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		Description

Party Pop and Gold Soul are very close. Pop always tries her hardest to be a good little kitten for her Master, but sometimes she can be a very naughty girl. What mischief has this innocent little kitten gotten into this time? [image: :raritywink:]
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	Party Pop sat on her Master's couch, licking herself to get clean. Her master, Gold Soul, always liked to watch her grooming, running her cute little tongue across her soft, delicate white fur. Right now, he was sitting in his favorite chair, looking at a magazine. Pop didn't care much for that, though. She was trying so hard to get his attention, and he was ignoring her! She knew he didn't mean to, but it was upsetting all the same. She tried rolling onto her back, murring gently to get his attention. He pricked up his ears and lowered the magazine a little, looking in her direction. She then continued grooming herself, delicately licking her cute little hooves. Her master smiled a little, but went back to his magazine after a moment. Pop stopped grooming and looked over with an annoyed glance. Then, she gasped when she noticed he was reading a copy of Playcolt, with a mare in a saddle and socks sitting on a couch on the cover. Her plot was facing the camera, and truth be told, it was indeed voluptuous and appealing. Apparently, she was featured in some sort of fold-out mini poster. Pop smiled a little, thinking to herself.
Master would never want to look at such a slutty- Her eyes snapped open like a shot when she saw him unfolding something in the magazine with a big grin on his face. She walked out into a different room, stomping a little with a huff. Gold looked up, frowning as he saw her go. Was it something he did?
Pop sat on her Master's bed, moping over what had happened. Why was her Master looking at the magazine, instead of her? Maybe her master didn't think she was sexy anymore... Suddenly, the door opened, and she looked up to see her master. He looked down at her with a frown.
"Kitten, what's wrong? Was it something I said?" he asked, wanting to make sure she was ok. Pop sniffled.
"Why did you want to look at that picture of the lady in the magazine, instead of the real one in front of you?" she asked, feeling a little unloved. Gold snickered, much to her confusion.
"Oh, kitten, I was just warming up for something. But you forgot something." Pop looked up at him, startled.
"What might that be, Master?" She asked. Gold looked into her eyes with a devious expression, and that's when she noticed his massive erection nodding gently between his legs.
"No kittens on the bed without permission." He said, pinning her down and knocking the wind out of her. How could she have forgotten such a simple rule? She knew better than to get into her master's bed without asking first! It was too late now, though. She knew she was in for a punishment. He grinned as he leaned down and whispered in her ear.
"You've been a very naughty kitty..." He said, causing her to bite her lip and squirm a little under him. He chuckled at her reaction and pinned her harder. "And do you know what naughty kitties get?" He asked, Pop didn't dare answer, for fear of her voice wavering from her anticipation. He nipped at her ear gently, making her tremble.
"They get punished." He said, sending a shiver down her spine. She squirmed again, blushing at how wet she already was between her legs. She only got pinned even harder by her master. It was no use struggling, as he was much, much bigger than herself, and not just in the nether region. Pop didn't consider herself a size queen, but the sight of her master's huge, throbbing cock always made her wet almost immediately. It was so big that whenever they made love, he always stretched her pussy wide without even trying. She hadn't ever measured it, but it had to be at least eight inches from the look of it.
"And since you seem to like my bed so much, you get to service me on it in any way I want." Gold Soul said, causing Pop to tremble a little. She could almost feel her lips being spread apart by his massive cock, her tongue swirling around it as best she could manage as he pushed deeper and deeper into her throat... She always loved that part, because it was his favorite. Giving this big boy a blowjob was no small task, however. He was enormous, and getting it all in her mouth was something she could never quite manage. She didn't get much of a chance to think, though, because before she knew it, she had her master's cock in her face, announcing its arrival with a bop on her nose. She looked down its thick, meaty length, took a deep breath, and wrapped her lips around it, earning an approving moan from her master.
"Ohhhhhh kitten...." he said, biting his lip a little as she suckled on and licked the tip. Her sweet little tongue lapping at the swollen head felt like a soothing balm on a very sore place, soothing all of his tension. God, he could get off on this alone, if she kept at it. However, he held himself back, letting her take the time to pamper his cock the way she liked before getting too rough on her. He looked down at her cute little face, watching her blush get redder and redder as she took in more of the shaft, little by little. Finally, he started to get impatient, and grabbed her mane, shoving her head forcefully down onto his eager, waiting shaft. She squeaked in surprise, but that didn't last too long, and was soon replaced with her moans of pleasure and the occasional gag. The gagging couldn't really be helped, since he was about halfway into her by now. He moaned in pleasure as she voluntarily tightened her throat, squeezing his cock firmly and making him shudder. Her tongue never quit, and it was still lapping at his shaft as she squeezed him with her hot, wet little throat. It almost felt as good as her pussy on his hard, aching shaft, bathing his cock in pure, unadulterated pleasure. He bit his lip, his wings unfurling involuntarily as he shuddered.
"Oh yes... Yes... I'm so close already, kitten... Just a little more..." He said between pants, squirming a little from the sheer pleasure. He knew he couldn't hold out much longer, her incredible blowjob had already sent him shaking. He suddenly felt a gentle hoof on his balls, and looked down to see her kneading on them gently while looking up into his eyes. He didn't know if it was her sweet little hooves or her gorgeous blue eyes that sent him over the edge, but he couldn't keep it in any longer. He shook in pleasure, his back arching as he pulled her head even closer to him, spreading his seed across her throat as he came hard.
"Oh, my sweet, sweet kitten!" he cried out, panting hard from the pleasure as he filled her mouth with his hot, thick seed, his body shaking in pleasure as she swallowed mouthful after sweet mouthful of his hot love juice. After he had cummed what seemed like gallons into her mouth, he finally stopped, panting hard. He collapsed on the bed, wing stiff as pokers as he stared at the ceiling, his cock still rock solid and ready to go. He moaned gently as he felt his kitten lapping his swollen cock clean, making sure to get every little bit of cum up. He pulled her close to him and kissed her, getting a little taste of his brand. She purred gently, cuddling up close to him.
"That was very fun, Master, thank you for the special treat. I liked it very much." Pop said, kneading on his chest gently. Gold Soul sat up, keeping her close to his body as he rose, surprising her a little.
"What, did you think I was done with you?" he said, that devious look on his face again. He used his magic to grab something from his dresser, and she looked over to see that it was, to her surprise, a mouth bit. She had heard of these fetish pieces, adapted from a design formerly used for slaves pulling carts before slavery had been abolished, but she had never seen one in person before. She blushed a little looking at it, them back to her master.
"Is that for-" she started, but was cut off by having the bit inserted into her mouth as soon as it opened. She quivered a little as she looked up at her master, who looked even more aroused than before.
"I've wanted to do this with you for a long, long time, kitten..." he said, pushing her down onto the bed and tying her hooves behind her back. she tried to look back at him, but couldn't quite see what was behind her. Suddenly, she let out a moan as something soft, wet, and warm ran across her pussy lips. Gold Soul chuckled, and she noticed that he seemed lower than before.
"You like getting some attention there, kitten?" he said, lapping at her again and making her tremble. He flicked his tongue at her clit, then pulled away teasingly. She squirmed, trying to get closer to him, trying to show some sign that she wanted more, that she needed more, but she was completely helpless to do so. She couldn't pull his head to the spot she wanted, or tell him that she absolutely loved it. She was, in fact, at his absolute and complete mercy. He chuckled, noticing her plight.
"Aw, you want some more, kitten?" He asked, flicking at her sweet spot again, but only for a moment. She squeaked in pleasure and nodded vigorously. She wanted it more than she had ever wanted anything, she felt as if she would burst if she didn't get more! She tried to scoot closer, but her master placed a firm hoof on her rump, slightly sinking into the warm, plump flesh. He leaned forward, pressing his hooves into her plump little ass, and whispered into her ear.
"If you want more, you're going to have to beg for it." he said, sending a shiver down her whole body. She couldn't voice how badly she wanted it, so she could only beg one way. She turned over, looked up into her master's eyes, and whimpered, trying to sound as pitiful as possible.
"Mmm... That's a good girl... But do you want it enough to keep begging and not get distracted?" he said, licking her neck gently. Pop trembled, but kept going anyway. She needed that sweet pleasure again so badly, she could even ignore that sweet little spot. Gold Soul smiled, impressed with his pet's determination.
"Ok, ok, just this once, kitten." he said, getting back down between her legs. She trembled a bit, anticipating his warm, soft tongue on her sweetest places. Suddenly, she bucked her hips in pleasure as he brought his tongue back to her clit, lapping at it ever so delicately. Every little lick was like a bolt of candy lightning straight to her pussy, making her tremble and squirm as she got ridiculously wet, dripping pussy juices for her perfect Master. She moaned gently, feeling her eyes roll back as he pampered her clit. Suddenly, she felt a much stronger sensation. Much, much stronger. He had started sucking on her clit, using a hoof to tease her labia as he did. Pop's eyes squeezed shut from the intensity as she tugged at her restraints, barely able to control herself, panting hard as she got closer and closer to her climax, teetering on the brink of sweet release. Just as she was about to feel the sugary rush of orgasmic relief, however, her master pulled away, stroking her belly gently and letting the intensity die down. She whimpered, and looked down between her legs to where he sat.
"What, you thought you were going to get off that easy? You'll have to make me cum more than once if you want that, Kitten. You're still being punished, after all." He said, pulling her up to him and removing the halter bit. She looked up into her master's eyes, blushing and desperate for more of the sweet magic her master could give her. She nuzzled his chest, putting her little hooves up on his chest too and kneading gently.
"I'll do whatever it takes, Master. You deserve to feel good, and I want to prove that I'm sorry for getting on the bed when I wasn't supposed to." She said, planting a sweet little kiss on his cheek. He smiled and nuzzled her back, feeling very special and important for having such a devoted pet. He had a powerful office in parliament, changing fates and lives daily with his votes on laws, yet he never felt more powerful or important than when he was showing his kitten who was the master in their home. He loved the little reminders she would give him of her complete submission and devotion to him, with everything from fixed clothes, to little gifs hidden around the house, to special meals made just for him. He knew deep down that she adored him, and he wouldn't have had it any other way. While thinking about this, he suddenly got an idea.
A very kinky, sexy, wonderful idea.
"Kitten, I need you to do something for me." he said, looking down into her big blue eyes. She smiled and licked him playfully.
"Anything for you, Master!" she said, purring. He tugged at her collar.
"Hey, you're still being punished. Don't think that being cute is going to let you off easy." he said, trying to be stern even though she was being so sweet and adorable. She looked up at him attentively, ready to take whatever punishment awaited her.
"I'm going to let you choose your punishment from three options, and you have to tell me why you chose it. Your options are an hour on the fucking machine at the highest speed, writing an essay for me about why you're sorry, what you did wrong, and how you'll do better in the future, or anal sex for ten minutes. Which do you chose?" Pop thought for a moment, then looked up at her perfect master, resisting the urge to purr at how gorgeous he was.
"Anal for ten minutes." she said. Gold maintained his chilled expression, but inside, he was already anticipating getting to dive into his kitten's tight little ass.
"And why did you choose that, Kitten?" he asked. Pop smiled and nuzzled him gently.
"Because that's what I think will give you the most pleasure, Master! And I want you to feel good. An hour on the machine would just pleasure me, even though I'd get tired out, and an essay wouldn't be much fun for you. I know, however, that you really like anal, so I'm more than happy to let you in." She said, cuddling with him as she purred. Gold smiled, blushing a little at her complete devotion. She didn't usually like anal, because she was so incredibly tight, but he had an idea for making it easier.
"That's a good little kitten..." he said, petting her mane gently. "And since you're being so good, I've got a little something for you." Pop looked over at him, quivering slightly in anticipation. Her eyes lit up when she saw her master pull out a bottle of Flank Champ.
"I don't want to hurt you too much, so this'll keep your tight little ass nice and slippery for me, so that you won't get that burning sensation you felt last time." he said, squirting out some of the cherry-flavored lube onto his hoof and rubbing her cute little button of an asshole with it, fully enjoying her purrs as he massaged it in gently. He smiled, and put his hoof in front of her face.
"Lick it clean, kitten." he said, a devilish grin on his face. She blushed, and lapped at his hoof gently, getting all the lube off. He blushed a little, loving the sensation of her cute little tongue cleaning him up. He hadn't ever told her, but he had a bit of a hoof fetish. Maybe someday soon, he'd explore it with her. Soon, she had licked up all of the slippery cherry liquid, and had laid back down, wiggling her plump little ass for her master. He couldn't resist such an inviting sight, and got into position over her, his massive cock teasing her cute little button. She moaned gently, spreading her legs as he inched closer. He grinned, and leaned down so that his muzzle was against her ear.
"Well, there's no turning back now, kitten." he said. And with that, he slammed his whole cock deep into her ass, biting her ear gently as she cried out in pleasure. He inhaled sharply as he took a moment to take in the sheer pleasure of just being in her ass. And there was plenty to enjoy, too. She was incredibly tight, and she kept tensing herself up to make it even tighter for him, gripping his swollen, meaty cock like a vice inside her. She was warm too, like a bath at just the right temperature. He buried his muzzle in her soft, warm mane and thrusted in even deeper, earning a squeak from his cute little pet. He allowed himself a moan from how incredibly good her tight, warm little asshole felt of his girthy, throbbing member, tensing slightly upward with each thrust. He reared up, planting his hooves firmly on her soft, plump ass as he picked up the pace, fucking her harder and harder as she squirmed under him. He couldn't help letting out a few moans as she tensed her ass up for him, gripping his cock hard with each thrust as he practically rammed into her.
"M- Master!!!" Pop cried out, trembling in pleasure as she inched closer to her own orgasam again. Gold leaned down, ramming into her with each word as he whispered into her ear.
"You've been a very, very good girl for me, so you can cum now, Kitten." He said, thrusting into her slightly faster as he got closer to his own orgasam. She bucked her hips hard as she screamed in pleasure, feeling as if she was on the brink again. Gold grunted softly from the unexpected extra pleasure, blushing hard as he got closer himself. Pop panted hard, bouncing her hips for her master as she got closer and closer, just inches away...
He didn't stop her this time, and she couldn't have been happier. She practically screamed in pleasure, squirming under him as she felt waves of intense pleasure surging through her body. Just as he was about to cum, however, Gold pulled out of her ass and flipped her onto her back, instead cumming all over her barrel, hooves, and face. She blinked in surprise, looking up at him as they both panted hard. He smiled, and stroked her thigh.
"You look so cute covered in my cum, Kitten." he said, getting out his camera and aiming it at her.
"I want to get to see you like this whenever I please."
Later that evening, Gold Soul and Party Pop were snuggled up together on the couch, nuzzling each other gently and giving each other sweet little kisses. Pop looked up into her master's sweet, loving face and smiled.
"I love you, Master." she said, kissing him again.
"I love you too, Kitten." he replied, stroking her mane.
"I don't understand something, though." Pop said, looking back up at him.
"Yes, Kitten?"
"Why am I not allowed on the bed without asking you first?" she asked. He never did explain that particular one to her.
"Because I have to check your cute little paws so you won't get the bed messy, Kitten." he said, booping her nose playfully.
"I think you made the bed more messy than I did, Master." she said, bumping her nose to his with a giggle.
"Yes, Kitten, I suppose you're right." Gold said, pulling her close to him with a smile.
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