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		Description

After a long night of celebrating his birthday, Umber somehow encounters a strange creature on his way home.  He is sure without a doubt in his mind that he is going to be ripped to shreds if caught by the massive beast, but does the creature have something different in mind?

I originally posted this on /mlp/ back in December for Braeburned's 21st birthday. I had nothing ready for Valentine's day so this will have to do instead, hopefully it will suffice...

Contains: An OC obsessed with dicks, gay sexy goodness between a stallion and a werepony, excessive cum, slight cum inflation, and large genitals
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It was a dark night in the small town of Ponyville. There wasn’t a single star in the sky, save for the full moon that barely illuminated the empty streets below. The only sound that could be heard was the soft blowing wind that gave the feeling of a perfect winters night. The season had just began, so of course it wasn’t going to be completely freezing just yet. Regardless, it would still be quite chilly for anypony passing through at this time of night.
Which is most likely why there was absolutely no one out at this hour. Well… save for one particular pegasus. This pegasus, a stallion with grayish-brown colored fur, a dark-yellow colored mane, matching tail, and adorned in a warm, multi-colored striped sweater, was shivering with every step he took as he made his way through the chilly weather. Even with his favorite sweater, the weather proved to be a bit too cold for the small stallion.
Nevertheless, he pressed on, eager to return home and to get out of this frightful weather. He had spent a good, long time, half the night to be precise, at the local bar with a group of friends. An occasion the pegasus wasn’t familiar with, but hey, what was to be expected on someone’s 21st birthday! The festivities weren’t anything too big or special, just a small celebration with some friends that started at his home, complete with many presents, a large cake, and catching up with those who he hadn’t seen in forever. After awhile, they soon all moved the party to the bar, after convincing the birthday stallion to go out for a few drinks now that he was of legal age. Not that he was interested in that at all, in fact he barely had a few shots all night from being constantly distracted and needed by those keeping him company. It had definitely been a fun day for the stallion, but right now there was nothing more he wanted than to return home and get a good nights sleep, maybe even try out one his new ‘toys’ before bed~
As he was turning a corner, the pegasus could have sworn he heard a faint rustling sound coming from nearby. He shrugged it off, thinking it was nothing more than leaves blowing in the wind. The sound soon stopped, only to return not even a minute later as the stallion continued to make his way along the path back to his home. “Hmm, that’s odd… the wind wasn’t even blowing that time…” He noticed as he heard the faint, rustling sound a second time. This made the grayish-brown colored stallion just a bit worried, and to make matters even worse, he was soon unable to shake the feeling that he was being watched, or even followed....
The stallion was beginning to grow irritated with himself, he knew damn well he was just being paranoid over nothing, yet still acted like a young colt alone in the dark without a nightlight. “Th-that could have just been a small animal, like a squirrel or bird! Besides, nopony would be sane enough to be out at this time of night” He tried his best to retain his courage, but as time passed, he found more and more reasons to be frightened. From sudden, swift gusts of wind, to the frequent sound of rustling bushes and leaves, and even quick glimpses of large shadows out of the corner of his eye that were gone in the blink of an eye.
At this point, the poor pegasus was not only shivering from the cold, but shaking in fear of some unexplained presence lurking about. It didn’t matter what he said to himself, his mind was now convinced that he was not alone in these streets. And then, he heard something that couldn’t be explained. It was a growl, soft and faint, but it was real nonetheless.
Being already spooked to the point of jumping out of his sweater, this noise seemed to push him over the edge as he then stood dead in his tracks. Slowly, but surely, he moved his head to the left as far as it could go, making sure there was absolutely nothing that could harm him before doing the same to the right. This time, he saw the shadow once again in its full size, only this time, there was a figure to accompany it.
The stallion didn’t have long to study the figure before letting out a loud, sharp gasp, which was gone right after he blinked. He saw… whatever that was for only a few seconds, but saw that it was extremely large, almost half of the height of a tree. That was more than the little stallion could take. Without even thinking, he broke into a gallop for his home, the only thing on his mind was getting to a safe place and as far away from here as possible.
But of course, the stallion was careless in the rush of it all. He paid little to no attention to where he was going, could barely see, and constantly looked back to if that creature was chasing him. He was not in his right mind right now, and wouldn't be until the next morning, when all of this passes over. Even then the poor pegasus could be scarred for life over this incident. Now at full speed, there was no stopping him, he took one, final glance over his shoulder. There was nothing there, but just as he had turned his head back around, he found himself face-to-face with a tree just next to the street.
There was no time to react, he couldn’t slow down, all he could do was run head first into the thick tree before him. Darkness soon overtook his vision as he laid limp on the cold ground, and he was unable to move as he blacked out from the sudden impact of the hard, heavy object. Underneath that tree was his still, unmoving body, there for any passing stranger to come by and do with whatever it is they please to the young, slim stallion with absolutely no consequences.
The stallion didn’t awake until a few hours later, groaning and rubbing his head as he came to his senses. It seemed he was still completely aware of the situation he was in, seeing as how he was still a bit shaky and whimpering a bit as he took in his surroundings. He saw that he was still underneath that tree, only… this tree was a bit wider, a lot wider in fact, he could lay against it no problem and it felt surprisingly comfy. However, he saw that there were many, many more trees around him, almost as if he was in a forest. He was startled by this observation. Just how the hell did this happen, and where was he… “So many trees, almost like a f-forest…” I-impossible, the only possible explanation for this would be that he is currently in the Everfree forest. 
Before the stallion could even begin to ponder just what was going on as he got back up to this hooves, he heard an eerily familiar sound. It was that growling noise from earlier, only this time it was much, much louder, almost as if that creature was right next to him. This stopped the stallion dead in his tracks once again, only this time, he would not move at all. He was convinced that this beast was right upon him, and that there would be no chance of escape. Part of this theory was proved right however, as the small stallion was suddenly thrown to the ground as the massive beast leapt upon him.
The captive stallion lets out a loud yelp after being pounced upon and forced on to his back, extremely scared at what this beast would do to him. Now being forced to look up at the creature, he saw that it’s figure resembled that of a stallions, only much larger and muscular. He even saw tattered bits of clothing upon the beast, suggesting that maybe he wasn't its first victim. He also took in a whiff of the scent of the creature, a powerful musk that would put any stallion to shame.
The breathing of the stallion grew heavy and he whimpered softly, he couldn't move at all in the grip and force of the towering beast that held him down, not like he was trying to escape. He gasped loudly once more after noticing something pressing against his lower area. With a quick glance down, he saw the creature’s massive genitals pressed up against his own, making his own stallion-hood look small in comparison even though he himself was shamelessly growing erect from the attention.
Even though he was scared out of his mind, he couldn't help but admire the size of those golden brown balls and that massive cock that reached out to just below his chin~ With the attention he was getting, it didn't take him long to figure out what this creature was going to do with him. Those balls looked much too big to be natural, and that cock seemed to grow erect almost instantly.... it was clear to the captive stallion that this beast suffered from sexual frustration and seemed to be extremely pent up. He just wanted a mate, someone to relieve him of his stress and to empty his precious juices into...
This new realization caused the captured stallion to calm down a bit, now knowing he was not going to be eaten or killed. He still remained a bit uneasy however, considering the fact that giant cock looked as if it could rip him in half. Still, there seemed to be no way out of this situation, and its seemed inevitable that he would soon be overflowing with gallons of seed dripping out of his soon-to-be pounded and used ponut. 
The creature made a loud groaning noise, pulling the nervous stallion out of his thoughts and back to reality as he felt and looked as the throbbing cock before him leaked precum onto his chest like a leaky faucet. This creature looked ready to blow at anytime, and the supposed sad look on its face showed it NEEDED some attention~ The stallion began to felt sorry for this creature, knowing what it was like to be this pent-up for long periods of time. With a look up at the creature, the stallion began to grind what he could against the superior cock above him~‏
The creature howls from the sudden pleasure, instinctively thrusting his hips forward against the smaller cock below him. With the size of the beast's massive length, the trust caused the tip to force its way into the mouth of the slowly-horny growing stallion. His eyes widened as he got a taste of the beast topping him, it was so salty, yet so unbelievable tasty. He wanted more, he needed more~ With a lustful smirk, he opens his mouth wide, tongue sticking out as if inviting the beast in. It seemed the beast was indeed part stallion, as he looked aroused by the display below him and brutally increased the speed and power of his thrusts, grunting loudly as inch by inch filled the submissive stallion's slutty, drooling mouth.
With every thrust, the beast leaks and spurts out more and more precum, much to the captive's delight as he drinks up every last drop that landed in his mouth and refused to let any leak out. There were times when the pre couldn't help but shoot out before it reached its destination, and the clear, sticky liquid landed upon the sexy stallion's cute face, making him look like quite the cum-hungry slut he was. It felt amazing for both partners involved, and each couldn't stop moaning and groaning in absolute need and lust as their lengths throbbed and twitched in pure pleasure as they grinded roughly and firmly against each other.‏
In the midst of all the lust and grinding, the sweaty, sexy beast suddenly stops and pulls away, cock still leaking and making a mess all over his slutty captive. The stallion looked confused as to why they had stopped, but didn't complain as he took in the sight of the massive, well built body of the sexy beast above him, his clothing barely covering anything as the stallion admired and drooled over the sight of his sweaty figure and bulging muscles that could hold him closely and tightly while pounding his slutty hole.
He was so distracted by the buff beast, he didn't even notice as it suddenly aligned it's still-throbbing cock up to the puckered, slightly sweat covered ponut of his captive until it was pressed firmly against it. The creature also took hold of the stallion’s round flanks, right on his paintbrush cutie marks. This caused the horny stallion to moan out in surprise and pleasure, the feeling of a cock down there being quite pleasing to him as he prepared for the rough, forceful sex about to happen.
The steady flow of precum from the beast provided the perfect lube as it coated his massive length and the outer area of his captives awaiting ponut. The creature had a look of extreme lust on his face, and the stallion knew he could not wait any longer, he was ready to empty his pent up load, and the stallion was ready to pleasure the biggest, manliest beast he ever could have known. With a dominate growl, the large beast thrust his hips forward and jammed his cock into the awaiting asshole of his whore of a stallion.
The stallion responded with a loud moan, practically a scream as he became filled to the brim with the beast's monster cock. The creature held his partner tightly as he basked in the sensation of having his length in a vice tight grip, looking the stallion dead in the eyes as he gave a low, primitive groan as he slowly pulled back out, then pounding back in at full force.‏
Another scream escaped the stallion as his insides stretched to fit the intruding cock invading his round, plump rear. He also felt the weight of the massive, oversized balls of the beast smacking against his flanks as it started to thrust in and out at a steady, hard pace that sent shivers of pleasure up the stallion's spine. After the first few minutes, the slight pain of such a large cock began to fade away and was replaced with absolute pleasure as he could not stop moaning with every thrust the beast put into him per second, never once skipping a beat. That combined with the large volume of hot precum flooding his ass and the sweat dripping of the beast and onto him made the stallion feel as if he was in heaven~‏
The pounding never once slowed down as the beast fucked his little stallion with all of his might, his big, sweaty balls swinging like wrecking balls on a construction site as they slapped loudly against the stallion's plump flanks~ Even with the huge amount of seed the beast was holding, he looked as if he could keep this up for hours, while the stallion's cock was hard as diamonds and leaking like crazy as he was oh soooo close to his rapidly approaching orgasm. "Ooh... Oooh~! G-gonna... c-cum~~~!!" With just a few more rapid thrusts forward, the stallion's cock erupted like a volcano, twitching and vibrating as cum shot out like bullets as the hot, sticky seed covered both males in a wet mess of sex and love~
The intensity of the orgasm caused the stallion to clench his plothole tightly around the beast's cock as it relentlessly pounded in and out of it's prey at an alarming rate. A little after the orgasm of the spent stallion died down to a mere dribble, the growls and groans of the beast suddenly started to grow louder and louder, and his thrusting became so fast and forceful that his lower half became only a blur to the common eye.
The pleasure was so great the stallion's eyes rolled to the back of his head as the beast held him close against his muscular chest. The stallion knew the beast was dangerously close to cumming, and was as ready as ever to take his seed, to have the beast breed him like a mare in heat as he felt those massive balls rise below him, now tightly snug against the crotch of the creature and ready to be emptied~ Any second now it would happen...‏
And before the stallion knew it, the beast let out the loudest howl yet as it gave one final thrust into the stallion, his cock as far into the stallion as possible as a massive torrent of cum was unleashed. It was as if a fire hose was stuck up the stallion's ass as stream after never-ending stream that was fired out at such a fast rate that it felt like one, continuous cum strand. It never once slowed down or diminished in the slightest, much to the pleasure of the stallion as the insane amount of spunk filling him soon reached his stomach. His belly visibly bloated out from how much was in him, but luckily, the river of semen was close to dying down.
The beast's godly cumshot actually lasted a good two minutes, the entire ground surrounding the two now covered in the beast's salty seed. Panting with his tongue hanging out like a dog, the beast slowly removed his limp cock, cum coating it and leaking out the tip. The moment he removed that length, cum began to pour and leak out of the stallion's gaping ponut as he moaned in pleasure and happiness~ The beast then rose back to its hooves, letting the stallion bask in the afterglow of his orgasm as he laid in a puddle of thick cum, exhausted and panting like crazy. Within a few more minutes, the satisfied stallion began to drift off, his mind full of thoughts about this beast, and if he would ever see him again.
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