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		Description

After going through several personal changes, Prince Blueblood fell in love and married, not one, not two, but three beautiful mares. Now that the ceremony is over, it's time for the honeymoon, and Blueblood will have more than his hands full. Thankfully, his new wives love to share.
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		Enlarged Honeymoon



	"Do you Trixie Lulamoon take Prince Blueblood as your lawful married husband?"
"I do!"
"Do you Zecora take Prince Blueblood as your lawful married husband?"
"I do."
"Do you Succubus take Prince Blueblood as your lawful married husband?"
"Damn right I do!"
"And do you Prince Blueblood, take these three mares as your lawfully married wives."
"I do, now and forever."
"By the power vested in me as Princess of Equestria, I no pronounce you four husband and wives! You may now kiss the brides."

"We're finally married!" The grey bat mare Succubus sighed in relief, laying back in the luxury personal hot air balloon Blueblood was given as a wedding present. Her massive Q cup breast bounced as her back rest on the comfortable seats. "Now I can finally take off this wedding dress." 
Succubus never enjoyed the feeling of cloths. If possible, she'd rather be naked. But given this was her wedding, she made an exception. But now that the wedding was over, she tore that dress off as if it were a cheap rag. Her breasts bounced even more now that they were free. The only thing hiding her silver dollar nipples were large suction cups with silver tassels on them. Laying back with her legs spread open, Succubus revealed her yellowish gold loincloth that just barely covered up her puffy lower lips.  "Oh it feels sooo good to let the girls hang free." Succubus said, her fingers moving her long black mane behind her ears; showing off her gigantic endowment to her new husband. "Wouldn't you agree Blueblood dear?"
"They are quite a beautiful sight Succubus." Blueblood smiled. He decided to stay in his attire for now. Once the honeymoon however, clothing would soon become optional. 
"Don't you think you can hog him all to yourself Succubus?!" The light blue unicorn mare Trixie said objectively. Her wedding dress was already removed and the only thing holding her well-formed K cups were two lavender straps that ran across her breasts and back and an "X" shape. "The Great and Powerful Trixie will not let you take charge of our new husband just because you are larger!" Trixie crossed her legs in mild frustration, her lavender loin cloth was more conservative in hiding her pretty blue pussy.
"Oh? Is that so?" Succubus giggled, her hands now playing with her large breasts. "Are you saying you could please him better with those small things?"
"I'll show you what I can do with these things!" Trixie challenged, her hands pushing her breasts together.
"There will be time for that later." The zebra Zecora said, her dress was removed earlier as well. Her large P cups were held firm in a large sash that ran around her front. Her tones stomach was still visible though and her leather loincloth was smaller than a napkin, almost like it was there for looks and not practical reasons. "It is up to our joined husband whose endowments are better."
"Hmm fine!" Both Trixie and Succubus pouted a little. 
"It's fine." Blueblood smiled at his wives. "I married you three because I love all of you equally. Regardless of your differences in breast sizes."
The three mares' faces ignited red in a blush. Looking out the window, Blueblood saw they were arriving at their destination. 
"So where will our honeymoon take place lover?" Succubus asked. 
"Nothing but the finest for the greatest couple in Equestria." Trixie added. 
"I chose one that Princess Cadance recommended. It's the same place she went to with Shining Armor for their Honeymoon." Blueblood answered, looking at the towering buildings of Manehatten. The bustling city was filled with countless ponies of all breeds, all hard working or on their ways to work. "There it is. The High Horse. The fanciest resort hotel in Manehatten." 
The building was massive, even by Manehatten standards. Its top even went above the clouds. And that was where Blueblood aimed the balloon. As they neared the top of the building, the four lovers spotted a small group of well-dressed ponies a top a landing platform. When the balloon finally landed, every pony bowed in respect at the newlyweds. 
"Welcome Blueblood, Zecora, Trixie, and Succubus." The crowd said in unison. "Thank you for having the High Horse as your honeymoon location!"
"Well that's quite a greeting." Succubus chuckled, noticing several of the ponies looked at her breasts, then looked away.
"Cadance did say this place was very eager to host royalty from Canterlot. So it seemed like the best idea." Blueblood smiled, signaling some of the hotel worker to gather their luggage. "We're more than happy to have our honeymoon here, but if you don't mind, we'd like to be shown our room. We've had a long flight."
"Mhmm a long flight indeed." Succubus mumbled to herself as she stared a while at Blueblood's rear. Even in his wedding white dress pants and jacket, she could see how tones and muscular his butt was. She could only lick her lips in anticipation.
The way to the room was short, but it gave the wives some time to take in where they were going to stay. Now that they were out of their wedding dresses, the brides could let their luscious forms be free and bouncy. Zecora, who's breasts somehow could maintain their perkiness, despite their size and total lack of any support bra, bounced subtly, giving a faint temptation. Her hips jiggled with each motion, her steps gave her a mix of allure and sexy with each sway. Trixie was the most eager for attention. Her top was made to squeeze her breasts tight against her body. This restricted their ability to bounce with each step, but it gave her the look that made every mare and stallion just want to tear off her top and go crazy over her boobs. Her hips, though larger than Zecora's but not as large as Succubus's held a hidden secret. Though her napkin sized loin cloth appeared a shade of blue that closely matched her coat. The truth was far more slutty. Trixie's loincloth was completely see through. Though to really tell, somepony would need to look real close. And if Trixie was lucky, she'd have Blueblood between her hips in just a few minutes. 
Finally, Succubus was by far the one who received the most attention. With no bra, strap, or anything aside from those suction cup-like tassels on her thick nipples, her breasts bounced wildly. Even when she appeared to walk calmly, her fat titflesh swayed and swung as if she they were possessed by some essence of seduction and lust. Her hips and rear proved no less alluring. The widest hips, Succubus looked lie she could have at least a second stallion inside her. But for tonight, she was with Blueblood. Though she knew Zecora and Trixie would have no issue getting some toys involved.
The room was massive, easily the width of the entire building and with a ceiling high enough for even a Pegasus to fly around freely. The walls were adorned with fancy drapes, vases, sculptures. This was definitely a pseudo royal suite. As the servants put the luggage down, Blueblood was just about to finish signing all the insurance, and other legal paper work and agreements when he felt a hand reach behind him, wrapping delicately around his waist.
"Is it almost over?" Trixie groaned. "The Great and Powerful Trixie would like to begin our romantic honeymoon."
"Actually that reminds me." Blueblood said, turning back to the servants. "If at all possible, I'd like the entire room to be soundproofed."
A few of the servants' eyes went back and forth to the guests and when they realized what the soundproof was for, their faces went into an acknowledging blush. Nodding their heads, the servants put the luggage on the ground and quickly left the room. Looking at his new brides, a smile crept across Blueblood's face. If he was told a few months ago he'd not only get married, but married to three beautiful mares, he would've laughed and called that pony a 'stupid peasant'. But now that he was here, with his beautiful wives. His beautiful, slowly getting naked wives.
"Now what do we have here?" Blueblood grinned, the front of his pants was already beginning to feel tight. "Starting without me?"
"Oh no no darling." Succubus cooed, as the other mares got close to her. "We're deciding who goes first."
"First?" Blueblood raised an eyebrow. "Are you implying that I can’t handle all of you at once?"
"Far from it my dear, your masculinity is well assured." Zecora teased, her own top was slowly spilling her large cleavage out. "We just decided it is best to start by taking turns."
Blueblood didn't need to ask any more questions, only wait to see how his wives would decide who went first. After a couple seconds, the three sexy mares decided. They would draw straws. Plucking three hairs from her mane, Succubus presented the hairs. 
"The shortest straw gets the stud, and the other two get wait." Succubus said seductively. "And watch."
"Agreed." Zecora nodded.
"Watch as the Great and Powerful Trixie shall win our stud first." Trixie declared.
Each mare grabbed a hair, and pulled to pick the winner.
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		Great and Powerful Pounding



		"And the Great and Powerful Trixie is the winner!" Trixie cheered, picking the winning hair. Her victorious jumping only invigorated Blueblood's lust and desire for the top heavy showmare. "Now my husband, let the Lustful and Seductress Trixie show you a real show!"
Gently placing her hands on Blueblood's shirt, Trixie slowly lifted her lover's shirt, revealing his toned, muscular figure. This wasn't the only thing she fell for about Blueblood, but it was a good extra feature. "Such a strong husband." Trixie's eyes sparkled with delight, and her mouth watered. Her hands found their way around Blueblood's waistband, slowly pulling it down. Before reaching her prize, Trixie moved her eager mouth down towards the waist. Her tongue extended to reach Blueblood's happy trail.
When her skilled tongue finally reached the waistline of his underwear, Trixie bit on the band, pulling it downwards. It wasn't until she reached her thick, meaty prize when the musky smell struck Trixie's nose. The scent of Blueblood's stallionhood, even tucked away was intoxicating. She was ready to drown in the smell; it made her mouth water, and her pussy drench. Taking her hand, Trixie pulled down the underwear and pants, causing the half erect Blueblood to smack Trixie with a face full of cock and pre cum. 
"Oh! I didn't expect it to be so eager to see me." Trixie giggles. Slowly stroking the shaft of the cock. Watching as more pre cum trickled to the surface. "Just so tasty." Trixie took the cock head and rubbed it against her soft breasts; flicking her nipple with the hot and hard head, leaving a thin string of pre cum from the nipple to the cumslit. In a shift motion, Trixie took the full cock into her mouth. No warm up, no restraint, one second staring at the cock, next it was balls deep down his throat. Then just as fast Trixie shoved the cock in her mouth, she then skillfully released her grip and then slapped the thick, wet meat between her perfectly soft mounds. 
Blueblood only gritted his teeth at the sudden pressure. Because her breasts were big and perky, they were perfect for tit fucking. They were soft and fit his cock perfectly. "Let's begin the show then husband." Trixie grinned, pushing her hands against the sides of her breasts and slowly move them up and down, while her warm breath kissed the very tip of the wet, glistening cockhead. "How does it feel?"  Trixie's tongue was mere inches away from the tip. "I bet you want the Great and Powerful Trixie to give your masculine cock a good suckling?"
Leaning back down, Trixie started licking the tip and moving her way downwards, wrapping the shaft with her tongue with ease. Making it wet and slippery; perfect for her to keep going. Unlike Zecora and surprisingly unlike Succubus, Trixie was the best at giving oral. Her time as a standalone showmare taught her many skills, especially when times were tough and bits were tight. After going half way down the thick chunk of sexy stallion meat, Trixie stopped and moved back up towards the tip of the cock. Once at the tip, Trixie drove herself farther down, taking the full shaft another inch deeper. 
"Mmmmm that feels good Trixie." Blueblood groaned in pleasure, his hand gently rubbing Trixie's head. "Where did you learn that?"
"Hehe. You learn a lot as a showmare." Trixie giggled. "There were some tough times, but that doesn't matter, because I can use all I know for you darling." Trixie continued her deep throating manner; taking the royal cock deeper and deeper with each bob of her head. After a few minutes of her wet, tight mouth gripping him, Trixie reached the very base of Blueblood's cock; his full shaft was buried deep in her throat. 'Time for the real fun.' Glowing a light magenta pink, Trixie's horn glowed as a new feeling washed over Blueblood.
"I don't know what this is." Blueblood moaned from the feeling. It was like every second in her mouth caused a stream of pleasure and stimulation through his loins. But just as a he was about to blow a thick, gooey load all over the inside of Trixie's mouth but as he was about to burst, the orgasm didn't occur, instead the pleasure continued building. "What's this?"
"You like it?" Trixie giggled, taking the cock from her mouth and, with a soft press of her breasts, started to press the squishy lobes of sexy titflesh along the wet and slick cock shaft. Though the feeling of Trixie's soft boobs against his ever rising arousal, a different feeling distracted Blueblood. Despite not having her mouth on it anymore, Blueblood could still feel the same feeling of Trixie's mouth on him, in addition to the titfucking. "You've noticed right?" Trixie picked up the pace of the titfucking. "I put a fun, little spell on your cock. Even though I'm not tasting it, you can still feel it right? The feeling of my wet mouth on you. This way, I can have you fuck every.inch.of.my.body."
"It does feel good." Blueblood said, placing his hands on his hands on Trixie's hands. "But you mind if I have a little fun too?" 
Trixie nodded with a loving smile, letting her husband take over the tit fuck. Standing on his hooves, Blueblood pushed Trixie's breasts together, and began to thrust into the soft titflesh. The feeling of this spectral blowjob and the softness of the titpussy Trixie made for him was more than Blueblood though possible. And this was still wife number one. He still had two more. And the after honeymoon. Blueblood was in paradise, no matter where he would go, no matter what he would do in like now, he knew that at home he would always have perfect wives with perfect tits to fuck with and play with every day. A small tear of joy ran down his cheek from the realization. But looking down at his sexy wife, Blueblood knew he had to focus on the task at hand. Fucking Trixie's titpussy.
"You seem to be enjoying yourself." Trixie smiled, just blushing as she stared at Blueblood's thrusts. Looking behind her, she only saw Zecora sitting calmly and Succubus was three fingers deep inside her soaking pussy. "I know I'm not as big as the others. But..."
"It doesn't matter." Blueblood smiled reassuringly. "Your boobs are perfect as they are. They feel great on my cock, if your spell wasn't on me, I would've came twice already."
"You mean it?" Trixie asked with a soft blush. 
"I'd never lie to you." Blueblood smiled. 
"Your cum, I want you to splatter that hot load all over my chest!" Trixie said, disabling the spell she placed on Blueblood. In the instant the spell of released, Blueblood delivered one more thrust between Trixie's chest, sticking the head of his cock through the cleavage. The moment it came into the view, the cockhead exploded cum like a cannon, painting her blue face white from the plastering cum. Taking her fingers on her face, Trixie wiped some of the cum to her mouth, licking some of the sweet cream.  "Oh that just tastes so good." Her breathing became heavier as she pushed Blueblood over, landing him on his back. Blueblood didn't have to wait long for Trixie's next act, she was already over his waist and his newly erect cock stood tall and hard as its head kissed Trixie's pussy lips. "Ready for a little ride?"
Blueblood moaned softly; Trixie was so warm inside, burning with lust and dripping with arousal, her innards stretching so perfectly to fit around every contour and groove of his shaft, yet squeezing him as tightly as a velvety vise. In fact, Trixie was gripping her husband so hard that Blueblood couldn't seem to push himself any further into her depths; yet as tight as she was, Trixie was still able to slip the shaft deeper and deeper insider her, to the point of near crushing. Trixie began panting and drooling as she began to brutally gyrate her hips atop Blueblood, bouncing on his prick with happy squeals of pleasure, softly accompanied by the wet sounds of their coupling. Blueblood groaned in pleasure, savoring every motion as Trixie was squeezing and wriggling, her inner walls rippling so deliciously around his cock, stroking it in the most delicious way. 
Trixie leaned over, delivering a kiss on Blueblood's lips, as her hips began grinding against Blueblood's body and cock, forcing him to fully hilt himself within her despite her vice grip cunt. The sensation borders on the thin line between pleasure and pain, and Blueblood can’t help but moan into Trixie’s kiss; wrapping his arms around the mare’s silky-smooth back and hold her tight against him.
"Are you ready to cum again?" Trixie groaned, leaning back up, and increasing her bouncing, but her legs looked like she was about to stand. Her large boobs bounced hypnotically. If they weren't already soaked in Blueblood's early blast of cum, he'd either be grabbing at them, teasing the perky and erect nipples, or leaning upwards and suckling them until milk came out; even though Trixie didn't have any milk in her. But there was no need for a rush, there was the rest of the night and the rest of their lives Blueblood would enjoy Trixie and her boobs. "But I have something better in mind." Her horn ignited and even though her body lifted off Blueblood's cock, he still felt the pressure of her tight, wet pussy wrapping itself around him. "I want you to splatter it on me!"
Quickly rising to his feet, Blueblood gripped his cock and started jerking himself off. He could feel it throbbing like mad against his fingers. He was about to cum again and it was going to be messier than the last burst. With an explosion of ecstasy, Blueblood explodes into orgasm, cum geysering from him cock and smacking squarely onto Trixie's face, causing her to choke and splutter at the surprise facial, the pearly splooge splattering down her throat and onto her breasts. Bringing her fingers to her face, Trixie licked her fingers again. "Delicious."
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		Wet, hot, Zebra love



	After smothering Trixie's face, body, both inside and out, with his cum, Blueblood saw how much of Trixie's juices got on him. A few years ago, he would freak out at how dirty he's become, but now, he was calmer...but still felt he needed to shower before continuing.  Getting up, letting his limp cock flop down between his legs, the sex covered stallion looked towards his remaining wives. 
"If it's okay with both of you, I'd like a quick shower before the next round." Blueblood said politely. 
"I will join you." Zecora said, getting up with her large breasts slapping together as they rise. "If it is okay that I recievfe the round two."
"Oh you two have fun in there." Succubus said with glee, grabbing onto Trixie's wet and sticky body; hugging it close to her massive titflesh, smearing Blueblood's spent cum on it. "After watching that round, I want to have a little taste of Trixie." Blueblood and Zecora walked away towards the bathroom as Succubus began kissing and licking the cum off the tired and weakened Trixie's body.
Blueblood made his way back into the showers, stopping at the hamper, he removed what little clothing he had left. After turning the knob, Blueblood heard the sound of rushing water; looking back at Zecora, the stallion couldn’t help but smile. Zecora smiled back; but Blueblood couldn’t tell if her smile looked a little... devious. Or maybe playful. 
"My shoulders are a little sore from my voluptuous rack.” Zecora says, giving Blueblood a wink, while rubbing his slowly hardening cock and stepping in the shower; warm water pouring over her chest. "Would you like to come in and wash my back?”
The sight of Zecora’s wide and sexy curves being coated in water almost made Blueblood ready for action. Lathering up his hands, Blueblood got to work. Slowly starting at her shoulders, Blueblood massaged the tense muscles. It was not as bad as when Succubus gets stiff shoulders, but still tense. Her muscles were also quiet flexible and strong.  But what really drew Blueblood’s attention was not just Zecora’s tits, but her ass. She had one of the roundest, near perfectly shaped hips and rear. 
Zecora let out a small moan when she suddenly felt Blueblood’s hand roughly grope at her rear, squeezing one of the ass cheeks. She couldn’t even let out a word as Blueblood continued to massage and worship this beautiful ass. It was easily wide enough to bear twins, maybe even triplets. It rippled and bounced with every motion of his hand, Blueblood loved Zecora for her personality, but that ass was a perfect extra.

"S-stop it Succubus." Trixie moaned, trying to resist the other horny batmare, but after her time with Blueblood, she was too tired. 
While Blueblood and Zecora were having their own round in the shower, Succubus was having her own fun with Trixie. By this point, all the cum on Trixie's body was licked off, but Succubus was still hungry for more. Forcing the blue showmare's legs open, Succubus was now muzzle deep in Trixie's pussy, licking at what little cum was left and the vast amounts of pussy juice dripping out. Even before the marriage, when all four of them were in the dating stages, Succubus loved to tease and play with Trixie. 
"You seem to enjoy it." Succubus said, licking her lips after drinking her fill of mare-cum. "But I want more." Leaning over Trixie, pressing both their breasts together. 
With Succubus's grinning mouth facing Trixie's panting one, the two collided, tongues and lips wrestling the other in a fit of passion. Areolas and erect nipples flicked and poked at the other, their hands, moving about the other's body; and their wet pussy lips began to give their own wet, sloppy kisses on each other. 

While Succubus and Trixie engaged in the other one’s bodies, Zecora was giving Blueblood a nice back scrubbing. Her hands trailed down to his upper back; but then her hands begin to travel lower, onto Blueblood’s lower back. Her body presses forward, her lower stomach connecting with her husband’s. Her thighs brush against the quickly rising girth, stallion cock, and Zecora wasn’t even pretending it was an accident. 
"To be honest, Blueblood, it was hard enough for me to tease you the first time, when I first asked you to wash my back. Seeing you walk in, fresh from sex with Trixie, buck-naked, you looked delicious.” Zecora moaned, slowly rubbing the growing boner. “Maybe you make use of this beast…it’s so vicious.” She then closed the gap between both their faces, "You won’t mind if this horny mare indulges. “ With that, she presses her lips against his, although this time, there is no resistance or apprehensiveness: her tongue quickly slips out, running unimpeded into Blueblood’s mouth and dancing along with his. “Because I want to feel you and your bulges.” Zecora turns Blueblood to the side, pushing his back up against the stall wall, Zecora’s mouth never leaving her lover’s as she hungrily, ravenously, explores his mouth with her tongue.
Zecora’s grip wasn’t very strong on Blueblood shoulders, relying on keeping him pressed against the stall for any traction against his body. She continued grind herself against him, her large, plush tits dragging over Blueblood’s chest and her hot slit running along the skin of his endowment with each motion. Her tongue doesn’t stop, dancing energetically in his mouth. Blueblood continued to run his hands along the swell of her ass, groping and lifting, humping along with her, building the excitement between them while avoiding penetration for now.
Eventually, Zecora breaks the kiss, pulling back for air, but she doesn’t stop for a moment as she begins kissing Blueblood’s cheek, trailing herself down to her neck, tongue laving and sweeping across his wet skin. Her hands trail to his sides, under the pits and across the ribs, stroking the skin delicately. Blueblood does the same, moving his hands from her toned ass to her thighs, squeezing what he could as he started sensuously rubbing down her legs. His shaft continues to saw tantalizingly between her thighs; Blueblood can feel the heat, the need, pour from Zecora’s pussy as she continues to grind on her wet and hot husband. Blueblood could hear Zecora’s panting as she continues to kiss his neck.

"I'm amazed how much you can take." Succubus moaned, shoving a fourth finger deep inside Trixie's wet pussy. 
Trixie was laying on her back, her face was being buried in Succubus's wide hips, and wet pussy. Succubus, on the other hand, was enjoying the elasticity and yet tight, wetness of Trixie's pussy. Even after sex with Blueblood, Trixie was still tight. But wet enough for Succubus to shove her fingers in.
"Any wetter, and I'll be able to get my whole fist in this thing." Succubus teased, pulling out her fingers and licking them clean. She then turned to the moaning sounds coming from the bathroom. "Looks like they're having fun. I wouldn't mind having Blueblood here to give me a good rutting." Trixie mummbled something in Succubus's pussy, sending a quick shiver up the horny batmare's body. "Oh? What was that?"
"I can make one." Trixie gasped, her wet mouth free of its pussy prison. Igniting her horn, Trixie aimed at the nearby massive bed, a glowing blue shape of Blueblood formed on the bed. He was sitting on the edge of the bed, but what really drew Succubus's attention, was this fake Blueblood's cock was huge and erect. 
"Impressive." Succubus said, getting off Trixie to meet this other Blueblood. Getting on her knees, to get a good eyefull of "Blueblood's" cock, it was the perfect replica, down to the viens and hairs. "Let's see how it feels." Slowly at first, Succubus stroked the shaft, it even felt the same; Trixie must have used this spel before for such craftsmanship. It even twitched and pulesed in her grip like the real thing. "If it's this close to the real thing." Succubus then lined the cock between her tits. "Oh yes! This is perfect. Ths way it slides through my tit-pussy, and how I can feel it pulse and grow in my fat tits!"
"I want it too!" Trixie said, getting up and pushing Succubus aside, shoving her own breasts over the fake Blueblood's cock. "My breasts feel so much better.
"Oh no you don't!" Succubus snapped back, taking back the cock and putting it between her breasts. "You've already had your time."
"Ladies ladies." The fake Blueblood spoke up, to the surpise of both mares. "How about you both take your beautiful breasts and give a double titfuck?"
Both mares looked at the fake stud, then at the fat, twitching cock, and then at each other. With a shrug of their shoulders, both mares pressed their large breasts against each other, giving Blueblood the double titfuck he wanted. Pushing hard against the cock, but their breasts were still soft and cushiony. It was like shoving a cock between four large stacks of pudding. 

"How is this." Zecora moaned, rubbing the real Blueblood's cock between her own breasts. "I'm sure this is a feeling you have missed."
"It does feel good." Blueblood grunted, pushing both of Zecora's beautiful globes of chest fat over his cock. 	"I haven't felt your titfuck since before the wedding."
"I know between my breast you do love to grind." Zecora moaned, giving the cock head a gentle lick every so often. "We so have to make up for lost time."
"Yes we do." Blueblood chuckled, leaning a bit to grab at Zecora's massive ass and hips. "But I do want to feel myself between this ass. It's just so big, bouncy, and perfect for a fucking."
Zecora only giggled a little, increasing the speed of her titfuck. But just as Blueblood was ready to blow his load, she stopped. The sudden stop didn't cause a misfire of cum, but it made Blueblood so sentive. "I know you to blow." Zecora moaned, letting on her hooves and pressing her chest against the stall; wiggling her ass in an hypnotic fashion. "But it's in here I want it to grow!"
Leaning her ass back and trapping his giant, stallion cock between her ass cheeks expertly, Zecora grinned and moaned from the feeling. Blueblood moaned with pleasure while Zecora glides her globes up and down, feeling Blueblood’s stallionhood rise and swell with each bob. His hands were already on her butt, clenching the skin hard together while he was thrusting in the space between her buttocks. Blueblood’s gripped onto Zecora’s hips, dragging his cock through the crack of her ass, working himself up further before he jumped right in. Thanks to the shower, both lovers were wet and lubed up well enough - just what they were waiting on. 
Zecora leans against the wall of the shower stall, bracing herself while trying to keep herself relaxed, waiting for Blueblood to make the next move although it’s difficult; the thought of taking him up her ass was making her a little short of breath. The head of Blueblood’s prick rubbed against Zecora’s rosebud in anticipation. She instinctively clenches her ass, and Blueblood gives her a moment to relax before he strokes her there again. Zecora loosens, and, almost teasingly now, Blueblood prods gently at her hole, implying but not acting just yet. She takes deep breaths, working to steady herself. Looking over her shoulder to her lover with a smile, Zecora gestures an okay for Blueblood to continue.
Taking it easy at first, Blueblood realigns himself, pointing the crown of his cock right at her hole, and slowly begin to push in. On reflex, Zecora inhaled sharply, pressing her massive titflesh upper body into the wall some more. Blueblood didn’t want to hurt Zecora, but knew she wanted it and all he had to do was move past the first thrust. Taking a deep breath, Blueblood pushed in a little deeper, sliding a quarter of his leaking prick into Zecora’s anus. She gasped, but doesn’t object. Another push, sliding in to halfway. A grunt, and she shuffles her hooves slightly, getting more stability. Another push, nearly to the base. Zecora gave out a whorish moan; maybe she reached her comfort limit? Blueblood pushed forward anyway, to the base, and a gasp in pleasure and sigh with relief emerged when Zecora didn’t object.
Blueblood stayed still for a moment, basking in the heat of Zecora’s ass as she completely takes his tool. The ring of her sphincter pulled and tightened around Blueblood, dragging the skin of his cock with each movement, and her inner muscles clench and massage every fiber of his hard meat. Blueblood shuffled a bit, when Zecora interrupts him. Rocking her hips some more, this way and that, trying to get a good feel for Blueblood’s dick in her ass. He let her take her time – it’s her ass he’s fucking. She eventually shuffles into a comfortable standing position, and with a nod, gave Blueblood the go ahead to continue.
Blueblood pulled out halfway, the water making the fuck tantalizingly tight without making it painful. When he pushed back in, Zecora moans with the thrust, allowing herself to get pushed forward with the force. Out, back to halfway, and back in, feeling every one of her muscles ripple and shudder with each hump. Out, to three quarters, and back in: Zecora gasps out, lowering her head, focusing on the feeling. Blueblood goes back to fuck her right, thrusting into her at a nice and easy pace. Zecora doesn’t make many noises, but eventually, her plain, unreadable grunts of exertion turn into feminine gasps of pleasure. Blueblood took that as his cue to speed up his thrusts a little, and before long, Zecora started bucking back against the fat cock inside her, enjoying the ride.
"Harder.” Zecora moaned, incapable of finish her rhyme-like sentences; when Blueblood was already going about as hard as he could. 
Wanting to do better, Blueblood started to sacrifice a bit of speed for power as he plunged harder into Zecora’s fat, ass globes, spearing her anus apart with his cock; driving himself harder into her. Zecora relented more space, practically crawling herself up the wall, and Blueblood continued to bury himself into her voracious ass. With her body climbs her voice: a few pumps more and her moans become wails, loud enough that Blueblood was sure someone else must have heard it.
The muscles in her ass rippled and tightened, snapping around Blueblood, seemingly wanting to keep him there. It was becoming a fight to keep fucking her, but from how she kept gasping with every thrust, she didn’t want to let go. Cum boils in Blueblood’s swollen nuts; his cock stiffened; and in an instant, Blueblood unleashed his cum inside Zecora’s tight anus, blasting rope after rope of his spunk into her. Both lovers panted from the rigorous sex, and when both were finished orgasming, Blueblood collapsed onto Zecora’s back, exhausted. He weren’t expecting her to take so much out of him. 
With some reluctance, Zecora eventually let go of Blueblood’s spent cock, conceding momentary defeat. The water’s long-since turned cold, and they spent the remainder of their time together washing and drying each other off. Despite being sensitive and exhausted from such an intense ass fucking, Zecora does all she can to entice Blueblood some more – fondling his shaft and kisses his neck sensually, eager for some more anal-play, but Blueblood just too worn from her earlier energy. This round was definitely over.

After fulling drying themselves off, sharing a towel and little standing cuddle, both Zecora and Blueblood left to bathroom. When they reentered the room however, the sight was definitly something. There were no less than maybe ten ethereal Bluebloods. Five for Trixie, and five for Succubus. Their pussies, mouths, and asses were all being fucked; and the remaining four Bluebloods were engaged in having a massive tit fuck. Pushing both of the horny mares together as much as possible and all four cocks sliding against not only themselves, but in and out of the sweat covered cleavage. 
The real Blueblood and Zecora stood there in surprise, motionless and not saying a word. Trixie and Succubus didn't even notice they were there too. But their eyes burst open when the Bluebloods began thrusting harder and faster. In a matter of seconds, all ten Bluebloods thrusted as deep as their cocks could go, firing what could be their orgasm into both horny mares. Trixie and Succubus moaned and screamed as best they could wiht how much they each had inside them; spraying the ground with their own mare cum. With their cocks spent, the fake Bluebloods vanished. It was then that Succubus and Trixie noticed they were not alone. 
"Uh looks likes you were having fun." Blueblood laughed a bit. "Couldn't wait for-"
Blueblood wasn't even allowed to finish when he was struck with the sudden force of Succubus's breast fat and soft body, knocking him to the ground with a loud thud. Thankfully the pressure of Succubus's sweaty, panting, and soft body made Blueblood look past the sudden sorness in his back and the new bump on his head. 
"I...you..." Succubus was patient and waited, but she was far too horny to hold it in any more. Her wings were extended and she was subconsciously rubbing her wet cunt. "FUCK ME NOW!"

	
		Bodacious Bat



	"FUCK ME NOW!" Succubus moaned, grinding her wet pussy lips against Blueblood's cock shaft, getting it slowly harder and harder.
"You want it." Blueblood teased, trying to take control of the situation. "So me how much you want it."
"Oh you know how much I want it." Succubus moaned, almost purring as her hand rubbed Blueblood's erect cock.
Shifting around a bit, Blueblood took this opportunity and thrusted his cock between the massive boobs. Succubus yelped in surprise as her lover grabbed her tits and push them together around his prick, forming a big, all-enveloping sheath for him to thrust into. Succubus moaned helplessly as Blueblood gave himself a titty-fuck at her expense, ramming his hips into the bottoms of her mounds and sending quakes through her overly-fluid, bubbly flesh.
Blueblood gave Succubus no time to speak, pinching big nipples together, grinning as a trickle of milk leaked out. Giving her quivering tits a rough slap, Blueblood then pulled both nipples into Succubus’s mouth, thankfully her breasts were big enough to pull this off, giving her such a mouthful of milk that her cheeks swelled. Succubus squirmed under the assault, but Blueblood kept her nipples firmly in her mouth, filling Succubus with more and more milk until it leaked out of the sides of her lips. 
After several minutes of tit-fucking his seductive and milk filled batmare, Blueblood felt a new orgasm swelling up inside his two swollen balls. Blueblood picked up the pace, hammering his hips into Succubus’s tits as hard as he could until she cries out, milk leaking down her chin, and soon mixing with the first thick streams of Blueblood’s cum. Blueblood groaned a burst of cum, giving the batmare a creamy pearl necklace as it jetted out from between her thick tits.
"How was that?" Blueblood asked, his cock still smearing cum on Succubus's neck and face.
"Give me more!" Succubus moaned, bringing her body back over Blueblood's cock. "That tit fuck was only my appetizer." Succubus squeezed her boobs together; luckily all of Blueblood's cum splattered her face and not breasts. "Time for yours."
Blueblood couldn't fight back, not that he wanted to; this was a part of Succubus he fell in love with. While grinding her soaking pussy lips against the growing erection, Succubus was pressing her massive rack against Blueblood's face. Not wanting to disappoint or ignore such a forward request, Blueblood grabbed at those bodacious boobs, first just letting his fingers sink into the pudding-like softness of her boobs. In her heightened state of arousal, every touch was a charge of electricity through her body. If Blueblood did anything else, she was going to cum then and there. Seeing this, Blueblood's eyes spark mischievously; pinching at Succubus's nipples and bringing the areolas to his mouth, suckling at her breasts. 
"Oh!!" Succubus moaned, almost cumming from just that. Out of his wives, Succubus not only had the biggest breasts, but the most sensitive. Hence why she often enjoyed not wearing a top. Fabric rubbing against her sensitive nipples turned her on too quickly. 
Grabbing at Blueblood's head, Succubus pulled her lover closer, ready to get through the first of countless orgasms. Despite how much he loved being smothered in her lovely boobs, Blueblood couldn't breathe; so his mouth had to work overtime to suckle and tongue tease Succubus's boobs, even having his hands fondle her other boob while rubbing her body. 
"Mhmm! Yes! Right there!" Succubus moaned. With the previous session she had wih Trixie, as well as Blueblood's mouth action, Succubus was gonna coat the massive cock under her with her mare cum.
Blueblood, still running out of air, continued his barrage against Succubus's areoles, gently nibbling on the erect nipples and even getting faint drops of what could be milk to trickle on his tongue. Succubus was always aware she could lactate, and few lovers she's been with could get a few small squirts; but Blueblood was able to get the sexual bat mare to gush so much that it as often confused that she was cumming from her breast. 
'Just a little more.' Blueblood thought, drinking a little more milk for energy as he groped at Succubu's huge ass and started grinding her against him; his pressed against cock shaft was rubbing against the moist pussy lips, one might think the pussy was licking the shaft.
"A...little...more!!" Succubus then screamed in her orgasm; an orgasm that not only sent a bolt of electricity through her, but one she's been holding on to since the wedding, and was only given more pressure while she played with Trixie. Mare cum sprayed out on Blueblood's cock and waist, her body twitched from the several minute long bursts, and a thick stream of milk fired out not only in Blueblood's thirsty mouth, but her free boob coated Blueblood's face and the floor under them with her sweet tasting milk.
"You seemed to enjoy that." Blueblood said in a cock-eyed manner, gulping down the last bits of milk and wiping the rest off his face. 
"You...have no idea." Succubus panted. 
"If your cock in not in me in two sec- OH!" Succubus didn't get to finish before Blueblood suddenly lifted the sexy batmare a little, only to bring her down on his cock; her wet and tight pussy split open to take in the full width and length of her husband. 
"You were saying?" Blueblood teased, grabbing a firm hold of Succubus's rear, groping at her thick booty, letting it bounce on his shaft. 
Succubus couldn't respond after that, the feeling of Blueblood inside her was making her too sensitive to think. Harder and harder, Blueblood pumped himself in and out of Succubus's body; every motion sent ripples of pleasure through her. Faster and deeper, Blueblood picked up his pace, shoving himself as deep as he could. Succubus could only place her hands on Blueblood's chest to hold her balance. This was perfect for her; holding in her arousal until just this moment, to feel every savory inch of Blueblood all for herself. It was perfect; until she felt a certain pair of mares coming close to the couple. 
"Room for more?" Trixie teased, laying forward, her breasts squishing against the ground. Trixie then moved her muzzle close to Blueblood's bouncing balls. "Looks tasty." Trixie gave the moving sack a gentle kiss as they moved up and down her face. 
While Trixie did her ball suckling, Zecora silently moved over Blueblood's head; her breasts hanging over his face and her mouth moved towards Succubus's stuffed pussy. Effortlessly, yet with subtle skill, Zecora licked and teased Succubus's exposed pussy lips and clit, causing her to become even tighter. Blueblood, not wanting those large zebra boobs to go to waste, arched his head back, using his tongue to bring in Zecora's nipple into his mouth, suckling on the sweet breast. 
Succubus wanted to tell the others to back off, it was her turn, but Blueblood being smothered in tits was making him harder and Trixie's ball fondling was making each thrust more rhythmic. Succubus could only moan as she felt her long awaited orgasm to creep in, her stomach tightening, and her breasts slapping together with each bounce. Succubus wanted to cry out, but a sudden pinch stopped all coherent sounds to escape her. Behind her, Trixie grabbed at Succubus's nipples, pinching and twisting them , while her mouth nipped at Succubus's neck. The sharpness of the pinch was too much for Succubus to handle, she suddenly screamed out in orgasm, gushing mare cum over Blueblood's cock, soaking that part of the floor as well.
Blueblood was ready to give off a new load as well. Zecora's breasts rippled with how his moaned echoed in their tit-flesh prison. Lifting his arms upwards, Blueblood grabbed at Zecora's love handles, pulling her body down more; taking in all of her areola into his mouth, sucking as if he was going to take the whole breast in his mouth. Trixie, at her end was reaching her own orgasm; mouth filled with balls, and her hands rapidly rubbing and fingering herself. Somehow, before his own orgasm, Blueblood had effectively given all three of his wives simultaneous orgasms. With a last, perfect thrust, Blueblood jammed him full length and girth deep into Succubus's pussy, delivering his biggest burst inside the bat mare's pussy. The volume of cum quickly filled Succubus's womb, leaking vast quantities out the sides; something Trixie and Zecora enjoyed licking up. Succubus, unable to keep her balance, leaned back, resting her weight against Trixie's chest, her boobs heaving with each heavy breath. That orgasm was the biggest she's felt since before the wedding. But amiss the satisfying orgasm, there was a bit of annoyance. This was her turn to have Blueblood, and her fellow wives ruined. it. But after all the sex, there was no way Blueblood would be able to get hard again for a couple hours. 

It was a few, maybe even several hours later, Blueblood was resting comfortably with his wives. Trixie and Zecora pressing their breasts at his sides and Succubus resting gently a top him, cuddling by his chest. While Zecora, Trixie, and Blueblood rested, Succubus was still restless. She was still sore from how Zecora and Trixie interrupted and stole her time alone with Blueblood. Her pussy was still a little loose from the riding, but another part of her felt left out. Her breasts, almost as large as Celestia's rack, quivered with longing. Succubus softly poked and prodded at her areolas and nipples, pinching them to let out droplets of milk. but it wasn't enough. 
Silently, Succubus rose from the bed and made her way to the nearby balcony. The cool night air kissed at her naked body; the faint remnants of sweat tingled over her body, causing a sensitive twitch. If only she had another round with Blueblood to work through this. Her thoughts were interrupted at the sudden feeling of someone behind her. Turning around, Succubus saw it was Blueblood. 
"Blueblood?!" Succubus said, turning completely around, showing how aroused she still was.
"Succubus?" Blueblood asked. "Are you okay?"
Succubus shook her head slightly. Now that they were alone, the others sleeping soundly, Succubus looked Blueblood in the eye with a crimson expression. Her hands were holding her massive breasts upwards, “Blueblood, I want you to fuck my nipples.”
Blueblood looked at Succubus, then down at her chest, and finally back up at her face with a glinting in his eyes. “I didn’t know you were so kinky.” 
Blueblood walked over to his lover, grabbing at Succubus’s breasts to examine, and his fingers probed hesitantly around the entrances of Succubus budding chest-cunts. Blueblood smiles with mischievous intent. His fingers thrust in forcefully, drawing a sensual moan from Succubus lips as he violates the tit-pussies. Blueblood’s digits forcefully enter Succubus again and again, pushed in to the knuckle. Juices drip down the swells of Succubus breasts as Blueblood gets a feel for Succubus’s depth, width and sensitive spots. His probing fingers casually rape Succubus areola.
A squirt of breastmilk nearly takes Blueblood in the eye, Succubus’s milk letting down uncontrollably from the tit-puckering finger-fuck. Blueblood’s was getting so hard by this point that it was smearing its pre-cum all over Succubus’s belly, but she doesn’t mind. As for Succubus wet twat, Succubus has grown more than wet enough for a hard dicking, but honestly, right now, all Succubus want is Blueblood’s cock in her fuckable boobs. 
Blueblood stepped forward with an enthusiastic expression plastered on his face, taking care and time to line up his erect cock to Succubus cock-sized nipple-holes. Blueblood glances down at Succubus for the okay to continue, and Succubus nod, perhaps a bit more eagerly than she intended to. At once, the shafts are sliding into Succubus udder-mounted vagina, the pulsating stallion-flesh wetly stroking Succubus interiors in perfect, exquisite sync. A sense of barely-understood bliss erupts from Succubus chest-pussies as they were taken, utterly filled. It was difficult to think, let alone stay kneeling under such circumstances, and Succubus clutched on to Blueblood’s rear, pulling him deeper and deeper.
After a several minutes of this intensity, Blueblood gave in to his instincts and began to raise and lower himself atop Succubus. At the bottom of each stroke, fluids squirted from Succubus violated holes. Their interlocked bodies grinded together in the throes of passion, Blueblood going faster and faster, filling the air with squishing slaps of intercourse. Soon, he was going so fast that it’s impossible to pick apart the myriad of sultry sounds, not that Succubus cared to think properly at present to try.
The large cock slowly started to feel even bigger with every pistoning movement in and out of Succubus cavities. Blueblood realized he was getting close to cum, and a moment later, it dawns on Succubus lust-fogged mind that Succubus too are about to climax. Biting down on her lower lip, Succubus couldn’t hold in her pleasure and almost felt that what she wanted had to be said. 
“Cum inside me Blueblood, fill my tits!” Succubus moaned, nearly screaming for all to hear the two lovers.  
Blueblood shoved one final thrust down on top of Succubus with bruising force, bottoming out his dick inside Succubus, just in time to release his creamy cargo. Blueblood reached down with Succubus free hand and squeezed the edges of Succubus cum filling breast; hard enough to feel the rigid, cum-spouting flesh inside Succubus. Jizz welled up from the entrance in sync as Succubus begin to tremble and shake. Blueblood lets out a low moan as he fills Succubus. His hands then started to run through Succubus mane. 
"How was that?" Blueblood smiled, watching Succubus suckle her cum filled breast.
Succubus couldn't answer, with a mouth full of breast, milk, cum, and sweat, she was too busy drinking. Her eyes, however, stayed on Blueblood. In an inviting manner, Succubus dangled her free, milk filled breast towards her lover; beckoning to have a taste. Not wanting to turn down such a fun offer, Blueblood grabbed at the free boob, wrapped his mouth around it and suckled. The taste of sweet milk tantalized Blueblood's taste buds. It was silky in texture, sliding down his throat so easily. Sweet in taste, like a delicate nectar.  
"How's your helping?" Blueblood asked, breast still in his mouth. 
Succubus had to reluctantly take her mouth off her breast to answer. "Delicious. This was just perfect."
"Perfect." Blueblood replied, releasing the breast and kneeling down to give Succubus a caring hug. "I'm sorry you didn't get a full time with me. But this was only the first day. We have a nearly a whole month left. I promise we'll both get time to ourselves this week. All of you will get time with me. I love all of you equally and you'll all have me equally."
Succubus was nearly brought to tears with how kind and caring Blueblood was. "Can I at least have you first next time?"
"Of course." Blueblood said, gently kissing Succubus on her forehead. "But Maybe we should go to bed though." Succubus only nodded, following Blueblood back into the bed room.

The following morning, Blueblood was the last to wake up; his still naked, blanket covered body rested comfortably on the extra large love bed. Laying comfortably on his back, Blueblood was unaware of bits of rustling and shifting occurring under the blanket. Trixie, Zecora, and Succubus were not in sight in Blueblood's arms; but with how much blanket was being stirred, it was assumed they were under the blanket, after their hidden treasure. 
"i get to have him first." Trixie exclaimed, pressing her breasts against Blueblood's half erect cock.
"You may go at his arousal with much vigor." Zecora gave her own opinion, pressing her larger rack to the opposite side of Blueblood's cock, smudging it between both her's and Trixie's cleavage. "But my endowment is much bigger."
"Mares please." Succubus grinned, resting Blueblood's thick cockhead between her massive cleavage. "While you two rub and argue, and rub, he'll bust his load all over my chest and I'll get his sweet treat."
'Oh no you don't." Both Trixie and Zecora pull Succubus closer, all three mares pushing and shoving; wrestling with their breasts over Blueblood's cock. 
While the three mares struggled, and battled over who got to titfuck Blueblood first, the stallion in question was slowly stirring himself. His eyes twitched a little, his body shivered at the softness and warmth of the three pairs of large titflesh pushing against him. His cock, impressive even at half erect, was slowly growing in size. This growth did not escape the mares' attentions, their eyes glowed with excitement to see their husband wake up in more than one way. 
"Mmm Good morning." Blueblood said, lifting the large blanket to see his three wives worshiping his newly formed morning wood. "You three seem eager. Especially after all the sex yesterday."
"Of course." Trixie smiled, leaning in to rub her face against the hard flesh shaft. "The Great and Powerful Trixie cannot be sated with just one good night."
"We all agreed to share." Zecora added, using her hands to press her breasts against Trixie's , flicking the nipples a tad and stroking the cock between them. "But after last night, waiting until morning was more than I could bear."
"In other words." Succubus said, flashing her most seductive glance; nearly causing a premature morning burst. "We love you."
"I love you all too." Blueblood smiled, eager to start the next day, of the rest of his life.
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