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Featured!
You are Anon, and you've been captured by a pack of female Diamond Dogs. Luckily for you, you soon learn that these bitches have the perfect asses.
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Doggy Style

‘Why me?’ You think to yourself as you’re carried to who knows where, with a old, worn sack over your head, and the only thing visible is the small amount of light shining through. Not to mention that your hands and feet were tied together.
This marked the last time you help Rarity to gather gems ever again. Granted, you didn’t think anything of it when she told you it was near Diamond Dog territory when you started, but you thought they were just wild dogs. Which, either way, would've been bad.
You were distracted from your thoughts as the little light you had vanished, and the smell of dirt and mud filled the air, “Where the hell are you taking me?” You asked, what you assumed were, Diamond Dogs that abducted you, being you were near their turf and all.
“It talks?” A female’s voice asked, though rough and rather deep, you could still tell it as female.
“Apparently.” Another’s females voice answers her.
“Yeah, thanks for answering me.” You say with heavy sarcasm.
After a few more moments of a bumpy ride, you’re tossed to the ground. You hear them talking with each other, probably deciding what to do with their newest catch. That was, if they could figure out what you were and what you could do.
One of them yanks the the sack off your head, giving you a chance to quickly take in your surroundings, which wasn’t much, given the lack of light. But that quickly changed as one of them lit a hand torch, as well as several others, lining the walls. It looked as though you were in an underground cave, or mining system. There were too many tunnels to count, most of which probably lead to other areas, and hopefully the exit, if you ever got free.
Your look forward to see several bipedal dog like creatures curiously staring at you. One of your assumptions were correct, they were all female. This was pretty obvious with the fact that you could see their breast, with none of them wearing any clothing besides the occasional jacket or collar.
“What are you?” One of them asked, trying to observe you from every angle.
“I could ask you the same question.” You said, turning your head over your shoulder to look at her.
“Just answer.” Another barked.
“Alright, alright. Well, I’m a human.” You answer simply.
“Yeah, right. Humans don’t exist.” One says with a chuckle.
“If I didn’t exist, how could you have caught me?” You raise an eyebrow. This shut her up instantly, “anyway, are you all Diamond Dogs?”
“We are. And we saw you and that little pony near our territory.” One said, walking forward, as the others moved aside.
“So kidnapping me was your solution on how to get rid of us?” You said flatly looking around for an exit instead of looking at the approaching Diamond Dog.
“I was curious about you...” She said, walking closer  and grabbing the collar of your shirt and lifting you up, and holding you close to her muzzle as she looked you over.
“Uh...” You didn’t know how strong Diamond Dogs could really be until now. She was smaller than you and was holding you up like it was nothing.
“You’re rather scrawny, but I’m sure we can change that, and put you to some use. Maybe you’ll do better than my brother did with that annoying pony you were with.” She says, dropping you to the ground.
You grunt a small amount of pain and try to pull yourself up as the one who dropped you started barking order to the others. Two of them drag you behind them as they follow her. She is obviously the alpha dog of this pack, from the way she acted as well how the other obeyed her.
“What the hell are you planning to do with me?” You ask her as you struggle to get free of your binds.
“You’ll see.” She smirks, “But for now, you’re going to stay here.” She said as you arrived at, what looked to be a prison.
She opened one of the cells and her lackeys dumped you inside and cut your bonds. You rush for the door before she closed it and locked it on you.
“Let me out!” You demand gripping the bars.
“You aren’t really in any position to make demands.” She said with a smirk as she spun the key around on her finger, “I’ll be back in a few hours. Behave.” She said walking off.
As she did, you finally took notice of how she looked. She wore a dark pink jacket and a jet black diamond studded collar. Yet your eyes traveled south real quick as you saw how wide her hips were, as well as how well rotund her rump was. She noticed you looking and smirked, making sure to put more sway in her hips as she left.
“By the way, the names Roxy.” She said giving you one last teasing glance of her thick hips as she disappeared around the corner.
You blushed brightly and slouched against the wall of your cell and sighed, “Fuck...”
A few hours passed and it was probably among the most torturous few hours of your life. It seemed every Diamond Dog here was female, and each made it a point to past your cell and give you a front row seat at seeing their ample asses. Some not even bothering acting as if they were doing other things and it was an accident as they just bent over in front of your cell and shook their butts. They got a kick out of you blushing and crossing your legs.
Every ass you saw looked large and just so amazing. Yet none could compare to that alpha, Roxy, who left you here. You think back to those perfectly rounded pillows, and how they had  jiggled when she swayed her hips. You licked your lips at the thought of groping those massive orbs, feeling the furry flesh molding between your fingers.
“Hey human!” A familiar voice barked waking you from your booty filled dream, “I finally found something you could do.” She chuckled.
“The name’s Anon,” you said, looking toward the cell door and seeing her standing there with the keys in her hand.
“Whatever, just come with me. And don’t try running, I have every path blocked off,” she said, opening the door and motioning for you to follow.
You facepalmed as you learned that there was no way in hell that you were going to get out of here, unless someone came for you. You nodded and followed her away from your cell, leading you deeper into the labyrinth that was her pack’s home.
As you followed, you tried your best to keep your eyes looking anywhere, anywhere but where they were now. Roxy’s ass seemed to draw your attention more than it should. Watching it sway and jiggle, you think you could even bounce coins off it. There was even a hint of some well toned muscle on her glorious rump of hers.
“Hey perv, eyes up north, for now,” she said as she looked over her shoulder.
You snap to attention, seeing that you didn’t want her beating the crud out of you, especially from her show of strength, earlier. After several more minutes, you notice she lead you a surprising decent room, compared to everything else you saw in the tunnels.
Unlike your cell, this room had a bed, which you assumed was stolen or traded. It looked much cleaner than the dirt and mud filled rooms you passed on your way here. It seemed very out of place, making you question why she had it.
“Uh... why are we here?” You asked, still looking around.
“Well, I told you earlier; I had you kidnapped because I was interested in you. And after hearing how you react, every time you see a good ass, I knew you would be the perfect candidate.” She smirked, crossing her arms.
You blush bright red, “uh... candidate for what?”
“Being my new toy,” she said as she grabbed you by your shirt and threw you onto the bed.
After reorienting yourself, you noticed her massive ass hovering over you face. You feel blood rush south as she plants those amazing orbs on your face. You could feel the warm, slightly flabby, flesh of her ass surround your head, and you’re greeted with a thick, musky scent that seemed to turn you on even more.
“Get to work!” Roxy barked, pressing down on you.
You were stunned at what was happening, it was morally wrong, but you were too horny to care anymore. You quickly grabbed her fat cheeks and felt the fur and flesh ripple under your touch. From the soft moans Roxy gave, you could tell that her rear was super sensitive. You gave  her ass a firm slap, making her groan in pleasure.
You began massaging and kissing the thick mounds that filled your vision. The warm feeling of the of her cheeks spread through your body, and you groped them. Your attention was soon drawn to her lower lips as her arousal became more obvious. You moved your head forward and gave it a teasing lick, making her grind harder against you.
“Hm~ You’re better at this than I thought.” Roxy said, giving another soft moan.
You smirk and decided to give her a small surprise as you lick her star and give her plump ass another smack. She gasped and started panting as she felt herself get hotter, and sweat started to mat her fur. The musky scent grew and the erection in your pants was painfully hard.
You figure the only way you were going to be allowed to get up or get off is if you pleasured Rosy until she reached her climax. You run your tongue along her tight pucker and push into her, making her moan loudly at the intrusion, your tongue explored deep within her. Your hands felt the sweat on her gorgeous booty as your hand groped every inch you could reach. You worked for what felt like hours to get her off.
“Fuck!” She barked as she came, the feeling of her juices coating your face and hair.
Her tongue hung out of her mouth as she panted from the pleasure racing through her body. She lifted herself off you, giving you a chance to breath somewhat decent air and to see that she was taking off what little article of clothing she had and tossing them aside.
“So, can I go?” You ask, even though the boner in your pants was screaming at you to stay and get some more of that round, plump, yet firm ass.
“No way, Anon! I see that bone you got tucked away, and I want to play with it,” she growls, tackling you and clawing off your pants.
You yelp at the sudden attack and blush for the millionth time as she inspects your dick. She gives it a lick with her thick tongue, making you moan and buck your hips a little. She smirked, liking your reaction before she lapped at it like a treat, even sucking on the head as pre-cum leaked from the tip.
“Hm, you have an interesting taste and scent, for a human.” She says as she gives a final lick before leaving you on the edge, “Sorry, you‘re not allowed to cum until I say so. And, if you don’t, you’ll be working in the mines for the rest of your life.”
“G-Got it.” You say as your cock twitches, wanting release so badly.
“Good,” she says, bending over and raising her bouncy rump into the air, wagging her tail. “You should know what to do.”
You nod and get behind her, spreading her cheeks, taking a moment to enjoy the feeling of the doughy flesh molding between your fingers. You groped them, taking time to enjoy the jiggling warmth, as well as the thickness of her bountiful rear in your hands. Your mouth waters slightly at the great sight before you, and your member was just barely rubbing against it, reminding you that you’re already close to blowing.
“Fucking put it in already, Anon!” Roxy barks back at you with a small snarl, as her tail smacked you out of your trance.
You rub your sore cheek for a moment before you decided to move forward. You spread her cheeks, revealing her tight pucker. Still slightly wet from your earlier exploits, you push forward, feeling her glutes sandwiching your member between them.
“Ah~!” You moan as short bursts of pleasure shot up your spine, causing pre-cum to leak from your tip.
You thrust your hips forward, penetrating her tight ass, “fuck!” She growls in pleasured pain, “You feel bigger than you look.”
You moan and thrust into her ass with great gusto. Her hot passage was the greatest thing you've ever felt. The tightness felt out of this world as you thrust into her. Her massive ass bouncing and jiggling was a bonus, watching the ripples traveling through the plus sized mounds.
Roxy gave off loud moans, each thrust making her wetter and wetter, the foreign feeling of your dick only making it better. She raised her rump higher as she held onto her pillow and stuffed her face into it, muffling her slutty moans of pleasure. She thrust back onto you, meeting every thrust you gave, only making her derrière look fatter and more fuckable than before.
Pre-cum flowed from your tip like a river as you held on for dear life, desperately trying not to cum, “I-I don’t know how much longer I can hold back!” She grunt as your thrusts speed up, gripping her ass with all you have.
“You cum before me and you’re dead!” Roxy threatened as her breathing was more ragged before. She suddenly changed positions such that you were laying on your back and she was bouncing on it, forcing you deeper into her.
Shocks of pleasure raced up both your spines as she grew tighter, you spread her anus out further then you have before. You raised and lowered her wide tush at a blinding pace as she howled in pleasure.
He claw started to tease her own dripping snatch as she felt her orgasm near, “FuckFuckFuckFuck!” Roxy cried out as she came, her ass clenching down on your member.
You felt her backdoor tighten around you, her loud cries and howls telling you that she reached her peak. You gave a hard thrust and pumped her with several jets of cum, painting her insides white. Roxy gasped, feeling your cock throbbing and firing off into her, the liquid getting deep into her.
“Holy shit...” You pant as you start to come down from your high, still spurting into her.
This was by far the longest and most extraordinary orgasm you've ever had. Roxy slowly pulled off you as a few final shots of your seed landed on her ass. You laid back, your body slightly twitching from such an amazing experience.
“Seems like you have some use after all~” She said, scooping up some cum from her bubbly butt and licking her claw clean, “Hm~ Well, being my personal fuck toy will now be your new job.” Roxy smirked before she wobbly got off the bed and left the room, not caring if your cum still covered her buttocks or leaked out of her puckered entrance.
She came back a moment later with a collar and attached it around your neck, “maybe trading with unicorns is a good thing. This will make sure I can find you no matter where you are. You are now my mate.”
*		*		*		*

The walk back to ponyville was a blur, and rather cold, seeing that you were pantless, thanks to Roxy tearing them apart, only a few hours before. Not to mention it seemed like the moon had taken the place of the sun in your absence.
After a quick explanation to Rarity and her friends, you went back to your home, the collar still hanging around your neck. You traced your hand along it, thinking about what Roxy said, along with the dirty deed you and her performed, casing your little friend to spring back to life.
‘Looks like I’ll be paying my new mate a visit soon.'
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Things Getting Hotter

You lay there in your bed thinking back to Roxy, and all the fun you had with her.  It was a rather unique experience for you to say the least, you had never been so horny before in your life. Plus the fact that she was technically a wild dog didn’t bother you in slightest, probably being in this magical world without another human in sight for over a year or so gets you kind desperate.
Your hand traces over the collar, and thinking about how Roxy told you it would let her know where you are.  You didn’t really understand how, granted you didn’t understand a lot about magic in this world, other then it can do strange things at times.  Yet with the limited things you did know in this world, and things that Twilight and anypony else in town had helped explain to you, you wanted to know more about Diamond Dogs.
From what you learned, the pack you witnessed seemed to be all female, which seemed odd.  Even though this world differed totally from your world in many ways, you figured some things could be constant.  You have seen the ponies act in similar ways to the ponies back home, and even some of the other creatures, and so the Diamond Dogs should act similar to a pack of wolves or some other wild canines.
“But they don’t...” You say to yourself as your body finally relaxes after getting aroused from your thoughts when you first arrived home.
You found yourself wanting to know more about them, everything from the ways they organize packs to their mating habits.  For research purposes the former was much more appropriate, while the latter may help you if you ever were captured by Roxy’s goons again.  The best, if not only, place to try to find any information is at the Golden Oaks Library.
*		*		*		*

The next morning, you made your way towards Twilight’s place.  Along the way you got lots of looks from ponies, their eyes are focused on your new accessory.  Granted you didn’t really mind, you got the same look when you first got yanked to this place.  This was the first time they have seen you with this thing on, seeing as you got back late as hell the night prior.
You opened the door to the library and it didn’t take but a moment for Twilight to notice you, “Oh! Hello Anon, I wasn’t expecting you.” She said trotting over to you.
“Hey Twilight, to be honest I wasn’t considering doing anything until I did some thinking last night, and wanted to do some… research.” That was the magic word.
Twilight’s smile grew into an excited grin, “Research you say?  What topic?  What species?  What historical event?”
She began rambling off any number of things, while her horn summoned forth plenty of large books with information on random topics.  You couldn’t even manage to get a single words in as the books floated around both of you as she kept on going.  It wasn’t long before nearly every book was floating around and she was rambling off a fact about something you didn’t give a flying fuck about.
“Twilight!” You shout.
This causing Twilight to look to you, with a blush of embarrassment, “I went overboard again didn’t I?” She asked sheepishly.
“Uh...yeah.  I just want some information on Diamond Dogs.” You say to her, as you subconsciously run your fingers along your studded collar.
Her ears perk up at this, while her eyes lock onto your collar, “You know Anon, you never fully explained what happened after those Diamond Dogs took you.  All you really told us was that you were captured, roughed up a bit, and let go.”
“Well that was all that happened,” You said with a shrug, “If anything else happened I would have surely told you all.”
“Then how did you get that?”  She motions to the collar, “And why were you without your clothes when you came back?”  She asked looking at you suspiciously.
“The clothes got torn after a little scuffle I had with a few of them.  While this... They put it on me while I was in some kinda cell down there, and the short time they had me working.”  You said with a wave of your hand.
“You haven’t bothered taking it off?” She said raising while an eyebrow.
“Hey I convinced them to let me go, and I got used to having it on.  That and there's no way for me to take it off.  I tried the entire way back here.”  You said tugging at it.
Twilight encapsulates it in magic trying to break it off, but found that she couldn’t.  She could sense their was a few different spells on it, but she could only feel out the magic of one that was blocking her from breaking the others.  She was rather curious and would have to look into the magic signature at a later time, as she noticed you getting a little annoyed with her snooping.
“Twilight. Diamond Dogs. Research.” You says snapping your fingers.
“Oh...right...” She said, “I think we may have something on them. They are kinda like dragons in some respects, seeing as they don’t like ponies all that well, so information is scarce about them.”  She said looking from shelf to shelf bringing down books with her magic and scanning over them.
You wait patiently scanning the shelves yourself as you try to find the information. Though after about an hour or so, you both came up with nothing.  Afterwards you said your goodbyes to Twilight and headed off towards your home, or so that is what you made it look like.
“So it looks I am only gonna be getting some information from the source.”  You say making your way to the Everfree, and heading toward the Diamond Dog’s territory to get your answers.
*		*		*		*

“What are you doing back here?!”  Roxy growled as you were dumped in front of her by the sames ones that carried you off when you were kidnapped the day before.
You rolled your eyes and quickly stood up, “Hey Roxy I just wanted...”
“I don’t care what you wanted!  You have one purpose, and is to come to when I need to get off!”  She barked jabbing you in the chest which sent you onto your ass.
You grunt as you rubbed your sore rump, “But wait...how...”
“If this thing works correctly.” She said grabbing your collar and yanking on it choking you a bit, “It will glow when I want you to fuck me.  You are nothing more then my toy to play when I want, not when you want to get off.  Now get lost!”  She barked.
With a snap of her fingers, several Diamond Dogs in armor rushed from the tunnels and started growling and barking at you.  You couldn’t argue with her seeing how she could lay you out on her own if she wanted to, so you quickly threw up your hands surrendering, doing as you were told and leaving.  As you left you heard Roxy whistle, looking back you see it was for the armored dogs to go back to where they came from, and she herself started heading back underground.
You sigh and shake your head as you make the trek back to town, “Well pointless to dwell on that.” You tell yourself.
You touch your collar, “Might as well wait.”
*		*		*		*

Not a full week went by before your collar began glowing for the first time.  It took you a moment to remember what that meant but once you made your way to Roxy’s terf.  Once you arrived you headed to the room you had your first romp with her, and she was already there waiting.  Her rear on full display, those ample cheeks giving a small bounce with every shake.
“You know why you are here.  Get to work!” She ordered smacking her rear causing it to jiggle seemingly non-stop.
Your pants tightened instantly.
This went on for several months, and would never be on a regular schedule, and each time was just as good if not better than the last.  Sometimes you both would go for hours, and each time you both would be left spent.  Though you both were just ‘friends with benefits’, or as she would call you her ‘mate’ or more so ‘fuck toy’.
Yet all this came to halt near the end of winter into the spring months.  You hadn’t been called to pleasure Roxy for a few weeks.  At first you just brushed it off, you didn’t really care if you went to see her or not.  Granted, something in the back of your mind keep nagging you to check up on her, so after a few more days of this feeling you gave in and went to check on her.
*		*		*		*

You look around and find that it seems pretty barren around.  Every other time you had come here, you would see some shapely figures working hard on mining gems.  Yet as you looked around you saw nearly no one, minus a few of them in the distance wondering around looking lost.
“Hey!” You call out trying to get their attention.
Their ears perk up at your voice, and they all turn to you.  The look in their eyes sends a shiver down your spine, it was rather unnerving.  They advance toward you, licking their lips, and eyeing you up like a thick slice of meat.
“This can’t be good.”  You say backing away from them as they near you.
With them so close to you, and with their being so many, you catch a whiff of musk emanating off of them.  You nose simply twitches from it as you focus on getting away from them, which grew increasingly difficult to do with your mind slowly hazing.
“Why do you look so scared~?” One of them say to you as she licked her lips while her eye locked onto your crotch.
“We are just looking for a little fun~” Another said raising her thick rump in the air and giving it a shake, making it bounce a little.
You were at a lost for words, yeah it would have been nice to have a little fun but Roxy made it clear to you what would happen if you try to fuck anyone else in her pack without her say so.  Which you had thought about but never asked or really had the urge to.  You shiver at the thought of what these girls wanted to do to you, and quickly make a mad dash down a pathway, looking over your shoulder to find they were keeping pace with you with ease.
You only managed to stay away by constantly changing directions from tunnel to tunnel and causing them to trip up.  You manage to lose them as you look ahead and see an all too familiar door.  You jump in and close to door panting as your catch your breath, which wasn’t easy considering you just jumped into a room that smelt like nothing but musk and sex.  You look up to see the Diamond Dog you were looking for standing over you glaring daggers into you.
“WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU DOING HERE!”  She barks at you, clearly pissed.
You wince hearing her tone, “Well I was just wondering why you haven’t called me in a few weeks.” You say rubbing the back of your head as you stood up.
“There is a reason for that!  And why the hell would you be worried about me not calling you?!”  She said slamming you against the door, getting muzzle to face with you for a second causing you to get smacked with the smell of her sexual arousal.
You blush and feel you pants tighten even more so and the haze growing stronger, “I wasn’t worried...just...”
“It doesn’t matter, you have to leave.” She said letting you fall to your feet, “I didn’t call you because I couldn’t risk you being here...”
Yet her words fell on deaf ears as her scent began to mess with you head, the haze having completely taken over.  Your eyes focused on her rump that bounced and jiggled with each step she took from her pacing across the room.  You found yourself standing up and walking toward her, she hadn’t noticed your movement as you walked up behind her.
“Someone seems a little...anxious...” You say as you quickly grab her fat ass and mold it between your fingers.
She gasp feeling your grab her sensitive plump rear, and her cheeks light up bright red. She shivers and moans as you feel up her rump, lowering your face down between those luscious cheeks taking in more of her scent.  The strength of it made your head spin more and a powerful lust overcome you as you spread her round rump and dived in lapping at her tight puckered hole.
“AH!”  Roxy gasp as she felt your tongue licking away at her, “You bastard!”  She pushes her rear back onto you and lets out a moan as you tongue enters her.
You spank her ass feeling the ripples over the sea of fast of thick muscle move under your hands as you kept exploring her insides.  She let out moans and groans as you spread her cheeks farther apart, her lower lips getting more moist as your worked her ass.  The fact your face was surrounded by those bountiful cheeks feeling your vision made you both hornier than before.
Her dripping snatch radiated some serious heat as her arousal increased, and she became more and more needy.  Her groans turned into growls as he thrust her rear back making you fall back onto the bed.  You look up to see those planet like cheeks hovering over you, that seem much larger as they crashed down on you.  You vision was blocked again, and what you could smell, taste, and feel was all worth it.
“Enjoying it now?”  You growl just barely audible from under the oversized doughy flesh of her ass.
“Shut the fuck up and start working!”  She growls as she tears off your pant freeing your cock.
She grinds her hips back on you as you pleasure her ass and dripping snatch, making her moan before she focuses on her prize.  She eagerly lapped at your member, enjoying the taste of your manhood that throbbed against her tongue.  You groan into her cheeks and buck your hips from the pleasure which only grew as she wrapped her lips around you and began bobbing her head.
“Oh fuck!” You give a muffled growl as you thrust into her mouth more, but your hip are quickly restrained by her claws digging into your legs.
You move down and attack her clit sucking on it and giving it light nibble.  Roxy’s eyes shot open as she let out a loud howl as she arched her back.  She grinded harder on your face, while she takes a paw and starts jerking you off rapidly wanting a taste of what she was gonna be filled with. You both let out lustful growls as you both reach your orgasms.
Roxy tail shoots up as she squirts her juices coating your face, the taste seemed sweeter than it ever had before.  This caused your sexual drive to increase and your member start spasming in her grip as your fired your seed into the air.  Roxy quickly lowered her head and caught every blast of cum you gave, giving off lewd moans as she swallowed down every drop of seed she could.
You both felt something wash over you as your orgasms began to fade, a more feral need.  Whatever Roxy had been previously worried about, she didn’t seem to care about anymore.  And you felt a secondary sensation rush through you feel as if your teeth slightly sharpened, your nails extended, and your sense heightened.  The matching collars you both possessed began to glow and resinate as the feeling of lust and the urge to mate grew stronger within you two.
With newfound strength you grab Roxy around her waist and toss her large form off of you, and on to the other side of the bed.  You waste no time positioning yourself over her and pinning her to the bed, grinding your rock hard member between her cheeks.  She groans a bit before turning her head growling back at you and struggling to free herself from your grip.  She tries to bite you or get you off of her, to show she will not submit so easily.
“Get off me you mother fucker!”  She barks thrashing about wildly.
“I think it is time I show you who is the real Alpha.”  You say baring your sharp teeth and biting down on her neck.
She yelps and a shiver runs down her spine. Her struggle lessens but she is still trying to force you off.  You respond by digging your teeth in deep piercing her skin, making her cry out before it faded to a whimper as she slowly began to submit.
“Good girl~” You said in a husky tone after you have withdrawn your teeth.
“Fuck you...” She says in a small needy whimper.
You smirk and spread her cheeks apart giving you an unobstructed view of a rather familiar sight. You lick you lips as you gaze upon her tight puckered hole, and her snatch dripping and giving off great warmth.
You line yourself with her dripping pussy and thrust into her, you both let out howls of pleasure.  The heat and slickness of her passage made you start panting and waste no time pulling out and thrusting back into her.  Roxy moaned loudly her tongue starting to hang out of her mouth as you repeated the movement over and over again.
You let out a snarl as you picked up the pace, your hips colliding with your bitches bouncing ass.  You take the massive mounds into you grasp molding them as you plowed her heated snatch.  She panted and moaned like a whore as you fucked her and couldn’t resist thrusting her ass back against you.
“Someone seems to be enjoying it more and more.”  You growl and spank her ass your ears twitching as she whines in pleasure, and you watch the ripple travel over her fat ass.
“AH~! J-J-Just shut up and...mfm~!”  Her words are replaced but moans and gasp as you pinch her clit making her splash her juices over your.
“Not so tough now huh?”  You said before groaning as she clenches on you as her second orgasm rocks through her body, “Fuck you making it hard not too...” You let out a loud groan as you cock starts to spasm.
Even after her incredible orgasm Roxy’s eyes shoot open as she feels your first blast of cum.  She moans loudy and grinds back onto you as you as you shoot more and more of your seed into her.  Once you finish Roxy is panting heavily as the more intense burning sensation in her nethers had be reduced but was still present.  She shivers as feels you pulling out of her dripping entrance, and looks over her shoulder and get wide eyed seeing your member still hard.
“Even after that...” She manages as she slowly lifts herself up and her face is burning red.
You smirk and give her a devious look, “You should know how long I can go...and we are far from done!”
With quick movements you force her onto her back, and quickly pounce driving yourself into her messy pussy.  She gasp loudly as you enter once again and story pounding her, turning her into a moan sweating and panting mess.  She was beyond caring about the consequences of what could happen, she just want more until she couldn’t take any more.
“AH~ Harder~!” She shouts as she puts her paw around your neck.
Your ears perk and you exchange speed for power and slam into her, you cock hits her cervix each time.  Making her scream louder and beg for more as she snatch clenched down on you, her moist entrance gave you other worldly pleasure.  You always enjoy when you two fucked but the near animalistic roughness of her claws digging into your back, the mix your scent in the air made it all that better.
You look down and her sweat matted fur, the drunken look on pleasure on her face, and her large bouncing breast.  You were always and ass man, but you could always appreciate Roxy’s other assets as well.  And you could feel her thick rump against you thighs as you fucked her senseless.
“Oh fuck!” She shouts as a bolt of pleasure traveled up her spine, you could feel her convulse around your member.
You kept your thrust deep and your movement methodical as you drag her orgasm out, and manage to bring her to another one rather quickly.  You manage to hold yourself back, even with the heat of her dripping cunt was surrounding your member with each time you plunge into her depths.  You feel another climax approaching once again, and you refuse to pull out once again.
You bite down on her exposed neck, and she claws dig into your back as your slam your cock hitting her cervix and making her climax once again.  You howl as your cock pumps fresh seed into her already messy pussy, filling her womb to the brim with your seed.  Once both your orgasms faded Roxy went limp, panting as you slowly pull your member out of her.
“Best fuck yet.” You say rolling your shoulders, not aware of the searing pain from where Roxy’s claws pierced your skin.
Roxy was unable to speak, her mind seemingly lost over everything that had just occurred.  She couldn’t care less about the consequences she would have to face, she loved the feeling of the cum inside her.  Some leaked out of her abused cunt, creating a small puddle underneath her.  Before she knew it her began to flutter close, but you weren’t having any of that just yet.  Roxy yelped once more as she was forced against the headboard of bed.
“Now what would this be without enjoying more of your fat ass?” you said smugly as you slapped her ass making it bounce and jiggle wildly.
Roxy moaned lustfully, “So good~” She pressed her ass up against you hotdogging your cock between her cheeks.
You slap her ass again before spreading her cheeks and pressing your tip against her tight anus, “One final filling for ya.” you say as you thrust into her.
You both groan as you spread her out, pushing your cock in as deep as you could.  Once you were fully buried inside her your grab her pillow like rear once again. 
“Someone has put on a bit more weight. In all the right places.” You say with a groan as you enjoy the warmth of her thick booty against your pelvis.
Roxy growls a little at this, but it turns into a groan as you give a small buck of your hips, “Fuck...did you get bigger?”
You only respond by giving her tail a tug, making her freeze up before you pull your cock out and slam forward.  As your hips collide with her ass, you watch with a amused gaze as ripples traveling along her plus sized derrière.  You get into a rhythm your cock driving deep into the moaning diamond dog.
“Still as tight as ever.” You said lustfully as you enjoy hearing her moans, and the lewd slapping of your hips against her fat ass.
“Mfm~!” She couldn’t form any complete thoughts, she gains more pleasure as her errect nippes rub against the headbored you had her forced up against.
The room was now overflowing with the smell of sex and lust as you plowed Roxy, making her a drooling and mumbling mess.  Yet it wouldn’t be much longer as you felt an all too familiar feeling growing down below.  Your sharp nails dug deep into her plump butt as you cum deep into, Roxy moaned and panted as she felt your seed flood her hole, so much so that it leaked out around your cock.
Roxy legs were weak, and the only thing keep her up was you.  As you pull out she slowly slides down onto the pillows before, panting and her eyes closing as she fainted from all the immense pleasure.  While you stood there grinning as you eyes her rump, cum leaked out of her ass and pussy like a waterfall, proud of the work you had done of claiming her as yours.
“I will see you again soon Roxy.” You chuckle as you exit the room.
Completely unaware of what transpired.
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You groan as you open your eyes, a wave of pain washes over you as you struggle to sit up in your bed. You have little to no recollection of what happened to you; the last thing you remember was walking into the Diamond Dog’s caves, and then events after that are fuzzy at best. The cuts and bruises all over your body start making themselves known to you, and told you that whatever happened yesterday might not have been good.
Once you manage to get out of bed, you stumble your way to the bathroom and into the shower. You wince as the warm water runs over your injuries, but soon it slowly relaxed your muscles, giving you a bit more of a drive to get out of the house and get them looked at, and hopefully get them patched up.
You stand in front of the mirror, only now noticing that your hair was longer, darker, and more unkempt than normal. “What the hell...”
You run your fingers through your hair, your mind trying to piece together what changed, but everything was still a blank. But the luxury of noticing these trivial changes diminishes as the pain returns, so much so that you can barely move your arms without a shock of pain running through your body.
“This is gonna fucking suck...” You say as you get dressed and head to the Ponyville Hospital.
*		*		*		*

About two months passed by somewhat normally, your mind occasionally wandering back to what happened to you every now and again. You figure that Roxy must've beaten you so badly that it made you get amnesia, so you didn’t bother going back to see her, fearing a repeat of something like that.
Over this time, you've also noticed that your physical abilities have gotten drastically better; your strength, speed, and stamina have all seemed to increase greatly, and you also chalked that up to all the hours of endless sex you've had with Roxy.
'Sex has more advantages than people know,' you think to yourself with a blush and a small chuckle as you head out to buy some food from the market.
Everything seemed rather normal, with ponies going about their daily lives, from working to shopping without a care in the world, that was until the ground shook violently, causing everypony to stop. Panic arose as the ground began to crack and rumble beneath them. They ran to safety, but you notice something off about the cracks and the breaking earth, and your collar begins to glow.
You quickly put two and two together. “ShitShitShitShitShit!” You shout as you start running as fast as your legs could carry you.
You race through town as the rumbling earth trails after you. “ANON!” You hear Roxy’s rage filled voice emerge from right behind you.
You turn to see how close she is, but you immediately realize that that was a huge mistake. Roxy burst from the ground, her eyes burning with a level of wrath that you've never seen from her before. The world slowed as she managed to catch up to you with a burst of speed, and, before you knew it, her fist slammed into your face, sending you flying through the front door of your home.
You slide down the wall, groaning from the pain. You feel the blood trickling down your face, but you still look up to see Roxy standing there in the doorway with her fist clenched, her eyes giving you a look that could kill, and behind her stood several other Diamond Dogs, all fully dressed in armor.
“ANON!” She barked, getting your attention again, her claws and fangs bared seemingly ready to claw you to pieces. “YOU LOSEY PIECE OF SHIT!” She growls again, grabbing you by your collar and lifting you up to her face.
“R-Roxy! What the hell are you doing here?!” You say as you struggle to free yourself.
“You should know why I'm here! You fucking mutt!” She said, slamming you against the wall as she held you by your shirt's collar.
You shout as pain runs up your spine and the back of your head. “I really don’t!” You growl as your hand grasp her and you start to pry yourself free.
She looks at you in shock as you manage to drop down and pin her to the wall, your teeth sharpened to a point and bared at her. Her struggle lessens a bit as she slowly submits, finding that trying to get free of your new strength was pointless. Once she calmed down, you returned from your trance and let her drop down to the ground, her cheeks bright red.
“Fuck...” you say, holding your head as it throbbed in pain for a moment, before focusing back on Roxy, “I have no fucking clue what you're talking about!”
“You mean to tell me you don’t remember barging into my home and fucking me senseless while I was heat!” She said, getting louder, “EVEN MANAGING TO GET ME PREGNANT! YOU’RE GONNA ACT LIKE THAT NEVER FUCKING HAPPENED?!?!”
Your brain revs up and crashes from what you've just been told. “W-W-Wha...H-How...” you were unable to create words, or even think clearly as you let her go to stand.
Roxy’s angered expression gradually fades as she saw you, and sensed your confusion, “Y-You really don’t remember what happened!” She growled in disbelief.
“No! I don’t! All I remember is walking inside... and then waking up back here!” You retort as you take a step back from her, “besides, for all I know, you could be lying or something!”
“Why the hell would I lie about something like this!” She barks back, slamming her fist into the ground before looking away with a bright blush and her other hand laying on her stomach.
You could tell she wasn’t joking, but you didn’t want to believe it was true, “it can’t be possible; you're a dog and I am a human! It's physiologically and biologically impossible.”
“Well apparently it is! I've managed to avoid having sex in heat for all these years, and the one time I did, it was by you, and I get knocked up!” She said, yelling out on another level of pissed off.
She wasn’t letting this go, but you weren’t ready to accept that she might actually be pregnant, and with your offspring nonetheless. You look back to her and her expression was a mixture of so many different emotions, yet two stood out: confusion and fear. She had never been scared of anything from what you've seen, but apparently the thought of being a mother really was getting to her more than one would've thought.
You felt a pang in your heart before you let out a sigh, “alright... we need to get you professionally checked, to see if you really are pregnant... will that help?” You say as you walk over to her and kneel in front of her, looking her in the eye.
Her tail wagged a little bit as she blushed more. “F-Fine,” she answered roughly as she crossed her arms over her breast.
You were surprised at how well she took that, and how willing she was to comply. Usually that would've been met with a punch or a growl, if not worse, yet her complying felt really off. It didn’t take long for the two of you to head to the Ponyville Hospital, but, all along the way, her handful of guards seemed to scare off any pony that dared even look at them. You figure word would spread to Twilight, and maybe she'd be able to help you figure things out.
*		*		*		*

After an awkward explanation to the nurse at the front desk, and leaving out some information, you managed to get her in and get her checked up. You didn’t know how dog pregnancy worked, or how things like that worked in a world full of magic and other things of that nature, yet it couldn’t be too hard to tell if a creature was pregnant... right? And it could've just been a hormonal imbalance thing that tricked her body into thinking she was pregnant.
‘I really hope that's what it turns out to be,’ you think to yourself as you pace back and forth in the lobby, which was getting you more odd looks.
After nearly an hour, Roxy came back out with the doctor and nurse that did her checkup. The trio walked over to you, and Roxy was blushing brightly still, and the look from the nurse made your heart sink, making your mind start racing again. 
The doctor clears his throat, getting your attention. “As it turns out, your... friend, here, is in the very earlier stages of pregnancy. If I may ask, why were you so worried about it?” He asked, trying to sate his curiosity.
“Nothing! Just helping out a friend!” You quickly reply before you manage to get Roxy out of there before having to answer more questions.
“See, I told you! Now do you believe me?” She said, flustered as you both walked away from the building.
You groan and facepalm. “That doesn’t mean that it's mine!” You hiss back just loud enough for her to hear.
“Well, from what I heard them talking about, they could've done a test to see if it was yours,” she said, pointing out the fact with a huff. “It'd just take a bit longer, since I'm so early on.”
You groan and facepalm. “I don’t want ponies to know what I've been up to!” You say as you head back into town with Roxy and her guards following you.
As you make your way through, ponies stared in both worry and curiosity at you and the Diamond Dogs behind you, seeing that Diamonds Dogs usually lived quite far from ponies, and that they're known for being fierce and vicious about their turf, so seeing them around would undoubtedly be off putting. You tried to think of a way to keep this to yourself, you tried to think of a way to keep any whispers from spreading, or any rumors from forming about what you've been going, but only one thing keeps coming to mind.
‘There is only one pony I can really trust for this...’
*		*		*		*
“Why are we at a tree, Anon?” Roxy asked, still rather irritated at your unwillingness to accept the facts.
You turn to her after knocking on the door, “to finally see if you're telling the truth. I'm still not convinced that your kids are mine.”
She growls, but her ears flick up as she hears something, she looks past you and jumps back as Twilight appears in the doorway with her horn glowing. She was taking a defensive stance as she glared at Roxy and her guards, who had their spears pointed at the lavender unicorn.
“Anon! What are you doing with these Diamond Dogs?!” Twilight asked as she realised you were standing there, blocking her from her shot.
“They aren’t a threat, and they came for me,” you quickly said, trying to get her to relax.
“Wait... What?” Twilight replied, rather confused at what you said. “They came for you? What do you mean? Do you know them?”
“Yes I do... it's a long story...” You say, noticing her relax a bit. “And if you listen to what we have to tell you, it'll all make sense.”
Roxy walks up behind you, wrapping her arms around your waist while peeking around you to calmly say, “he is right. We have not come to cause a ruckus, or harm anyone.”
Twilight was shocked by how civil she was being, and how close she seemed to you. Which was an odd phenomenon after her last interaction with Diamond Dogs... which made this seem impossible to her, especially with their already prevalent stereotype of being simple minded, savage beasts.
It peaked her interests in what you both had to say, “...alright...” She lets you both in, keeping a close eye on Roxy’s actions, as well as her guards, who waited outside as they were order to.
“I'll explain everything, Twilight. Just, please, try to keep a level head and not ask too many questions.” You say, feeling your stomach churning as if you were about to tell your parents that you got your girlfriend pregnant... which wasn’t too far off. Once the three of you were sat down, you spend the next hour explaining everything, with the exception of a few choice details, of course. Once it was all said and done, you felt relieved to have finally told someone, and Twilight’s expression was not what you were expecting.
She was confused, yes, but more intrigued at the possibility of an alien being, such as yourself, being able to breed with a Diamond Dog. “Well... this is very surprising...” she said, blushing as she clears her throat.
“Yeah, I know...” you say, rubbing the back of your head from embarrassment.
“So you think you have a way to prove this litter is his?” Roxy impatiently asked.
“Well... all it would really take is a scan of your genetic makeup and a sample from the Roxy’s pups to make sure,” she replied.
“Okay. So... do I give you a strand of hair or...”
“Oh, I already have DNA from you, Anon, but I could use a more up-to-date sample...” Twilight started, but then quickly covered her mouth.
You stare at her in shock. “You what!”
“Well, you see, when you first got here, you were unconscious... so I decided to...” you silence her by putting a hand up as you pinch the bridge of your nose.
“You can explain and apologize later. Just don’t do anything like that again...” you groan as you realized your day was just full of surprises.
“Alright...” she softly said, rather ashamed for not telling you sooner. “Um...Roxy? If you come with me, I can get what I need for the test.” She said as she stood and headed to the door that lead down to her lab. “Anon, once she comes back, you can come down for a new sample...”
You both nodded as she got up and trailed behind her. 
*		*		*		*

It was time to comes to terms with everything: you're going to be a father. Even with how impossible it was, after Twilight’s explanation, you regret staying in this world as long as you had.
“It would appear that your body's absorbed the natural magic of our world, and it seems that it altered you just enough to breed with Roxy. It adjusted your biological, and even your physical structure because of how much... ”physical” ...contact you've had with her over the past few months. So now your genetics are intertwined with hers, meaning that you're technically a hybrid now...”

At least that's what you got out of her speech. “So...” you say, looking over to Roxy, who was walking beside you.
“So now's when I should explain something else...” she said, with a groan and a slight sigh. “This means that you're now the Alpha of my pack.”
You thought you were past the point of being shocked by anything anymore, but this causes you to take a double take. “How the hell does that work?”
“Well, even with how much I dislike it, after you mated with me the way you did, you pretty much showed your dominance over me and claimed me for yourself. Even with how much I hate it...” she spits rather spitefully.
“So... because of your instinct and how you all work, I'm now the Alpha...”
“Well, I'm still an Alpha, because I am your mate! Don’t get it twisted!” She says, pulling you down to her level by your collar and glaring at you.
“Okayokay! Chill!” You say, tossing your hands up and closing your eyes.
She simply rolls her eyes. “If it wasn’t for all the magic shit, or me being in heat, you'd still be nothing but a sex toy to me!” She barks before letting you go.
You watch as she walks ahead. “I'll also be staying with you from now on,” she states rather bluntly as she walks away.
“You're... what?” You reply, rushing to her side yet again. “I thought I heard you say you were going to stay with me, but I must've been hearing things.”
“You heard right. Maybe your ears didn’t get any better like your other senses.”
“Why? Wouldn’t you want to stay back at the cave or catacombs or whatever they're called!?”
“Seeing as how you did this to me, you're going to have to deal with it. Besides, a mate would never leave her mate's side, especially during times like these,” she said, trying to act like she didn’t care.
You knew there was no changing her mind, and that you've had enough room in your house for her, and maybe her guards if they plan on staying around, that is.
“Fine. It's not like I have a choice, anyway,” you reluctantly state as you both arrive at your home.
As soon as you opened the door, the guards tunneled down and left you both alone. “Since you're my mate, you are to protect me and our future pups,” she tells you.
“So I have to protect you? I don’t even know how to fight,” you say before getting a swift kick to the back of your head, sending you flying inside.
“Then you better fucking learn!” She barks, “I may be pregnant, but I can still kick your ass! So you better start working on it!”
You groan as you lay on the ground, your head bleeding slightly from the force of her kick, and the crash. After a moment of letting the pain subside, you stand and rub your head, trying to think. She was right, regardless of what your kids turned out to be, they're yours, and you had to protect them and raise them. This also managed to bring up something that you had pushed to the back of your mind.
“Maybe... just maybe I do... feel that way about it...” you say, just as you look up the stairs, to where Roxy had stormed off to.
You had, over time, gathered feelings for Roxy, even if you tried to push them off, and now, you couldn't fight it off any longer. This was as good a chance as any to see if what you were feeling was really what you thought it was, yet you knew you'd have to start getting things ready to take care of... a pup? ...a human? ...some kind of hybrid? ...a litter?
You had no idea what Roxy would have, but you both would have to wait until the child, or children, were further along. You quietly walked up the stairs and peaked inside your room, allowing you to see Roxy fast asleep on your bed, curled up in the sheets. Dried tears staining her cheeks from her silent crying, testament to the fact that she was afraid and scared. She didn’t know what to do, and she was both out of her element and had no idea what to do about it.
She was following her instinct to stay near her mate, as well as the new head of her pack. It was a confusing time for both of you, not knowing what to do or how to react to anything that happened. It all seemed so sudden, and none of it made any sense to either of you.
“Things have just gotten a lot more interesting...” You softly say to yourself.
*		*		*		*

Over the next two months, you did your best to try and toughen yourself up, which was extremely difficult, seeing how different pony workouts were from human workouts. The closet you could get to human training was with an earthpony, seeing that Pegasi liked to work on their flight muscles, which you lack, and how unicorns, of course, work with their magic, so they basically had to learn new spells, and how to strengthen mental strength for lifting heavier objects, but you don’t have the pleasure
Using the local gym was always an option, even with everything being much smaller, and more suited for ponies, it still did what you needed it to do, and you felt yourself slowly getting stronger, and it showed from how much pain you were in when you slumped onto the couch. Much like today.
“Fuck... the shit I have to do to get stronger...” you groan as you feel your muscles throb, closing your eyes, hoping to relax, at least until you feel a shadow being cast over you.
“Looks like you've been trying to be less of a sack of shit,” Roxie chided as her bare breast pressed against the back of your head.
You blush and groan, if you hadn’t been so tired you would have been more flustered about it, “yeah, even though you might like this and neither of us expected it, I plan on being there for my kids.”
She rolls her eyes, but turns away and smiles softly to herself as she rubs her more pregnant stomach, “Well... keep it up...” she said, trying to keep malice in her tone, but you could hear the shift in her tone as she walked away.
You simply nodded and sat there, waiting for your muscles to relax enough to let you shower. It usually takes about an hour, and by this point, you know that Roxie's already asleep, particularly from the loud snoring rumbling from your room, so you wash off the sweat and pain of the day and forget about your worries.
'I need to spend more time with Roxy, and hopefully see if I truly do love her...' you think to yourself as you step out and shake your hair dry.
Once somewhat dry, you quietly make your way to your room... well, what was once your room, ever since Roxy deemed it hers, the day she told you what happened. You open the door and find her still asleep, but she's snoring much quieter. You sit on the edge of the bed and gently comb her fingers through her course fur, she flinches but relaxes after a second.
Though she was rude, crude, violent, and gave off a non-caring persona, like most girls, she has some kind of soft side. Though it seems rather cliche for her to be more of a tsundere, but that could've been because of the future: she was unsure, and didn’t know what to do about having pups, kids, or whatever combination she would end up having.
As you thought about it, you noticed that she cuddled close to you in her sleep, your hand was still slowly petting her. She seemed to be at peace, her face looks beautiful, she was truly attractive, even though you were a human and she was the equivalent of a dog in many ways. You felt the same; you were afraid and wanted to be near someone when the time finally comes.
Before you knew it, you began dozing off; You laid down next to Roxy, your body pulling her close protectively out of instinct. Her body curled as close as possible before you were fully in the realm of dreams. Cuddled close to Roxy, your mate.
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You groan as you slowly wake up, feeling a heavy weight on your chest alongside a warm breeze blowing over your crotch. As you start to come around, your senses are instantly hit with a thick musky odor, causing you to feel lightheaded. The rumbling sound of soft growling made the entire bed vibrate, and when you opened your eyes, all you could see was a dripping pussy and a tight, needy anus.
It took a second to register, but it was more than obvious,“R-Roxy! What are you doing?” You shout, muffled by her large ass cheeks, smothering your face as she laid overtop of you.
“Someone is finally awake!” She said as she pressed her fat ass down harder against your face, shivering as she felt your nose and mouth come in contact with her rosebud.
Every breath you took just gave you another strong whiff of her scent and musk. It was making it hard to think, and you just couldn’t get enough of her. The feeling of her thick, sweaty derriere made your cock snap to attention and boop her muzzle. You could tell she was smirking long before her long wet tongue slid from the base to the tip.
You couldn’t hold back the gasp or moan from the rough feeling of her tongue, “F-Fuck, what has gotten into you...” You manage to get out.
“I am horny! What the hell do you think!” She snarls as she starts grinding on your face and biting her lip, “Now get to it!”
You blush as you feel a strong sexual hunger slowly growing inside you. You dive in, and start giving her donut long licks around the outer ring. Making her moan and her tail wag in approval. Your hands quickly grope the bountiful ass, loving the feeling of your hands sinking into the thick flesh. You get your reward when you feel her tongue lap at your cock and balls, coating it in saliva.
She moved her breast to sandwich your cock between them as she focused on your twitching tip. You feel your hair grow and claws come out as her scent fuels your needs and growing desires. Your tongue pushes into her sweaty anus, enjoying the taste as she moaned her juices leaking onto your chest.
Her hormones were making you act so different, but your thoughts were too clouded to care as you heard Roxy shouts, “fuck!”
“Get off and I can give you more.” You say, muffled from under her, before you push her off and roll her onto her back, making her yelp in surprise.
“Hey!” She whimpered, feeling you over her
“Do you want me to ease this feeling?” You growl, rubbing her leaking snatch and teasing her with a widened grin.
“I tell you what to do, you bastard!” She said as she looked away, blushing and growling slightly.
You slap her ass and kept teasing her, making her gasp, “not anymore. I'm the alpha now.” You stated, still trying to get use to this fact over the past two months while she lived with you, “And you will beg for this or you will be going without it.”
She pants, feeling your member rubbing against her, and your hands groping her chest, making her want to let out more noises of lust as you pinched her nipple, moving the small top jacket off.
“P-Please...” She pants under her breath, trying to not lose her pride as a tough and powerful bitch to you.
Your ears twitch and your slap her sensitive ass cheeks, making her gasp and her ass bounce and jiggle. You glare at her as she bites her lips, desperate to hold back her moans as she looks surprisingly nervous and unsure, not use to being in this position.
“F-Fine. I need it. I need it badly!” She admits, her claws digging into the sheets of the bed.
You smirk as you finally thrust yourself into her hot pussy, making her arch her back and gasp, “AH! Fuck!”
You groan as you start thrusting in and out of her leaking entrance, her tongue hanging out of her mouth as she took your full length and moaned with each thrust.
“Roxy, you are the perfect mate,” you moaned as yours balls slapped her ass with each thrust.
She was blushing and biting her finger, trying to hold back her moans from before. Not wanting to let on how much she was enjoying it any more than she had to, even though she woke you up by sucking your cock. Needless to say, it was pointless for her to deny it, but she was adamant to keep up her tough look as long as possible, which obviously wasn’t much longer.
Your thrust were powerful, making her breast bounce and her pregnant stomach rock with each movement. You couldn’t help but lean down and bite her ear as you rock yours hips, her pussy pulling your cock back in, each and every time you tried to pull out. Her heated snatch made your cock twitch and shoot globs of precum into her from how amazing she felt.
“Fucking hell! You got bigger!” Roxy gasped, arching her back as best she could from the weight of her stomach.
You could only smirk, hearing your mate finally praise you as she let her sounds of pleasure be heard, your hair hung low and long as your claws dug into her, holding her legs up. You could feel her juices splashing everywhere on your crotch, even dripping down your legs from how wet she was.
“F-F-Fuck!” She moaned with her clit winking wildly and her pussy convulsing as she climax, her juices leaking out like a puddle on the bed below.
“I'm not even close to done yet.” You proclaim as you pull out of her and thrust your soaked, throbbing cock into her ass.
Her eyes shoot open as she feels your cock force its way into her tight recktum, “AH!”
Your balls slap against her heavy ass cheek, making them jiggle each time, and the feeling of her taut entrance just made everything better. Her body was bouncing, her curves exposed to you, and the thickness of her ass always making you more enthusiastic for making sure her ass was yours and yours alone to do with as you pleased.
You felt your balls tighten up and the feeling of her anus hot and tight made your orgasm come just as fast if not faster then her pussy did. You felt you were about to have a massive orgasm, once like no other before as you came, flooding her ass with your hot hot seed.
“FUCK! OOOOOOOOOOOOOWHOO!!” Roxy howled as she felt your hot seed flood her tight ass.
Her tongue hanging out as her body went limp while her tail twitching. You felt her anus clench tight as her pussy leaked more into the puddle on your bed. You felt your body returning to normal, making you feel light headed, seeing as you were still not use to these changes you've been having inadvertently.
You pull out and spurt the last few ropes onto her bulbous cheeks, from the amount of juices and cum on your lower half, the room easily reeked of your sexual morning ventures. You look down at Roxy, and even though she was facing away from you, you could tell her face was bright red, yet you decided not to bother and her embarrassment.
You determine it was best you just leave her be and not bother her, and head to the bathroom to clean yourself up, “I'll be in the shower if you need me.” You say softly before leaving the room.
Roxy looks over her shoulder as you close the door, she picked herself up and looked at herself in the mirror, “Roxy, what has gotten into you! You never acted like that during sex before...”
She looked down her body in the mirror, to her expanded belly, before she placed a hand on it. ‘That is what has gotten into you...’ she thought to herself and she only got more flushed, feeling the trail of cum leaking down her leg.
‘You are no longer the top alpha anymore... Anon is... and your feelings are growing for him, so stop being so recluse and bond with him!’ A voice screamed at her in her head.
“I am an Alpha!” She retorted to the voice as she clenched her fist and bared her teeth at the reflection, who was just standing rather calmly.
The mirror her shook her head, ‘You are a mother to be, drop your pride. Your mate... Anon... you can tell over the past while he has been wanting to get closer to you. To step up the the role he now has to take. Your nights of using him as a simple booty call are over. You both have similar feelings for one another. Just admit it.’
Roxy looked at her reflection again, but this time saw... you... by her side, with one arm wrapped around her, and another with your claws bared, ready to protect her and your future litter. She took a step back, but soon growled to herself and slammed a fist against the mirror, shattering it and stormed out of the room towards the bathroom.
She tries to open it, but found it locked, with the sound of running water easily heard from the other side, and so she wastes no time punching through the wooden door and reaching around for the handle to let herself in. Her eyes lock with yours, and your expression was one of shock as the way she forced her way in left your heart racing. The look in her eyes was one you had never seen before, and it seemed to be a mix of things: from anger to confusion, with denial, and a hint of something lighter, but you couldn’t tell what is was.
“R-Roxy...if this is about...earlier...” You stutter trying to hide behind the curtain of your shower, “Remember what Twilight..said...I am still trying to control myself...”
“Shut your fucking mouth!” Roxy said as she stormed over to the shower and stepped inside handing you a bottle of shampoo that you got her for her fur but she never bothered using, “Make use of this!” She ordered shoving it into your hands as she removed her collar and jacket letting the water wash over her course rough fur.
She had never been one for taking any real bathing to clean herself properly sense she had moved it. The bottle in your hands was still unopened even after two months. Most of her day she would be digging around your property burying any gems that the workers from her pack would randomly bring to your house. You had gotten use to her tracking dirt, bugs, and other things into the house after she was done. And while she run around in the rain from time to time it wouldn’t do anything to wash the dirty out of her coat that had been building up after years of living underground and in cave systems.
“Well...use that...whatever it is...I want to know what the hell it is suppose to do.” Roxy hissed growing rather impatient with you just standing there.
Her words get you back to focus and you nod, “Well it is suppose to clean your fur, things like dirt grime, as well as loosen up a bit so it isn’t so coarse.”
“Well I spent most of my life underground. I don’t know what you were expect, I will try it once.” She said going back to looking away tapping her foot as the bathroom started smelling like wet dog.
Over the next hour you wash her fur, showing her how to do go about washing her fur with the shampoo. She shivered feeling the strange mix of chemical and other things in the shampoo start washing away what felt like an entire skin and fur layer. The water below her was a deep dark brown as your hands scrape out years of no proper clean products out of her.
How you managed to miss this while having sex with her was beyond you. Maybe her just splashing around in water as a ‘bath’ still did it’s job mostly.
“Their...I think that's everything.” You say, having finished as she rinsed off the soap and suds in the cooling water.
“My fur feels weird...I don’t like it.” She said, feeling her coat being smoother and not as gangly looking as before and feeling just overall strange as she got out of the shower and shook off.
The smell of wet dog was heavy in the room, and her shaking made the entire bathroom soaked and she grabbed a towel and started drying off deeper before leaving the room. You were left with a clogged "uncloggable" drain and a shower that looked like it held a mud wrestling tournament. You sigh but decided to just to deal with that later as you follow Roxy out, grabbing your towel and clothes, putting them on as you follow her.
“Roxy, wait up!” You call out to her as she sits on the couch, scratching herself with her hind leg.
“What do you want, fucker?” She growled putting her leg down.
“What's so bad about being clean?” You asked, confused why she was so opposed to it.
“It...just isn’t something Diamond Dogs do. We spend our entire lives digging miles of of tunnels so we see no point in getting clean.” She explains as she laid on the couch while you took a seat on the single chair, “Our bodies are use to dirt, grime, and mud. Becoming a layer of protection and becoming part of each one of our scents. It allows every mutt in the pack to know what we were mining and where we were mining.”
“But...you aren’t in the mines anymore...even if you did go back would they even let you work? You are close to having a litter” You question not thinking they would let one of their own, let alone their Alpha, work while carrying future pack leaders.
“Unlike ponies, or humans like you, we are not weak, our bodies are made to dig through rock through our whole lives, we can even give birth while digging if we need to. Our pups learn fast, walking after a few seconds and digging after a few days.”
"Really?"
"We live in harsh world. Those who do not learn, die."
You just couldn’t understand that mentality, but you had always heard animals had evolved that way even back on earth. Seconds after an animal is born it starts walking and running, because, if it didn’t, a predator would surely make the newborn a easy meal.
“Well...this place isn’t like the wild...” You say thinking about how it would be if any of your future kids were raised in this way, “They can grow up safe and in comfort here without fearing for their lives.”
“And become pansy pushovers like you? No chance. I will be going back to the caves before they are born, because my pups are gonna be tough. Gonna learn the hard way or not at all!”
“Not as long as I am their father!” You bark getting defensive, “You and the kids will be staying here. I am not going to let you put them in harm's way!”
“I want them to be raised strong! Able to survive and live on their own! Besides why should you even care? You weren’t even planning this but you dumb as decided to visit when I didn’t call you for a very specific reason, we could have avoided all this by you staying here until my heat was finished!”
“Well how was I to know that! I didn’t even expect to be able to get your pregnant! But it is done now! I want them to live! But if you are going to fight me on this why are you still here? You could have just gone back at any time!”
Roxy’s fierce look drops for a moment, her argument was shot down, she tries to come up with some retort, but she had nothing, at least nothing she wanted to admit, even to herself.
You sigh and sit back, slouching in your seat as an air of silence fell over the room. Roxy was left there to think for only a moment before standing up and walking out of the house. You let her walk out, not knowing if she was actually leaving or just blowing off steam, but as the mere moments went on, you couldn't help but chase after her.
“Please... please don't leave...” You mumble to yourself as you going to look for her but when you got up you noticed the backdoor was open.
You walk out to find Roxy digging up a massive hole in your yard, and when she came back up, her fur was covered in dirt and matted once again, returning her temporarily clean and puffy fur back to its usual dark and dusty mess.
“I might bathe once every few moons, but no deep cleaning. It is going to take a long ass time to get back to where my fur was before.” She said, coming back up and walking back into the house, trailing dirt and mud behind her.
“Fuck...”
*		*		*		*

A Month Later

*		*		*		*

“Ouch...fucking hell...” you groaned as you stumbled and crashed onto your couch after another full day at the gym.
The results of your hard work and dedication were starting to show: you weren’t a perfect adonis, but you're much better than you were before.
“Good, your back. Now you can make me some food.” Roxy said, just eating every cookie she could find in the house.
You don’t answer her and try to take your mind off the unrelenting pain of your muscles. Your body had gotten used to your old workout, but now, thanks to some of the ponies there, you were working muscles and stretching things you didn’t even know existed.
“Hey! You hear me, mutt?” She growled mouth full of cookies.
“I did... I'm just in a lot of pain right now...and you're already eating. Why do you need me to cook something for you?”
“Cause I said so. What else do you need?”
“Look...I'm in some pain right now...work and the gym were killer today.” You say, not wanting to argue, but barely being able to move your body would have made cooking impossible. “I'm trying to get stronger...to protect both you and our future kids."
"You? You couldn't even beat one of those ponies, let alone anything me, or even our pups can handle."
"That doesn't mean I'm just gonna sit back and let anything happen to you."
"You don't have to, because I can handle it."
"And what if you're not here? You're always talking about going back to the mine, so what if you do? I should to be able to protect myself."
"Pshh... not gonna happen, dweeb, so long as we got pups and you keep those food stuffs coming. That is all you are good for, after all.”
“Look... I know we never seem to agree on anything. Which I should have expected from how you always act towards me. But can you please drop the tough girl act for a second and try to think like a mother-to-be, for once, and not the kind where you would just abandon your children to fend for themselves...”
“I told you, that is part of how we Diamond Dogs have always been! Look, I know this is not what you are use to, but guess fucking what? I am not use to any of this shit, either! I wasn’t ready to be a mother yet! Hell, for the longest time, I didn’t even want pups, expecting to run and work my pack until I died!” She said, slamming a fist into the end table.
“Neither was I!" You immediately respond, slamming your hand into the same table in return, and barely working through the painful regret of doing so. "You're not the only one who didn’t expect this! I sure as hell didn’t expect to be dumped into this world and stuck here for the rest of my life! With no way of getting home! But at least you get to see your family! Mine's in another damn dimension! Years I've spent here with no reason to stay! But now I have one: a family of my own! And I'm NOT going to give that up for ANYTHING!” You bark at her, your hairs and claws coming out and digging into the couch as tears fill your eyes.
Roxy was silent for a moment, locking her eyes with yours before looking away, “Why did you have to show up! I didn’t call you for months for a reason...”
You take a deep breath, trying to hold back your tears, “I don’t know why. I was used to just being a booty call. It gave me a chance to... well... get off. But when months went by without hearing a single word from you, I thought that something had happened to you. I just wanted to make sure you were alright.”
“You were nothing but a sex toy. You weren’t suppose to care like that. You were only supposed to show up when you were called. Tell me the truth. Why did you come?” Roxy said, not looking at you.
"I know you're never going to believe me, but that's what happened: I was confused and worried that I haven't been called for so long. I have no idea what might've happened to you, I was scared that you were hurt, or even dead. I didn't want to admit it at first, but the more I thought about it, the time I spent with you, I start to cherish the moments we spent together. Even if it was just for the sex so rough that neither of us could move afterwards, it became so much more than that to me, and I wanted it to last as long as it could...”
You try to look her in the eyes, but she's still turned away from you. You could only sigh, not knowing if she heard, or even cared about what you had finally come to terms with over the past few months.
“Roxy...”
“Oh shut it, you mutt. I am still hungry. Tomorrow, I am expecting a large breakfast!” She said, hiding her tears with her back turned to you as her hand rested on her pregnant stomach.
You only sigh and slowly make your way to your bed, both physically and emotionally drained from everything that had happened. You collapse on your bed, having finally used the last bit of strength you had in your body.
Downstairs, Roxy silently sobbed on the chair she still resided on, barely able to insult through her sobs, “fucking...shit head...”
‘He is stronger then you think.’ her inner voice spoke to her once again.
“Go. Away.” She said through her haggard breath.
‘Honestly, I think this is a good thing: you finally talked with him for the third time since you moved in! Saying more than just "where's my dinner?" And to think that he just opened up everything to you. Layed it all out on the table, telling you everything he has been feeling and going through. Why do you still shut him out?’
“I am a strong Alpha...”
‘Yes, you are strong: you can kick the ass of almost any creature that comes your way. Yet when it comes to this, you are weak; unable to show even the simplest emotion to someone who obviously loves and cares for you. You don’t have to shut yourself off from showing love and affection...’
“I don’t love him...”
‘You might not want to, or even be able to say it, but it is there. You both have done many dumb things to get to this point. But he is willing to put himself through hell to care for you and the pups, and I urge you to do the same: be strong; open up to him, if only for a moment.’
The voice faded away, and Roxy was left alone with nothing but her thoughts. She still wasn’t ready for a litter, but that was something she had only just expressed; not even in that much detail. And the more she thought about it, they truly have only spoken to each other three times with any meaning, and they've all involved anger or hatred.
She laid down on her seat, looking down at her stomach, feeling another tear roll down her cheek, “I...have to let him know...I am so scared...”
*		*		*		*

The next day you did as you were told and made Roxy as large a breakfast as you could with what you had. You were still a bit in a daze after pouring out all of you feels and soul to her, and how she had shut you down. But even with that, you found some form of determination left to try to make it through at least until the litter was born.
“If she won’t treat them right...I... I'll take them from her...” You say to yourself as you walk back up to the room with a tray of food.
You open the door to your room to find Roxy sitting their, rubbing her stomach while her other hand carving an almost perfect circle into the side table. She doesn’t say anything as you as you walk in with the tray of food in your arms.
“Anon... I...” She was nervous, which was a very rare site to see, “I need to talk to you...”
“Why? So you can berate me, laugh at me, insult me for caring... for being me?!” You say, which causes her to flinch from the hardness of your words.
“Anon... please... I know I have been more than an asshole to you... I... I am just so scared!” She forced, out tears streaming down her cheeks finally letting her walls down.
Now it was your turn to be taken aback by her works. Feeling the seriousness of her tone and her actions layered on top of it.
“I...I don’t know what to do... I am scared... I was not ready to be mother!”
“R-Roxy...” You set the tray down and sit on the other end of the bed as Roxy cried.
“I want to be tough... not show any weakness... my pack wouldn’t respect me if I showed I was weak...” She said through strained breaths.
You think trying to come up with how to work through all this in your mind she was opening up, “Roxy... your pack isn’t around. You don’t have to be tough if you don’t want to be... or just can’t be.”
Roxy sniffles and looks over to him, “I am scared of what is happening... I have never experienced anything like this. I am suppose to be an Alpha; tough, strong, with no fear, but I'm just a weak... pathetic...”
You quickly move to her, hugging her close. She could only stare outward, surprised by your actions, before hugging you back, her face burying into your shoulder. You both just sat there, letting your emotions settle for more than several minutes.
“You're still very strong; you can easily kick my ass.” You said, lightening up the mood a bit.
She giggles and pulls back, punching your shoulder and before flexing her guns, “Damn right! And so will the pups.” She wiped the tears from her face.
“If you can cut back on being too much of a jerk, I will take care of everything else.” You tell her as you think for a moment, “Maternal instincts should give you what you need... you might not be okay with the change of pace, but it should certainly help.”
“Hey! I am not gonna get all sappy again because of them... will I?” Roxy asked, thinking once again about being a mother.
“Um...maybe...can’t promise you anything, really. But you will feel for them and care about them.” You say, scratching the back of your head.
“No shit...you are terrible at...” You cut her off.
“I know you will do great, and that nervousness and fear will change to love and a bond between mother and child... well, children in this case. I will be trying my hardest as well, and I'll do everything I can to help and care for them.” You say with a smile, taking her hand.
“I will try to be more relaxed...but I am not going to be a total pushover.” She smiles softly.
She take a deep breath and feels the weight on her shoulders being lifted, she glances over to the mirrors in the room and the reflection of her smiles, giving an approving smile before fading and leaving her real reflection.
“So... are we... well, more of a couple now?” You asked, unsure, as the silence hung in the air for long enough to start being uncomfortable.
Roxy was glad her fears were lessened, but something still bugged her, she looked down and saw you were both still ideally holding hand. The words of being a couple made a shock run down her spine leaving her unsure and fearful once again and she pulled her hand back and turned away.
“We...I don’t fucking know...” She said, being troubled once more; fear and anxieties coming back in a rush, making her mind race.
‘Well that didn’t last very long, now did it?’ Roxy’s mind started speaking to her again as the uncertainty of being with Anon came, too.
Your ability to comfort her and enrage her, to calm her and piss her off left her dazed and confused. She holds her head as pain starts throbbing in her head, her worries drowning her as she shook her head.
“R-Roxy... are you okay?” You ask, seeing her having a bit of a panic attack, trying to hold something in, but you weren’t sure.
‘Tell him! You know you want to! You have to!” Her other side said, wanting her suffering to finally finish.
Soon her mind calmed and she turned to you with a dark look in her eyes, “Fuck...why is this so hard for me to say or even think this?” She said aloud, questioning herself.
“W-What are you talking about, Roxy...” You ask, worried.
You were about to put a hand on her shoulder, but she moved to smack it away, only to stop just before the smack.
“These feelings... this is all new...” She said looking down, “A-Anon... I just... fuck! IDIOT! I LOVE YOU!” She bursted out with her face red and a fist breaking the nightstand.
You're stunned as she pants, feeling the stress finally leave her body as she sighed, laying back on the bed.
‘Now was that so hard.’ Her other side said, smirking above her, before vanishing, for good this time.
You, on the other hand, over the past few days, have been on one hell of a emotional rollercoaster, and Roxy went through all of that in only a few minutes. But she also told you something that you didn't expect: that she feels the same way about you, hiding it behind a frustratingly angry mask.
And now is your chance: “Roxy... that was surprising... and I've felt the same way about you for so long. That was one of the reasons I came to you while you were in heat all those months ago... I care so much for you, and was feeling more for you than I ever thought possible.”
Roxy sat up and looked at you, blushing the deepest shade of red you've ever seen, “Y-Your...your about to...”
“Yes, Roxy, I love you too. Even with all the bullshit, I still have feelings for you.” You say, smiling and taking her hand in yours.
“Well...I guess we are a... ‘couple’ now? That is the same thing as a mate, right?” Roxy said, still blushing, unsure of everything.
“It would seem so. And yes, they are the same thing, you called me your mate a few times before, but it was mostly while I was your booty call.” You say while chuckling.
“But do not think things are going to change. I still expect you to not do that overly lovey dovey stuff, to try not to act stupid, and to work your ass off.” Roxy said, listing off what she expected from her mate.
“Well, I can promise most of that, but no promises on no lovey dovey stuff. At least in public...” You tac on the last part, seeing Roxy glaring daggers.
‘Hell hath no fury like a woman scorned.’ You think to yourself as you sit there.
A few moment past and you were about to offer her something to eat from the tray of food that's been sitting there for longer than it should have, but then you hear a growl from beside you.
“Um... Roxy, what are you doing?” You ask, looking over at her, seeing her on all fours, looking like she was ready to pounce, with a predatory grin on her face.
“I think it is time I claim my mate for real this time~” She said as her tail feverishly wags behind her, wafting her scent into the air.
You blush and feel your arousal grow as she moves forward, gliding up your body. Her breasts, which have grown larger over her pregnancy, press themselves against your crotch before sliding up your body. Roxy smirks, feeling your erection twitching in your pants as she moves up until she sits on your lap, your face buried in her breast.
“You know you want to mate with me again~ Claim me like a true alpha!” She growled with a smirk as she completely destroyed your clothes with one swift swipe of her claw.
You move your hand and grab her ass, slapping her ample cheeks as your cock slaps against her round bottom, making her coo from the feeling. You feel your hair growing longer again, your teeth sharpening, your body heat rising as you change.
“There is my tough Alpha~” She teased, getting more and more aroused by your animalistic sent.
You growl back at her as you both feeling the heat building between your bodies, and your lips meet in a heated kiss. Your tongues invading each other's mouths, getting a good taste of each other, as you both grab at each other's bodies during your messy making out session.
As you both release for air, her tongue lashes out and licks your face with furious vigor, nearly forgetting about her pussy, which was soaked, leaving a puddle on your lap as she grind against your throbbing member. She almost howls through her panting, wanting you so badly, and you wanted her just as much. The base animalistic need to mate was growing to a peak, and neither you nor Roxy could handle the teasing anymore.
You shift your weight, preparing to slam your long rod deep into her depth, and as she lifts her weight through another, harder grind, you thrust yourself up, plunging straight to the depth of her waiting hole. You both let out howls of sexual euphoria as your bodies press together, drenched in sweat. You waste no time to quickly thrust deep and hard into her soaking lips, her ass and breasts bouncing hypnotically as she rode your cock.
“Fuck yes! Harder!” She begged as her grip tightened, her arms locked, and her legs spasmed, desperate to reach an even higher plane of sexual enlightenment.
You couldn't help but grin as you heard her, and so you grabbed her plentiful ass and used it to thrust harder and rougher. The pleasure was otherworldly, as your cock slammed into her g-spot over and over again. The hot and dripping juices of her vaginal passage soaked your crotch as your dick was lost in her loving passage, contracting around it as you pounded her. It left you almost drooling into her chest as she rode you, yipping and howling in pleasure.
You lift your hand up and bring it down hard on her jiggling ass, making a loud smack. She gasps from the assault and lets loose a trail of juices from her already dripping mound, clearly loving the punishment on her rear. The sounds of the slap still echoed through the room as Roxy begged for more, her rounded bottom has always been a weak spot for the both of you.
“Roxy! You fucking love that, don’t you!” You growl as your hands wonders over her bright red cheek, groping the thick mound of flesh between your fingers.
“AH! Fuck YES!” She cried out, howling to the heaven in pleasure as her tongue hung from her mouth.
She then clenched her pussy around your cock, locking it in like a vice, and grasped your body as hard as she could, pressing it against you, shouting, “FUCKFUCKFUCK!” Her body couldn't handle it anymore, she clenched her entire body, shivering as she reached her climax.
Her walls clamping down on your member threw you over the edge, sending pleasure shooting up your spine, forcing out a sexually charged bark as your cock unleashes a cascade of white hot love juice.
Roxy sighed in pleasure as she felt your man milk seeping deep within her, the feeling of the warm liquid making her shiver as another small orgasm rocked through her.
You both then collapse onto one another, cuddling each other, holding each other in bliss. One of your hands rested on her stomach, and as you laid there, you feel a small kick, and a smile spreading across your cheeks.
“Hey, dork...” Roxy softly asked, nuzzling your chest.
“Yeah?” You ask back, your husky voice sending a shiver down her spine.
“Don’t tell anyone... but... I love you... and our pups...” She said, her eyes softly closing as she fell into a peaceful sleep.
“Love you too...” You softly reply before closing your eyes, “...Always have.”
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When you woke up the next morning, Roxy was still fast asleep by your side. Your eyes slowly pried themselves open, catching a glimpse of the sun’s rays as they filtered into the room. Your sweet dreams for the night had come to an end, but your memories of the night prior still swam around in your mind.
You sigh happily as you run your hand through Roxy’s fur, noting how it's already returned back to the gangly mess that it was before her first bath using the shampoo. Her snores were much softer than normal, and her face wore a smile as she snuggled closer to you. She was obviously still deep in sleep but relaxed in the comfort of knowing you were there.       
You shift yourself and stare at the ceiling. The words you both exchanged, all the feelings being poured out over the course of a few hours; all the passion for one another that had built up over the past few months. It wasn’t what you had been expecting, after all, that time, but this world and your life in it has never, and will never, be nearly as predictable as it was back in your world. 
Things have changed, and even as you miss the family that raised you back home, you're happy with Roxy and the litter of kids on their way. The feeling of happiness only grew as you moved down and placed your ear next to her enlarged stomach, feeling several kicks from your children. It was something special, and after all the months of building feelings while getting to know one another, all starting with her pack kidnapping you, just because you were trespassing on their land with Rarity.
“This has been one hell of a year...” You say softly as you let the feeling of content wash through you, a feeling you never expected to have, but one you would never change at this point.
“No shit,” Roxy said, growling lightly as it seems your few words have woken her up, surprising you enough to nearly jump out of the bed.
“Damn you are still such a scaredy bitch,” she shakes her head as she sits up and rubs the crust out of her eyes, giving a loud yawn, baring her fangs as she did so. “And don’t think after what we talked about last night that I am going to be all lovey-dovey around you.”
“So... you're going to remain a stubborn, hard-head bitch?” You say, rolling your eyes.
“Looks like not all your brain cells are dead.” She mocked as she got up and stretched, groaning from how annoying the weight was of her stomach pulled against her. “Once this litter is born, I will enjoy feeling lighter than a fucking mountain again.”
You could only shake your head: the sweet thoughts you were having just moments ago were quickly shut down by Roxy. That was until she moved over and gave you a quick lick on the cheek before heading out and ransacking the kitchen again.
“Maybe after giving birth she'll finally relax a little,” you suppose, only to be silenced by a loud crash coming from downstairs. “Or... not...”
*		*		*		*

Weeks have gone by, and both you and Roxy had been a little more open to each other about how you feel. Obviously it was a lot to have happen, seeing that both of your personalities and attitudes were very different at times, yet as Roxy felt the time for her litter to be born growing closer, she made it a point to make you somewhat worthy to be the male Alpha of her pack.
“Did I say you could stop! You still got a hundred more laps to do!” She said as you dragged yourself around another bend before collapsing in front of her.
“I... already did... a hundred... I...” You struggle for breath; your lungs felt as though they were bleeding and your legs felt like they had been mashed by a giants club. Your clothes, or what wasn’t torn up from running through the Everfree, was completely soaked in sweat.
She rolls her eye, “You should know you have to break down muscles so they can come back stronger!” She said while pacing, thinking of a way to get you up and running again.
All you could do was groan at this point, not caring about almost anything. You knew you didn’t have a choice in becoming the Alpha for the same pack that kidnapped you over a year ago, but you had to do it. You have to be there for your kids, and that happens to come with you running the pack Roxy lead, and raising your kids to be whatever they wanted to be.
“Fine, you can rest, but if I see you have any feeling in your legs, or can breath even close to normal again, you better be getting up to run,” she said, crossing her arms as the both of you just lay there, feeling the cool breeze blowing through the trees.
“And just so I don’t get bored, I am telling you this now: once this litter is born, I am kicking your ass at full strength,” she told you as she gazed off deeper into the forest, towards her pack's cave. You could tell she was really wanting to get back to her pack even knowing how different her life would be.
“We've been talking more to each other around the house...” You manage, even with the feeling of nails in your lungs still causing you more than a little discomfort, to say the least, “...but we never talk about how we will...ugh...will raise the kids...or what it means for me to be the new leader of the pack...”
She thinks about it before sighing, “Might as well... you haven’t died yet, and once this entire thing is done, I will have new members in the pack.” She said, motioning to her several months pregnant stomach.
“Most creatures think we are just dogs. Which, in some cases, they are right, but we aren’t basic bitches. We fight for our spots as Alphas, or, in the very fucking rare case... like your dumb ass... you manage to get the Alpha knocked up, or you have picked a female to become head of the pack by giving her your, and her first litter,” she explained as she sat on her rock.
“I fought my way to being Alpha, using nothing but what I was given to get where I am.” She smirked with pride, thinking about how many asses she kicked to become the head of her pack, “and once I was head, I made sure every member in my pack was a female who could kick ass and work their asses off with me, yet not enough to take me down. Though a few have tried to, they were put in their place quickly enough,” she punching the palm of her hand.
“Any males in the pack are, what you would call, outsourced. Gotta keep our numbers up a little bit whenever there is a cave in, or when some get too old. But I do care for my pack, I lead from the front and I am not one to let them do all the work, and I expect the same from you when we get back there. Our pups will be living that life as well: being strong leaders, grabbing life by the balls, and running our pack on their own.” 
You can see that she was going to be proud of her kids, even if she wasn’t expecting them, but, over the past few months of her pregnancy, she finally accepted the fact that she was going to be a mom. At times she would get pissed that she wasn’t working or running her pack, and you'd take a few hits from just to let her get out her frustrations, or let her do some digging in your backyard to let out some pent up energy, but all in all, she was adjusting to her new life very well.
Her scent had even changed at this point, giving off a strange new pheromone. You also notice her breast started swelling, while her hips somehow got wider as if her body was taking on a better form for her kids.
“Well, what... what if the kids aren’t all like that? They might be part human,” you ask, still lying on the ground, barely able to move. “They could be true Diamond Dogs, but they could also be like me...” 
She looks at you, “Even if they are, they would be a step up from you. They will be more like me; ready to kick ass. If they are like you, then, well, they can... live with the ponies, like you do, or whatever.”
You groan and just think that maybe her tone would change once the kids are actually born.
“And it sounds like you can breathe easily again,” she announced, pulling a whip out of her jacket. “Get running, ya bastard!” She said, wiping at the ground beside you, making you jolt as you felt the strength from your altered genes kick in, giving enough energy to scamper back.
“I was wondering why that new side of you wasn’t kicking in. Looks like if neither you, me, or the pups are in danger, it won't help you one bit. If the kids do get anything from you, I want it to be that.” She commented before whipping the air next to you again
She might have been a bitch, both literally and figuratively, but she only wanted the best and toughest, so you've got a lot of work to do.
*		*		*		*

The training with Roxy turned out just to be the kick in the pants you needed for faster results. She helped you get much stronger as you worked on your confidence on your own, at least enough to handle your new pack. You made sure to be both a great father and approachable for your kids.
Your ears twitch as you hear a groaning sound from your living room, “Fuck these little shits need to be born already!” Roxy says, her stomach looking as if it couldn’t get any bigger.
“It should be soon...” You say, slightly nervously. “We'll head to the hospital as soon as your water breaks,” you say, walking in and sitting beside her.
“Ugh... can’t we just go back to the cave to have them? It is more natural that way.” Roxy complains, having spent the last week or so trying to convince you to let her just give birth in the cave so they would adapt to the darkness and underground life.
“If I was purely a Diamond Dog sure, but our kids will be different. They will be part human and I don’t want to risk it. You will go to the hospital, plain and simple,” you say, giving her a stern look, showing you were not letting this be up for debate.
She shivers from the commanding tone you had given her. She wasn’t one for being submissive, unless she was in a weakened state, like when she was in heat. If you remember correctly, from what she told you, you overpowered her and managed to get her to give in to her instincts and mate with you. She gave in rather easily after you started groping her, but it was only an effect of her body needing a male to impregnate her. It might have been one of the reasons she kept herself away from anyone, and why her pack was all female, yet with the scent of an entire pack of female Diamond Dogs in heat, some other creature, or another pack should have smelt it.
“Hey asshole! They are fucking kicking!” Roxy said, kicking you in the face as you had spaced out after you had dismissed her idea.
“Oh, they are?” You ask, putting your head to her stomach and you felt several little kicks from the litter, “I think it is almost time... any day now...”
“Fucking better be. Got me looking like a continent, and I finally wanna empty these.” She said, motioning to her breast, which seems to have been causing her a little pain from how full they were.
"Well, it's not like they'll stay that way forever... and it is for the kids, right?"
You blush a little as you see her massaging them and sighing as she relaxed a little, not noticing her eyes watching yours, “either they come and drain these as quickly as possible, or you better get to work.”
“Wait, what?! You want me to... Did I hear that right?” You do a double take, your face flaring a reddish tint.
“Fuck! You heard what I said! Just fucking suck on my tits!” She lets out a mix of a groan and a growl as she looks down at you, “I've got enough fucking milk here to feed these pups for months! But until they get here, it is just fucking annoying.”
“I... I'm not gonna..” You stutter fighting against the urge to do so.
“Fucking hell! Here!” Roxy barked, ripping off her top, leaving her chest totally exposed, practically thrusting her engorged breast directly towards you. “Either you take care of them, or I ‘take care’ of you! And what I'm gonna do will not be anywhere near pleasant!”
Even though she had been slowed, and left unable to do too much while pregnant, you still manage to remember seeing her punch a hole clear through a boulder when she was pissed.
Your hesitation lasted on a mere few seconds longer, but, in that time, she grabs you by your hair and force you against her chest before you can make a move, and she groans from both the feeling, and the hope of some sweet release. 
She presses you right next to her nipples, forcing you to see how swollen they've become. You could feel the shivers running down her spine as your breath merely passes over them, you could finally tell how badly she needed this. Without further ado, you inch your lips closer to the closest teat, being careful not to harm her as you reach it, but that doesn't stop you from doing your job. She coos and groans, pulling you closer as you slowly lock your lips around it and start teasing the milk to come about. You're ready for the sweet taste of her love, but you don’t taste anything until you finally put more pressure into it, licking, sucking, and finally nipping at the swollen mammary.
Your eyes shoot open as you feel a warm, creamy sensation wash over your tongue. You hear her gasp as you swallowing the bountiful barrage cascading into your mouth. You hear her moan as you enjoy the taste, pressing yourself even harder, trying to drink as much as you can.
“Finally! Keep... ooh... keep going! Fuck!” She pants, losing herself in the feeling of her breast being milk have been pint up for so long.
You didn’t say anything, you just kept helping her, and enjoying the sweet, creamy flavor of her milk. It was relaxing, resting your head against her soft bosom, and blushing as you hear her moan, only noticing after your other hand starts groping and playing with her other breast.
Roxy coos and moans softly as you work to ease her built up pressure. You grop her chest as well as you could, taking in the gentle scent of her other teat leaking her sweet nectar, only to catch the hint of arousal from between her legs, but you blush and keep going, massaging and drinking down her milk as if you hadn't noticed.
“Switch! I have... oh fuck... more than one!” She gasped, moaning softly as her lower lips grew wetter and wetter as you slowly pop off her tit, licking off all the milk that leaked out.
You take a moment to pant, taking in gasps of air as you look to her, only to move to the other and start feeding from that one soon after. You groan and lick her nipples as you drain the milk, helping her, while also enjoying yourself. It was hard to tell, but it seems that the milk was having some sort of affect on you, making you more relaxed and calm, losing yourself as your other hand finds itself moving down to her flower, feeling how wet she was.
Something told you having her mate play with her breast, even drinking down her milk was just as much of a turn on as playing with her ass was. Your fingers ran up and down her labia, causing her to gasp and moan even louder, her arms pulling your head further into her chest. You drank down as much as you could, almost not caring if the pressure on her bosoms was more bearable.
“Don’t you dare stop!” She moaned, shifting a bit as she humped against your fingers, trying to push them deeper into, “Oooh~ Fuck yes!”
Your finger became slick with her juices, while your mouth and other hand were drenched by her tits, pinching her nipples as her milk flowed on and on. You didn’t know how much longer you could keep this up, the taste of her milk was putting you to sleep, but her moans and clenching vagina kept you from falling victim to her natural elixir.
“I... fuck... I'm gonna...” She groans, clenching her legs and arms to keep you as close to her as possible, forcing your head against her breast as she arches her back as much as she could as she climaxed.
Your nose twitched, her scent filling the room, and one last spurt of milk came into your mouth as you managed to pull back, only to start panting heavily and resting your head against her stomach. Roxy’s leg was twitching from how pleasurable the experience was, and you were left nodding off, your stomach filled with sweet milk.
“You little ones... are gonna be lucky.” You say your head bobbing as you started nodding off, the milk now taking full effect and dragging you into the world of sleep.
Roxy smirked, “When the pups are asleep, I am still going to need someone to drain these babies when they are still too full.”
You blush, even when she's spent she still had something to say to try to leave you embarrassed. One way or another, this was your life now, and once the kids were born you wouldn’t go back and change a thing about it. A few months ago, she probably would have gone back and beat you near death for getting her pregnant, but now, even if she refused to admit it, sometimes, you knew Roxy’s feelings about it have changed.
Once the pups were born you would have a full family, you as father, Roxy as your wife and mate, and all your kids. Raising them the best you could, which will be a struggle at times, seeing how neither of you have any experience raising kids. You kept these thoughts up until you felt a kiss on your head and heard a happy sigh from Roxy, all while listening to the heartbeats of your kids soon to come.
‘It's perfect...’ You think to yourself, finally letting sleep take you as you enjoy being near your mate and litter.
*		*		*		*

“FUCKFUCKFUCK!” Roxy screamed, clenching nearly everything in her body as pain consumed her. “ANON! IT'S FUCKING TIME!”
She screams, her hands grip her stomach and her crotch as she felt herself going into labor. You instantly dropped everything, causing an entire stack of plates to crash to the ground. But that was nowhere near thoughts once you heard Roxy’s words.
“Shit! Really?!” You ask, rushing over to her.
Roxy growls and grabs the collar of your shirt, “No! This is a test! I am doubled over in pain for no reason! EITHER YOU GET ME TO YOUR DAMN HOSPITAL OR I AM GIVING BIRTH RIGHT FUCKING HERE!”
Your eyes shrink and you quickly lift her up with the strength you've managed to build up and started carrying her to the hospital, going as fast as you possibly could, while also trying to make sure she was okay as you took her there. With your luck, it wasn’t too far, but as soon as you got there, you kicked the doors open and ran straight to the front desk, where a handful of doctors and nurses quickly helped you by placing Roxy onto a gurney and taking her to a room of her own.
You had warned the hospital this was going to be happening soon, but you had no way to let them know ahead of time. Thanks to a few words from Twilight they maintained extra readiness for this even though they had never helped someone other than a pony give birth.
“It's going to be over soon, just breath,” you say, walking beside the gurney, holding her hand, and trying your best to comfort her, which you quickly regret.
“BITCH! DON’T TELL ME TO BREATH!” She screamed, the pain being something she would have never expected before, and it was like the fires of hell were lit in her pelvis, “THIS IS YOUR FUCKING FAULT YOU FUCK BOY!” She screamed even louder, her hand suddenly gripping yours with nearly unbearable strength, and getting tighter with each passing second.
You bite your lip as she started crushing your hand, it hurt, but it was nothing compared to what she was going through. You even started feeling guilty for the fact that this was ultimately your fault, for having her experience this pain.
“Ma’am, you have to hold still! We have to move you to the bed, your water has broken your pups are on the way,” a nurse said as Roxy ignored her, thrashing about with her other arm, trying to attack anything that got near her, with you being the only exception
“She's being combative!” One of the doctors yells as they keep trying to get everything under control, trying to make the delivery just a little bit easier, but it was a fruitless effort.
That was until a blood-curdling roar came from Roxy as she eventually laid back, her legs spread apart. The pain became even more excruciating, and the sound of breaking bones could be heard, as you look down, you notice Roxy was almost officially crushing your hand and breaking every bone in it.
The doctor took this time to at least move her into one of the hospital's room as you were losing your hand to your mate's death grip. But once they moved her, she slashed at them again; her labor, as well as the fact that it's her first litter, made her want nothing more than to be alone with her mate. Some of the nurses even tried to restrain her arms to the side of the bed, but her claws cut through the leather straps and even scratched up the nurses while they were made their attempt.
“Roxy I am...fuck...here...” You say, holding back tears as your broken hand starts to lose feeling, but you move down, motioning for the doctor and nurses to back up and give her some space.
She managed to sense the others were backing away, allowing her to relax a bit, still flat out crushing your already broken hand, then, all of a sudden, her back arched and she tossed her head back, onto the pillow, shouting out in pain, “JUST END IT!!”
“You have to push, Roxy! You have to push now, or they won’t make it!” You shout to her as you tried to think of how to handle this like a human pregnancy because she was an anthropomorphized dog, or just like a normal dog birth like one of your friend's pets at home when you were kids. Scared the hell out of you then, scaring the shit out of you now.
While you let her still grip your limp hand you move to see if you could see what was happening below. To say it was horrifying was an understatement but you keep your stomach down from it perch of expelling your breakfast to help Roxy along, “PUSH!” You shout to her as she groans and starts pushing.
Soon you saw something start to form and pushes its way out as Roxy put some effort into pushing out the first of the litter. It looked to be fully Diamond Dog as the small fleshy pup slid out, Roxy screaming as she forced it out. It was completely covered in hair, looked to take fully after Roxy as it squirmed around taking its first breaths of fresh air. Another comes out looking to have a human upper half, but you didn’t have time to admire each one.
As each one breached and took their first breath of air, the doctors wanted to take them and wrap them up, but Roxy, and even yourself would growl whenever one got too close, your eyes impaling them with death glares. As there was a pause between some of the pups, you saw that Roxy looked as she was close to passing out from the pain, you could tell it was going to be bad, but it must have been worse than you feared, but you were too worried about your children to think too much about it at the time.
*		*		*		*

An hour later you were having your hand wrapped as Roxy now laid on a new sheet, on a clean hospital bed, her pups against her, each one taking turns feeding from her. In the end she had a litter of 5 pups, two of them looking like a pure diamond dog, like Roxy, while another two looked to be half diamond dog, half human, and the last one was almost fully human, only having a nub where their tail would potentially grow in, once they were older.
The second your broken hand was finished being wrapped, you walked over and joined Roxy on the bed. She was too tired to say anything, only smiling as she feeds each pup. Their whimpers and cries as they flopped around over top of one another, the sight of them made you proud and relaxed that they looked healthy from what you could tell. The doctors tried to take another look at all of you, but you made the doctors leave you and your family be, and they finally gave up after they noticed you constantly growling, absentmindedly at them.
Once you joined Roxy, you felt one of the pups bump against you, you look down to see one of them nestling against you, finding comfort in your presence, and bringing up a feeling of warmth to your heart. Roxy was, of course, the first one they imprinted on, but with you being their father, nature made sure to lead them to you, once you were close enough to them.
“Our little bundles of joy...” You whisper to yourself as they all whine and shuffle between you and Roxy, instinctually crawling towards warmth and protection.
Roxy, with a level of gentleness you never knew she was capable of, moved each one to lay against the two of you. “if you ever knock me up again... you're gonna wish you were never born...” She whispers, just loud enough for you to hear.
“And there it is...” You roll your eyes while chuckling, kinda glad she wouldn’t totally change, just from having a litter of pups.
“Once I can move, we have to take them to the cave before they open their eyes...” She manages, her head now resting on a pillow after the final pup finished feeding.
You were shocked she still wanted to take them to someplace like that, even this soon after the birth, but before you could rebel she covered your mouth, “They are my pups... I know what I am doing... Even this little guy.” She said licking the one that was the full human one who cried was crying the most of the bunch but cooed relaxing and nuzzling Roxy.
You relax now knowing she wouldn’t do anything to hurt them, “Alright. If you think it is best...We will still need to be careful...”
She rolls her eyes but lays her head down on your chest as all the pups were full and yawning already falling asleep in a cute pile between the both of you. You see Roxy struggling to stay awake, but you kiss her head knowing she had been through a lot and she needed the rest. You gave each other a knowing look as you would keep watch over her and your pups, and with that, she collapsed her head onto your chest out like a light. 
“Rest easy Roxy...” You whisper as you see a tired smile on her muzzle, and her tail curling around the pups and herself and she pulls herself and pups close to you, she now felt fully safe in your presents and was happier than ever before.
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