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		A Moment With Cloudchaser



I struggled finding the door nob to my apartment, more than likely receiving a fair amount of stares from my neighbors as we kissed in the hallway. Eventually the door opened and we practically tumbled in on top of one another in a tangled mess of limbs, wings and fur. 
Giggling, Cloudchaser stole another kiss as she wrapped her forelegs around my neck. She sighed contently, snuggling close to me. 
"Babe, you've got to let me get up." I chuckled. 
"Mmm, no I don't." Cloudchaser whispered. 
"On the floor Miss Cloudchaser? I never would have guessed you had such a wild side to you." I said, over exaggerating a shocked expression. 
"Shut up, you big goof." the mare gave my muzzle a quick boop before untangling herself from me. 
Cloudchaser didn't go far, stopping at the the edge of the bed with a come hither motion of her hoof. I approached her without question, like a moth to a flame. She was irresistible, and what's more, she knew it too. She had me wrapped around her hoof. 
Cloudchaser gently wrapped her hoof up in the tie I was wearing, giving it a gentle tug like a leash. She didn't really have enough strength to force me to move, but her intentions were more than enough motivation for me to play along as she led me up onto the bed. 
Cloudchaser pulled down on the tie, bringing my muzzle close to hers. I didn't need to be asked, not that I was really being given a choice, I quickly pressed my lips firmly against hers, smiling inwardly as I heard her moan in satisfaction. 
Our lips remained locked for what felt like hours, but in reality it was only minutes, time had little meaning to either of us though. It was only me and her in each others worlds, nothing else mattered at that moment. 
"So...what did you plan on doing about living arrangements for the night? It's too late to take a train." I teased, deciding to have a little fun with her. 
"I know...I was hoping I could convince my coltfriend  to let me stay over, and we could share a bed?" Cloudchaser offered, playing with my tie, running one hoof down its length only to place her other hoof at the top and trace it down to my barrel. 
"He sounds like a lucky guy...so how would you go about convincing this coltfriend of yours?" I grinned. 
"Well," Cloudchaser leaned in with hooded eyes. "I'd start by telling him how strong he is with his 'big' muscles." 
She stopped playing with my tie, content to wrap it around her hoof once more while her remaining free hoof wedged its way between a button on my shirt. The buttons were much easier to undo than they were to button up, taking only a gentle downward motion to unfasten one. 
"A good start I think." I said, smiling like a hopeless idiot as she stole another kiss. She had unfastened the first button on my shirt and was content for the moment to rest her hoof against my chest. 
"From there I'd probably lure him into bed for a few rounds of cuddling and kissing." Cloudchaser whispered the last part in my ear seductively as she unfastened the second button, rubbing her hoof up and down my chest now, slowly. 
"I see," I said, our lips meeting once more as Cloudchaser's hoof slowly started to work down to the final button. "So what would you do when you finally had him all to yourself?" 
"Well, if he's a good colt, we could have a little...fun." Cloudchaser nipped my neck before undoing the final button on my shirt. 
My wings were already starting to unfurl involuntarily, her words having more of an effect on me than I thought they might. I was putty in her hooves as she slowly untied my neck tie with a lusty growl, tail swishing excitedly behind her. 
Shirts were usually more difficult to put on, and pull off, as a pony, but fate seemed to be on my side tonight. The button up shirt came off with relative ease and was tossed carelessly to the apartment floor.
"Ooo, there's my big stallion." Cloudchaser cooed, pressing herself against me. Her warm, lithe frame against mine felt right this time. There was no conflicting emotions like before. Our first time had been more touch and go experimentation, now things seemed to click and fall into place, in all the right ways. 
Cloudchaser kept the tie around my neck, no longer knotted, but hanging loosely as make shift reigns for when she wanted me to be closer, or kiss her. After being a pony for so long, clothes had almost lost their appeal, almost. 
Skillfully using one hoof to wrap both ends of the tie up, Cloudchaser pulled me closer as she started to lean back onto the bed. I lowered myself to meet her lips, capturing them in a quick kiss as our descent into the bed's comforter came to an end. 
I slowly trailed small kisses from her lips down to her neck, then down to her chest. Small moans of pleasure encouraged me to continue, they also served as a gauge of how comfortable she might be with what I was about to try.
My plan was put on hold when I was met with a face full of frilly fabric. I had been so caught up in the moment I had forgotten about her skirt. I didn't take her for a pony that would wear one, but I had been proven wrong tonight. Cloudchaser giggled as she took note of my discontent. 
"It's only fair, I helped you out of yours." Cloudchaser said, giving her hips a quick wiggle. 
"Cock tease." I chuckled as I fumbled with the clips that held the skirt together. Cloudchaser assisted my endeavor by freeing her wings from the top portion of the outfit. 
"You love it. Mmm...you can't talk about teasing though." Cloudchaser whispered as I kissed her now exposed, vulnerable stomach. 
Not one to be out done, Cloudchaser maneuvered her tail beneath me, swishing the fine silken fibers over my sheath and balls. I couldn't help but wonder where she had picked up these new tricks, or if that first night was going to be put to shame by what we were about to do. 
I gave her naval a quick lick, causing her to giggle. It broke her concentration long enough to let me slip down to her treasure. I could feel my sheath filling as I set my sights on Cloudchsaer's pale blue nether lips. It was still an odd sensation to adjust to, but not an unwelcome one. 
I heard Cloudchsaer's breath catch as she saw my member begin to reach it's full length. She had seen it before, but we had kept the lights low, it was a full moon that night and there wasn't much point to keeping them on if it ruined the mood, tonight however, was different. 
"Did I get somepony all hot and bothered?" Cloudchaser giggled. 
'I'll show you hot and bothered.' I thought to myself with a smirk. 
I lowered myself to her winking lips, receiving a questioning stare from my lover. Clearly this was a practice that was either nonexistent, or only occurred between two mares. 
"What are yoooooh....mmmm~" Cloudchaser arched her back as I slid my tongue between her folds, wrapping my forelegs around her uplifted hind legs to bring her closer. 
Admittedly, the task of going down on the mare was a bit difficult without fingers to add to her stimulation, but I was not about to pass up the chance to make this a night Cloudchaser would not soon forget. 
"Mmm, right there...don't stop..." Cloudchaser moaned as my tongue brushed against her clit. 
I wasn't sure what to expect, going down on a miniature horse, the taste of grapes was the last thing on the list of things I had conceivably braced myself for. I had anticipated things to be rather foul and unpleasant, quite the contrary was true. The pleasant taste of her now flowing juices giving me incentive to take things up a notch. 
"Oh shit!" Cloudchaser squealed as she pressed a hoof against my head, stroking my left ear while I continued to lick and tease her pleasure button. Getting creative, I carefully wrapped my lips around the exposed organ, effectively trapping it for my tongue to play with it while I sucked on it. 
Cloudchaser was in a state of pure bliss. Her wings were now unresponsively stiff. The two limbs were held down by her own weight against the bed. Mine were in a similar state, caught up in the euphoria. 
"I'm...I'm gonna...gonna...cuah!" Cloudchaser screamed as an orgasm rocked her body. She spasmed and squirmed as she road out her climax, her chest rising and falling quickly with sharp breaths. 
"How did I do?"  I asked with a grin, wiping my muzzle off on the fur of my foreleg. 
"Awesome...I don't think we're done here yet...look what I've gone and done to you."Cloudchaser said, carefully rubbing my erection with a hoof from her hind leg. 
I was only able to let out a sharp gasp in response as the soft fur rubbed against me. She brushed her tail against my genitals once more, adding to the sensation. I did my best to stifle a moan, only to fail miserably as she made another pass with the long, soft fibers of her tail. 
"What kind of marefriend would I be if I left that unattended?" Cloudchaser purred, pushing against my chest. "C'mer big guy."
Cloudchaser patted a hoof beside her on the bed, scooting over to make room for me. As we swapped places, Cloudchaser placed both her forehooves on my chest, effectively pinning me down. With a lusty growl, she dove in for another kiss, her wings stretched out as far as they would go now. 
When she broke away again, she looked like an angel. Well, a pony version of one. She was absolutely beautiful, and I couldn't stop myself from smiling. 
The breathtaking moment was brought to an end when Cloudchaser brought my member up to her muzzle with a smile, giving the flared tip a quick kiss before taking a bit of it in her mouth, suckling on it experimentally. 
I dug my hooves into the bed sheets in response, a grunt of pleasure escaping my lungs. Her eyes never let mine, demanding my attention even as she slowly started to bob her head up and down, taking more of my length into her mouth, noisily. 
"Jeez Cloudchaser...fuck...." I groaned, my head falling back as she took more of me inside her mouth, taking a few seconds to switch to sucking instead of sliding up and down my shaft. 
"That's the idea." Cloudchaser cooed after removing my cock from her mouth with a pop, stoking the saliva slick member with her hoof. 
She took notice of the precum forming at my tip and gave a coy smile. With painfully slow motions, Cloudchaser began to lap up the escaping pre, humming in delight. I felt her free hoof gently caress my balls, only adding to the near mind shattering pleasure. 
"Babe, I need you, like now." Cloudchaser said pressing her muzzle against mine. 
"I take back the cock tease comment." I grinned, kissing her quickly. 
Cloudchaser rolled her eyes with a smile. She turned away from me and took a few steps, swaying her hips and flicking her tail seductively. She looked over her shoulder back at me, giving me the most sultry look she could muster.
“Like what you see?” she purred.
"Uh..." I said dumbly. 
"I'm all yours stud." Cloudchaser said, shifting her tail to the side, exposing her marehood. 
I clumsily got to my hooves, eyes zeroed in on the mare who's heart I had won tonight. In one swift motion I mounted her, my flared tip rubbing against her moist folds. Cloudchaser  let out a moan as my member brushed against her marehood once again while she adjusted to my sudden weight. 
With one final prod, I found my target and pushed forward, sending both of us into a state of pure bliss. Her clenching walls felt as amazing as I remembered, surpassing that of any human woman I had ever been with. 
I slowly built up a steady rhythm, our flanks slapping together as Cloudchaser bucked her hips back in time with mine. I dimly remembered a few tips Rainbow Dash had given me and decided to try one on her. 
Leaning my head down, I tenderly kissed her sensitive wing joints, making her gasp as I continued to piston in and out of her. Her ears lowered in pleasure as I picked up the pace of our copulation, my resolve beginning to deteriorate. 
"Oh, fuck yeah...rut me! Fill me full of little foals!" Cloudchaser growled, turning me on immensely. 
'Holy shit! Where did this come from?' I thought to myself.
Her rhythm was broken as I began to thrust into her more forcefully than before. It had become hard to control the instincts that came with being trapped as a pegasus, but I wasn't complaining at the moment, and neither was Cloudchaser as I felt her walls clench tightly around me in prelude to orgasm. 
"Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuaaah!" Cloudchaser squealed as she reached her second climax. 
With one last, deep thrust my restraint came tumbling down. Jet after jet of cum unloading into Cloudchaser. I let out a tired sigh as I began to peter off, until only a trickle was flowing into her, before it too came to an end. 
"Well, I'm going to be walking funny tomorrow." Cloudchaser joked as I leaned against her back. 
"Heh...sorry, guess I got...a little carried away." I panted.
"Enjoy yourself that much did you?" Cloudchaser giggled as she turned her head to look at me. 
"Yeah...you're the best...marefriend ever." I replied. 
The lovely mare beneath me nuzzled me affectionately. I was quick to return the gesture as my cock remained inside her, forming a seal to hold my seed within her. Eventually it began to soften, signaling the end to our game. 
I pulled out of her, a small trickle of cum following my member's departure from the mare's warm folds. I let myself fall onto the bed, exhausted from the evening's main event. I was soon joined by Cloudchaser, who snuggled up beside me. 
"I love you..." Cloudchaser whispered, nuzzling her head into my neck. 
"I love you too..." I replied, wrapping my forelegs around her.
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The party slowly started to wind down, during the evening I had lost track of Cloudchaser somehow. I was beginning to grow worried as the night progressed. As much as I wanted to stay, I was concerned about her safety with Thunderlane being in town. 
"Hey Isabella." I poked my sister gently after finding her amidst the slowly dwindling number of guest. 
"What's up?" Isabella asked.
"Was just curious if you've seen Cloudchaser."I replied. 
"I think she said something about being tired," Isabella grinned. "Maybe you should go check on her. Don't worry about the party, looks like it's starting to die here." 
"Yeah, sort of. I'll see you at home then." I chuckled. 
"Actually, I might not be back tonight. Rarity and I have some things to work out." Both Rarity and my sister gave each other mischievous smiles, they were up to something. 
"Riiight....well I'll leave you girls to it than." I said, leaving the party. 
The night air was comfortable and rich with an odd blend of soothing smells. Most of them went noticed during the day due to all the activity, but at night and early in the morning was the perfect time to experience the up lifting country air. I had never noticed it before when I was a human, probably due to an inferior sense of smell. 
I noticed the lights were on in my house through my window. While not an uncommon sight at night, it was odd since both Isabella and myself had a habit of leaving lights off when we left. The only other pony I could think of that would venture in there would be Cloudchaser, unless Thunderlane was set to make good on his promise. 
I slowly opened the door, cringing as it creaked noisily, ruining any hope of stealth in the event there was an unwelcome intruder in my home. With my location exposed, I pressed forward, anticipating the worst. 
"Hello?" I called out, the house was unusually quiet. 
"In here~" Cloudchaser answered, putting my troubled mind at ease. 
I let out a sigh of relief, slowly making my way towards my bedroom. The faint smell of jasmine was in the air. This wasn't a problem, I didn't mind scented candles, the problem was that I didn't have any, which made me curious as to what exactly was going on behind the cracked bedroom door. 
I slowly pushed it open, what I saw made my jaw go limp. There on the bed, was Cloudchaser. She had socks on her legs, white with baby blue stripes running across them. To add to her rather attractive display, a large pink bow was wrapped around her lower waist.
I had been right about the candles, there were a few on my dresser, slowly burning and releasing their intoxicating fragrance into the room. Cloudchaser's appearance, and the overall atmosphere of the room caused my heart's pace to quicken.
"Hey there, birthday colt." Cloudchaser purred, smiling at me with bedroom eyes. 
"Um, hey....wow." I stumbled over what to say, my focus whisked away by the beauty before me. 
"You've still got one gift you haven't opened yet." Cloudchaser gave her hips a brief wiggle for emphasis, flicking her tail in my direction. 
I climbed onto the bed, eyes glued to my marefriend. She had gone all out tonight, and I loved her for it. "I like the candles." 
"Is that the only thing you like?" Cloudchaser asked with a seductive voice, rubbing a sock covered hoof against my chest once I was close enough. 
"The bow is a nice touch too." I replied, grinning as Cloudchaser wrapped her clothed forelegs around my neck to pull me in for a kiss. 
"Don't get too attached, that bow's supposed to come off." Cloudchaser whispered huskily in my ear. 
Her breath against the sensitive skin of my ear sent pleasant chills down my spine. I could feel Cloudchaser's tail swishing against the bed impatiently, her actions distributing pheromones into the air that were beginning to drive me insane and cause all other thoughts to grind to a sudden halt.
I smashed my lips against hers, smiling on the inside as Cloudchaser moaned into the kiss. Her sock covered legs felt good as she rubbed them against me, it almost distracted me from the slight poking sensation of the mare's tongue wanting entry to my mouth, which I was happy to grant. 
My wings were painfully erect now, and I was starting to show in my groin as well. Socks had never been sexy to me as a human, but I had a new found appreciation for them now. The fabric of the bow was pleasing to the touch as well, its fine material felt soothingly soft against my steadily growing member. 
Cloudchaser broke away from our kiss, smiling up at me. She patted the spot on the bed beside her with another flick of her tail, this time brushing against my balls. "Lay down, big guy."
I came to rest on my back, my wings stretching out on either side of me. It took some small adjustments until I could rest on them comfortably. Cloudchaser's were stiff as well, her angelic appearance straddling my lower body. 
"Tonight you let me deal with things, okay?" Cloudchaser asked, gently pressing a hoof against my chest, while her other hoof started to rub my cock. 
I only groaned in response, the silky fabric of the sock she was wearing intensifying the jolts of pleasure racing along my body. Her motions were slow and drawn out, her hoof not occupied with my cock, eventually coming to rest where my heart was located. 
"Wow....you really are worked up huh?" Cloudchaser teased. "Let's see what we can do about that."
I felt her grasp my member as best as she could, pulling it up and towards her. I was about to ask her what she had in mind, but my response was reduced to babble as she took the first few inches of my cock into her mouth, silencing me. 
She removed me from her mouth, stroking the column of flesh while slowly licking the tip. "Damn...." I groaned, as I watched her swallow my length once more. 
I squinted my eyes shut in concentration as she dove down further than she had previously. I didn't want to lose my restraint now, and it was a struggle to keep in under control with everything assaulting me at once. Even with my eyes closed I could still see her through my mind's eye, and feel her, her lips sliding up and down along my shaft. 
"C-Cloudchaser....I can't....." I panted. 
The mare noisily picked up her pace, causing my hips to buck instinctively. I dug my hooves into the bed sheets as I felt my resolve slip, unleashing jet after jet of cum into Cloudchaser's mouth. 
Cloudchaser's lips tightened around my cock and I filled her mouth with my hot, sticky seed. She nosily suckled on my member, swallowing my gracious amount of pent up lust for her. 
She released my cock from her mouth with a loud pop, licking the flat head as a few drops of excess cum leaked out. I assumed once I was spent things would be over, that theory was debunked when I felt the soft fabric of Cloudchaser's sock sliding up and down my saliva slick shaft. 
"Don't get too comfortable on me," Cloudchaser cooed. "The night's just getting started." 
Licking her lips, Cloudchaser repositioned herself leaving a damp spot on my coat, a clear sign of her growing arousal. My slick member drug across her underbelly during the position change, springing up behind her once she was muzzle to muzzle with me.
I felt her warm, wet fold rub up against my shaft, coating it in her juices as she worked her hips up and down. Blood surged back towards the large column of flesh, revitalizing it to its full erect length. 
"Who's the best marefriend in Equestria?" Cloudchaser purred. 
"Y-you are." I grunted, as she continued to use my cock as a masturbation tool, never rising high enough to allow it access inside her marehood.
"I'm glad you think so." Cloudchaser said before kissing me. I could faintly taste the remnants of my own split seed, as her tongue aggressively forced its way into my mouth to slide across my teeth before caressing my own tongue. 
I wrapped my forelegs around her, pulling her close. She arched her back as I bucked my hips in time with the movement of her hips, until she stopped her movement completely. 
"I think somepony's ready for the main event," Cloudchaser giggled. "There's one thing you have to do before I let you have the rest of your present." 
Cloudchaser sat up on my chest, stretching her forelegs behind her head to easily display the large bow that was still on her. 
I rose up to meet her, kissing her stomach before pulling at the ends of the giant bow. After a few tugs, the tied fabric fell from her waist, quickly being pushed to the side by Cloudchaser. Rising off of me completely, she lined my cock up beneath her marehood and teased the flared head, coating it in more of her juices. 
Before I could protest her teasing, she speared herself on my cock, slowly lowering herself until our groins met. I could have sworn I saw stars as I felt her flanks come into contact with the base of my shaft. 
"So full..." Cloudchaser whispered. "G-give me a sec....I'm not used to this position."
Slowly, Cloudchaser rose up perhaps an inch or two before easing herself back down on my cock. She was trying to make tonight special, but I didn't want her to do something she wasn't comfortable with. 
"Babe, we can do it the way you're used to." I offered. 
"I wanted tonight to be special....Isabella told me that this is one way human mares did things that human stallions liked." Cloudchaser said. 
There was no arguing with the mare if she had set her mind on something. It spoke volumes about how much she cared about me, that she was willing to try something out of the norm. 
"Then let me help you, lean down." I replied. 
Cloudchaser slowly came to rest on my body, letting out little moans as she moved. I wrapped my forelegs around her, stroking her mane as I kissed her. She sighed happily as she returned the kiss, our bodies still intimately connected to each other. 
I slowly pulled out of her a few inches, causing her to gasp, and her body to shudder. I tightened my embrace as I gently pushed back inside her, receiving a lusty moan from the mare. I continued this slow rhythm for a while, her body slowly adjusting to the alien position she was in. 
If Cloudchcaser had never mentioned anything, I never would have known this was her first time in the cowgirl position. She was amazing, and knew how to make me nothing more than putty in her hooves. 
I felt the mare begin to push her hips back against me when I would thrust into her, both of us working to find a suitable rhythm. Slow and steady was fine for a while, but I eventually felt Cloudchaser begin to move her hips against me slightly faster. 
I matched her pace, our mouths separating as our speed continued to increased. Cloudchaser rose up as I continued to piston in and out of her, bucking my hips forcefully now. Each movement bringing her closer to her release. 
"Sweet Celestia! D-don't stop!" Cloudchaser exclaimed, pressing her hooves firmly into my chest as she road me.
I could feel my will power fading again, and from the way Cloudchaser's walls were clenching around my cock, she couldn't hold out much longer either. I redoubled my efforts, determined to bring her to climax.
Cloudchaser arched her back, her wings miraculously stretching out an inch or two more, as a powerful orgasm rocked her body. I wasn't far behind her, letting the last of my strength emptying out into the mare's waiting vagina.
My vision swam as we road out our shared climax, our chest heaving with tired, labored breaths. Cloudchaser fell on me, my cock still buried inside her even as a few droplets of cum oozed out of her warm depths. I stroked her mane affectionately as we basked in afterglow. 
"We should do more stuff from your world...." Cloudchaser whispered, nuzzling me. 
"Yeah...." I sighed, returning the loving gesture. 
"So, was that the best present you got today?" Cloudchaser giggled. 
"You're the best gift I've ever had." I chuckled.

	
		Heat Season



A week had gone by since my last race, and I had noticed Cloudchaser becoming increasingly more affectionate as the week progressed. It finally reached a head, pun intended, when I awoke one morning to a strange sensation near my groin. 
It was a faint tingle at first, nothing too alarming, until the cobwebs of sleep were chased away by this sensation. Something soft tickled my muzzle before vanishing, encouraging me to wake up. 
As I slowly opened my eyes, I saw Cloudchaser's tail swishing excitedly. A groan escaped my lips as a sudden wave of euphoria washed over me. My eyes traveled her body, until I discovered the source of the pleasant sensation that had awoken me. 
"C-Cloudchaser?" I asked, stunned to find her slowly bobbing her head up and down on my erect shaft. 
Her right ear turned towards me, as she gave my cock one more long, noisey slurp before pulling off with a pop like a perverted lollipop. She turned to me with flushed cheeks and bedroom eyes that screamed her desire. Her tail still flicking and distributing her familiar musk into the air. 
"Good morning, honey," Cloudchaser giggled. "It's kind of weird, calling you that."
"Yeah....to be fair though, I think this is the first time I've ever been woken up by a blow job." I blushed. 
"Good to know, I'm not just interested in that though." Cloudchaser gave a predatory growl, pinning me to the bed. 
Before I could utter another word, my lips were captured by hers in a powerful kiss. We had never made out with ferocity like this before, it made me wonder what exactly had gotten into her.
"Babe, I need you in me...I-I'm really hot right now." Cloudchaser whimpered.
"Cloudchcaser, are you feeling okay?" I asked, concerned as she walked to the other end of the bed, presenting her rump to me. 
She looked back at me, shaking her hips , her tail lifting to the side to present her marehood to me. "Please..." she whispered in a husky voice. 
Well, who was I to turn down my mare when she wanted sex? I found her behavior a little weird, but maybe this is what engaged mares were like? There were still parts of inner pony society, and life styles that I was unfamiliar with. 
I was already prepped to go, thanks to my rather generous wake up call, and needed little encouragement as I mounted her. Lining myself up was still a chore, the head of my cock rubbing against her neathers as I adjusted myself. A sudden warm sensation sent tingles up along my spine, I had found my target. 
Cloudchaser's lower lips were already wet, allowing me to slide in easily. She moaned as I sank into her welcoming depths, the silkin walls a bit warmer than usual. 
Cloudchaser shifted a bit beneath me, purring in delight with each subtle movement. She turned her head to look at me, her mouth starting to open in a small o shape, as I slowly started to piston in and out of her. Her eyes were hooded, straining to focus. 
Her mouth was just too perfect a target to pass up. Leaning in a bit, which forced myself a bit deeper, I brought my lips to hers just as she let out another lustful moan. Cloudchaser squealed in delight at the kiss as I continued to thrust into her. 
Of all the times Cloudchaser and I had been together, this felt different somehow. It was as if everything around us was becoming dull and losing its color. The connection I felt with her now went beyond the obvious physical one shared between us, there was something else mixed with it, something I couldn't explain. 
"Fuck yeah, take me like a real stallion!" Cloudchaser growled, slamming her flanks back against mine. 
Grinning mischievously I pulled away from her just as she tried to push her hips against me, making her whine in disappointment. She opened her mouth, presumably to protest, only to let out a long moan, her tongue lolling out of her mouth as I slammed myself back into her. 
I felt her shift a bit beneath me, as If the sudden movement had caused her to lose her footing. Cloudchaser recovered and looked at me with an expression of genuine surprise. I feared I might have upset her with my little stunt. 
"More..." she whispered with a small grin. 
I chuckled and pulled back out until only the tip remained inside of her, before slamming back into her with a decently audible wet smack from our soaked groins colliding. I continued this pattern, steadily picking up a faster rhythm as I did. 
"More!" Cloudchaser demanded. 
With a grunt, I picked up the pace, causing her to take a step forward occasionally, or shift in order to remain standing. This eventually caught up to her as her legs started to shake a bit from the rough treatment she had asked for. 
"N-no...not now..." Cloudchaser whined. 
"Hey, lay down on the bed, on your back." I suggested, rising off of her. 
Cloudchaser pouted as she felt my cock depart from her body, but couldn't deny how her legs weren't wanting to cooperate with her. She rolled over onto her back, giggling in delight as I hovered over her form, my member still coated in her juices. 
I inserted myself once more, finding it a bit easier from this angle. Despite having been filled with me only moment ago, Cloudchaser still cooed in delight as I pushed into her for the second time.
"Make me yours stud, show me who's boss." Cloudchaser purred, her tail swishing beneath me as she pawed at my heaving chest with a hoof. 
"Yes ma'am." I smiled, pressing my lips against hers as we resumed our copulation. 
This method was much more intimate than the way her kind would normally go about business. Not that I had a problem with it, but it made this type of contact difficult.
That feeling I had felt when we first started was much stronger now. As I pulled away from the kiss one look into Cloudchaser's eyes told me she felt it too. Neither of us understood what it meant, but all that mattered now was how close we were together because of it. 
I didn't want this to end, the thought of losing this feeling was almost as painful as even contemplating leaving Cloudchaser. My mind and body had come to reject the thoughts as if it was poison in my system, until it no longer arose as a topic. There was no more doubt, only her.
I felt her walls clenching down around me, a bit harder than they normally would as if they were trying to milk me of my cargo. Needless to say, it was working, breaking down my already weakened resolve after going at it  for....I had lost count of how long. 
"That's it, fill me up! Cum inside me!" Cloudchaser dug her hooves into my back as she pulled me close to her. The mare's behavior was new, exciting, sexy, and a bit scary, but more on the sexy side. 
With a surprisingly bestial grunt, I gave in, coating her inner walls with jet after jet of cum. We tightened our grip around each other as we road out our orgasms, taking in sharp breaths once we started to come down from our high to bask in after glow. 
I was ready to pull out, but felt the walls of Cloudchaser's marehood tighten around me. I had forgotten that mares could control the muscles within their vaginas. 
"Stay with me...like this....I need you." Cloudchaser buried her head in my chest. 
I kissed the top of her head, between her ears. "Lets at least lay on the side then, I don't want to fall asleep on you."
"Dummy..." Cloudchaser whispered as we moved in unison to avoid separating. 
Her mane was truly a mess now, her cheeks flushed until they almost matched the color of her eyes. I probably didn't look any better, but that didn't matter as we snuggled up to one another. 
"I love you..." Cloudchaser whispered as she fell asleep once more. 
"I love you too...honey." I smiled.
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		The Human Side of Things



Once we were in the privacy of our room, I brought Cloudchaser into a passionate kiss, smiling inwardly as she slid her forelegs around my neck. She knew my every weakness, and what I found adorable about her. She looked up at me with the most sultry look she could muster as she pulled away from our kiss. 
"I want the old you." Cloudchaser said, placing a hoof against my chest. 
"Old me?" I looked down at her confused.
"Mmhmm, human you." Cloudchaser replied, pressing her muzzle against mine. 
"Are you sure? You might not find it as alluring as you think it is." I pressed, trying to discourage her, due to my own fears of rejection. 
"Babe, no mare really finds a penis all that attractive, but they make us feel good, and you have them so-" Cloudchaser started. 
"Okay, okay," I said holding up my hooves in defeat, making her giggle. "Just give me a second, and try not to freak out." 
I slowly walked towards the nightstand where my necklace was. It's soft blue glow welcoming, almost beckoning me to put it on. Fortunately for the oddity of an accessory, I planned on doing so. 
I slipped out of my suit, hearing a disappointed moan from Cloudchaser. I rolled my eyes with a smile before turning my attention back towards slipping the necklace on. Like before, the instant it snapped around my neck, the jewel in the center was drawn to my chest, the light from the stone growing brighter with each passing second. 
I had gotten used to the pain now, and only felt the tingles of muscles and bones shifting from within the blinding light that encased me. Eventually it all came to an end as I knew it would, and I was left in the form I was born in, nude and quite cold. 
"Whoa..." I heard Cloudchaser say as she gazed over the finished product that was my old self. 
"Oh no, did something else happen?" I asked, freaking out slightly as I looked over my shoulders, and at my hands and feet. 
"No, you're just...I guess I expected like tentacles and fangs and stuff." Cloudchaser said. 
"Really?" I chuckled. 
"I've never been with another species before." the mare sounded less sure of herself now, her earlier confidence replaced with curiosity that almost had an undertone of fear. 
Cloudchaser hopped onto the bed and patted it for me to join her. I did so, causing her to bounce slightly, making her laugh. I felt big, and clumsy like this now, after being so used to feeling light weight and free now, it just felt strange to go back. Still, Cloudchaser wanted to experience this for once. 
"So weird," Cloudchaser said as she poked and prodded me in different places. "Why did you wear clothes if you looked the same all over?"
"It's just a habit." I shrugged. 
Cloudchaser's eyes eventually found my groin, in all of its bare glory. Though, from all of the poking and experimenting, it wasn't that glorious right now, and the temperature didn't help. 
"Aww, it's so cute!" Cloudchaser squeed, making me blush as she lowered herself to get a closer look. 
"What was that bullshit about not finding penises attractive?" I asked. 
"I said cute, not handsome," Cloudchaser smirked. "And no sheath? Were you in an accident?" 
"No, humans don't have one." I replied, shivering as something warm washed across my skin. 
Cloudchaser blew on it once more, giggling at my reaction. I felt like a big plaything to her, and it was tempting to remove the necklace. Fortunately, the mare knew how far to take the teasing and stopped, opting to sit in my lap. 
"Not that I'd disown you or anything, but it gets bigger, right?" Cloudchaser asked. 
"Time for you to find out." I growled playfully, holding her close to me as we kissed. 
I felt Cloudchaser tense for a split second before relaxing in my arms, allowing me to support her. She still had on that pesky, but beautiful, evening dress. I slowly worked my left hand over her body, easily finding the clips that held it in place. It took very little effort for me to unfasten them and gently slide it off the mare as I caressed her; slowly easing it off her body with each tender stroke of my hands. 
I smiled through our kiss as Cloudchaser tried to wrap her forelegs around my neck as she normally would, but settled for draping them over my shoulders instead. Her tail was starting to swish in anticipation, giving me a good indication that she was getting into things. 
Her tongue slipped into my mouth before I could stop it; the smooth muscle briefly teasing mine before exploring the rest of my mouth. It seemed to be trying to take in every detail, and stopped at one particular tooth, prodding it several times as if to confirm its existence. She had found my top left canine. 
I slowly started to rub and scratch one of her ears, receiving a moan of satisfaction. Cloudchaser tightened her grip on me a bit as she pressed her hips against my groin. Her tongue went back to turning my mouth into her personal playground, giving a little extra attention to my canines when she found one. 
Eventually the need for air separated us. Cloudchaser's cheeks were red, as she stared into my eyes. She licked her lips hungrily, her hips pressing themselves harder against me in blatant temptation to take her. 
"Somepony's excited." Cloudchaser teased, her tail swishing over my now erect manhood. 
Feeling sneaky, I lowered my hand beneath her flank and pressed my finger against her warm folds. The mare's wet lower lips yielded easily around my digit as I pushed deeper into her. Cloudchaser fell forward against me, letting out tiny gasp of pleasure as I began to finger her.
"Sweet C-..ohh, don't stop, please!" Cloudchaser exclaimed as she pressed herself as close to me as she could. 
The mare started to grin her hips against my finger, trying to force it deeper inside her. I grinned as I inserted another finger, causing her wings to flare out as a second invader joined the first in her love tunnel. 
Using my free hand, I stroked one of her wings gently. I wanted her to make as much noise as possible. The others wouldn't be back for a while, and I needed a break from the subtle love making we had now that Scootaloo was with us. I relished the chance to cut loose and be as loud and as reckless as possible. From the look and sound of things, so did Cloudchaser. 
The way her body was moving, I could tell she was close. All she needed was that one extra nudge to go over the edge. I grinned as an idea of how exactly to achieve such a goal entered my mind. Without warning, I maneuvered my head next to her neck, and gently bit her. 
Her eyes shot open, the irises becoming little more than pin pricks, before they rolled back slightly. The first powerful shock wave of her orgasm rocked her body, her fluids soaking my hand and lap. The mare let out a throaty moan of pleasure as she slumped against me, satisfied for the moment. 
"Whoa...that..." Cloudchaser mumbled. 
"I'm guessing you liked it?" I asked.
"Yeah...but I want that now." Cloudchaser said, poking my erect member with her hoof. 
"Only polite ponies get that." I teased. 
"Wha-but I'm a polite pony!" Cloudchaser whined pitifully. 
"What do we say?" I prodded for the golden word, trying to fight back a mischievous smile. 
"Please?" Cloudchaser tilted her head cutely. 
"Please what?" I asked. 
Cloudchaser bit her lip for a few seconds before catching on to what I was trying to do. She gave me a sultry look again, pressing her nose against mine before speaking. "Please stick your cock in me...fuck me, my big, bad beast." 
Hot damn....
"Well, since you asked nicely." I said, slowly lowering the mare onto the bed. 
Cloudchaser giggled as she breathed on my cock once more, wanting to get one more reaction out of me. I was the one who had hit a speed bump now, I wasn't quite sure how to proceed with things. I was much bigger than her now, and while doggy style was an option, it would almost be like...well....never mind. 
"Hmm...how to not make this weird." I mumbled. 
It's only weird if you make it weird." Cloudchaser commented. 
Without warning, the mare sat up from the bed and took my shaft into her mouth. All of my thoughts deteriorated as she slowly bobbed her head up and down. She eventually stopped, releasing my member from her mouth with a pop. 
"Still worried about it being weird?" Cloudchaser asked. 
"No." I quickly replied, easing her down onto the bed, propping myself up on my hands and elbows. 
"There's my stallion." Cloudchser smiled, kissing me as I prepared to enter her. 
I maneuvered my lower body a bit, raising myself up on my knees slightly so as to not crush the poor mare. Cloudchaser slowly stroked my left arm with her hoof, nodding to me that everything was okay. 
I slowly pushed my hips forward, parting her marehood with my cock. We both let out a loud moan of pleasure in unison. It had occurred to me that some might consider this bestiality, but how could a beast express love? Besides, I was an alien to them, just like Cloudchaser was by definition an alien to me.
I picked up a slow rhythm, shaking the bed slightly. The mare beneath me cooed in delight as I pistoned in and out of her. Cloudchaser's wings were spread out on either side of her, the mare's hooves digging into the mattress. 
Cloudchaser's body arched sharply once I thrust into her a bit harder.  "Mmm, fuck yeah...right there....do that again." 
I did so, earning the same result and I realized that I had found her g-spot. I picked up the pace, the resulting speed change earning me a squeal of delight. 
I maneuvered my hands down to her flanks, grasping them as I sat up slightly. The position change caught Cloudchaser's attention, but she didn't question it, or oppose me. Lost in the throes of pleasure, she didn't concern herself with how she received it right now. 
Feeling playful, I gave her flank a quick spank. Cloudchaser squeaked in surprise, her walls clamping down harder around my shaft briefly. She blushed as her body reacted to the strange action in an unexpected way.
Our hips continued to slap, and grind against each other, the mare's flushed expression lost to that of a blissful, euphoria induced open mouth smile. Small pants escaped her parted lips, her cheeks rose red in color as she stared up at me with a primal need. I felt it too, overriding my rational thought and pounding away at her flanks forcefully as I neared my breaking point. 
Cloudchaser wrapped her hind legs around me as her second orgasm struck her like a freight train, triggering my own. I let out a low grunt as I spilt my seed in her. Our labored breaths soon became the only sound in the room as we started to calm down from the incredible ride we had taken each other on. 
"So...which me do you like better?" I asked. 
"I think I like both sides of you," Cloudchaser replied. "But you can't fall asleep like that with me tonight, you're too big for the bed."  
"Yes ma'am." I laughed. 
---
Scootaloo pulled her ear away from the door in bewilderment. She had hoped that her parents hadn't been too hard on each other. From the sounds of things, they had been in a fight, but it didn't sound like they were really trying to be mean to each other from their laughter. 
"Grown ups are weird." Scootaloo shrugged before trotting off to find Diamond Tiara and Star Sprint.
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