hour. She even had trouble looking at me without a shirt on, funny, being that she looked at "naked" stallions like, every day.
Any other guy would have ended the relationship when they realized that they weren't getting any, but I love Fluttershy. Of course we had kissed, albeit that we had never frenched. 
At first I didn't care, I was happy just being with her, but after a year things were starting to turn blue. Lately at night, as we lay together in bed, I find myself haunted by thoughts of driving my manhood into her soft little pussy while she moans my name and begs me for more.
It was a delicate subject. The idea of actually having sex with her was kinda nerve wracking at this point. She was so sweet and sensitive, I worry that she would shatter like a crystal figurine. 
It wasn't just about the sex, it was about expressing and sharing our love in the ultimate way.
Fluttershy gave me a kiss. I could almost taste the tea on her lips, and the sweet floral scent she radiated filled my mind with pink butterflies.
"I'm not naive. I know that you want to do….that, and you've been so patient. It's not fair that you have to put up with me. I'm sorry that I'm so weak."
I stroked her cheek, causing the soft cheek to turn a light shade of pink.
"Listen to me, Fluttershy. Of all the words that I would use to describe you, "weak" is not one of them."
I meant it too. Fluttershy was possibly the strongest girl I had ever met, despite her shy and fragile nature. She had created a hurricane, she had stood up to both a dragon and a giant minotaur, she had even stood up to her own friends, which took great courage. She spent her time helping and caring for animals of all shapes and sizes, not an easy task I can say from my own experience.
To top it all off, she represented an element of harmony. At times I felt small in comparison to her, yet I found great strength and courage in her embrace.
"You just have your own insecurities, and I would be an ass if I didn't understand that." 
Fluttershy smiled bright and gave me a big hug.
"I really don't deserve someone so wonderful as my special somepony."
I chuckled.
"That's my line."
The mood had improved, and while I could see that Fluttershy was feeling better, she still had a look of concern and deep thought on her face.
"Actually…I have been think about that….and I think I might have a solution."
I perked up at this.
"Fluttershy, you don't have to force yourself. I understand that you're not comfortable with…that."
Fluttershy started fiddling with her hooves. 
"I-I'm not. I want you to feel relieved, and I want to give myself to you. Will you listen to my idea?"
I never expected that Fluttershy would propose something crazy, and the thought of finally getting to have sex with my girlfriend was beyond tempting.
"All right, lets hear it."
Fluttershy gave me a quick smile. She then took three deep breaths and got up off the couch. I watched her flutter over to a drawer and start rummaging through it. She pulled out a baggie and came back over to where I was sitting. She gave me the bag, and I examined the contents.
It was filled with little white pills. I looked from the bag to Fluttershy, feeling a little confused.
"Are these sex pills?"
"'tee hee' No silly. Well, in a way I guess you could call them that." 
I was still confused.
"Those are sleeping pills that I got from a friend who's a veterinarian. She gave them to me for when I have animals with insomnia."
"And what are we supposed to do with them?"
Fluttershy squeaked, trying to hide her face with her mane.
"Well…my idea is that…I take those…and you…h-have your way with me in my sleep."
A long pause. My heart stops. My mouth goes dry. My mind spins as I try and make sense out of what I just heard my sweet flower offer from her cute little mouth. The same mouth which sang the most beautiful songs.
"A-are you ok, sweetie?"
I awoke from my shock.
"So, let me try and get this straight. You want me to drug you and play with your body while you're out?"
"Well…yes."
I looked her up and down, wondering if this was really happening or if I was having some kind of F-ed up dream.
"I don't know, Fluttershy. This sounds a lot like rape."
Fluttershy's eyes widened at the word "rape".
"I-it wouldn't be…that. I'm giving you permission. And I know it isn't the best sounding idea, but I can't even look at your naked body without feeling woozy. This way, you get to feel relieved, and I won't die of fear."
It did make sense. I looked at the bag of pills in my hand, shifting them around in the bag. I then looked at Fluttershy seriously.
"Baby, are you absolutely sure about this?"
Fluttershy looked at me with confusion.
"Of course, why wouldn't I be? I trust you completely, and I know that you won't do anything to hurt me or put me in danger."
As messed up as the situation was, I couldn't help but fell heart warmed. She loved me so much that she was willing to put aside her fears and anxieties and come up with this solution. And if that wasn't heart warming enough, she was willing to trust me with her unconscious body.
I grabbed her up in another big hug. Fluttershy giggling sweetly as I cuddled her.
I set her down, and we both blushed a bit.
"So, uh, how do you wanna do this?" I asked her, not sure how to proceed.
"Oh! umm, I suppose that I should just take one," she explained simply.
I was about to open the bag, when a thought crossed me.
"Are you sure that these are safe for you?" I asked, feeling concerned that the pills might hurt her.
Fluttershy waved a hoof.
"Oh yes. I've taken them before. I was out like a light till morning."
So I'll have all night to play with her, just saying.
"Ok then, shall we, uh, begin?"
Fluttershy meeped, nodding her head. I gulped, taking out a pill and putting it in her hoof. Fluttershy popped the pill in her mouth and chased it down with a drink of tea.
"Soooooo, what do we do now?" I asked.
"Well, um, I wouldn't mind if you held me till I fall asleep."
I laid back on the couch and opened my arms, giving her the go ahead. Fluttershy daintily climbed onto the sofa and gently crawled into her position on my body. I wrapped my arms around her, feeling great comfort from her warm body.
"Is there anything else I can do for you, my little butterfly?"
Fluttershy cooed.
"Hmmmm, stoke my mane…please?"
"Absolutely."
I stroked her mane, closing my eyes as I inhaled her sweet fragrance. 
A big cloud rolled over the land, causing dimmed light to fill the quaint cottage. I was staring off into space, when I noticed that my little pony was breathing soft and rhythmically. I shifted her a bit so that I could look at her face. She was indeed asleep. I gave her a little shake.
"Fluttershy….Fluttershy, are you asleep?" I felt stupid for asking the obvious, but it never hurts to check.
She was out. I looked to the clock, which read six thirty. Assuming that what she said about being asleep till morning was true, I had about fourteen hours with her.
YAY!
I picked her up and stood from the couch. She was like a rag doll in my arms, completely limp. I smiled to myself as I carried her to the bedroom. Aside from the dim light that came in through the window, it was pretty dark. I laid her on her side on the bed and stepped away to look at her.
Her sleeping form was so cute, like a stuffed animal, but sexier. I started removing my clothes, and soon I stood naked at the foot of the bed, looking with hunger at the mare that I was going to have great fun playing with.
I climbed onto the bed and crawled over her sleeping form, rolling her onto her back. Her face looked so beautiful and peaceful. I grabbed her cheeks in one hand causing her mouth to open slightly.
"You never even gave me a deep kiss. Well, now I'm gonna take one."
I kissed her, pushing my tongue into her mouth, where I tasted sweet flowers and a hint of mint. In her sleep, Fluttershy responded by sealing her lips around my oral muscle and sucking on it gently, making little cooing sounds as she sucked.
I was spurred on, using my tongue to feel and taste every part of her mouth. My right hand traveled down her body, pausing for a moment to rub her soft, warm belly. I then touched her tender little teat, pinching her pink nipple between my fingers. She sighed into my mouth, encouraging me to pinch a little harder. I grabbed the little cone and gave it a hard squeeze, squishing the meat between my fingers.
I could feel her nipple getting hard, which was good considering that something of mine was getting hard as well. I pulled my mouth and tongue away from her sucking muzzle. Feeling beastly, I gave the side of her face a big lick, dragging my tongue up from her chin, over her cheek and across her forehead. My hand dipped deeper down to her warm, puffy pussy.
I ran my finger up the moist slit, repeating the process a few times to get her wetter.
Fluttershy sighed in her sleep, shifting a little from the stimulation to her untouched pussy. My left hand gripped a fistful of her mane and held her head down.
"Don't get shy, baby. You're my toy now," I whispered to her as I placed my middle finger at the entrance of her slit. In one slow, smooth motion, I inserted my digit all the way into her hot, wet hole. 
Her body went stiff for a moment, before she went limp once again. I could feel her insides squeeze and flex around the strange intruder. I forced my tongue back into her mouth, where I ravaged her tongue even rougher than before. Her pussy felt so tight on my finger, but soon it would be loose and dripping with come.
The idea encouraged me to finger fuck her faster, pushing it in a little further to try and touch her cervix. She started breathing through her nostrils, which tickled my upper lip and made me swirl my finger inside her.
I paused in my fingering, so that I could slide a second finger inside her depths. The tightness was crazy, and I worried about what would happen if I tried to push my hard cock inside of her. I worked them around in her gash, her sticky fluids leaking and soaking my hand as well as the bed.
I broke the kiss, seeing that her face was now very red.
"Does that feel good, Fluttershy? I would have done this for you, if you asked me."
Of course she didn't answer. There was something….exciting, about playing around with her when she's like this, and I wanted to keep playing with her, but something of mine needed attention, and Fluttershy's mouth looked like just the thing I needed.
I straddled her chest, me cock and balls just inches from her angelic sleeping face. I moved up, dangling my nuts over her slightly parted mouth.
"I know how much you love tea. Lets see if you like some tea being made in your mouth."
I dropped my nuts onto her parted lips. As if by instinct, she opened her mouth, allowing my testicles to fall completely into her mouth with a soft 'nom'. Instantly I felt her lips seal around my scrotum and she began suckling on my manhood like she was hungry for them. I closed my eyes and reveled in the amazing feeling of having my sleeping princess suck and try to swallow the meaty orbs.
I pulled up on them, nearly pulling them out before letting them get drawn back into her cheeks. She was now breathing through her nose, and I could hear her hind legs rustling as she shifted and squirmed. I continued to tea-bag her sleeping mouth, whispering dirty sweet nothings to her beautiful face.
"Tastes good, right? Salty, sweaty balls are your favorite sleeping food, right?"
I almost couldn't stand it, she was noming on my boys with that cute red face, her cheeks bulging slightly. It felt incredible, but I was really fucking hard! I needed to blow a load soon.
I pulled my sack from her mouth with a 'pop', and I dragged my scrotum up her face, smearing it with her own drool.
"Alright! Enough fucking around! I'm gonna give this little slut her milk!"
Fluttershy kept her mouth open like a good little girl, waiting for me to stuff it with hard cock. My body fall forward, aligning my shaft with her open lips. In one stroke downward, I plunged balls-deep into her mouth and throat. She gaged slightly from the sudden intrusion, but her throat muscles relaxed, allowing my cock to feel welcome in its new home.
I grit my teeth and grunted, it had been so ling since I was so deep inside anything. My right hand gripped a fist of her mane on the back of her head, and I began my assault of her esophagus. Her gag reflex would clench gently on my head and shaft as I pulled out, but would surrender when it felt me slide back inside.
"Even your throat is erotic. You put up a wall, but inside you really wanted me to dominate you with my cock, isn't that right, Fluttershy!?"
In her sleep, her response was to bath my dick in her throat saliva, thick and slimy. Her saliva was like sex lotion, lubricating my hard cock as I used her mouth like I was going to with her pussy. With my fistful of her mane, I matched my thrusts, forcing her head onto my crotch and burying myself deeper into her body.
I had been so preoccupied in throat fucking her that I hadn't even noticed that she was sucking me off as best she could, her face strained and red with her subconscious desire to suck. I was at my limit already, but seeing her try and milk me was the final straw.
"Hold tight, baby! Daddy…is…coming!"
I held her head down on my cock as I blew wad after wad of thick, hot jizz down her throat and into her stomach. I pulled out when I felt it die down, and I blew what was left all over her face.
I hit her cheeks, her closed eyes, and across her lips and nose. I wasn't surprised at all to see that my cum was thick and yellow from sitting in my balls for so long. 
Fluttershy opened her mouth a little more as she sighed gently. I took this as a sign that she wanted more in her mouth, so I fed some to her.
I squeezed my cock from base to tip, causing several droplets to fall like milk onto her tongue.
I was tired from that and needed to take a breather. So I got up and walked around the bed a few times, gazing at the little yellow pony, still sleeping like a foal. I was having so much fun, and I still hadn't even gotten to her lower mouth, which was dripping and glistening now in the dim light. I swooped in on her like a predator.
I turned her onto her belly and pulled her close to the edge. I gripped the base of her tail and yanked her into an ass up position, spreading her legs so her sex holes were visible. Her pussy was dripping like a leaky faucet, creating a growing wet spot on the bed. I started by doing what I've wanted to for a long time, I groped her rump.
Like a desperate child, I squeezed her pliable buns tightly. I clenched and massaged her ass, pushing them together and spreading to test just how soft they were. I moved my face closer, taking a deep whiff of her puckering tail hole. It smelt clean, with a hint of her natural body odor. My tongue moved on its own, the tip making contact with her exposed clitoris. I felt her shudder in my hands, and I heard her moan in her chest.
Her pussy surprisingly released a small spurt of her clear feminine liquid on my face. I licked a dab on my upper lip, finding that she tasted sweet. Using my thumbs, I spread her puffy lips, exposing her pink, throbbing insides. Her hole was miniature, making it look like the sex organ of a filly.
My mouth was watering. I couldn't wait anymore.
My tongue found her hot hole, wriggling its way inside as far as I could manage it. She grunted and squirmed in her sleep, but my hands held her firmly in place. I turned into a thirsty dog as I began lapping up from her clit to het little hole, occasionally pushing the tip into the opening. She rewarded me by  offering her plentiful nectar.
"Shoo tasht sho good, baby," I said to her while my tongue went wild in her snatch. It felt like I was chugging her fluids as she produced more than I could handle.
My hands massaged and rubbed her butterflies, even though I couldn't actually feel them. My mouth found its way from her pussy, and was now moving toward the place she pooped from. I started by using the tip to feel the wrinkles around the hole, reveling in the sensation of using my tongue to touch her most dirty hole.
Her tail tried to twitch, but I gripped it tightly while I did my business with her business. I tried to work my way inside her via the back door, but the hole just wouldn't open for me. It was so tight I was sure that it could bend steel, but I still enjoyed the taste in my mouth and the feeling of her slap able cheeks on either side of my face, her sweat wetting my cheeks.
Starting from her clit, I began dragging my tongue up her puffy slit, between her butt cheeks, and around her tail till I stopped at the small of her back.
I continued my worship several times, her nethers wet and glistening with my saliva.
Just because I could, I even licked the place between her tail and her asshole, giving it a little kiss.
I decided that that would be my special place on her body.
Finally, I rose to my feet, my rock hard cock nearly level with her pussy. She looked so small and innocent from my standing position. And I couldn't wait to feel her tiny love hole stretch and squeeze around my aching dick.
I wrapped my fingers around the base of her tail and pulled her up till my cock was touching her opening. My other hand held her flank steady as I gently poked at my cock's new home.
Gripping her tail and flank tightly, I started with the first of many pushes to pierce Fluttershy's tight marehood.
It wasn't easy, in fact it was a really tight fit, but slowly and steadily she opened. Her mouth released heavy breaths and little whimpers and gasps. 
Four minutes later and I had only gotten a little past the head inside, but I wasn't going to stop now after going this far. 
"You're going to take every...fucking…inch. Even if I have to break you!"
Of course it didn't come to that. After a little working, she relaxed inside. And while it was still slow going, I watched as her beautiful hole swallowed up my thick meat, her pussy releasing a wet sloshing sound as I sank inside to the hilt.
My stomach clenched at the same time her insides did, nearly forcing me to blow inside her too soon.
For the time being, I couldn't move or budge. Fluttershy really had a hold of me, and I started to understand how a dog feels when it's mating with a bitch.
Using a bit of force, I was able to pull out of her a few inches, but it seamed like the more I pulled the tighter she became. Without meaning to, I pulled out of her needy pussy, my erection flopping from the sudden release.
Her open lips were throbbing as if begging for me to give it back, and my cock was perfectly lubricated with her wet, slippery juices. I slid the fat head of my dick past her lips, and sank inside with greater ease than before. She was still tight on me, but I could move more. I began moving in and out slowly, listening to the wet sounds and her gentle breathing.
My heart was pounding in my ears, and all I could focus on was the sight of my cock disappearing between her soft, yellow ass cheeks. Gripping her hips, I began building up my pace, trying to push deeper into her as sweat dripped from my brow onto her butt.
"Oh baby, you feel so good," I whispered to the sleeping pegasus.
I hilted, gyrating my hips to try and coax a sound from her, which she gave me. She let out the sweetest sounding whimper, almost like a sleepy puppy.
"I love you, Fluttershy. You're such a sweet girl, letting me do this with your tight pussy. Don't worry, I'm going to give you a big load soon!"
I began bucking hard, releasing her hips so that her ass could bounce from my thrusts. Her pussy was sloshing and squelching as my penis and her marehood fused together in a blur of wet passion. My balls were getting drawn up as they prepared to give my payload.
I grabbed her tail, pulling her back against me to meet my thrusts. I closed my eyes and imagined her desperately fucking back to try and make me come inside her, her eyes teary and full of need, her face sweaty from working so hard for her warm reward, and her voice ragged and desperate as she begs for more penetration.
"I-I'm coming! I'm coming! FLUTTERSHY!"
I almost didn't feel my first load escape and splash against her pink insides. My hips bucked and twitched as ropes of man milk left me and found their new home in her hole. I fell forward, slumping over her form and burying my face in her silky pink mane. My balls still continued to empty into her opening while I inhaled her floral scent.
"You're so amazing, Fluttershy," I whispered to her.
~Five minutes later~
I was desperately holding her cheeks together while I fucked the soft valley between them.
I started by rubbing the tip of my dick along her creamed pussy slit and between her cheeks. Now I was using her ass in a sort of cheek-fuck.
Her buns were moist from hers and my sweat, the moisture helped to make a wet sound as I thrust. Her ass was soft and squishy as I used it as a masturbation toy, occasionally giving it a firm squeeze.
I slapped the left one, causing the meat to jiggle in the cutest way possible. I pushed up till my dick emerged from the top of her butt. As it peeked, I came on her tail, her lower back, and her ass.
~Another five minutes later~
I was jerking off with a handful of her pink mane, watching her sweet face as I massaged my still hard cock. Her hair was so soft and smooth, it felt like I was rubbing it with a silk sheet. My dickhead gently poked her little cheek as I built to another orgasm.
At first I wondered how it would feel, but using her mane to pleasure myself was both new and arousing.
I held the handful of pink mane on mt head as I came, dousing and soaking her beautiful strands in sticky goo.
………….
I looked at the clock as I fell onto the bed. It was a little past one, and while I had plenty of time till she woke up, I was just too tired to go on. I then began the task of cleaning my 'leavings' off of the sleeping pony. It was easy cleaning up her pussy, butt, and back, but I was starting to regret blowing a load in her mane. It was almost worse than trying to clean gum out of hair, but with some hot water and a washcloth it eventually got cleaned up. I scooped her to me, holding her back to my chest as I spooned with her, sighing as I drifted off.
I awoke to the sweet sound of a little yellow pegasus yawning.
"Good morning, honey," she said sweetly to me.
"And a good morning to you too, sleeping beauty."
She blushed, giggling a bit as she kissed me on the head.
"Did you have a good time last night?"
"Absolutely, wanna hear about it?" I asked.
Fluttershy turned bright red and began waving her hooves.
"NO NO NO! Absolutely not!" 
I laughed.
"Ok ok, I was just kidding. But seriously, thank you for that."
Fluttershy smiled warmly before getting back into our usual spooning position.
"So, how do you feel?" I asked out of curiosity.
"Hmmmmmm, well, I'm a little sore down there, but other than that I actually feel pretty ok. Maybe we can do this again next week."
With that, I gave her a big squeeze, and our weekly ritual was born.
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Rarity was finally back home after her visit to the Canterlot branch of the Carousel Boutique, and I found myself walking over to her place, lugging a bag of requested things.
The door bell jingled as I opened it and stepped inside, my eyes scanning the shop floor for ma girl.
"Rarity~!" I called, not hearing a response.
I knew that if she wasn't in the shop that there was only one other place she would be. I walked in and locked the door behind me. The door to the basement was opened a jar, and I could hear hooves busily moving about. As I descended, I could see a short wood fence around a rectangular inflatable filly pool filled with a viscus brown substance.
"Oh my stars, darling! You scared me," she said as she dumped a bucket of the substance into the pool.
"Sorry, Rarity. I wasn't expecting you to be down here already. Are you that excited?"
Rarity flipped her mane and sauntered over to me with a smile and an eye flutter. Using her magic, she pulled my shirt collar down to her level and gave me a passionate, open mouthed kiss.
"Very, darling," she replied as she pulled away.
I ran my hand down her cheek, Rarity nuzzling it as I did so. I then moved over to the pool and bent over to test it. It was indeed mud, but it didn't feel like regular mud. It felt soft and really nice like clay mud or some kind of fine silt. 
"Rarity dearest?"
"Yes?"
"Is this spa mud?" I asked giving her a knowing look.
"What? You didn't expect me to use common mud, did you?"
"I guess not," I replied, rolling my eyes.
"Now then, are those the implements I requested?"
I lifted the bag.
"That it is."
Rarity lit up, rushing over to the bag and rummaging through it. I took a seat, waiting for her to get ready. Her eyes sparkled as she levitated a nose hook from the bag.
Rarity affixed the nose hook in her nostrils, the end attached to her horn. The affect was that it opened her nostrils, making her look like a pig. She then levitated a set of pink anal beads that were shaped like hearts on a rod. They went from small on the end to big at the bace. She lifted it to her mouth, shoving the whole thing down her throat to get it nice and slippery.
She turned her rump toward me, raising it into the air for me to watch. The tip touched to her little, pink sphincter and pushed the small end into her ass. She bit her lip, trying to stifle her sounds of delight. The progressively larger beads sank inside of her ass one after the other. Once the beads were embedded in place, she slowly moved to the entrance of the pool and jumped in with a splash.
I watched in amazement as she rolled around in the mud, making grunting noises from her nose. Her mane became soaked in the quagmire, mud dripping from her body. She started making oinking sounds while she slopped around. Seeing Ponyville's most refined lady wallow around in muck with beads up her ass and snorting like a dirty sow was a sight that was worth more than all the gems in Canterlot.
I got up and undressed, my cock already hard from watching such a refined mare make a pig of herself.
Everypony knew Rarity as being all things refined and delicate. She was generous, lady like, clean and fancy. But what nopony knew, was that that could get very exhausting. Rarity loved being who she was, but sometimes she wanted to be treated like a filthy beast. Which is where I came in.
With me, she could be the disgusting pig she wanted to be. And I took great pleasure in giving her all the piss, cum and spit she wanted.
I looked down at the filthy animal still wallowing.
"My god, what a disgusting pig," I said, drawing the pigs attention.
In this state she really did look like a pig. Covered in mud, her nostrils flared open. She even had a curly tail.
"Oink oink!" She replied, looking up at me.
I gathered a mouthful of saliva and spat it right on her face. She shuddered from the feeling of spit hitting her face, and opened her mouth with an 'oink' as if to ask for another. I opened my mouth and let my drool fall into her mouth, her tongue moving around as she savored the flavor. The sow swallowed my spit delightedly.
I then picked up a handful of mud and slapped it across her piggy face. She was loving it, from the look on her face she was getting more excited. Rarity started to slosh the mud under her butt as she gyrated her hips around.
"What's wrong, piggy? Are you feeling backed up perhaps?"
"Oink! Oink oink!" She complained
I sighed.
Rummaging through the bag, I pulled out a big plastic syringe with a round tip. The thing was used for enemas, which was what I was going to give to my pig. I stepped into the pen, the mud under my feet feeling really nice.
The pig turned around and lowered her head into the mud. I grabbed her tail and yanked it up hard, eliciting a sharp squeal from her. With my other hand, I yanked the beads out of her ass in one go. Without any delicacy, I jammed the tip into her exposed asshole. She oinked loudly as she squirmed. I pushed down on the plunger, causing her to grunt loudly. She tensed up as the warm water started squirting inside her colon, slowly filling her up as it made its way to her stomach.
There was a lot of water to push inside her, and Rarity continued to snort and oink as her insides were filled to the brim. Squirts of water escaped out the edges of her rectum with wet, nasty sounds that no one would believe came from Rarity. After what felt like an eternity of pushing, the syringe was empty. Rarity's belly gurgled as the water inside sloshed around.
It was dissented out, giving her the appearance of a pig about to drop a dozen piglets. I re-inserted the beads in her ass to plug it up. Rarity shakily rose to her hooves, quietly snorting as she stood.
I moved to stand in front of her. She looked up at me, or more accurately, my hard dick and dangling balls. I jingled the bells, her eyes following them like she was eyeing a rare gem. 
"You want this, don't you?"
"O-oink…oink…"
I grabbed my cock and pointed it up, exposing my balls completely to the entranced sow.
"Open your mouth, pig cunt."
I shoved my nuts into her dirty little mouth as soon as she opened it. Her cheeks bulged with my manhood, making her look even sluttier. Pigity immediately started sucking and lightly chewing on my sweaty sack, sloshing my boys around in her wet cheeks, her hot tongue tasting my ball sweat and tangling with my pubic hairs. 
I saw her hoof disappear under her body. Her mud caked butt started moving and twitching, accompanied by soft moans from around my balls. Pigity started shaking her rump up and down, splashing the mud and further covering herself dirty butt in more mud.
"Who knew that a pig's ball-job would feel so good," I said with a raspy voice.
Pigity looked sideways up at me, her eyes sparkling from under a muck covered vail. I placed my hand on her head and pushed her face hard against my crotch. My cock was laying across her face as pre cum oozed and dripped on her. She just kept gobbling my scrotum as she struggled for air as her stretched nostrils were forced into the place under my cock.
"How does it smell, pig? I haven't showered in a week so that you could get a good whiff of a man."
From the whore like look in her eyes, it appeared as if she was more than in love with the sour stench of a man's cock and balls. I pulled back, my nuts popping out of her mouth with a wet gasp from the pig, thick strands of drool dripping from them.
Before the little sow knew what was happening, I forced my cock into her open mouth and forced it deep down into her tight throat. Pigity gagged hard, her throat contractions squeezing my member like a wet hug. My hands darted to the back of her head, and I ruthlessly started face fucking her like a piston. She made gagging and choking sounds as I freely violated her mouth pussy, my wet ball sack slapping against the underside of her chin. 
Her eyes never looked away from me, even as I began slamming my hips so hard that I feared that I would break her nose, but Pigity just kept sucking and gagging as her thick slime like drool coated my cock. Her eyes watered, streaking what masker that wasn't covered by mud, making her look even more filthy.
I couldn't stand it much longer. Her furiously slurping mouth and the wet, snorting sound that came from her stretched nostrils was driving me over the edge.
"Hope you're ready for your slop, pig!"
With that I jammed my cock deep into her throat as I blew my load. She squealed around my meat stick as gobs of jizz spewed into her throat, which was gulping furiously. Her eyes twitched in rhythm with her body. It was like she couldn't move. My cum was paralyzing her already sex drugged brain.
She gagged, causing semen to shoot from her flared nostrils and spill all over my pelvis. I kept shoving my hips against her as I grunted like a mating manticore. I had never cum so hard in my life. It was like her pig throat was another dimension bent on wringing every drop out of me. I slowly pulled my semi erect cock from her loose maw. A small spurt of jizz flew out and hit her right in the eye. Pigity was too out of it though to even notice.
She started to fall backwards. I grabbed a fistful of her muddy mane and jerked her forward. The sudden pain brought her back a bit. She looked up at me through the eye that wasn't tightly closed.
"You made a mess, pig. Clean it up," I ordered while pointing at the jizz on my pelvis.
She opened her mouth, her tongue slowly emerging. Pigity pressed it to the lower part of my body and dragged it up, collecting a large dollop of spunk. She repeated this motion till she had collected all the cum in her mouth.
"Show it to me."
She tilted her head up with her mouth open. Her tongue swirled around, mixing my seed with her drool. Pigity then started gargling, making big cum bubbles form and pop with a disgusting sound.
"Good girl," I praised. "You can swallow it now."
She closed her lips, quickly followed by a loud 'gulp'. Her mouth opened once again, revealing that it was clean.
After watching this disgusting pig gargle and drink my spunk, and I was more than ready to impregnate the little sow. 
"It's time, little piggy. Turn around and show me your ass."
With a delighted grunt, Pigity turned around and lowered her head to the mud. She arched her back and pointed her rear into the air. Her bloated belly sloshed and jiggled under her like jelly. Her rump and pig pussy were coated in muck, and I couldn't very well fuck such a dirty cunt. 
"Tisk tisk. Looks like I'm gonna have to wash you off before I can stick my cock inside."
Pigity gulped, knowing what I meant. I could see her pussy getting moist, and she started un-intentionally wiggling her ass. I held my cock in my hand and aimed at her nethers.
With a sigh, I let out a stream of piss I had been holding in. The yellow stream splashed against her rump and quickly trickled down her thighs and along her dirty pussy. She instantly started trembling as she felt my hot urine covered her and washed away the mud. I could hear her trying to fight back the urge to moan and sigh.
The sensation of peeing on Rarity was more than just kinky, it felt unbelievably good too.
I finished up just as the last of the mud was washed away, leaving a piss soaked pig poised and ready for insemination. I was hard already, and Pigity was just begging for a hot meat injection.
"Ready for your reward, little pig?"
"Weeee-weeee!"
With that I touched the tip to her opening, which was already slick and ready for me. I teased her a bit, rubbing the head against her pink lips and poking at her clit. She snorted in protest, trying to tell me to do it. With a smirk, I slid inside her all the way till I bottomed out against her cervix. 
She squealed out loud, her cunt gripping me like a velvet vice. My hands gripped her hips as I shoved forward as hard as I could, reveling in the mind blowing feeling of her pig cunt on my meat stick. Slowly I started to pull out, but I didn't get far before I needed to get back inside of her. Each time I tried to pull out even an inch I had to get back in there. Her pussy was like pink meth, you think that you're gonna give it up you just end up running back to the sweet bliss.
Pigity was getting anxious though, squeezing down on me to try and spur me into fucking her properly. At this point though I was just buried inside her, feeling unable to even move for fear of missing this feeling for a second.
But Pigity wasn't going to let this go on another second. She pulled back and slammed her plot against me, her ass making a loud smack against my pelvis. Every muscle in my body clenched as a white hot wave of pure ecstasy struck me like lightning. With that, I was set on fire.
My hands gripped her hips hard, and my fingers digging into her cutie marks. I pulled back to the point that I almost slipped out, before plowing into her depths so hard that the smack echoed the whole room and caused Pigity to nearly loose consciousness. Each time I pulled out and slammed back in I grunted like a buffalo. Her pussy was now even more of a wet frothing mess than it was before, aided by my hard pounding of her tender pig hole.
She grunted hard as her body went rigid in my hands and she ejaculated all over my balls and legs. Her climax kept gushing from her as I kept moving inside of her, all while she grunted and squealed with animalistic delight. I squeezed her rump cheeks together tightly, feeling close to the brink from looking at her marshmallow ass being squeezed.
"I'm going to cum you pig slut. I'll make sure that you give birth to healthy piglets!"
Pigity oinked her approval and excitement that I was going to make a marshmallow cream pie with her sow cunt, and she made shire to squirt again to push me over the edge. I slammed inside her and groaned loudly as my cock released a stream of semen deep inside. Her cunt was holding me tightly, milking my length as I clenched my teeth and gripped her hips tightly.
Her back legs trembled, and I found myself having to practically hold her up as I spurted the last of my seed into Pigity's womb. 
After an eternity's worth of moments, I was with it enough to start wedging my cock out of her vice like depths. My cock freed from her with a wet ploping sound, followed shortly by my seed spilling from her slightly gaping pink hole. I let go of her and she slumped onto her belly in the mud. I stood over her panting, admiring my good work.
"Don't think that we're done yet, piggy girl."
Pigity oinked in a questioning manner. I took a knee, trapping the end of the anal beads that were corking her ass. Her eyes widened, but she had no time to react as I ripped the beads from her ass like a chain saw cord. As soon as the last bead popped out, a flood of brown liquid spilled from her anus with a wet sickening sound. She squealed loud as her bloated belly shrank down. Her stream of soupy shit sputtered as the stream continued to flow from her asshole.
With one last sputter, her bowels were empty. What was left was a quivering pile of pony pig. I leaned over and stroked her mane, bringing her back from the edge. The filthy girl looked up at me, her sapphire eyes glazed over from over stimulation.
"How was that, baby?"
"I-It was marvelous, darling," she replied with a shaky voice.
"Are you satisfied?" I asked.
She smiled at me with an asking inflection.
I sighed.
"Ok, lets head upstairs and clean this dirty girl."
I removed her nose hooks and carried her upstairs. After a quick shower, we continued banging like sweaty animals till one AM. Rarity's pussy was completely filled with my seed as she lay across my chest. I scratched behind her ear like she was a king charles spaniel.

"Oh! I nearly forgot, I have excellent news for you, darling," Rarity said, looking up at me.
"Oh, and what's that?"
Rarity smiled the kind that meant something good for me.
"Sassy Saddles said that she would like to…..join us in our next "barn yard play time".
Well…I'm hard again.
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On the surface, Rainbow Dash is cool, tough and (for the most part) mature, but with her man she enjoys acting a little more.....young ;)


	