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		Description

You're a human in Equestria, and living here is much more fun than back home, you had to say.
Pinkie and the girls invite you a public party one evening to spend some time together and get to know you better.
You should have gone home after the main event. 
______________________________________________________
A/N:2nd person fic. Attempting this. I REGRET NOTHING!! [image: :pinkiehappy:]
I don't normally write clop! So forgive me if this is total carp and sacrifice me to the wrath of the brony critics.
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		Party Favors


			Author's Notes: 
This is probably my worst idea ever, so again constructive criticism is welcome. I don't normally write clop, but I was bored and not in the mood to write anything of my normal style.
I forgot how many months this took before I felt like it was ready to be published. 
(Mostly due to me being lazy.)



You danced in the middle of Sugarcube Corner's somewhat square living area, the music pumping in the background like a drum against your ears. Not caring who was looking, you finally decided to cut loose for a night, only spurred on by the whoops and hollers of approval by the other ponies at the party. Chanting your name in unison, they cheered as you ended your routine, drenched in sweat and panting heavily, but all that was on your face was a smile. You wiped your brow and strode over to the sidelines, accepting a towel one of the mares held out for you. You thanked them for the gesture, only to have them give a simple wink in response. Grabbing a drink, you stood there leaning against the wall watching all the other ponies dance to their hearts content, only to watch a pink blur zip through the crowd and head straight for you.
"Enjoying the party, buddy?!" Pinkie Pie asked you, happy and smiling as ever. The music dropped and the bass boomed so loud that you could hardly hear yourself think, but nodded excitedly in response. The pink mare bounced in place a couple times, hugged you then zipped off to talk to her friends for a while, who were dancing in their own circle. You wondered why Pinkie hugged you, but passed it off as a simple friendly gesture and thought no more of it. Scanning the crowd, you realized that the majority of it was comprised of mares, joyously having a great evening. You had to admit, most of them were quite attractive for ponies. Out of the corner of your eye, you noticed Pinkie Pie talking with her friends, them casually shooting glances at you and exchanging giggles. You were curious as to what they were talking about, but not enough so that it required moving to talk to them. A soft but firm bump against your leg derailed your attention, turning to see a aqua colored mare with a yellow mane and tail blushing, apologizing for bumping you. You gave her a warm smile as she trotted off, catching her darting a glance back at you.
This made you even more curious as the night went on, mingling with everypony at the party, and even hanging out with Pinkie Pie's friends. You had to admit, they were probably the most attractive mares there, taking an interest in Rainbow Dash. You admired her brash attitude and unwavering loyalty, but as much as she tried to hide it, you could tell that she had a softer, more affectionate side to her. This was alluded to a number of times, but she always quickly covered it up and explained it away, which you didn't fully understand, but decided not to get into a discussion with her. 
A lavender hoof on your shoulder drew your attention elsewhere, turning to see Twilight cheerily gazing up at you, ears perked forward.
"Wanna go for a dance?" she asked, slightly blushing and fiddling with one of her front hooves. 
"Sure!" you replied, following her to the dance floor, hearing some snickering behind you, but again, choosing not to pursue it. 
You danced with Twilight on the floor for a while, bumping into other ponies, all in good spirits and openly welcoming you to Ponyville. In that moment, Twilight seemed carefree and happy, far from the strapped down bookworm that you had previously seen. She truly seemed happy to be in your company, and enjoyed every second it. When you first arrived in Equestria, you had to admit how welcoming and friendly everypony was compared to Earth. Back there, everyone was harsh and judged you relentlessly. When the playlist ended and the DJ signaled the end of the set, you exchanged a quick hug before walking casually back to the side, clearing the floor for couples. You shared some jokes with your new friends, heartily laughing sometimes and telling stories to them of your adventures back home. They were intently listening to you, in awe of how eerily Equestria resembled your home world, which at first was kind of eerie. Even the cities resembled Earth's cities.
Pinkie Pie practically materialized by your side, nearly making you jump out of your skin, causing an uproar from the other ponies. Blushing as she put a gentle hoof on your back, you almost didn't feel her hoof slide down you back, between your shoulder blades and stopping at your waist. She pulled her hoof back away from you to usher ponies out of the door, waving goodbye to them one by one, rattling off their names individually, which made your eyes go wide and mouth slightly agape.
Turning to the other ponies still hanging around you, they giggled at your look of absolute bewilderment.
"How did she..."
"Don't ask," they all said at once, laughing again.
"Sugarcube, we've known her for years, and we still don't understand how she works."
"It's true darling. Simply Pinkie Pie being Pinkie Pie."
They all agreed and started to say their goodbyes to you, some exchanging some quick hugs, others a quick nuzzle which you enjoyed a lot. Nuzzling seemed so innocent but so intimate at the same time, and you really did like feeling the ponies fur brush against your cheeks. Standing against the wall, you watched ponies leave and filter out of the small house, it slowly becoming more and more quiet. The pink earth pony stood in the door happily waving goodbye to all her friends. You thought it really generous of her to let you stay at Sugarcube Corner for the time being, although you didn't really feel right about turning Twilight or Applejack down. But they understood, and frankly, Pinkie's place was the only house out of the six that had a spare bedroom.
Yawning and stretching, you scratched your back as you padded up the wooden staircase, meandering as you came off the sugar and caffeine high.
"What a great night," you said to yourself as you laid down on the bed and looked outside, parting the drapes to see a stunningly beautiful night sky, crystal clear. 
"I'm glad you had fun," a reply came from your door, making you jump. There stood Pinkie, except her demeanor was changed. She seemed more relaxed and warm now, her expression being that of a mother watching her foal chirp on about the great day they had. 
"Thanks again, for the party Pinkie. Now I see why you're the Element of Laughter," you mused, tracing invisible lines in the sky with your finger.
"Oh by the way! There's one teensie, weensie little thing I forgot to give you," she said taking one step closer to you, her eyes sparkling.
"Oh? What's that?" you replied, sitting up on the comfortable bed to face the mare.
"Your party favor silly! I always give them out at the end of my parties." The way she carried herself changed suddenly, as well as her expression. You raised an eyebrow as you looked her over, seeing her slink around the room, like a predator. You gulped, not moving on the bed as the mare moved toward the door of your bedroom, slowly closing it shut and locking it behind her.
Her half lidded, lust filled eyes were frankly, terrifying.
________________________________________________________________________
You dared not move as she crept towards you, her bedroom eyes looking onto yours. Nearing the bed, she hopped up and gently pressed you against the backboard of the bed, straddling your lap. 
"I'm assuming you still want your gift?"
You could only nod in reply.
"Good boy~," she cooed, moving in closer, her nose almost touching yours. You felt her hot breath melt across your face, her transfixing eyes still locked onto yours. Her normally cheerfully demeanor was completely different now; only calm and confidence remained. Something that you found overwhelmingly sexy in a mare. Her lips finally met yours as you felt all reason and resistance melt away, wrapping your arms gently around the pink pony's body,  pulling her close. Her weight on your chest only added to your arousal, as she tongue pecked at your mouth, begging to be let in. Both your tongue and hers danced like a pair of snakes, soft moans escaping the pink mares lips. She hummed to herself as she let your hands explore her body more, running your hands down her body, stroking her fur. It was impeccably soft, almost like Egyptian cotton back home. You felt her tail twitch to the side, the fluffy hair tickle your left leg causing a giggle to erupt from you lips. Both of your mouths parted ways for a second, her eyes staying closed for a millisecond more, before opening them, seeming to ask for permission to explore. Not saying a word, Pinkie began to nip at your neck, gently kissing it as she shifted her weight more forward, raising her rump into the air slightly. You had to admit, it felt amazing having her weight on top you, pecking at your neck.
You moved your hands further down her body, feeling her velvety fur run through your fingers until you reached her flanks. A slightly louder, longer moan came from the earth pony as you gently squeezed her flanks, feeling the fur in your hands. Pinkie slid your jacket off of you with some help, before attacking you again, pinning you to the backboard of the bed. This time, you kept your legs half bent, spread them slightly and welcomed her forward. A devious little flash appeared in her eyes as she slunk towards you, entering and sitting on your lap, which only added more to your arousal. She relentlessly attacked your face, tongue's dancing together elegantly. Embracing her, you rolled onto your back, the mare still sitting in your lap, gently moving her hips back and forth. You were sure she was doing this subconsciously, as she made no change in her weight or anything else as she singsonged. A smile spread across her lips as she felt something poke at her in your sweatpants, stopping the onslaught of your lips for only a second to giggle.
"Mmmmm. Looks like someone's excited. Are you enjoying your gift~?" 
Her words were almost as seductive as her appearance, shifting her weight back as she sat on your lap, triumphantly sitting there. Leaning forward again, she kissed your lips again, gently grinding herself against you, sending waves of pleasure through both of you, the moaning mare grinding slightly harder then before, stopping and staring into your eyes for a second.
"Do you wanna take this further?"
You only nodded, still pinned to the backboard, breathing slightly heavy. She turned around and positioned herself right at your crotch, and as she did, you caught a tantalizing glimpse of her marehood, glistening in the moonlight. Pausing there, one hundred percent sure you were enjoying the show, she fumbled with your sweatpants, gently rubbing the mound that grew there. Turning back to face you, she licked her lips several time, before your shaft poked out of your pants, fully firm and ready to play. Her eyes went wide as she looked your cock over, licking her lips again.
"Looks not too much different from a stallion's," she commented, kissing your head twice before staring at you, flames of desire burning in her eyes. You gulped as her mouth consumed your spire, watching it disappear. More waves of pleasure rocketed through you, your shaft growing stiffer by the second. Pinkie expertly wrapped her tongue around the entire length of you, swirling and kissing it mercilessly. You were helpless against moving, clouds impairing your judgement. 
A large moan escaped your throat as Pinkie deep throated all of you, feeling the back of her throat attempt to swallow you, but failing. You began to feel pressure build at the base of your spine, only able to grunt and moan more, speech totally out of your grasp now. The pressure continued to build, your spire quivering with overwhelming pleasure from the mare's relentless assault.
"P-Pinkie... I-I'm gonna c-cum" you managed to eek out. Immediately hearing what you said, she only attacked your member even faster, slowly building to the flashpoint. Before you knew it, you went over the edge, exploding your hot cum inside her throat, throwing your head back as you were completely overpowered by the pleasure. You felt her through let your member free, still gushing semen onto her muzzle. When you were done, she giggled and snorted, licking every last bit of you from her muzzle before moving back up and kissing you. You felt your member once again rise to the occasion, greedily wanting more. 
Now it was your turn. You pinned her on her back, holding her down as she spread her legs wide open for you, your raging spire gently brushing against her slit as you moved in to kiss her, teasing her relentlessly. She moaned again, long and drawn out and your lips parted, submitting completely to you.
"A gentleman never leaves his lady unsatisfied," you said to her, winking as you pecked her cheek once. Her marehood sparkled, eagerly awaiting your touch as you teased her relentlessly. Her breath hitched twice as you traced the lips of her slit
Out of nowhere, she grabbed you by your shirt and pulled you close, caught completely off guard by the mares raw strength.
"Rut me... rut me until I can't take anymore~".
Devilishly smiling, you pointed yourself directly at her entrance, now glistening from her juices. Leaning down, she smelt amazing, before righting yourself over her, ready to enter. She made no attempt to move, only spreading her legs even farther, completely at your mercy. You pushed into her slowly, watching your member disappear inside her. Her breath caught in her throat as she let out a sharp moan, her head lolling back onto the pillow. Her folds greedily pushed against your throbbing member, feeling them squeeze it lovingly, demanding that you not leave. Slowly, you began thrusting, making sure Pinkie enjoyed every inch of you. She moaned again, eyes locked onto yours like cruise missles, mouth slightly open, panting with every thrust. The combined feeling of being inside her and her constant moaning commanded you to continue. Pushing your full length inside her, her breath hitched again as she rode out her first orgasm, a long, constant moan coming from the mare as she rocked back and forth from your thrusting. 
The heat that her marehood was giving off only added to your pleasure, as you continued to rut her, your pelvis gently clapping against her rump, as you assaulted her nether regions with you member. 
"Ooh, b-b-uck! That's it, right theree~" she half moaned as her second orgasm racked her body, causing her to arch her back, gasping twice before meeting your gaze again as you continued to pound her relentlessly. Slowly but surely, an all too familiar pressure began to accumulate in your spine. You closed your eyes and tossed your head back, succumbing to the waves of pleasure. 
Pinkie's moans turned into intermittent louder grunts and trills.
"D-don't you dare bucking stop!! I'll never forgive yoouu~". Taking her queue, you rammed her rump even harder, feeling your member slide effortlessly through her hot walls, her juices mixing with your pre-cum, fuel for pure ecstacy. You felt yourself nearing your peak, grunting as the pink mare under you grunted and squirmed, nearing her climax as well. 
"Oh f-fuc~". Shockwaves rocketed through your body as you rammed your member into her as hard as you could, gushing inside her. Her grunts and cries subsided into moans and gentle stammers as you filled her up with your seed. Panting and sweating, you stayed there for which seemed like for an eternity, before pulling out of her with an audible shluck. You both gasped at the sensation as your spire retreated back to its normal size, collapsing on the bed next to Pinkie. Without even hesitating, she wiggled over to you, deeply nuzzling you once before laying her head just under yours, her fluffy mane poking you in your nose. Breathing out slightly, she giggled as she set her left leg over your torso, cuddling you. 
"That. Was awesome," she mused, closing her eyes as she nestled herself even closer to you. You couldn't really respond, only letting your head lay back and placing your left arm around the mare's body. For what seemed like hours, you laid there in silence, stroking her back and her body rose and fell with her breathing.
Out of the blue, she started giggling, even snorting once, which was all too cute. Her giggles turned into laughter as she nuzzled you once more.
"Imagine the friendship letter you're gonna have to write to the Princess this week..." Your eyes went wide as her words sank in.
Fuck.

	images/cover.jpg





