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		Description

It's Littlepip's birthday, and after the party, Velvet Remedy decided to give her a little present after the party ended. Will the heroine last in the pleasures of her present? Probably not. 
WARNING: FUTA & MASTURBATION AHEAD
You have been warned.
Should I delete this story?
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Fallout Equestria: Happy Birthday

Warning: Masturbation and futa. You've been warned.

I smiled my first birthday outside of the Stable. I smiled widely as I was handed presents to open, of course most of them were scrap metal and charred books, but really, all I wanted was to see my friends once again like this. Though I always fantasize about Velvet having away at something I've hidden for since we were friends. Two things could happen, one we could stop talking with each other, and that would break my heart, or she'll get disgusted that I even have one.
I made glances around the room, it was an old barn originally, it reminded me where I first met Calamity. I looked about and saw Velvet hand me her present, but before letting go. She whispered in my ear. "Don't open them here . . ." she whispered, and I nodded slowly, setting them next to me, I wondered what was in there, but that thought was dismissed as I was handed a present from SteelHooves.
"Happy birthday," he said in a flat, low drone. "What are you now, fifteen?" in my home, and this is something Velvet had told Steel Hooves is that we are given a job at the young - some say - ripe age of ten. And I was kicked out still in my prime really.
I told him my age. "Sixteen," I said, and he nodded. "Yeah, kind of a milestone." I shrugged, it was in logic of Stable 2, you were allowed to do more than when you were ten.
Velvet giggled, she's been chuckling and giggling all day and night today, I would ask, but I just don't bother. "I bet you lo~ve this birthday," her voice went into a sing-song tone when saying love. In the back of my mind I knew what she was talking about. At the age of sixteen ponies in Stable 2 believe that is the age where you may choose your mate. But, it's not exactly the same for me.
Given preferences and a lack of friends I would have liked to have options, but the only one who was assured was Homage, who at the moment is off in Tenpony Tower. "Hehe . . ." I chuckled nervously. "Yeah . . . it's legal in Stable 2's eyes now."
Velvet giggled and nodded. "Exactly," she smiled. "And I hope you stay safe." 
And that was it, my cheeks were flushed as red as they can be. "Vel," Calamity chuckled. "Don't embarrass the filly. Here." He handed me a box, his present. When opening it, I realized it was a gag gift. No, not a gag-gift, but a gag as a gift. "That's my job." He chuckled.
I closed it and blushed wildly. Were they all giving "special" gifts? "At least you stayed kind," I said, looking to SteelHooves. But I saw shake his head.
"You didn't open my second one," He said, still flat, but he had some laughter, it was just masked by his deep voice. I took his second, opened it, and groaned. Blushing even deeper. A pair of handcuffs. "Thought you might like them."
"Why do you guys think I'm like that?" I asked, calmly, I never said I was like that. Never said I was into bondage.
The group looked at each other, then shrugged. "Well, we better get some shut eye," Calamity said. "It's getting late I don't think we should be walking outside at night. We'll hunker down here and go tomorrow." We all agreed and went into separate rooms. Before leaving my gift from Velvet, she tapped my shoulder. "You can open it in your room." She whispered. So I swooped it up and took it in my room.
I closed my door, and opened the present. My eyes widened. "Oh sweet fucking Celestia." I mumbled to myself. It was a picture of Velvet lying sprawled out on a bed, showing her pussy to the camera. And a tape for my Pipbuck. I put on the tape and was shocked with its content. 
A smirk was on Velvet Remedy's face as she began doing obscene things. She began rubbing her clit and moaning out my name. "Oh . . . yeah . . . Pip." She said through pants of excitement. Before I really knew it, my hoof was making circles around my sensitive lips electing moans of pleasure, I bit on my lower lip trying my best to stay quiet for the sake of everypony's sleep. But my arousal was quite up there and the feeling of the mare I love masturbating was really turning me on. I lain on my bed, my ass and pussy in the air as I rubbed myself with a soft, yet firm hoof.
My bottom lip began to quiver as I was loving every single rub I watched Velvet make. "Oh Pip . . . you make me hot . . ." she moaned in the tape. Her fast moving hoof was only making me go faster as I realized she was going to cum soon. "Oh . . . Pip . . . I'm gonna do it . . ." she panted and I was rubbing fast I felt like I was making a campfire going really fast. Then I heard a loud moan. "I'm cumming all over!" that caused my insides to feel good, but I hadn't came yet. Which was a disappointment. 
My ears twitched as I heard a voice. "You didn't like my show for you?" I jerked my head backwards to see Velvet Remedy smiling sweetly as if she hadn't done anything dirty. "Did I do something wrong?" she giggled softly walking slightly closer. 
I jerked my hoof away from my privates and shook my head. "I just . . . didn't. I don't know why," I said, looking down, but to Velvet it was a kick in the face. "You know what I mean?"
Velvet shook her head. "No. I mean I used to hear you rub out in your room all the time to me, and I rub one out for you and you don't even cum." Her voice was dominate. "I suppose I gotta do it myself. Fuck," she said. Sometimes, her dominate side shows its face. Not often am I happy to see it. But . . . this was different, the dominate side was under control and meant to be erotic. And it was working. "Fuck me."
Within the moments passing she had me on the bed, a pool of my pre-mare-cum drenching my back. "I know you don't have something I want I'll fix that . . ." she grinned evilly. "But first let's finish what you couldn't do." She licked her hoof just to have a little more lubricant even though my privates are drenched as it is. 
She began making circles around my clit while maintaining eye contact, I don't know why, but it made me so hot. I didn't want to cum, but it came at me like a bullet to a Raider pony's brain. "Vel-Velvet . . ." I purred gently. She put a hoof on my mouth using her other hoof to stoke my mane.
"Shh . . . let it out," she whispered in a hushed, sultry tone. "I can clean up later."
With her permission I bit my hoof I had previously used to rub out to bite down to make me not scream in total ecstasy as my orgasm left my body and drenched Velvet's hoof and foreleg. "Ohh . . . Velvet." I moaned excitedly. "Thank you." 
I was about to fall asleep when she slapped my cheek tenderly. "Oh we're not done yet," Velvet said coldly as her magic encased my body. In moments I was erecting a large full grown stallion erection. "That's better . . ." she licked her lips and got close.
"How did y-" my train of thought came to screeching halt when I felt a tongue graze across my newfound appendage. The rest of the sentence was slurred into a mess. "H-How di-di-did you d-d-do th-that?" I moaned as she flicked the head of my newly acquired cock already fully erect and ready to burst at any moment. 
"A spell I learned," she giggled. "You like that, baby?" she nuzzled my member electing a quiet moan. I nodded and bit my bottom lip and stoked her mane as she licked and sucked on my member. What shocked me the most was when she fondled my testicles and licked the member lightly and kissed it.
I was at a loss for words, I couldn't help it I was so hard. "Oh Velvet please, keep going." I moaned out biting my bottom lip as she smirked and started running both hooves down my erect penis sending shards of pleasure down my member.
She then slid it in her mouth, she didn't stop until all of my thick meat was engulfed in her mouth. The warmth of her moist mouth wrapped around my thick girth made me bite my lip hard. "Oh . . . Velvet . . ." I moaned, she began going harder, wanting me to cum all over. I gasped and as soon as she got a little taste of my hot seed she pulled back and let the rest blast all over her face.
"Am I going to . . ." I looked down at her ass, and she grinned. "Next year, Pip . . ." she said kissing my cheek. "Next year . . ."

			Author's Notes: 
Next year Pip . . . next year.
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