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		A Happy Hearthswarming Eve



Twas the night before Hearthswarming, and all through the land,
All the creatures were stirring, with more company than one hand.
On a large rock farm, two families left alone
One of Apples, the other of stone.
In one bedroom two were gently moaning, as there lie the shy
One revealing all she was, and the one to give being the guy.
With each moment they became braver, the gray mare’s moans growing stronger
Despite the encouragement and mood, the stallion never grew rougher.
There embrace was of love and breeding, unlike their kin only two rooms away.
There a purple mare kissed her gray sister in reunion, all while a pink one got the apple’s leader ready.
Once formalities were done though, the four turned to each other, and their screams through the night remained steady.
Even though they wished their families close, there were three in that house left a bit perturbed.
For the love of two and the future of all, the three did dare not have disturbed.
Disturbing was the greatest gift across the land, where a mare smiled to a drake.
A late night confession given to his love, the baby now feared his heart would break.
No such plan was within the mare’s head, and instead he was invited in.
After a few drinks of celebration, the mare’s kisses left his mouth and went to his chin.
They would go much lower for his Hearthswarming present, her mouth ending on his large flared prick.
Her expert tongue was added to a list of what impressed the drake, as he trembled to control his dick.
A virgin is not the type to have stamina, but the mare did not mind.
When he screamed in the air, her tongue wrapped around him in a bind.
Each moment passed like a wave for Spike as thick spunk leaking down Rarity’s throat.
Once all was done, the mare leaned back and let him see the moat.
Instead of the cum that coated her mouth, Spike saw more and leaned forward.
Finally he had what he had always wanted, a kiss with the one who he wanted in his hoard.
He did not care for the milk in her mouth, but tasted the pure wonder that was love as he knew she was his.
She in return kissed back, a fleeting thought about how much other stallions may miss their miss.
Fleeting was correct though, as she cared little for them now.
Less stallions was the last thing on the mind of one sow.
As the newest Wonderbolt, Rainbow Dash was having the time of her life.
It was her first company Hearthswarming party, and as such she felt no strife.
She was the elf for the rest, just to make sure she had made a present for all of her elders.
Clad in a bright green suit with nothing to hide, she had to endure all the hounders.
When those members included her idols, Spitfire and Soaring
The mare felt little need to resist the role, even if she felt like she was whoring.
To her delight when she walked right in, the two had made sure to be her first.
With Soaring’s cock filling her tight clit and bent back for Spitfire’s juices quenching her thirst
The blue mare had never known such pleasures, even when she had been eaten out by two friends at once.
Her world became almost nothing but pleasure as she only knew her and Spitfire’s cunts.
One sweeter than wine as she drank and licked, the other making her gasp with each thrust.
The feeling of Soaring’s thick warm dick, an immediate holiday must.
Rainbow soon knew nirvana, with one set of hips drenched and at the verge
while the other stayed twitching, smacking against her a few more times as he tried to make them merge.
No sooner than the actions had been noted, that they all arrived climax.
The three let their fluids gush every which way, only stopping once they had emptied sacks.
The blue pegasi remembered little afterwards, only being rushed out the door.
Her two rolemodels had taken her far away, before any other could Rainbow try and adore.
At the two’s house, Rainbow was invited in
Even though so new, she knew she was already kin
Even with this, the sex resumed shortly later
And Rainbow Dash obliged happily, as to their every whim she would cater.
Only several hundred feet below, and far to the right
A yellow winged pony sat, waiting through the night.
A flash of light disturbed all this, and soon she looked to a familiar friend.
Her tail clasped over her flank, knowing what he came to lend.
A large throbbing member awaited her, and her loins asked for it to come.
They had a plan, even if it may sound crazy to some.
A blindfold came over her eyes, and Discord whispered the word of her delight.
She was almost in bliss as her front lowered, her tail wagging with no fright.
Discord had been hesitant before, though his claws on her flank would not betray
That such a subject had worried him, even if it came with lay.
He was reformed and proper, no longer commanding over ponies.
But to pass up the chance to command such a lovely ass was a choice made by phonies.
So his hot pecker slowly stretched her, making sure not hurt his lovely’s rump.
Her moans echoed into the air, her body being pushed into a slump.
She had no control over the brutal fucking, just as she had always hoped.
When he had always said no before, she had tried not to mope.
Now for Hearthswarming, such sadness was away,
her need to be dominated quickly being slay.
Discord pushed her face to the ground, his long shaft finding even the deepest
Causing her to contract and tighten, contrasting against her moans that were the sweetest.
Anal was not the way though, and soon the tightness became uncomfortable.
Discord had too much to give, and too much lust to keep cartable.
Jets of white sprayed into the air, the smell of his sperm filling the air.
A few pants met the silence ensuing thereafter, before Fluttershy weakly gave him a stare.
While not making her gaze magical, it and a hoof gave him the message of the mare.
A hot kiss was what they shared before he got ready for their breeding.
Another was quickly washing themselves, though more because of their needing.
It was not a cock she rubbed with water, but plates and spoons
the latter of which only hurt, having never had another‘s touch since her first moons.
Twilight had written a letter inviting the princess over, but she doubted any success.
Even she had to remember how busy she was, what with being a fellow princess.
Still, her heart ached for another, and she did not know where to go.
If she went into town, she may have ended up being called a hoe.
An idea to which Celestia did not approve, and should be unnecessary.
Before she could get any further, a flash of light made her quite merry.
The elegant white mare smiled to her student, holding her tight within her wings.
“Oh how nice it is to see you. Your smile always makes my heart sing.”
Twilight blushed at the kind words, before a snuggle brought her worries down.
No such naughty business would be had, though conservatives would still frown.
The two mares talked and talked, and both being the more innocent type
Came to the end of the night confessing, but never giving into hype.
Their happiness established, and sex kept far away,
They rounded out their night with a peaceful kiss and say
“I hope nopony else is sadder than we are,”
“And that their nights are exactly as they want, as mine met my hopes by far.”
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Octavia lay in her bed, quakes about her lover Vinyl in her head.
Normally so brash and bold, Vinyl tonight there would be more innocence had.
The white mare’s tongue ran along a hoof, crawling closer and closer.
Octavia’s pussy was not calm, but instead dripped in a slick fervor.
She had always wanted this, for her lover to take it easy and simply show devotion.
No whips or chains for tonight, but instead simple and clean motions.
Her back arched as the malleable muscle touched her, priming all of her sense.
Vinyl could only smile at Octavia’s response, admiring just how much the mare had cleanse.
For almost a month the DJ had teased with rough sex, never relenting her assault.
Spankings and bites had been her game, all so as to keep her plan away from halt.
Now that she finally tasted Octavia again, the mare almost came,
For Vinyl’s Hearthswarming gift to Octavia was not just sex,but to make her have no shame
The pants escaping Octavia from simple licks; a delight to Vinyl
Who was about to go further, and sends Octavia to her first final.
Around the clit her tongue went, before applied was a gentle suction.
Octavia screamed profanity like never before, exactly to Vinyl’s presumption.
Lyra’s ear twitched at her neighbors scream, her muzzle preoccupied with Bon Bon’s teat.
She brought it away, still able to taste sweet chocolate that had spread to the sheet.
The green mare licked her muzzle. “Do you think they’re using one as big?”
Bon Bon blushed as she looked down, spotting the brand new rig
Bought for just this night, it would end up leading to very interesting times.
“I must be doubtful, that thing cost me so many pies of limes.”
Lyra chuckled at the odder speech, before leaning down and licking once more.
The tongue on her teat felt good, and brought heat to Bon Bon’s core.
“Yes, yes, lick it all up, as that is some of my best.
Just make sure whatever you do, we remember to give that a test.”
Lyra shook her head, her tongue pulling at the hardened nipple.
Now that the mare was clean of her topping, the two lay together as a couple.
The hard plastic ground against Bon Bon, eliciting a small moan.
“Put it in me Lyra. Make me groan!”
Such a groan escaped a gray mare, happy to be stuck in a castle far away.
Her seemingly unnatural rod was releasing, making sure the princess beneath her felt no dismay.
Long thick ropes of her baby batter escaped, filling Luna with the thick cream.
No matter how much filled the princess’s cheeks, Derpy would never run out it seem.
The veins within the mare’s cock throbbed as the groans evolved, becoming sweet coos.
The sound was sweet to Luna, but she had to focus if she were not to lose.
It was not hard for her though as her lover’s seed was very sweet.
If the naughty princess could have her way, such a ritual as this would be how they would greet.
Instead the shy postmare would refuse, so this was a gift to both Luna and her.
Now that the stiffy was waning, the princess wished that she had cum sooner.
Now she was left hot and bothered, with nothing left in little Derpy.
Derpy had learned long ago Luna’s toughness, and darted over the princess like a harpy.
Her hooves came against the round moons, before she nuzzled between them.
For such a filthy place, Trixie had to admit it was not what she had expected when she lowered the hem.
Coco Pommel’s dress lay to the side, and the white mare jumped as her favorite model stuck her tongue in.
Her ass was not a place she had thought of, but Trixie had shown interest with a grin.
Now that it was full of her hot muscle, while feeling it twist and turn
It only made Coco’s face rise in heat, while her stomach churned.
For something that felt so wrong, it also felt so right.
And she hoped that nothing would come, especially like a blight.
Trixie had no such worries as she worked, admiring the clean hole she now pleasured.
She had taken the job to help pay bills, but her boss was cuter then could be measured.
Now she was able to share her feelings, without seeming meek
As someone so great and strong, meek is what she seek
And the quiet moans from her boss and crush were that, and then more
And all of it was a delight, as it made Trixie’s heart soar.
Coco’s ass would not be the end, as a hoof reached up
In a moment she would hear her velvet cry, as her clit she would cup.
Another couple was doing just that, only Button only cupped hooves.
A Hearthswarming party had led to a nice night, with good grooves.
He had been dragged, as with his team he would have been rather.
By a pretty pink mare, who’s cheeks were now even brighter.
Most would call her bad, though tonight he would call lair.
She was able to be sweet, and had the confidence of a mayor.
He blamed that on the confession, of Diamond’s love.
His throat could not make it, needing a shove
As he did not have the will to speak back, but instead just stand
His teacher saw the tears in the filly’s eyes, and decided to lend a hand
With a bump of her rump, Diamond was thrust forward
With this new movement, her lips were forced to that of the coward.
Their eyes were wide, caught in fear and confusion,
Before slowly they both closed, and their conscious became a fusion.
Tears fell from the pink filly’s eyes, and the two clasped each other.
A whisper escaped her, directly into his collar.
“Happy Hearthswarming dear Button.” She said with a shake.
“I love you my Diamond,” He responded with a quake.
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