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		Description

So, my name's Al. Not my full name, but I'm not really comfortable sharing. There's some pretty sordid stuff here after all (most of it making me look pretty emasculated).
Anyway, yeah, some random universal fluctuation sends me to Equestria.. I realized I was back to being a NEET. No job, no transferable skills.  I'll admit, I was actually homeless for a couple days. I had a stroke of luck when one of the Elements of Harmony was jailed; something about a weather factory. She needed legal representation.
Let me tell you, Rainbow Dash is surprising to meet in person. She's cocky and abrasive at first, yeah...but she's nice once you get to know her; she will prank you, though. Yeah, I did make sure she didn't go to prison, but even after that, she , a specimen of an athlete and the fastest flier alive, gave me, a ,24 year old virgin, a chance . Now that she's a Wonderbolt, we're living in Canterlot, in an apartment mostly paid for by her, and she even got me a stable job. She didn't ask for anything in return, her loyalty that large.
She does have needs, though. Needs that are.. different from any women or mare. I'm willing to service them...it does leave me sore in the morning.
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		Milk (Part 1 of 2)



I lazily opened the door, tiredly shambling into a Canterlot apartment ; an overly expensive studio, overpriced shit  just like the rest of this city.  There's one worthwhile part about living here, but she was probably still out on some tour. Without regard to whoever might be in, I slammed the door shut I simply plopped into the couch, fumbling for the remote and turning on the TV. The stresses of the day were heavy on me; I just wanted to doze off and let it end already.
Before I could slip into a nap, the sound of hoofsteps  knocked me from my reverie. The TV switched off, and I opened my eyes to see a very tall, very strong, very hot and quite upset Rainbow Dash  with the remote ,tapping her hoofed feet impatiently against the floor. My girlfriend and roommate her muscled arms crossed , her muzzle wrinkled and lips curled in a pout. Her expression was slightly obscured by her flight goggles, but I could tell from her furrowed brow she was upset.
“Really, dude?  Lazing about the couch? I didn't get here early from flight drills just to see you rest on your butt” As I came to, I could clearly see why she was upset; she had both a wingboner and a literal boner. Her feathery appendages twitched in irritation, and her sizeable and hardening cock was straining against her flight suit. She snorted and turned her head, rainbow bangs flowing “Don't even get a hello around here.”
I sighed as I tried to get myself out of the dog house. “Aw, mamacita, cut me some slack~” I stood up and went on my toes as I tried to give her a smooch, but she turned her head further, giving me only furry, blue cheek instead. “I had a really busy day in court. One of my clients got sued again, had to make a bargain which he was lucky to get, by the way. Of course, he doesnt like to settle so he chewed me out."  Just another day trying to cover up the malfeasance of others with some fancy Latin. Still, I guess she had a point. I was being unfair to her, just callously ignoring my valkyrie like that.
Rainbow bit her lip as she looked down at me, blushing furiously and eventually sighing as her magenta eyes lost their edge; she couldn't resist when I put the charm on. “ Dang it,” She pulled me into a hug with her large wingspan, unintentionally lifting me off the ground as she pressed me to her hard yet supple body, me getting a faceful of perky cleavage,  “I can't stay mad at you, babe.” 
I coughed as she really put me in a loving bearhug, Dash probably not noticing that she was crushing my diaphragm with her large forearms as she nuzzled my hair. “Uh, I'm glad mamacita, but,” I lightly tapped her broad shoulder as I wheezed, “mind putting me down? Can't breathe.”
Rainbow looked at me, “What?” she then finally got the hint that she was unintentionally crushing me, “Oh! My bad, hehe, “ she let me go, letting me flop down to the mattress as she sat down by my side, rubbing her multicolored mane nervously, “Sometimes I forget how strong I am, you know Al?” There was her pet name for me; at least she wasn't angry with me anymore.
But as I looked down at her leggings, she was still very much aroused, her meatpole nearly at full mast now. Not that I minded, “Hey, it's no problem, baby, “ I put my head on her breasts, crawling up to meet her blushing face. “I like having a marefriend who can probably kick my ass,” I went for a kiss again.
She was a lot more receptive this time, giving my tongue entrance, at least for a bit, then smirking as she easily yanked me away from her mouth, holding me up by the collar of my shirt; keeping me at eye level, my sock covered feet brushed against her ankles, “Don't think you're gonna get out of what you promised by acting cute,” she pushed me down back onto the couch and kept me pinned with one muscular forearm and her larger, taller and harder body as she aggressively yet passionately kissed me, the other hand ruffling my messy hair. As our lips mashed and  bodies rubbed against each other, her cock rubbed against mine, making my own penis erect. Even through our clothes, the size difference was obviously in her favor, her marecock more than twice as long at 20 inches ,and 6 inches around.
When it came to that part of sex, though, Rainbow never really denigrated me on that. When we were starting out, even though I got use to my girlfriend being some pony-human hybrid and being hung like a horse, I still felt...inadequate compared to her. She tried to assure me that it wasn't the case, and that she was bigger than most stallions so it really wasn't anything lacking on my part , but I still had that nagging feeling, and I guess she didn't want to hurt my feelings. So, although we were frotting our cocks and rubbing our bodies against each other, she didn't comment on the size difference, only kissing me passionately, wrapping our  dicks  in one of her hands and giving them several tugs.  I Rainbow for some reason thought I was a  pretty cool boyfriend to have around. 
That didn't mean she avoided teasing me and my height and body size on occasion. When she saw her firm weight was pushing me down onto the sofa and out of her lips’ reach, she tsked and gripped my collar in one hand, “Get up here and please your girlfriend, Shorty, “ she instead leaned back and sat straight up, forcefully mashing my body against hers as she continued.  but it amounted to only playful ribbing, and she was quite the minx. I had to repay the favor, 
“Yeah, I guess it's time for me to repay you, huh,” I broke off the kiss, and Rainbow laid her back against the couch, waiting for me to make the first move. “Let's get you out of that flight suit, mama.” 
“ ‘Bout time!” She smirked down at me as I began to unzip her suit, squirming out of it as I brought the zipper lower and lower. When I reached her crotch, she gave a pleasured gasp as her cock and balls got open air, her musk and sweat wafting across the room. She got her legs out of her suit, and threw it to the side, her full body now revealed. She looked like a demi goddess to me, mixed between an athlete, supermodel, and bodybuilder; her wide, strong shoulders, vascular swole arms, muscular legs and toned abs juxtaposed with her surprisingly curvy hips and perky breasts.  Her wings were strong and proud, her primaries and secondary feathers tinged with color similar to her mane. And of course ,her large and thick cock was fully out of her sheath, tangerine sized balls dangling beneath, wet clit beneath that. Seeing me ogle her body, she giggled, then smirked in confidence as she cupped my chin in her hand, “Like what ya see, hot stuff?”
“You bet,” I couldn't help but keep staring at my girlfriend. I quickly began to undress, unbuttoning my shirt and taking off my pants.
“Yeah, take it all off, stud,” she licked her lips as she intently watched my disrobing. I eagerly did away with my pants and other ensemble. When my own toned midriff and dick were revealed, she quickly grabbed a hold of me, and threw me back into the couch, the make out session renewed as we kissed with more vim and vigor. The intensity was tripled now as her furry, hard body mashed with my own, her marecock rubbing against my uncut cock, pre flowing from her flared tip and my uretha .. After a while, she stopped, panting, “All right babe, time to really have some fun,” without waiting for an answer from me, she stood up to her full height and bent down to grab me, putting my entire body up on her shoulders in a fireman's carry, chuckling at how light I was. “ its gotta be weird having a marefriend that could just manhandle ya like this.”
I groaned in pleasure; it was far from weird for me, almost too hot to be true. “I fucking looove it, mamacita.”
She gave a genuine laugh in that cute voice of hers and turned my head with her big hands so she could kiss me on the forehead. “You're bucking adorable, Al” She began to stride over to our bedroom, carrying my entire weight on her shoulders, humming nonchalantly as she did. Every hoofed step made my body shake atop her shoulders. Once we reached our bed, she easily military pressed me onto the mattress, tackling me into the bed before I could get my bearings; it was playful, but it was still an impact that took away my breath. Our makeout session from before were redoubled, once again pinning me down the mattress.. 
I gave a gasp between sloppy kisses as I felt her strength take my breath away, her hard weight keeping me short of oxygen  as she pressed down  on me, “It looks like you really wanted this, mama,” I tried to lift her tall, athletic body off me for some respite as she kissed me passionately. Dash simply didn’t know how heavy her body was sometimes. It wasn't that she had any noticeable amount of fat on her, besides maybe trace amounts on her love handles and toned glutes and ass; no matter how serious she was about her health, she couldn't work off ALL of Pinkie’s treats or her love for apple cider. Still, even though she was a fitness freak, she was noticeably taller and bulkier than me, standing at around 6 feet 8 inches. The grand majority of that bulk being hard, lean muscle underneath her skyblue fur. I wasn't some wilted flower; I was part of my college wrestling team when I was still on Earth. I still looked comparatively thin compared to my goddess of a marefriend.
“Ugh, you don't know,” she gave me a sloppy kiss, “how hard it is to NOT masturbate when on tour with the Wonderbolts. I had to share a bunk with Fleetfoot;  can’t exactly release some tension next to a CO,” she brought a large hand to caress my cheek. “There is one cool thing about that,” she stood up on her knees, baring her large cock to me, my own not even reaching her medial ring, her own voluminous, musky nutsack creeping against my own, “I’m pretty pent up , so that means a pretty big treat for ya,” she cupped my chin in her gloved hand, feeling her fingers grip it roughly, which was the same as lovingly, “you’re gonna help me with that, my awesome boytoy?”
“Oh, definitely,” I was more than eager to please my girl. I knew it would be pretty messy though, if last time was anything to go by. At the very least. It was the type of dirty I liked….and I did like being covered in her musky essence, on some primal level. Besides, Rainbow did have ways of cleaning me up that were really pleasurable. “But that  means I get a crack tomorrow, right mama?”
“Only if you’re a good boy tonight,,” she grabbed my hair roughly, then brought  me towards  her , giving  me a last peck on the lips, “you always are though, so I see some cloud pounding in your future..” Her large, furry yet calloused  hand remained softly gripping my scruffy hair as she laid back on the bed,  bringing my lips closer to her flared tip. “Allright, lil’ buddy, work your magic.” 
I knew the drill, but the wafting musk coming from her crotch would’ve enticed me anyway. That scent only increased as I began to lick along her flared tip. The taste of her precum was salty and heady, only made me open my mouth to her further. As my tongue traveled further along her rod, it traced along the vein of her turgid length, making it throb. I eventually reached her voluminous sack underneath , and began to suckle on one of her orbs, her virile testicles twitching as I did. 
She gave out a throaty, yet girly moan as she wrapped her muscled legs around my midsection and waist as she removed her hands from my head, only bending down to give me a light pat on the cheek. She took a moment to groan in my ear as I lapped on her balls, even giving my ear a playful bite as I put on of them in my mouth. She then lay back on the bed, her hands underneath her chromatic mane, relaxed. “Y-yeah, do your thing, Al. I-I won’t bother you….much,” her muscled legs still wrapped around my comparatively thin waist, she gave them a playful flex, apparently unable to stop herself from giggling when she heard my muffled groan of pain. 
I gasped for breath, taking a moment  to get some air from my girlfriends playful crushing of my diaphragm when she eventually relented. My air coming back to me, I showed her pair of balls more reverence than any princess of Equestria. I fondled one, sucked on the other. Her sweaty, musky essence dominated my senses; the particularly strong scent this time probably meant she must’ve been working out harder than usual.  "You've been working out h-hard, mama."
“I-I wanted to really work up a sweat for ya, I know how crazy you are about how I smell down there.” I could feel her self satisfied grin. She lightly flexed her thighs around my midsection again, which pretty much felt like an industrial press, “I-I better not find a drop of my sweat on those balls, g-got it?” Despite her voice showing some shakiness, I knew full well she had that strength to back up any displeasure she might’ve had. 
I gave her a thumbs up, and continued to suck on each of her fleshy orbs, eliciting a throaty moan from Dash. The pungent drops of sweat from her pulsing sack had an irresistible effect on me, a strong taste that  made me suckle on them as if they were her perky tits. To top it all off, my sucking had produced copious amounts from her flared tip, running down her veiny cock in rivulets that streamed across my face, drops of it entering my mouth. I removed myself from her balls to catch drops of my goddesses's essence; when it hit my tongue, I went up on my knees and grabbed her shaft for more. I brought her tip , still spewing bits of her nutbatter into my mouth  The taste was heady and salty, intoxicating. She gave a throaty moan at my suckling her flared head, her powerful legs shaking in pleasure.  However, good things never last, as she forcefully grabbed my head and shoved my face back onto her musky nuts. She wrapped her quads across my neck, keeping me in place.
“Sorry, I know you want some more of my protein,” she was ruffling my hair, yet her quads made sure I didn't move an inch, “But did I or did I not say to lick my nuts clean?” I nodded to show my understanding of my place, and quickly began to suck on her pouch, making her groan in appreciation. “G-gooooood boy~,” she congratulated me, patting my head as if I were Tank as I lapped up the sweat off her twin orbs eagerly. I could feel those cum machines twitch with her seed as my tongue swirled around them. 
I lifted her moderately weighty balls and licked under her sheath, tasting  the pungent sweat of her perineum, drawing moans from her above. I could see her slit, bud of flesh tantalizingly close, underneath her sack. I was tempted to give her rose a taste, but I knew she'd be quite upset if I dared to pleasure her down there, at least for now. It'd make her look girly, which wouldn't do for a mare who had a tough-girl image to uphold.
I continued to suck on her balls and sheath, giving them licks as I made sure they were bereft of any of her tasty, pungent sweat; judging from how she moaned loudly and massaged my back with her hoofed hind leg, she definitely appreciated it. . After a while, she giggled and cupped my chin in her hand, pulling me up from my fellating position, “All right, Casanova, I think they're clean,” shuffling forward she stood on her knees along with me, my head barely reaching past her chest. She then knelt down and placed her forehead against mine, “You good, babe? I’m not being too rough or anything?” Her  expressive magenta eyes had a good deal of concern and care in them; for all her tough talk, she was a big softee at heart.
I gave my girlfriend a loving peck on her forehead, making her scrunch her muzzle in a wrinkled smile; even as swole and buff as she looked, Rainbow acted undeniably cute sometimes, “Hey, you deserve this, mamacita,” I then knelt down on my hands and knees, bringing my face eye level with her cock, “How about I continue being your loving cumdump?” I reached out and scratched her developed neck, making her hum in contentment. “You want that, mistress?” I knew that for all her bluster, she had a heart of gold that for some reason was set on me.
But I also knew that she liked any opportunity to be a big, muscular, minx.  “Cumdump, eh? “ She gripped the back of my head with a hand and casually forced me closer  “ I like the sound of that,  slut,” Rainbow laughed as she got back into her role, easily forcing me face to face with her flared tip, her urethra brushing against my mouth. I gripped her shaft in my hands, feeling it throb. I was more than ready to get choked out by her pulsating member, but she wanted more. She roughly pulled my head back, and looked at me intensely with her large, cerise eyes, “You want this cock? You want me to stuff your throat with it?” She made her rod throb up and her sack twitch, the tip just out of the reach my mouth. 
I nodded feverently; I didn't just want her to use me. I needed her to use my throat. She relaxed her grip as allowed me to get closer, my tongue now slightly touching her uretha, but then she cruelly pulled my head back. She kept me tantalizingly close enough so that her pre cum hit my face and her musk overpowered my sense, but every time I would try to have her in my mouth, she would simply move her cock upwards, once again putting just out of reach 
“I don’t know, I’m not convinced. I don't just allow anyone to blow me, y'know,” she pulled my hair up and  made me look into her intense eyes, “I wanna hear you beg for this cock. Show how much you want me to stuff this girly dick down your gullet.” she leaned forward, her voice now a husky whisper, “Show me how much you want me to just feed you with my hot , pegasus cum. That’s what you want, right, slut?” 
“YES!” I was desperate, and it showed, as I trembled from the sheer need.
“Then tell me... " her mouth was at my ear now, as she whispered harshly in that scratchy voice. "Why. Should I. Give you this cock?" My desperation was matched by her intensity, as she roughly me pushed me down onto the mattress. I was on my hands and knees, cowtowing before her kneeling form, rightfully worshiping my better. “Well?” She looked faux angry, but her smirk told me it was all a game. She knew how much I liked her just going to town on me, and she liked cutting loose herself. 
“I want you to just use me like a fleshlight, m’am! That’s all I’m good for to pleasure a goddess like you!” my voice was shaky with need, the need to be throat fucked, to be used. “It would be an honor for a shit like me to take your pegasi seed down my throat!” She nodded in appreciation, seemingly satisfied with my plea. I looked up at her intense gaze,  looking for a reprieve “Please, just let me pleasure you, mistress. I want you more than anything.”
She considered my plea, “Hmm, lemme think,” she pretended not to look at me, as she thought about what I said. She eventually grinned, “All right, you’ve convinced me. Get over here, dude,” she leaned and grabbed my hair again, easily pulling me towards her humongous rod, her flared tip on my lips, smearing them with precum.  Being so close to it, I got a feel for how big that pole really was. Her 20 inch length, it was impossibly large. Impossibly thick. Yet oh so possible, the warmth of it as she rubbed it along my comparatively small face validating it's existence. “All right, Al...I need ya to open up so I could feed you,” I quickly complied, and she softly pushed her  shaft forward , her tip now past my lips, “Just tap my legs if I go too hard, all right? Remember, mouth,” she opened her mouth and puckered and unpuckered her lips like a fish, "like this. Trust me on this one. "  I nodded to show I understood, and she began to gently push more and more of her gigantic meat.  She wanted to go harder, judging from her shaking, but she seemed to recognize me blowing her was like trying to fit a battering ram in a mouse hole. Even with the ambient magic of this place.
We’ve done this countless times, yet taking her in my mouth would always be a challenge, no matter how gentle she could be. I did as she said, but her dick wasn't going change size just because of my effort. As Rainbow pushed another inch, I gagged slightly as her fat tip scraped against my throat. She winced in concern, but she wasn't  going to stop either, as her medial ring made it past my mouth. My lips couldn't taste her and my throat was widened to it's limit. Her sheer girth made my cheeks bulge as I struggled to take her. Her hand on my head only drove me closer and closer to her muscled crotch, her medial ring now uncomfortably scraping against my throat, half of her fat rod taking up more than I could handle. I began to gag and choke, tapping her muscled thighs. 
She sighed, “Yeah, figured I was going too fast.”  She gently rubbed my hair as she stopped her push, but her fidgeting body told me she was getting anxious and impatient with my inability to take her. No, she couldn't be dissatisfied. I had enough wherewithal to grab onto her shaft,  and I began to bob up and down. Rainbow gave a throaty moan, “Yeeeah, that’s it, Al. That’s it,” she took her hand off me, still slowly pushing into my mouth. I opened up more, breathing through my nose as I took more and more. Her medial ring and flared tip felt uncomfortable rubbing against the inside of my throat, but I still continued, if only for her. 
Finally, my marefriend somehow bottomed out in my mouth, my nose hitting her muscled crotch, my eyes seeing nothing but a sky blue coat and a  rainbow tuft of mane atop her crotch. Her sheath bunched up at her crotch and widened my already gaping throat as that entered me too. My throat bulged with her impossibly big marecock. My noise being bombarded by her scent as I was so close to her pungent crotch. I could feel her powerful legs shake from the pleasure . A hand went to the back of my head, keeping my head almost glued to her hips.
Rainbow moaned in pleasure as her cock throbbed in my mouth, copious amounts of her pre dribbling down my mouth and throat, “M-man, I needed this. You’re an awesome little cock sleeve,” despite nearly choking on her girth, it was kind of heartening to me that she was enjoying herself. She shuddered as she slowly began to withdraw from my mouth. She quickly pulled out, coating my face , lips and hair with her pre. She bent down and gave a sensual lick across my cheek as her pre-seed ran down it, getting a taste of it herself. “Mmm,” she licked her lips, “I can see why you like this so much. My pre tastes awesome!” she stood straight up, lightly slapping my wet face with her cock, “you want some more of it, huh? Want more of my cream, babe?”
I vigorously nodded, and put my tongue out; I needed her. She knew this and put her meat right on it, pre running into my mouth. With this, I could clearly taste it was; it was thick, and salty, and tasty, and just irresistible. It's what drove me to begin bobbing her head up and down, slurping up every inch of her rod. 
Her veiny dick twitched in me, . My actions were making her groan in pleasure, more and more of her pre going down my throat, filling my stomach up. My nose was filled with her scent, her pendulous balls smacking against my chin. My forehead was hit constantly by her rock-hard abs as she thrust and I sucked. 
For a while, we kept a pretty constant pace, the only sounds were the rather loud slapping of her balls against my face, my nose getting the schlick schlik of her wet cock going into my mouth, Dash bottoming out with each thrust directly down my throat and maybe even in my stomach. I made a valiant effort to take her even as she became the center of my being. Her cock throbbed and twitched in my burdened mouth and throat as she claimed me. 
Her hair was unkempt now, sweat was going down her face and muscled body as she did her best to skullfuck me. She whined out in bliss, her voice cracking. A heavenly sound. “Al, I’m close! You're gonna make me cum, you awesome lil' superstaaar...!" She got a better grip on my hair as she gave a strong thrust of her maremeat in me. "OH Fuuuuck~!” I myself could feel it, as she really began to cut loose, using all the power in her muscled body, her toned midriff slamming against my face as she face fucked me. Her balls loudly smacking against my chin. All I could do was gulp loudly as more and more of her pre filled my mouth, directly funneling into my stomach. The sheer amount made my cheeks bulge.
"Mmmph," I gave a muffled moan of bliss. I could still taste a little bit of her pre even as her pleasure pole stretched my throat. It was glorious, a mix of  utmost verility in it's bitterness yet leaving a soothing and sweet aftertaste. The main course was about to begin, and I prepared my throat for the deluge.
Finally, Rainbow gave a loud cry, her balls twitching as she poured her essence into me. The sheer amount of it made excess stream out of my filled mouth. I couldn’t taste her warm seed, but I could feel it deposit in my stomach , her hot seed warming and filling in ways no other drink could replicate. I greedily sucked on her cock as it fired off more gobs of her lovegoo, the thing going off like a hose.  I wanted as much as I could take, but size of her orgasm quickly tested my limits. She slowly began to pull back, coating my gums with her nut. With a pop, she withdrew her cock, still firing off wads of cock milk. Several splashes of it splashed against my face, painting my face, and my hair, the same oft-white as her seed. 
I moaned in pleasure, just happy to be claimed by this sky goddess. Even now, her warmth pooled in my stomach, bulging it if only slightly. "Ayyyyy, mama," I groaned out. I was happy, and judging from her dopey look as she came on me, she was too.
With a sigh of contentment, she plopped down onto the duvet, her still hard rod  weakly firing off globs of her musky essence. I was pretty tired myself , and lay down with on my girlfriend , resting on her toned abs.  Her perky yet firm tits heaved as she panted. She still tried to come down from the massive orgasm she just had. I looked her right in her eyes, my mouth still filled with her nut butter, then swallowed it, gulping loudly. Dash blushed at the sight, biting her lip as she watched. “Oh my gosh, y-you took it all!”  It was a little sweet being appreciated for my efforts. She ruffled my hair affectionately, running her fingers through my ebony mess, breathing heavily. “D-dude, w-w-wow,” her voice had an adorable, scratchy quality to it as she tried to catch her breath. “That was -”
“-Awesome?” I looked up at her magenta eyes, smiling cheekily. She looked down at me with a raised eyebrow, then only smirked as she reached down and pulled my body up closer to her, the two of us now at eye level. She wrapped one toned, muscular arm across my neck, the other giving me a light noogie, yet her power made me wince.. 
“It was alright, Shorty,” she lightly rapped her knuckles across my scalp, and then settled for stroking my hair softly. She then sighed, her warm breath hitting the back of my neck.
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We lay there for some time, Dash holding me close to her body in an embrace, her wings covering us both. My head rested against her perky, yet firm chest. Her chin lay on my head as she hummed contently . We could each feel each other’s heartbeat, her fingers running through my hair. My fingers trailing across her toned back, underneath her tertiaries. I had to admit, this was a pretty chill moment. No sex, no boasting, just cuddling. It was times like these that she really showed a bit of her affectionate side; she would occasionally plant discreet, chaste pecks across my neck. She would nuzzle my hair, audibly inhaling my scent and giving a sigh in happiness. She could be a real cuddlebug when she wanted to be.
Dash , however began to fidget, her wings also twitching. She began to rise up, tapping me on the shoulder to let me know I should do the same. We were soon both on our knees, our shins pressing against the soft duvet. . A hand remained on my shoulder, and both of us looked down at our respective rods. Apparently, our current feelings were symmetric, both of us having the same needs. She bit her lip, which gave me pause; was she embarrassed?
“Uh, hey…” she looked bashfuly at me, her cheeks flushed a light purple as she looked down at me. Her cock, even after that massive orgasm, was still rock hard, twitching and pulsing.  I couldn’t help but gulp a bit as I looked at it, then back at her. She had a sheepish smile, blushing in embarrassment, “I’m still kinda..heh, frisky.” Her wings fidgeted in frustration, embarrassment showed in her face. I felt kinda sorry for her; the poor girl had her needs. We were both
I also felt scared for myself. “Huh, I see you are, Dashie,” I scratched my head, a little bit, scratch that, very nervous. I was kind of hoping she would be satisfied with the fellatio; she usually was. Apparently, her needs had grown with her recent four month long tour with the Wonderbolts. “D-do you want me to…” I stammered, I wasnt how sure what I had to do to satisfy her. I mean, I wanted to, and there WAS one option...but I probably would be feeling it in the morning. 
“Hey, hey,” Rainbow put a comforting hand on my shoulder, and another one rubbed my back. I looked up at her, and there was no bluster, no cockiness on her face, only a comforting smile. “W-we don't have to do anything like y’know, THAT, if you don’t want to,” she massaged my tense traps, her strong fingers easily able to press deep into my tissue. As I shivered from her sensual touch, I strongly considered taking her up on her offer. To maybe take a rain check on being probed up the ass.
But dammit, despite what she said, she’d probably appreciate me taking her inside me more. I loved her too much to potentially have her needs unmet. “You know what, mama...I don’t mind doing that. To be honest,” As  I brought a hand up to her cheek, I still surprised myself when I said, “I kinda l-like when you take charge, the way you do.” Starting out with her, I never thought I would actually WANT to get fucked by a mare with something extra. I used to think of myself as a male with male wants and needs.But here I was asking to practically be anally reamed by Dash; funny how life works like that.
I could tell by how her marecock throbbed at that suggestion that she was most definitely open to that option, but she still seemed unsure, “You sure, buddy?” She then brought an arm around my waist and roughly gripped one of my ass cheeks, making me hiss, “Even with how rough I get? You really want me to just cut loose,” she reached around and grabbed another of my cheeks, prying them open slightly and letting the open air hit my brown star, “on this poor, little hole? I'd probably leave you limping for a week!”
I bit my lip as she kneaded my ass with her fingers. I mean, I worked out, so it wasn’t all fat and plush. to her strong fingers, it was pretty much plush to her apparently, “Yeah, shocking, isn’t it, a guy like me asking to get,” I winced as she continued holding my ass in her hands, some pain lancing through now, “fucked, eh mama?” 
“Mmm, I’m not that surprised,” her hands snaked up to the small of my back, and with a rough pull, my body was pressed against her firm, sleek form, my chest once agin  “Maybe you actually like it when somepony ruts you back there,” as her hands once again roughly gripped my cheeks, I winced as one of her fingers teased my hole, feeling the tip of her digit slightly enter me, “It just took me to bring it out, right?” I groaned and rested my head on her shoulder as she began to play with my brown star, one hand rubbing the small of my back, the other’s finger fiddling around there in back passage. 
“I, ngh, disagree,” I said, and it was my prerogative. I admittedly started moaning like a bitch whenever Rainbow really gave me the business, but that didn’t mean I couldn’t correct her on the depths of my fetish. “If I just let anybody,” yes, I said anybody, “ get in me, this would be a lot tighter,” I grunted as her finger still played inside my hole, feeling my hole part as her ring finger began to enter inside. My still, surprisingly, tight ass constricted around her digit as she rhythmically moved it in and out of my puckered hole. 
“How’s about I make sure of that?” She deftly turned me around, and with one hand pushing on my back made me bend forward ; damn, this girl was strong! Now on my hands and knees, Rainbow also prostrated herself, her muzzle in between both of my cheeks, her hands gripping them to give her access. She then began to put two fingers in there, now really testing my endurance. Shit, she was really digging in there; hooking them, probing. Dammit, was she looking for the prostate or something?
My legs gave a jerk, as I felt her fingertips touch that sensitive area. Yup, she was definitely trying to reach my prostate. She was doing a good job of it too; I could FEEL her digits just….digging around there. She hooked them, swirled them around….fuuuck it felt so good. “I hope it's..ngh..tight as to please my sky goddess,” fuck, whatever Rainbow did could make me some say some cheesy, stupid things.
With one deft motion, she pulled her fingers out of me again. I chanced a look back, and there she was , observing her digits, “Hmm, I guess you are still pretty tight,” She then brought her muzzle between my ass and….fuuuck. That was definitely her long, equine tongue burrowing into my corn hole. She was lapping up everywhere, being particularly whorish this time around. She was swirling her wet appendage all over, giving me glances every now and then, her eyes and smiling muzzle intimating her enjoyment that she, my godess of the sky, was having doing such a base action.  There was some loud suckling noises as she did; she was really getting up in there. As I exhaled from just how fucking good it felt, she removed her muzzle from my derrière, coming up for oxygen , “I guess you’ve got a point , lil’ buddy, you’re definitely as tight as I left ya,” she brought her muzzle close to my hole again, “Just to make sure, I’m gonna take another look, see if you’re really loyal, all right?” Before I could respond….dammit, there was her wet tongue again, swirling around them.
Holy fuck, her tongue felt good. “D-dashie..” At this point, I didn’t care how I sounded. I was like putty to my perfect winged marefriend. “Your tongue...feels so good, mami.” 
Dash removed her tongue, its exit felt by my tight ass. I looked back, and she gave me a wink, smiling warmly, “Only the best for my favorite little guy,” she then showed more of her kindness, making me feel oh so good with her tongue. She hooked it in there, felt her tongue give long licks of my anal walls. Man, this winged angel was making me less of a macho man, and I couldn't help but want more of her dominance.
I chanced a look back at her, and I gulped at the mischievous glint in her cerise eyes as she continued with the analingus. I decided to look forward, trying to brace myself for the pain ahead  She quickly raised up a hand, “Ah!” and I felt a sharp pain on one of my cheeks. Yup, she just spanked me. I grit my teeth at the aching left from her spank, then moaned as her tongue continued its ministrations in the confines of my ass. The juxtaposition of pain and pleasure just made me want more of both. Was I going to beg? Probably, “M-mistress...please..more.” Yes, I just did. Look, whomever I’m telling this to, I have my needs. 
“Mhm?” My sky mistress once again removed her tongue from my rectum, raising her eyebrow. “You actually liked when I spanked you?” She got that mischievous glint in her again as she smirked, “Want me to do it again?”
She was going to make me beg, was she? Honestly, I was willing to do anything if only for a little bit more of that pleasure. “Please, again, mami. Please spank me like the puto I am.” I'm free to admit I have no shame when it came to her.
That admission seemed to please her, as she gave a Cheshire esque grin at my pleadings, “Sounds like you really need it, huh, papi?” I’ve long since stopped being surprised that she picked up a little bit of Castellan; she was a quick learner of anything that interested her. It's long since been a huge turn on. “It's nothing Rainbow Dash can't fix!” At that, she flexed her fingers, audibly cracked her knuckles , and rolled her shoulders, also making some noise with that. She then rubbed her hands, rolling her neck as well, also producing a cracking of bone. After her stretches, she then raised her hand, giving me one last glance, “Ready, buddy?”
I nodded...and then a couple seconds later felt a stinging ache as she smacked my bottom. “Aaah~!” Despite the pain, and there was quite a bit of it as she can hit pretty damn hard, it was subsumed by the pleasure. There was no time for me to savor it, as she raised her hand again and brought it down on my other bottom cheek.  She did it again, another groan from me. And again, this time a moan from me. My cries of pleasure intermingled with the loud slaps on my ass. I chanced a look back at my abused bottom, and it was a bright red, hand marks showing on both cheeks. I then gave a loud moan at another intrusion in my ass.  Rainbow, apparently, did not give herself time to marvel at her handiwork, as she had gone right back to snaking her tongue through my crevice. I could hear her muffled moans of enjoyment as she tongued my ass; my own I was pretty sure could be reasonably heard. I felt her fingers pry my cheeks slightly, giving her wet equine tongue more access to my hole. I could feel the hairs on her muzzle brush against my puckered tush, Rainbow’s face and tongue swirling this way and that. I groaned at the sheer pleasure I felt. I had little doubts she would not be able to top this. But Rainbow was nothing if not an overachiever. Her wet tongue still exploring my behind, she decided to get a handful of my crotch, my shaft in her iron grip. I cried out in a mix of pleasure and pain. “Ah, mami, you handle me so good, “ I looked back at her  “Is, ngh, my ass to your satisfaction, my princessa?”
“Hmm,” she withdrew her tongue from me, and stroked her chin in thought, her hand still gripping my sack, “You do look pretty tight back here,” she gave me one more playful smack across my buttcheeks, making me grunt, “Guess you haven’t been seeing any other mares like me,” she leaned forward  closer to me, her hot breath warming my earlobe, her scratchy voice seductively going down an octave as spoke directly into my ear, “I do like to see loyalty in a man, guess because it’s my element,” she gave one last playful lick across my face. “Heh, I guess it even makes me frisky.” 
She then stood back up on her knees, letting go of my twin gonads, making me gasp out in pleasure, “D-does that mean we’re-” Rainbow only nodded, as she brought her hand to her crotch, and revealed her hard, tall , and thick marecock, the rod not having softened at all even with her ministrations and the intense orgasm moments before. One hand snaked below her crotch and cupped her ballsack, the other holding her meatstick parallel to her muscled abdomen, only holding it up straight with one finger on her flared tip. She looked down at my face, at my presented ass, at her member standing at attention, then gave a cocky smirk directed towards me. She gave one last look at her erect meat...then removed the finger holding it up against her midsection, letting it drop slightly and land on my rear. I heard the thump her penis made as it landed on the small of my back, eliciting another grunt from me. I felt the heat radiating from Dash’s member, felt it twitch against my body.
“You feel that, buddy?” She raised her erect member again with a hand, keeping it upright against her waist and navel with a finger. Just like before, she removed her finger, and it dropped like a weight on my ass like before, another grunt from me. “Feel that weight? That thickness?” She removed it and it fell with another thud on my butt. “D’ya feel how hot you got me right now?” I felt vestiges of pre from her tip smear across the small of my back, a copious amount even after her huge orgasm from before. “Look at this big, juicy, marecock that's going up your butt, Al,” I couldn’t help but turn back on her command, and just as she said, her pole jutted proudly from her sheath, now standing erect, rakish in shape and spilling precum all the while. 
She had nestled her meat in between my two buns, and began to glide her large pole in between the crevice; her flared tip still peeked out from the cover of my cheeks. Her fingers gripping my cheeks, she slid her pole up and down my butt, the sensation of her spongy head and leathery sheath rubbing against my bare ass making us both moan. “Is, ugh, that cock all for me, Dashie?”
“Mhhmm,” she nodded eagerly, continuing to rub her turgid length in between my crack. She continued to glide her tool up and down the crevice, leaving a little stream of her pre across the crack of my ass and the small of my back. She would alternate her pace; at one point she slowly undulate , the next she would pick up the pace and cause some pleasurable friction when her turgid length rubbed against my soft flesh. She would continue alternating her pace, moving her shaft up and down in between my ass cheeks. Some time later, she roughly gripped my left cheek, the one on my face this time,   “Heh, I feel like we’ve fooled around long enough, don’tcha think?” I felt her deftly slide out of from between my ass crack, handling her pegasus pole with one hand, the other hand still placed on my back to keep my ass Iined up straight with her pecker.
I groaned as I began to feel her tip poke my puckered hole, looking for purchase inside. Sometimes I still surprised myself; I was about to beg her to just fuck me already honestly couldn't stand the teasing; I just wanted her to just stuff my ass. “Dashie, please! Just…fuck me already.”
I knew her though; she wanted to tease a concession of her awesomeness out of me. No surprise that she didnt immediately enter me, but only rubbed her flared tip against the ring of my ass, teasing it. So close to release, but not close enough, “I didn't quite catch that, little buddy, what did you say you want me to do?” Her voice was oozing with cockyness. She then pushed forward, “Ngh, you wanted me to do this?”
I felt a slight intrusion, making me grunt. A shock went up my spine as I felt a little bit of her fat tip enter the hole. She kept it there for a second, pushing just a little bit until all her cockhead was inside...but it was just her tip, the rest of her meat outside my hole, the owner of it stock still. Rainbow kept a firm grip on my waist as warm pre flowed freely from her tip into me. As quickly as she entered, she pulled out, “Aaah, fuck!” I couldn’t help but cry out as she pulled back. 
“Mmmhm, you liked that, didn’tcha?” Her cock slapped my ass cheeks teasingly, leaving more of her pre cum on me. “You want me to just,” she pushed forward, again inserting her bulbous, fat tip in me, but leaving the rest of her thick rod tantalizingly outside, “stuff you,” she inched herself forward, only slightly, just to tease, “like a mare in heat, don’tcha? You just want be my awesome cocksleeve, is that right?” She once again quickly pulled back, leaving me gasping. Dammit, I wanted, needed more. 
“Mamacita, please,” I was begging now, begging to be stuffed by Rainbow’s big cock. “Just fuck me.”
Rainbow only chuckled , bending forward and lending me a mock ear, “Say it louder, buddy. Say it like you mean it,” I suddenly felt her long, wet tongue travel across the back of my neck, making me shiver.”Mmmmhm, Don’t get coldfeet now,  boytoy. Do it, and I might give you what you want.” Her tip poked my entrance again, emphasizing my prize if I complied. I then felt her furry hand along my member, not grasping it, but her fingers trailing along my length, which was rock hard, now. “I know you want this, dude. You want to have blue balls, or do you want release? All you gotta do is just say some naughty stuff that nopony else has to know about,” her fingers grasped my hair and she roughly pulled my head back, bringing me face to face with her muzzle, and her intense, cerise eyes, “Say it. Now.”
“F-fine!” I took a gulp of air, preparing myself for the emasculation, but dammit, maybe it would get me what I wanted. “I just want to be fucked silly by your awesome, gigantic cock! I want to be your cock sleeve Please, por favor, just stop teasing me and do it.” Was I trembling now, probably. Dammit, probably. Right now, I just wanted to be filled by the pegasus goddess on top of me, to be just used up. 
Rainbow’s intense stare mellowed out, almost into one of sympathy. Her grip on my hair turned into a caress, tenderly ruffling my hair. “See? That's all you had to do, no big deal, and nopony else will know, it's our little secret between us,” Her tone was sympathetic, soft, tender; a side she hardly showed even to her friends. She then gave me a warm smile and a soft peck on the cheek, moving her hips forward all the same, “Well, I guess a big secret for you, but you like my big secret, dont'cha babe? Like how it,” her raspy voice had been lowered to a whisper as her lips grazed my ears, “just feels in your tight little hole?” Her large, calloused hands gripped my hips, not roughly, but the strength behind them precluded any sort of escape, as if I would want to. “This is gonna be awesome...for both of us,” once again, her spongy cock head entered me, and this time, she kept pushing, inch by inch she would enter. 
My legs shuddered as more of her thick cock entered me. I reached for the pillow and bit down hard, as more of her pegasus stick went into my depths. Even though only the head had been inserted, maybe a bit more, her girth really stretched me out. Shit, I had forgotten how big Dash was, “Fuck, mamacita, Its soooo big,” I was starting to think it might be bigger than I could handle. I grit my teeth and my voice was muffled through the pillow the throbbing member pretty much taking up all of my attention. I could feel her veins on her shaft across my walls, the girth of her dick a firm reminder of my limits. Every throb of her tool widened my passage just a little bit more. 
All of my senses were aflame with pleasure and pain, and Rainbow’s tool was at the forefront of my attentions. Held in place by her hands and thighs, she put one of her marble slab legs over mine as she delved deeper, and deeper. Rainbow’s moans of pleasure, her muscled legs quaking in delight as she continuing pushing inexorably deeper, was unmistakable. Her gasps and cries of bliss had a scratchy, cracked tone due to their high pitch...it was kind of adorable. “Oh my GOSH, you’re so  tight! Aaah~,” Her push inside was also slow, surprisingly slow considering she was known for her speed. “Yeah, just take it. Take it all! Ohhhh!~” her medial ring soon entered me, and she was now halfway in. Even so, I damn well felt skewered; even half way I felt like I was being split in half.
I wanted to act tough to impress my better half, but that was quickly becoming less and less possible as more and more of her entered me, the pleasure being subsumed by the ache. Sweet Christ could I even handle this big marecock? “Aaah, fuck,  this is intense. Puta madre, this hurts-” Ah shit, this hurt like hell. I wanted her out, it hurt too much-
A blue furred finger on my lips shushed my cries and broke me from my train of thought, my pained mind also distracted by the fact that Rainbow had stopped her push, as if out of pity. The pain subsiding slightly, I could feel her tip spew some pre, it's warmth almost soothing. “Hey, hey, chill out, dude. It's okay, it's okay, Shhhhh, shhhhh,” she bent her head slightly and gave a small peck at the small of my back. “C'mon buddy, you're a tough guy. I know you can handle me,” one of her hands massaged my shoulder.  I had been shuddering, and she seemed to pick up . That same hand also turned my head to face her, her eyes and smile showing not cockiness, but radiating reassurance in her, my sky goddess. “We’re so close, too! We've only got, like,” I followed her gaze as  she turned to look behind her, specifically at how much of her 20 inch marecock was left outside my hole, “six inches, maybe a teensy bit more! You could take a measly old six inches, right buddy?”
My heart sank at that; I honestly didn't know if I could. “I'm not sure, Mamacita. It hurts like hell,” I said, shaking in pain..and feeling like shit. I felt really ashamed, not even able to satisfy my Dash like I was supposed to. I'm not even good at that, apparently, useless fuck that I am-
“Shhh, relax, Al, relax, w-we don't have to r-rush this,” her strong hands were at my shoulderblades, massaging them and rubbing them to soothe me. Six and a half inches of her penis still outside of me, the other seven inches of her staying put and lining my walls with warm pre. I could tell she wanted to just continue pushing and rut my brains out, her shaking muscled legs a testament to that. The fact that she, hardass boaster that she was, wanted to comfort me instead...it was heartening. “Just relax. We’ll get through this, 'kay? I’ll help you out,” she turned my head,  her expression one of confidence, almost as if trying to give me some of it,“Whaddya say? Wanna take the rest of me? Or are you gonna leave me your girl all pent up like this?”
I was still shaking, but I could still nod my head. No way I was going to leave her with blue balls; she deserved a lot better than that, “N-no, Dashie. I r-really want a-all of your huge dick. I w-want you to cum in me, mama, make me a cumdump.”
“See? That's the spirit!” She slapped my ass, not too hard, but still making me shudder. She widened her stance, her strong legs no longer pressing against mine, and gripped my hips firmly. “Allright, gonna need you to breathe deep, 'kay? Can you do that for me?” Hearing her coach me, I did as she said. One long breath, inhale and exhale, and I could feel myself relax. I heard her coo in appreciation, “There we go, that's it. N-nice job!” I felt her hand rub the small of my back, comforting me. Seeing my body relax, she resumed her push in me, now using her wings to speed it up, making any flashes of pain go by quickly. 
I tried to relax, yet my breaths coming out as pained chokes “F-fuck!”  Her hand rubbed my hips soothingly.
“Relax, Al, relax. H-how’s about I count it down?” She resumed her push in me, looking back at her hips, her slowly advancing crotch and her progress in stuffing me, “A-allright, that’s seven,” she announced as she slowly fed my ass her cock, inch by inch. 
I took deep breaths, and relaxed. I thought about us, about Rainbow and I. How we first met. Her despair at possibly facing jail time for just wanting to be with her pet, how she noticed when I truly took her case to heart. How she gradually opened up, as I tried my damned hardest to get her out maybe even....bending some rules. How happy she was when I got her out of jail. How our friendship increased as we pranked the hell out of other people. How happily she fluttered her wings and fangirled when I asked her out. How, when we were first going out, she didn't hide her affection for me, kissing me in front of anypony who would see, just to prove she didn't give a damn about what anypony or anyone said about us becoming a couple. How in private, she would almost dote on me, wanting me to be as close to her as possible. her affection only increasing as when she saw how I didn't freak out at her...well, penis. There was still some pain, there would always be some pain due to her size, but when I remembered who I was with, the pleasure quickly began to overtake that.
“E-eight, n-nine, t-ten, e-eleven. C’mon, dude, we’re at the homestretch, now! O-one last push!” Her wings flapping behind her, she was only two inches away from bottoming out in me. She looked at me, making sure I was prepared, “R-ready, Al?” I nodded. She licked her lips, rolled her shoulders, and gave one last, powerful thrust with a flap of her wings.
I felt her balls smack against my rear, her thick length pushed even further against my prostate with that single thrust. I moaned out in pleasure as the sensation made me see flashes. Rainbow gave her own loud, scratchy cry in bliss as all of her throbbing, 20 inch, length was in my walls, each little twitch of her meat stirring me up inside. That single thrust messed me up. In a good way, I mean; my vision was hazy and I didn't know what was going on because of the sheer fucking pleasure. At this point, I didn’t care to know, just as long as Dash made me feel this good, made me hers. 
For her part, Dashie was still trying to somehow give me more of her maredick, whimpering as she tried to rearrange my insides to her liking, my moans only making her double her efforts. As tall and thick as she was though, she had given me all there was for her to give, and after a while, her upper body lay atop my back. I could feel her breasts, surprisingly perky for how hardcore her workouts were, rub against my back as she panted, her hot breath hitting my neck. “Sweet FUCK~! This feels...this feels..Ugh ~!” She put one leg over mine, bringing her face right next to mine, allowing her to nip at my neck as she slowly gyrated her tool in me, making me shiver in pleasure, “This feels so awesome, like you have no idea…or maybe…”, the rotating motions suddenly halted. Did something of mine catch her attention?
One hand still on my hip, Dash snaked her other one near my crotch, reaching for my own shaft. When she reached my erect length, she held it in her hand for a bit. Running a finger through it. All these sensations: her thick prick spurting pre in my ass; her muscled yet soft body on top of me; her breath on my neck; and now her hands ministration my hardon….it was too good. ”FFuuuuuck~”, yeah, that good. That only seemed to embolden her, as she soon began to tug on it. “Aaah!” 
“Heh, maybe you DO have an idea?” She continued stroking me off, making me grit my teeth. “This nice cock is just begging to let loose some cool human milk, isn't it?” She took her hand off my cock, her muzzle rubbed against my cheek in sympathy. “Don't worry, buddy. My dick and yours? They've got each others backs, just like we've got each others'.” Dash nipped at my neck, her small bites and her pulsing cock in me, almost too much. She stood up up straight, still straddling my hips and keeping me in place with her legs, as she began to slowly, agonizingly, pull out, and it hurt like hell. “Guh, you should probably bite the p-pillow for this,” she was right, my ring and anus clung to her thick prick painfully, the emptiness in her wake pretty hard to bear. 
I didn't, and only grunted as she continued her careful withdrawal, until only the tip remained in my ass, spurting warm pre that acted almost like an au natural lubricant. 
Both of us panted, as she widened her stance and grabbed my hips, making sure to keep her tip in me. She gave a couple flaps of her wings to test them, then looked at me, “You ready? Ngh, FYI, I'm probably gonna be a little rough with ya, might hurt a little bit,” That was an understatement, and if I didn't like her rough sex, I might've objected. Despite how it looked, I knew her enough to be sure it wasn't that she didn't care about my well-being. If anything, and she'd be loathe to admit it to anyone but me, it's was her deep affection for me that prompted her to rut me as hard as she could with all her strength, maybe getting carried away in the process. she reached out and stroked my cheek, “Y-you don't mind that, do ya?”
I moaned as her coated hand tenderly stroked my cheek, “No, Dash. I want you to be,” I reached out and stroked the muscled thigh at my side holding me in place, “as rough as possible. Buccaneer Blaze rough even.” Her ears perked, and she smirked down at me, recognizing the code word for some pretty demeaning, but oh so right positions she favored for me.
“Allrighty, Shorty! No take backs!”She raised her hips, flapped her wings..and pushed all her long, thick cock in me in one thrust, only needing one go to push her entire length back in. The sheer pleasure from that one, powerful thrust made me see white, vaguely feeling Rainbow’s thrusts into me increase in frequency and power.
_
Sweet Celestia! This was such a tight little hole! I mean, it probably wasn't his special talent or anything like that, but DAMN it felt good. Having to tour across the globe non stop, it was good to have such an awesome boyfriend slash boytoy to help me unwind a bit.
I looked at the guy, my awesome, sweet, Al, and just how my Rainbow Dicking was affecting my lover; and he was totally out of it. His tongue was lolling out, he was panting like, his cock already starting to spew some pre as I bottomed out with each push into that hole. No way he was going to remember this, his whole mind probably on fire with straight up pleasure. I'll admit that made me swell up just a little with some pride, that I was making my little guy feel so good. I didn't want him to think right now, I wanted his busy job and worries to just...go away with each push. If I had my way, he was going to be having some dry orgasms and have trouble walking for a week when I was done with his sweet hole. 
Out of love, y'know? 
Anyway, I guess I could sort give you a rundown of what happened. As you guessed, I was  trying to rut his brains out, and I guess I had some success with that, looking back. I was a flash, pulling in and out in a blink and stuffing him with my large marecock in a blink, my wings pushing me forward with each flap. My balls, just waiting to fill my buddy with a hot, well earned load, slapped against his legs and butt cheeks. He was moaning like a bitch in heat with each thrust, probably cause my fat dick was leaving a bulge in his stomach by bottoming out. It was sexy, really erotic stuff. “Oh yes, please fuck my ass, diosa!” Aww, that lil’ shorty just called me a goddess; just made me wanna rut him even harder. Who knows, maybe I could get him to say other cute stuff?
I wanted to change it up, give him another position to take my pole, “How’s about your goddess of awesome tries this on her subject?” I cupped his legs behind his  knees, and spread them apart, pulling myself out of his shaking body as I did, until only my tip was left, leaking some more pre into him. He was really going to like this; I kept a tight grip on his legs as I stood straight up out of the mattress, my hooves now on the floor his legs dangling up in the air as I kept him off the ground in my arms, tip still in.
“Oh, fuck!” He acted like he was surprised, but I knew better; I just had to look at his hard as a rock dick to realize that. He absolutely LOVED it when I showed off a bit of my strength, and you know me, I'm all about displaying my awesomeness. Also, the fact that he liked it so much was a huge plus for me, and it was easy for me to do, so why not? “Fuuck, so strong.”
“Mmmhmm! Better believe it! Ain’t it convenient having a mare like me as your girl? We could do sooo much naughty stuff!” I nipped at his shoulders, bouncing him in my arms towards my lap and of course on my dick. Just had to ease him a bit, licking his neck to make sure he felt good as more and more of me went in him. After some more coaxing, I was hilted right up in there. It was...really, really, REALLY tight. "Sweet fucking Celestiaaaa~” I of course picked up the pace, making him moan with me. Shit, this little superstar was gonna make me cum so hard. 
I wasn't the only one, though, as I saw that Al’s own cock was drooling with cum, “Aaaah, hijole!” The little guy was gasping from the orgasm he was having. Maybe if I really wanted to tease him, I’d give him some trouble over that, for daring to cum before her goddess..but I wanted to cut him some slack. I mean, I had his prostate all jumbled up just by thrusting into him; I kind of had to expect that his dick would be leaking out of control. Besides...it was kinda cute. 
“Mmm, keep cumming baby, yeah, yeah, fuck yeah! Love making ya feel good, papi,” I picked up some of his speech, it just sounded so cool. It was worth it, too, seeing how I moaned when I talked him like that. I nuzzled his chin a bit, humming in his ear as I bounced him on me; I’ll admit I can be a bit sappy when I’m with the little guy. Those moans he was making were pretty adorable. 
We did that for a bit, my wings flapping as I thrust up into him, my arms pushing him down on my pole. Couldn't help but chuckle as I each bump of my tip in his stomach gave me some human cock milk, making him gasp with each forced orgasn. Really didn't blame him, his tight little hole was making me close to burst, too. Still, there was one last thing I needed to do to really finish this off.
I bounced him down on me a bit more, and then lay him on his stomach. I pulled out of him for a bit with a schlorp, and that seemed to pull him out of Lunaland. He opened his mouth, as if to speak, but I shushed him with a finger. “Just wanted to see your face, cutie,” I giggled a bit, girly as that was. Okay, so I like to be a little sappy with my lil’ Al, I admit it. 
Wrapping my arms around his waist and grabbing his sweet butt, I stood back up on the tip of my hooves, keeping Al in a bear hug. My wings unfurled as I wrapped them around the two of us, casting a bit of a shadow over us. I stared into his fluttering eyes, both of us moaning as I slowly dropped him on my pole. He didn't have to worry about me dropping him on the floor, I could lift and carry his weight pretty easily.
His legs wrapped around my waist for support, I could feel them shake as more of me went in him. I crooned in his ear, nuzzling him as he took all of me. I wanted the little guy to feel good too, that was the important thing. If it made me look like a softee, eh, whatever, I couldn't care less right now.  My tail swishing on his thighs, I began to push up into him, my marecock sliding up in his ass slow at first, then gradually picked up the pace. Once again, I heard him moan as I milked him again, this time a steady stream of his lovegoo splashing on my abs, making rivulets on my six pack. I maybe might’ve bounced him on my lap a bit harder than he would've liked, I guess to see how much human cum I could get all over me. It kept firing off, and I fucked him harder to coax more human goo all over my coat as it lined my face and my boobs.  I
That last one really left him gasping, his mind must be on cloud nine right now. One arms still wrapped around the small of his back, I brought another to his hair, massaging his scalp and bringing his lips to mine, starting a hot kiss, my tongue totally having the upper hand, of course. I gave a very dignified groan (I totally was not whining or anything lame like that, okay?) in his mouth, that little moment bringing me over the edge, my flared tip engorging with my hot load, pent up for a week now, for the awesome guy I had riding me. 
He seemed to notice that, and broke off our kiss, “Ugh, a-almost there, mama?” I bit my lip, I really didn't want this stop. I simply held his head against my chest. From what little I could do, I coaxed him into sucking on my nips, even as I went faster and faster. I had to, the orgasm creepin' up was making this nearly impossible. I could feel him suckle on those tits, hear him moan on them as I pushed him down with my upward thrusts; he kinda liked a  oversized foal. Cute as one too, just y'know, you rut him instead of baby him.  
I could really feel myself get close, “Y-yeah! Ohhhhh, I'm gonna fill ya with my nut, it's gonna be so warm!” and set him down on the mattress, still on top of him and facing him, his legs now on my shoulders. My entire iron pony strength went into my thrusts, as my swollen cock made entering his little hole almost impossible. I had to keep going, had to fill him up, he EARNED my Pegasus foal batter.
"W-wow, Dash," he groaned as I thrust up into him. "Y-you trying to get me p-pregnant?" When he mentioned that, I had a thought even as I continued to ravage his hole. He was a male, and stallions couldn't get pregnant no matter how much a mare like me nuts into his belly. Maybe humans were different?
I guess I had to find out. Twilight would love this scientific endeavoring. "I dunno, but dangit, n-now I'm gonna try!" Gosh, now a part of me kinda hoped I knocked him up. A little part, though. It would be way too weird anda foal would complicate stuff....but we'd be such a cute little family. He'd be the dad, and I would be the mommy, our foal not knowing that their father actually gave birth. I pushed the vision out of my mind. It was close to Dash Time. I was close to creaming inside his little hole. Then, after a couple of thrusts, I felt something creep up. This was it! “Oh, fuck, Shorty! I'm gonna cum, I’MGONNACUM! OHMYGOSSSSH~!” My voice probably cracked there, but I didn't care who heard at this point. My boyfriend  drew his head back and moaned as the first wad of my happy accident went in him. It was probably warming him up real nice, and I had A LOT more pent up for him. I’ll be real….I kinda whined and whinnyed as I tried to push all of my load into him, trying my best to feed his ass.
After what felt like hours, I could only whimper, my fountain of cream now just a trickle. I looked down at him. His belly was  swollen, like if he had just ran a train on him. His upper body was painted with a mix of his own and my awesome semen. He looked to be sleeping though, my wild bucking probably left him all tuckered out. 
Geez, his belly looked swollen though. It..kinda worried me. I'd never come that much into him. I was edging myself a couple weeks for this, but this much? I rustled him out of his sleep, and he groaned, still getting used to his huge belly. "D-Dash? Wha-" he stopped when he saw his bulging stomach filled with my cum. He had a dopey, surprised look on his face. 
"A-are you okay, babe? I-I didn't go too hard, did I?  Are you too bloated?" Another thought got in my head. There was only exlanation. I shook my head, I should've been more careful! "Oh, Celestia, I got you pregnant..."
I looked up in shock as he groaned in frustration and rolled his eyes. "You didn't get me pregnant, Rainbow. C'mon." How could he play this off? This was serious stuff! 
"Y-you don't know that! I dunno, maybe the magic in Equestria makes you human guys bare foals?!" I hugged him, hoping for forgiveness. I didn't mean to make him pregnant! "I'm s-so sorry." I whimpered. I'd really bucked up.
He sighed, he had to be convinced, right? He patted my head, and I nuzzled his hand. "Look, on the off chance you got me pregnant," he looked down at me and smiled, "we'll raise it together right?"
I looked up at him, and nodded vigorously. "Y-yeah!" I hugged him closer to me, feeling his cum filled belly against my abs. "I won't leave you. I'll be there every step of the way." I bent down and kissed his cheek. "Even if you're giving birth, I'll still be the mommy. You could be the dad, no problem."
He sighed, wistfully now. "We'll see Twilight about it, tomorrow." I still didn't like how he wasn't taking this very real risk seriously. He yawned, and lay back on the bed. "Right now, sleep."
He seemed to have the right idea, though; he was always pretty smart. Still. I had one last question. "Do you want me to keep it in tonight, babe?"
He nodded. I smiled, looks like my rod was gonna have a warm place to sleep tonight.  I gave him a quick peck on the forehead. I shifted position gently, keeping my rod right up in him, and nestled right next to him, the two of us face to face. He lay his head on my tits, and I lay mine on top of his, as we drifted off.
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		Hearthswarming Cheer



Where I come from, Christmas Eve was supposed to be a time of fun and merriment. Not working to the crack of dawn in doc review. Technically, it was called Hearth’s Warming here in Equestria, but it was still the same thing. I thought being in Ponyville would be a good escape from a Canterlot firm. Instead, work related problems were following me anyway. 
Mainly, the Flim Flan brothers, or whatever. They were finally getting some patents their way, making a decent amount of royalties off their inventions. They were brilliant, no doubt about it, all I did was help administratively. You’d think they’d be satisfied with all that money and renown. 
Nope. They were not They still wanted to own Sweet Apple Acres over some perceived slight some time ago. They ordered me to aggressively negotiate a contract that would give the Apples only scant cut of the revenue. They had to know that the family would never agree to those terms.My frequent visits got me snorts and glares from Applejack. Big Mac was all right about it, though.  He let me look at their finances, which were meticulously kept, actually. Fancy mathematics, indeed. 
Anyway, it appears the two inventors were at their wits end with me, as much as I was at my own with them. They practically told me over the phone (a pretty recent thing in Equestria because of me) that if I didn’t get the job done, I’d practically be fired. I told them I’d see what I’d do, but I really wasn’t planning on doing that.
I shivered under my longcoat as the snow fell around me, my scarf doing only a little to protect me. It did look pretty fab, thanks to Rarity. Winters in Equestria weren’t intense snowstorms like some parts of Earth, but they were still very much cold. My boots squelched against the thick snow as I walked towards shelter. A safe haven, and a place of perverse doings as well.
I looked up at a particular cloud, and sighed wistfully. At least I had one pony who had my back. Even if sometimes she was very eager to be behind me for less than pure reasons, the mare that was always on my mind had a heart of gold. She really needed to get out here and pick me up. I cupped my hands and called out, “Ay, Rainbow! Get out here, my ass is freezing!” 
Rainbow’s peaked out from atop her cloud home. She seemed relieved, impatient. She was a woman of many emotions. “‘Bout time ya got here! I’ve been waiting for hours!”
“Well, not everyone can be as punctual and fast as you, angelita.” I was being sarcastic, but I did mean that little title. She was my “little”(actually pretty swole) angel. The blushing smile she had told me she liked it, even if she wouldn’t admit it. “Can you come down and get me? Last I checked, don’t have wings.”
She rolled her eyes, and her head retreated. “I’ll be right there, just hold your horses.” She grunted as she seemed to be adjusting something. Her clothes? Did she really have a skimpy outfit in weather like this? I had little time to ponder it, as I heard snow crunch as hooves landed behind me. Familiar, powerful, sky blue arms easily wrapped around my frame. I couldn’t even protest, could only hear the flapping of wings as Rainbow and I briefly took to the sky. One second, I was on the Earth. The next, I was in Rainbow’s cloud home. Even while inside, Rainbow easily held me aloft, my feet not allowed to touch the cumulus floor. Only after a while did she release me from her bearhug, but her hands were still at my sides as she gently set me down. She watched intently as my feet touched her floor, ready to catch me if I suddenly began to plummet. She let go of me sides, yet still watched intently, making sure I didn’t suddenly fall to my demise. Only after a while did she give a sigh of relief, and gave me a warm, albeit still kinda crushing, embrace. “Thank Celestia that charm Twilight put on you worked.”
I wheezed, patting her muscled back even as she lovingly squeezed the life out of me. “Yeah,” my voice came out strained, “me too, mamacita.” I gave her a smile, my eyes pleading for relief, “Please let me go? I’m,” I wheezed again as Rainbow continued embracing, “kinda losing breath here, and I’m  *cough*  tired to boot.”
“Hmm, because of work, I bet?” She gave me mercy and let me go. She got down on a knee and was eye level with me. She looked sympathetic, her hands ruffling my hair she usually was. Now that I could get my bearings, I could really get a good look at her. She wore a handknit sweater, probably Rarity’s work. The sweater had the Hearthswarming origin story knitted on it, particularly the scene where the ponies removed the Wendigos from the premises. On her head was a Santa Claus (or Santa Hooves?) cap, a bell jingling at the end of it. She didn’t bother wearing anything on her lower body, her marble slabs she called legs on full display. Most importantly, her twenty inch cock was standing erect and ready for attention, but it had a wooly fabric sleeve covering it. On her tip, a decorative bow was placed. Her gigantic pleasure pole was like a gift in itself.
“H-how’d you know?” I inquired. She held off on the answer, apparently wanting to disrobe me first. I sighed, her strong hands now removing my articles of clothing. Once I was on my shirt and tie, she unbuttoned the shirt and partly revealed my bare back to her. She turned me around, both of us sitting on the soft floor as her strong hands began to gently massage my shoulder blades. She put her athletic strength to good use, her fingers adroitly easing my aching joints without issue or resistance. She probably picked something up from Aloe and Vera, as well, she was pretty good at this.
I felt her firm breasts against my back, and her covered hardon brushed against my pants. She sighed in contentment, and I lay my head on her bust as she simply put her fingers to work in her massaging. Her fingers still worked my back as she finally spoke, “Applejack wouldn’t let me hear the end of it. She’s pretty ticked with you over something.”
I sighed, both in relaxation and consternation. I had hoped there wouldn’t be any drama. “She has a right to be. I’ve kinda been pestering her over some faulty contract. It's really only to waste her time.”
“Because of the Flim Flam guys, right?” Dash really picked up on things fast. She didn’t seem upset with this, her fingers still massaging me and her muzzle caressing the top of my head as her legs around me kept me close to her. “But that’s not your fault, dude. You’re just doing what you’re told.”
“Yeah, but they’re not even satisfied with that, Rainbow.” I grumbled as I referred to my soon to be former clients. “Those two said if I don;t get them the farm someway, I’m getting the boot. The partners won’t be too pleased.” Even if this whole situation was stressing me out, Rainbow’s care was really helping me vent.. 
“Oh.” Rainbow gasped. “Damn, that sucks.” She looked down at me, her eyes showing sympathy. “At least you did  that best you could with them, eh? I wouldn’t be able to deal with those eggheads for a second.” She continued to massage as she tried to cheer me up, “You did make those old, stuffy partners some bank, right? They had to have seen that.”
“Yeah, a real rainmaker.” I rolled my eyes, chuckling. Even with that, they’d be more than happy to let me go if it meant cutting costs. Maybe there was some xenophobia in that calculus, but I had to wait and see if it even came to that. “Thats enough of me. How about you, mamacita?” 
“I’ll tell ya if you return the favor,” Rainbow smirked, letting me go. She lay on her front, her clothed back and folded wings revealed to me. I dutifully pulled the hem of her wooly sweater back, revealing her toned and muscled back in full. She shivered and moaned as my fingers went to work on her shoulders first. Her tree trunk legs kicked reflexively as she whimpered, thankfully not hitting me as I worked out her kinks. After a while of my handiwork, she talked. “Mmmmhm. Remember Lightning Dust?”
It took me a while, but eventually I remembered. “Yeah, the one that got booted from the Academy, because of some tornadoes that almost got Twilight and the others, right?” I tilted my head, curious as to where she was going this. 
Rainbow sighed, leaning into my hands as I kept massaging her developed traps. “Yeah, her. It was really an accident, though, and I did make some those twisters.  I wouldn’t rag on her too badly. ” Huh, that was a pretty good point. She knew about that whole situation better than me, so I said nothing, and she continued. “I’ve been trying to put in a good word for her. You know, try to get her back into the Academy, at least.” She grumbled in annoyance, moving her left wing out of the way so I could get underneath. “Spitfire is chewing my ear off for it, though. She’s been blacklisted, looks like.”
“Sounds kinda harsh,” I chimed in. It seemed Lightning Dust got the raw end of a deal. I tried to think of something else to say, but massaging Rainbow was taking a lot of my attention. It took a quite a bit of effort to move the corded muscle underneath her coat. It was worth it to hear her titter in appreciation.
“Oh, yeah, that’s the spot. Love those nimble fingers, dude,” Rainbow smiled back at me and sighed happily. A wing traced across my back, also pulling me closer to her. She then huffed again, as she remembered her grievance. “Now Dust is pretty riled up, blaming me for everything again!” She snorted in anger, placing her chin on her crossed arms, her tension apparent in her muscles. “It’s not my fault she decided to go all disaster movie with those tornadoes!” 
I tried to calm her down. “Don’t blame her, mama. Like you said, she’s probably had a rough time after what went down at the Academy.” I kind of pitied her. Probably going through a rough patch, not knowing whether she would get employed or not. I was lucky to chance upon this wonderful pegasus in front of me, who gave me unconditional help and support. 
Rainbow sighed, apparently forlorn. “Yeah, I guess. But it’s not my fault either!” She abruptly turned around, my hands now on her bust, her hands grabbing my arms in a firm but gentle grip. “Enough of that, though.” Her face had a wide, happy grin. “We gotta open some presents!”
I had to shake my head at both the change in subject matter and the fact. “I have presents? Here?”
She only rolled her eyes, “Duh! Why wouldn’t you? Thought I’d celebrate without you?” She giggled, grabbing my arm and dragging me with her as she dashed off. “C’mon, I’ll show you!”
I just followed behind her, my body easily being dragged by the stronger pegasus. If she was excited about it, it must’ve been good. We ran through her house, till we were in her living room. On the table, there was several presents.
Rainbow sat me down on her couch with one hand, the other reaching and grabbing from one of the presents. She placed it on my lap, smiling widely. “It’s from me!” 
At that, the cockles of my heart warmed. “Awww, Rainbow,” my hand caressed her warm cheek, “you shouldn’t have. I have what I need.”
She rubbed her cheek against my hand, before taking my hand in hers. She gave a cheeky, closed eye smile, “Maybe.” She shrugged, “I wanted to do it anyway.” Her eyes opened, and focused on the still not opened present on my lap. “Well, come on! Open it!” She gently pushed my shoulder, which almost put me on my back. 
I composed myself after the unintentionally hard shove. “Jeez, Rainbow, watch it, will you? I’ll open it, just hang on.” I took the gift in my hand, inspecting it. It felt like a  glass vial  of some sort. I wonder what it would be? I looked over at Rainbow, and the antsy expression on her face told me she would like it opened sooner rather than later. 
I decided to cut the suspense, and began to unwrap this present. As the paper tore away and it revealed itself, it confirmed what I thought. It was Rainbow looked more and more giddy as I took the beaker looking item in my hand. 
“So?” She really wanted some kind of review, it seemed. “Whaddya think? Awesome right?”
There was already one lingering suspicion on my mind. “This isn't some freaky, kinky transformation potion, is it? I fine with how I am.”
Rainbow waved it off, chuckling. “Nonono, nothin’ like that, dude. All it does is just keep you up in the air with me, without having to worry about some charm wearing off, we’ve been pretty lucky so far.” She shrugged, “For peace of mind, you know?”
Wait a second, hold up. “ Are you saying I-I could’ve fallen at any time?” She nodded, and I grunted. “And you didn’t bother to tell me?”
She shrugged, “I just had to hope Twi’s charms wouldn’t wear off.” She looked at me seriously. “And you know I wouldn’t let you fall. I’d be there to catch you.
I looked at the glass vial for a while. It had a sky blue color to it, appropriate for keeping me in the air. I look at Rainbow, “Might as well. Cheers,” I took a chug, and it tasted like cough syrup. Not the worst thing in the world. Not bad.
That wasn’t the only thing that happened of course. I felt my muscles begin to expand, my biceps getting swole. My thighs got larger and more muscular. Of course, I felt a tingling sensation in my crotch, as my penis grew. I really should have expected something like this. A potion in a place like this? Of course it was going to be fetishy.
Rainbow’s eyes widened, her mouth open like a fish. She wasn’t expecting this either. She only watched as my body expanded. After the whole transformation sequence, she scooted closer to me and examined my new body. She seemed  just as surprised as I was as she carefully took my newly large arm in her arm. “I...wasn’t expecting this.” She flexed her bicep, comparing the size of her pythons with mine. She had nothing to worry about, she was still noticeably larger, and it probably held true with the rest of her. She smiled, and now her hand was caressing my now muscled chest. “I’m not gonna lie. This look is definitely suits you. Really cool.”
I smirked. This attention Rainbow was giving me was nice. It wasn’t a bad thing, I guess. “Heh, as long as you’re still bigger than me, mamacita.” I still had my preferences, and I loved being the smaller person compared to the muscled goddess of a pegasus that was Rainbow.
“I totally get that. Can’t fault you for your preferences,” she wrapped a wing around me, smiling down. “I know how much you like girls with some beef. Kinda like,” she straightened out her arm in front of me, and flexed, “this. You like this, don’tcha?” She made sure I got a good view of her large biceps and triceps. She tapped the lump on her arm, her hand slapping against her swole bicep.  I couldn’t help but put my hand on that muscle, just gripping it. My hand slighly pressed it, but it still felt like a lump of rock. She laughed lightly, her free hand rubbing my head as she showed off her muscle. “Y’know how much I like your attention, babe,” she softly removed my hand from her arm, caressing my cheek with the other. “We should probably get to opening your presents, though.
I frowned a bit. I’ll admit, I really wanted to keep admiring Rainbow’s body. I could hold off it for a little while. Not to opening what the others had for me, though. Just to give Rainbow her presents. That gir dlid deserve it, even if she was perpetually naughty. Good thing I wasn’t Santa Clause. I smirked as I pulled gift from my coat, square and wrapped. “I’d rather just give you yours, Dash.”
The way her eyes lit up, how she gasped cutely as she knew what it was. “F-for me?” She quickly composed herself, “Well, duh. Of course for me. Cus I’m an awesome, good pony,” she still smiled warmly, though. “Thank you, dude!” She quickly got to opening it, and the resulting squee made it even better. “The official Daring Doo video game? So awesome!” The fact that there were video games in Equestria was thanks to me, honestly. I got some royalties, though, so it was all right...even if the crown did seize my Playstation and tore it open for it. For progress, I guess. I forgot about all that as Rainbow put me in a lovingly bonecrushing bearhug. “Thankyouthankyouthankyou thank you!” It hurt a lot less than before, but Dash was still Dash, in all her muscular glory.
I wheezed out again, “D-don’t mention it.”  Please stop crushing me, even if it was cute. She eventually did, and I composed myself, taking deep breaths. “T-there’s more. For you.” 
She tilted her head at me like a confused puppy, still gushing over her gift. “More? But I have everything that I could want! This,”  she placed the vidya gaem on the desk. “You here with me.” She smiled, and cupped my chin. “Whatever it is, I don’t need it. I’m not a high maintenance type of girl.”
I put on my best puppy dog expression. “You don’t even want to see it, mamacita?”
It seemed whatever effect she had on me was mirrored by the effect I had on her, as her lip started trembling at my apparent cuteness. She then rolled her eyes, and relented. “Okay okay. Let’s see it,” she wagged her finger, stern. “But if I say it’s too expensive, you better return it! I mean it!” 
Smiling, as I took out a small rectangular box. “Here.” Rainbow took it carefully in her hand, looking at it curiously. “I know you’re not jewelry, but I think you’ll like this.”
Her ears folded and her nose scrunched as she continued to examine the little box. “I mean, I’m not into this sort of frou-frou stuff. If you want me to have it...I guess I can have it.” She slowly opened the box, and carefully took the necklace in her hands. Even for a tough girl like herself, her eyes lit up in amazement. On a sterling silver chain that had little blue stones in its length, hung a pendant, a resplendent sapphire stone. As she held it up, her eyes widened, almost bugging out, as she recognized the particular stone. “Is that-”
“Yup. Cut from the Sapphire Stone!” I couldn’t help but be a little smug. It was both beautiful and was a must have if you were a real Daring Doo fan. I bet that Quibble guy would be jealous.
When I looked at Rainbow, she seemed almost worried. To my dismay, she quickly put the necklace back in the box. “You can’t afford this. I don’t know how you got it, but no way. This is museum type stuff.” 
What? “I didn’t steal it, Dash! I bought it!” Why was she being so difficult this
Her hands were on my cheeks, and she looked at me with me sympathy. “I’m not saying you did steal it, dude! You’re too good for that, I know. Maybe the person you got it from did, though.” Her hand was on my hair, stroking my hair. “Just return it. It’s awesome you wanted me to have this, it is!  But I don’t need it,” her lips were on my ears, whispering softly, “I’m fine, nah, I’m happy, with just you.” She started to nibble on my ear, and pushed her hard yet supple body against mine, really trying to convince me with snoo-snoo.
I put a hand on her chest, making her pause. “But I got this from Daring Doo…” Her eyebrow raised in incredulity, but I raised my hands. “I did! She’s the reason I got it at all! I wouldn't've been able to get it otherwise!”
“You didn’t tell me you knew Daring Doo!” She smirked as she scooted up closer to me, pressing her boobs against my chest. “What, did she get sued or something?”
“Actually, yes.” She perked up at that. That got her attention. “Apparently, a gentlestallion named Caballeron felt A.K Yearling was besmirching his good name, defaming it, even! Can you believe that?” 
Rainbow was fully engrossed now, laying her head on my chest now. “Whatcha do?” 
“Win.” I said smirking, but her expectant look told me she wanted the details. “It took a while, but I was able to prove all she said wasn’t true. Evidence of his robberies, stuff like that. Can’t really defame someone with facts.” My hands were now on the necklace. “I did it for free, but Doo really wanted her biggest fan to get something.”
Hearing all that, she took the necklace in her hand, and appraised it in a new light. “Well, when you put it like that…”She still seemed unsure. “Are you sure you didn’t spend a lot?” I nodded, and she began staring at the jewelry. After a while, she sighed, “Fine...I’ll keep it. For you.” She looked at me, “Not gonna wear it every day, though, F-Y-I. Just not my style.” She smiled at me as she placed it back in its box and put it to the side. “I could wear it in the Gala, though. Make myself all pretty for my man.” She rubbed her head and her rainbow man in my chest, acting like a giant, muscular, kitten. “Would you like that, daddy?” 
I smiled as I stroked her beautiful multi-color mane, making her playfully purr just like a cat. “Yes, I would, mamacita.” I looked up at her as stood over me, straddling me between the marble columns she called leg. Her cutely wrapped yet still gigantic cock was now hard and right in front of my face. “There’s another thing I want, though…”
She looked at me playfully, pretending to be confused. “Huh? What do you…” she looked down at her covered pole and smirked back at me. “Oh...this?” She made her large member twitch. Damn, she knew how to turn on the seduction when she wanted to. “Yeah, I could give you this.” She bent forwards, her large, athletic body still acting very cat like as her firm butt stuck out. She was muzzle to nose with me. “I could give this to you,” she kissed my lips briefly, and rolled her large hips against my smaller ones, her significantly larger member rubbing against mine. “I’ll give it you all….night.” 
“That sounds like a plan,” I smirked, and looked at her gift wrapped cock. I looked back up at her coyishly. “May I open my present, mama?”
“Of course, daddy!” She looked very much like Santa Claus to me, even having the hat, as she leaned back and brought her humungous pole closer to my face. I quickly began to undo the bow she had placed over the sock, making her moan in anticipation, as eager to show me her mare dick as I was to see it. I tossed the  bow to the side, and removed the soggy fabric over it, and there was the only present I wanted. Her 20 inch marecock throbbed, happy to be free and giving me a show. Rainbow lovingly rubbed her balls against my face. “I can’t wait to have this inside you~. I’m gonna rut you all  Hearth’s Warming long, you’ll love it.” Her tone was needy, she needed this just as badly as I did, aggresivley taking off my clothes with her nimble fingers. First went my coat, then my shirt. She yanked off my pants, until I was in nothing but my undies. Seeing my bare body, she licked her lips, and quickly took off her wool sweater, letting her firm mounds spill free. She then early pounced on me, mashing her lips against mine as our naked bodies pushed against each other. I knew if I let this go on, she’d take control and never give it back...not that was a bad thing. I pulled chin up, breaking the kiss. This made her whine cutely, as she scooted up and trying to get my lips back with hers. A finger on her lips made her stop, making her frown. 
I chuckled a bit, “I was thinking, just thinking,” I slightly pushed myself off her, “that maybe I should go first?” I asked a lot less often than I should, now that I think about it. Rainbow on top was not a bad thing at all, she really knew how to give a mind-blowing fuck with her large tool. Can’t fault a guy for wanting to switch it up, though.
She didn’t take a lot of time to think about it, “Sure, dude! It’s the season, after all!” She gave me a coy smile as her hands undid some frilly undergarments that covered her balls and perineum. They didn’t really cover them, as her fat pair of nuts were still very apparent, straining against the garment. When she undid them, her revealed balls twitched as they met the open air. They contracted against her crotch, producing marecum that would soon fill me so wonderfully. But not for now, as turned around and presented her toned flank to me, along with the wet slit those nuts hid. She looked back and smirked, “Honestly, I thought you totally forgot about my mare bits. Figured you’d just let me rut ya when we did it.”
Really, did she gave me that little credit? I’d have to change that. “Well, you thought wrong.” My tone was harsh, and the hand that slapped her muscular rear was even harsher, leaving a red mark on her sky blue coat. “You bad muchacha.”
She gave a warbling whimper at my spank, her hands spreading her slit, inviting me in. Seemed she liked to be a bottom bitch just as much as she liked being a rough top. Even as proud as she was, Rainbow seemed to get a kick out of debasing herself, at least if it’s with me.  “I’ve been a baadd pony, papi.” She looked back almost pathetically, almost looking out of place on a powerful body like hers. “I need to be punished…” 
“And you will,” I assured her. I spanked that hard flank again, making her shake and moan. I hit her left cheek, leaving it red, and making her muscled legs spasm. After smacking that flank for several minutes, there were numerous red hand marks on her bodacious blue booty. She enjoyed it, judging from how she panted with each spank. My attention was now on winking marehood presented to me, particularly the nub of flesh above it. I got on my hands and knees, my face level with her cunt and I was assaulted by a mix of powerful musk and feminine scents. Those dueling smells only emboldened me, and I took her clit in my mouth. I lapped at it, getting a taste of her womanly water. She moaned in response. 
When I softly began to nibble her clit, though, she cried out. “Oh, fu-!” She got a pillow and muffled her voice cracking whimper, trying to keep a semblance of dignity. As my omnivore teeth softly rubbed against it, she was quickly losing composure. She panted in need. Her large maredick twitched, wanting its owner to be filled as well.  “D-daddy, please…” She finally said, clearly whining now.
“Please what?” I played dumb, continuing to lap at her bud of flesh. This time she snorted and huffed, was she angry with me? a hand shot out to grab the back of my head, now pushing my nose in her gash, at l. My nose only knew her vagina, the top of my head completely covered by and squished against her large buns of ass, my chin getting a good helping of her musky nuts. This was a rather pleasant way of being choked out.
It still sucked to not have oxygen.
“Y-you better rut me, or I’m n-not letting you go!” She was done playing nice, looked like. Even as much as she liked to bottom, there was a limit to what she would be denied. Looks like she wanted me inside her that badly. 
She could be pretty wild sometimes. Her request was easy enough. “I will!” I tried to say, but it probably ended sounding completely different as I was muffled by her ass. She seemed to get it, and quickly let me go. 
“Thank you, daddy.” She said apologetic. She turned her head away and wiggled her athletic ass and winking slit, up and down and side to side. When my hands were on her large hips, she breathed deeply in anticipation. I was in half a mind to deny her what she wanted for that stunt she just pulled...but it looked like she really needed this.
I couldn’t deny her. I straightened myself and handled my hard cock. It was larger now, about 9 and a half inches. Still a lot smaller than her own pole, but my size never seemed to be an issue with her. As I slowly pushed into her marehood, she moaned out in bliss. If she acted like she liked it, then she was a damn good one. Her dick told the true story, though, throbbing in want just as if she were the one doing the fucking. 
“Ohhh, Celestia, Al, you’re dick…” She whispered in lust. She pushed herself further down my pole, her walls gripping me tight. They weren’t going to let my rod go if they had anything to say about. “It feels soooo nice...and thick~.” I pushed deeper in her, desperate now to fill this naughty angel with all of me. “I want it all…”
I moaned. God, it was so tight, she was going to milk it dry. It took every muscle in me just to push an inch in her extremely tight snatch,  but damn, was it worth it.  Her rhythmic gripping, her moans of need as I went further in her willing depths, it was all worth it. “Oh, Dashie,” 
Rainbow whimpered in reply, just as desperate to have me bottom out in her as I pushed in and she pushed torward me. Finally, our hips met, and we groaned together. Her tight walls still gripped at me, making me fill her with precum. My head lay on her chiseled back and on a wing, it making making a surprisingly comfortable headrest. My arms wrapped around her large hips and toned abs. For some reason, this godesss of a pegasus was really keen on being topped by her inferior.
Rainbow straightened her posture, careful not to knock me off her posture, and turned her head. A large, blue hand cupped my chin. “C’mere, you~,” she huskily breathed out as her lips mashed against mine. She also gyrated her hips, making sure I was deep as possible in her tight marehood. The kiss was passionate, her tongue eager to explore my mouth that it easily wrestled mine down. I just lay on her large back and let her kiss me, didn’t move a muscle aside from my twitching dick. When she broke it off, her hand gently took mine and placed it on her gigantic, throbbing length. I could feel the warmth it exuded as it twitched. “See how hard you’ve got me right now, lil’ guy? How horny I am with ya?” She gently kissed me on the lips again briefly. “Don’t you ever think I’m not yours. I’m only yours, my awesome superstar.” Could this mare be anymore amazing and faithful? She was the finest woman I could ever get, dick or not. She placed my hand back on her powerful hips.
“I-I still sometimes think this a dream..” I muttered out to myself. She heard it, of course. She winked and smirked right back at me.
“Ain’t a dream, this right here is real.” Her strong hand patted my ass, trying to spur it to action. “C’mon, dude. Time to rut your mare,” her mouth briefly passed my ears as she got back to her submissive hands and knees, “she needs it bad.” With that, her head lay on the sofa, waiting for me to just take her. 
Well, couldn’t keep the lady waiting. I began to pull out out of her tight snatch, causing her to moan as my bell end traveled along her walls. She didn’t move, seemingly happy enough to just take it, only moaning to voice her approval. My precum on her walls slickened my exit, making it smooth, or at least as smooth as her very tight passage would allow. I grunted in exertion and effort, my body sweating in trying to please the larger mare below me. Finally, only my bulbous tip remained in her snatch, even as her walls desperately tried to pull back me in. 
She yelped in surprise when I harshly gripped her multicolored mane, but then moaned as I gave her a brief kiss. As our lips and tongues did their thing, I roughly thrust my entire length in her. “Ohhhhhh yeaaaah, thaat’s ittt~..” she groaned in pleasure as I was back in her. I pulled back and thrust again. Our eyes met, and she had an intense gaze as I drilled her. “Harder.” Oh, she wanted it rough?
I could give her rough. I thrust harder in her, making her grunt and wince slightly, but her large cerise eyes still had that intensity.
“I-is that all?!” Her high pitched voice harshly rang out close to my ear, our faces close to touching as I rutted her. “H-harder!” She bit out.
I was sweating profusely as I put my all in it, and into her. My dick pushed into her snatch for all it was worth, my legs having to push against her muscled hips, her toned flank, and her powerful tree trunk legs. Both of us panted as my smaller human body crashed against her larger, stronger pony physique.
She seemed to really like my efforts, thankfully. I could not fuck her harder even if I tried. ”Yeah,” she let me go at my own furious pace, content to just let me grab and rut her. “Yeah! Fuck yeah, that’s it! Keep goin’ like that!” She moved her hips now, putting a little of her own power as she thrust back against me. “Sweet bucking Luna, you’re so good at this!” 
I groaned in pain, and pleasure, as those powerful hips crashed against my own. That potion made me a bit stronger, but this mare was like a force of nature when she got going. My hips were already starting to become sore, feeling it as I thrust against her nearly rock hard body. Her hips were supple enough though, that I could really dig deep and get in her snatch, allowing me to savor her tightness. 
We were both sweating, her blue coat almost glistening with her exertion. Both of us loving the animalistic fucking.  My hands found her perky tits, tweaking and squeezing them as I pushed in her. It only made her moan and made her own shaft twitch. My dick throbbed in her, hers twitched and leaked pre onto the sofa as I filled her.  My hips were reaching their limit, yet my dick wanted to keep going. The spirit was willing, and I found my second wind, thrusting even harder and keeping her powerful body under me. Her wings pulled me close to her, letting me rest on her chiseled back as my hips pounded her harshly. She only cried out in bliss.
There was only so much I could do for her. I could feel my orgasm creep up, finding it harder to push inside her. My hands pawed at her breasts, struggling to hold her as my grip slackened. Her own dick throbbed wildly, her pre now a continuous leaking trickle. She had the same idea, as she looked back at me, eyes narrowed in lust and passion. “Y-you close, lil’ buddy?” 
“Yes, mama.” I winced as I tried to thrust her harder. “So fucking close..”
“Oh my gosh, me, too. I’m right there with ya,” she winced along with me. Feeling what I felt, both of us in sync. Her hand found my chin, even as her chiseled body slightly shook from my thrusts, making me look her in the eyes. “T-together. Let’s do it together, ‘kay, dude?” I nodded,I was gonna cum inside Rainbow Dash. “One…” she breathed out, her walls eagerly milking me now, knowing what was to come.
“Two..” I grit out, my wad of cum creeping up my shaft.
“THREE!” We both cried out..oh fuuuck , it was such a huge load. My cries were muffled as I shoved my face in her coated back. Her cry was loud and cracking, both of us cumming. My load filled her up, and I could feel her walls happily milk me for more, her thighs shaking in bliss. Her own cock shot out a load, much larger than my own. The sofa under us was now dampened and a bit soggy as her white mare jizz covered it, thick ropes of her cum enveloping it. I came inside, she came on the couch. I had never cum this hard, some of my cum trickling out of her still winking snatch. Hers pooled under her body, the couch almost completely wet, and trickled down onto the cloud floor, most of it falling down  to the earth that was hundreds of miles below us. 
Both of us relented, mine slowing before hers. As mine petered out, her balls were still going strong. Eventually, though, we both stopped. Both of us panted as we tried to come down from our orgasms. I lazily pulled out of her, slipping out easy enough, some of my cum sticking to my tip in thin strands. She turned around and wrapped me up close to her, my back resting against her hard torso and my head nestled between her firm breasts as I lay atop her. My legs propped up by her larger muscled ones, my spent and flaccid cock laying atop her twitching and throbbing length. Her chin lay on my hair, as she sighed happily.
She laughed cutely as I lay ontop of her, and gave me a thumbs up. “That was awesome…” she hugged me a little bit tighter to her, eager to keep me close. Not that I mind, being close as possible to this amazing mare was a plus. “You were awesome, lil’ guy.” She gently rocked me, even as her twitching cock slightly throbbed under my ball sack. She crooned sweetly as we just lay there, content in our body heat. “Think you knocked me up back there?”
I chuckled as I lay my head on her warm, firm fleshpillows. “Maybe.”
“Hmmmm,” she nuzzled her chin on my head softly. “It was still cool anyway, having ya inside me.”
I couldn’t help but swoon at her words of praise. Just as long as she was content, I was content. My pleasure would always be tied to hers. Which was why that throbbing rod of hers was making me anxious. My pegasus still needed more. “H-hey, Rainbow…” she turned her head to me, humming in a questionining sound. “W-would you...like to do the same?”
She bit her lip at that, and couldn’t help but gently roll her hips, her gigantic pole sliding under my balls. “Y-yeah,” she admitted breathlessly. “I..” her lips kissed my cheek, her muzzle rubbing against my face in affection. “I want to give you the best fucking ride….make you feel sooo good with my dick, dude…” 
“And I want you to take me.” I admitted. That was so true. I just wanted her to use me now. Hearing that, she squeed, and quickly stood up. She easily scooped me up in her arms, and carried me like a child. I couldn’t help but nibble at her blue nipples that were so close to my face, making her giggle. 
She sighed, still carrying me in her strong arms. “I bucking love ya, dude,” her cheek nuzzled mine. She was so sweet when she wanted to be, I doubted even Fluttershy could be this tender. “You know that, right?” When I nodded, she pecked me on the lips. “I’m gonna show ya just how much.” It was a quick trip to her bedroom. When I saw Wonderbolts paraphernalia such as her flight suit and photo of her with the rest of the time, I knew I was there. She gently set me down on her unbelievably comfortable bed, and slowly joined me, crawling over to me. She gave a wide smile down at me as she looked down, ready to make some rough loving. Right next to us, Tank stood in his glass home, watching us with a slow smile. She turned to her tortoise, then back at me. She made a motion with her hand, gesturing for Tank to turn around, which he dutifully did.
I looked up at her for an explanation. “What was that all about?”
“He’s still just a kid...tortoise, I guess.” She said, her eyes lingering on him sweetly. When she turned to me, though, they were filled with lust. “I don’t want him seeing our naughty stuff just yet.” She straightened out, then sat her flank on the duvet, her cock twitching in anticipation. She smirked at me, “Come on over  and see this dick, buddy.”
I complied, crawling over to her sedentary form until I was face to face with her humongous rod. All twenty inches of it throbbed, ready to enter me and claim me. My tongue trailed along her veiny member, making it twitch and making her moan. I went down with my tongue until I reached those plump balls of hers. They were now the size of large oranges, giving off a powerful musk as my tongue rubbed against the grooved flesh of her sheath. I could feel their warmth, “So big,” I marveled.
“Because of you, dude,” she rubbed my hair sweetly, her hand guiding me closer to her sack. “They wanna fill you up just as much I do, with some nice,” she pushed her balls forward, rubbing them against my face. Her musky nuts now the center of my being. “Warm.” Her voice wavered as she pushed them against my nose, both of us loving how her big balls flattened against my face. “Jizz.” 
“Oh, I want it,” she had me by the balls now with just her nuts. I wanted her to fill my mouth, then my ass with her mareseed. Like I deserved. “I want your warm milk..your cream…” my tongue eagerly tried to lap her sack even as they rubbed against my face.
She giggled sweetly as she continued rubbing her twitching nuts, “I know. You deserve it, too….” she pulled herself back, keeping her sack close to my face, making sure I got a good whiff of her musk. “Just give em’ a kiss, and I’ll fill you up,” her hands rubbed her nipples, tweaking her breasts. Shit, she knew how to turn on the seduction. “I’ll fill you up sooo goood with my warm cockmilk…”
Easy. I quickly lavished her balls, getting all of their earthy scent. Her huge sack flat against my face, I took one of those big orbs as they twitched and produced that cum I liked so much. I kissed it, making the mare above me giggle again. I then put the large round teste in my mouth, loudly slurping on it. She moaned, loving the attention her balls were getting. She raised her legs straight up over her head, showing amazing flexibility even with her jacked body as she gave me better access to worship her sack. I took advantage, eagerly licking and sucking. 
“Haaaah,” she moaned. “Gosh, you look so cute down there, dude.” Her hand stayed behind my head, making sure my mouth and nose got as much of her musk and taste as it could ever want as it pushed me forward. I don’t think I could ever stop wanting those balls. I kissed them, rubbed them, licked them, sucked them. Each of them, making sure none was left wanting. She was the one who had to put a stop to my testicle worship, tapping my head to signal a stop. I reluctantly pulled back, but she kept a hand gripping my hair.
She lowered her legs and spread them apart, making sure I got a good look at her gigantic maredick. It was coated in white sperm, a vestige from her earlier orgasm. It still twitched and fired off some pre, an amount that matched any orgasm. She was virile, no doubt about it. I inched forward and put my tongue on her veiny rod again. I moaned, savoring the sweet and salty taste of her cum and her pre.
“Mmmmm, I-I guess you know the drill…” she shakily moaned with me, playfully slapping her warm, wet dick against my face. “I can’t wait to fuck you, buddy. We’re gonna have an awesome Hearthswarming, just makin’ love all night.” My mouth was on her tip, bubbling with pre and giving me a sample of her seed. Her hand gently stroked my hair, smiling at me warmly, “You remember how to make it easier? Breathe through your nose, pucker your lips, all that? Your gag reflex is okay?” I nodded, eager to have her feed me. “Even with how I big I am?” She was such a far cry from her cocky self, when it came to topping me. Only gentle and accommodating, only letting loose once she was sure I could take her length. She patted me on the head, keeping her hand there as  inched her fat tip past my lips. “O-okay, here I go, dude…” She gently pushed inside my mouth.
I had done this a lot of times. She was as gentle as could be, careful in trying not to deprive me of air. Her dick was still unbelievably long and thick, and I still gagged on her length, making her wince. She only cooed, slowing down her inexorable push down my small throat. 
“J-just do your best, don’t have to take it all, lil’ dude,” she whispered softly, still feeding me her marecock. I felt every thick inch, even halfway her cock filling my throat and widening my gullet. Her sheer thickness pushed my tongue down, but I still tried to lap her veiny cock in my mouth, making it throb in pleasure and making her sigh wistfully at my efforts. Her medial ring was  at my lips, straining to get in even with my mouth filled to the limit. She only stroked my hair, only gently rolling her powerful hips as she tried to give me more of her marecock. “C-could you open up a bit…?” She was sweet as could be, and it made me look up at her as I opened my mouth past the strain, her medial ring pushing inside. She blushed at the sight, stroking my hair. “G-good boy! That’s i-it! Th-there we go!”  Her medial ring scraped against my tight neck, my throat bulging from her thick length. With a sigh, she pushed the last of her length inside me, her hand idly on my head, playing with my hair as her rod happily throbbed in my warm mouth.
She stopped, breathing as she observed me on her crotch, chuckling as she saw me filled to the brim with her pole, her thick rod’s shape visible as it strained my throat. “I still don’t know how you’re able to take me.” She smiled, letting her dick twitch and shoot precum past my trachea and into my stomach. “But you do, somehow…” She sighed as she lay back on the duvet, keeping her cock firmly lodged in my mouth. I gagged, but I still kept her in me. She could do whatever she wanted, I was hers. She was content, though, to lay back and feed me some of her pre, shooting directly into my stomach.
After a while, she turned to look at me, her cerise eyes showing she was ready to make me hers. “You ready?” I nodded, and she winked at me in appreciation. Her hands clasped my  head, and she rolled her powerful hips back, her cock slowly pulling out of me and straining my aching throat. Her veins, her medial ring, I felt every inch of her as she pulled out until only the tip remained, letting me taste the pre that dribbled from her tip. She looked at me sweetly one last time, and blew me a kiss. “Love you sooo much,” she whispered There was no doubt of that, in her voice and nothing in the past. The fact remained, and I loved her just as much.
Even when she roughly shoved half of her thick length with a grunt. I choked on it, my face mashed against her muscled, veiny crotch, her balls on my chin. She didn’t let up, and I’m glad she didn’t. She only pulled back, and thrust even harder, making brutal love to my throat as her entire twenty incher was shoved back in.
She pulled back, and began to rhythmically ravage my tight throat. Her legs kicked out in pleasure as she tried her best to skull fuck me, thrusting up into me. “Fuuuuck, your throat is such a good cock sleeve,”  She grit out, grinding her teeth, putting all of her power to use, just like I wanted her.
I choked and gagged, wonderfully so. I was still running out of air, fat dick making sure I didn’t get anything.. I was starting to black out. I had to tap out, my hands quickly tapping her muscled legs for a reprieve.
She gave one thrust, feeding some of her sheath, then cried out as she bottomed out with another. She slowly pulled back until she up to her medial ring, looking at me in concern as she breathed raggedly, “‘Kay, buddy?” I tried to play it off, but she sighed and shook her head, once she got a look at my teary eyes. “No, you’re not.” She took breaths, letting me catch my breath. Not moving a muscle, her dick remaining half way in my throat. She sighed, looking at my eyes, maternally scolding me.”Don’t too much, Al, okay? This magic between us could only protect ya so much,” she gently rubbed my hair, referencing how the magic in this place did let me take her length when it would’ve been impossible naturally. “I don’t want you dying on me. I’d…” she became sad, her lips trembling.. That broke my heart, a beautiful creature like her didn’t deserve to fuss over me. and I tried to put her hand in mine. She let me, our fingers interlocking for a moment. She let go, and looked at me sternly, some tears in her eyes. “Just don’t, okay? That’s an order.”

I could get behind that. I,too would rather not die. She slowly stood up, pulling out me all the while. Up to her full height, I had to get on my knees just to keep myself facing her magnificent cock. She took my head in her grip again, and pushed her tip past my lips. She hesitated in continuing, looking down at me seriously. “You can take this?” I nodded. She raised her brow. “You sure?” I nodded faster, making her smile. She smirked confidently as she lightly pulled my hair, rubbing my face with her length and painting me with her pre. “You want this cock? Do ya?” Yes. I wanted it bad. She smiled even wider. “Here it is. Only for you.” She sighed as she slid her length right back in.
She was slow again, only gently thrusting. I was better prepared, my lips rhythmically sucking on her knob. She groaned as she felt my lips suck her off, and she roughly grabbed my hair, fucking me in the same brutal pace from before. I was ready, this time, using my gag reflex to my advantage, my lips and throat tight around her giant rod. I saw the muscles in her massive legs flex and roll  under her coat as she went faster,  her balls loudly smacking my chin. The bed creaked as she went faster and harder, now using her wings to help claim my throat. I took her, eagerly sucking. Her thickness actually helped, her fat dick almost forcing me to suck her if I wanted air as it took up all the space. I could feel her warm pre pool in my stomach.
She was moaning as loud as she could, not caring who heard, her wings wildly flapping.“Oh, Celestia, you’re amaziiing-ooooh~!” That’s all I needed to hear. I bobbed myself up and down her amazing length, in tune with her powerful grip. This is all I wanted to do, drive myself on that pole till I met her muscled crotch and her musky balls’ scent in my nose. I just wanted to please my godesss. “You look so fucking handsome,” she tenderly pushed a strand of my hair to better look at my face, even as she ravaged my tight throat. “With my dick in your mouth.” She thrust even harder  my throat bulging with her length. “So cool~!” 
She was using everything she had, roughly using me, if only out of love. I could hear her grunt as she had to put more effort, her dick becoming thick with her load. My throat stretched painfully, her thicker dick being more difficult to take. I was so close, if I could just make her cum…
“A-almost there.” She desperately whispered, keeping me glued to her crotch. “I’m a-almost there!” Her thrusts turned even, her breath ragged. “G-gonna fill ya..up!” She whined, desperately wanting to feed me her entire length. “G-gonna..cum..in..ohfuck! Ohfuck!” She went faster, faster than I could react and bottomed out in me with a loudy, happy cry. Her balls visibly clenched and contracted in her sack, giving me a sign. I opened my mouth as wide as I could for the coming deluge.
And, oh, did she cum. She held me to her crotch, neither of us wanting a drop of her warm semen to not be in my belly, at least as much possible. She shot her load directly into my belly, and it quickly began to swell a bit. Her warm seed pooling me and warming me like nothing else. She cried out in bliss, almost losing herself to just filling me with her sperm. I would be fine with just gargling on her cum, but I was glad she still some of her wits. She quickly pulled out when my stomach bulged out too much for her comfort, more than happy to just paint my body with her white cream, moaning as she did. She took care to paint my face in her seed in particular, making sure I got more helpings of her cum. She whimpered as she soon aimed her firing cock all over my body, covering me in hot white. She petered out, and let what remained trickle down into my open mouth, blushing as she saw my eagerly lap her jizz.
She knelt down next to me, the bed creaking with her weight. She looked down at my body covered in her white seed, the sight making her giggle. Her fingers scooped some of her thick cum running down my face, and she placed near my lips. “Here comes the choo choo train, lil’ guy!” God, she sounded like a mom, only instead of feeding me baby food, it was her cum. Her fingers gently pushed past my lips, and I sucked the seed from her finger. 
She continued that, cleaning and feeding me. I still looked like I had just a bukkake on me, but at least some of my tanned skin was visible. She continued until most of my face was cleared,still diligently feeding me.She then moved to my body, and wiped some of her off of me, putting more of her into my mouth. I was starting to be full, and I groaned. “I-I love it..” I gently pushed her arm away, “but n-no more.”
She nodded, and wrapped an arm around me as she pulled me down into the bed with her. She didn’t mind dirtying her coat with her jizz as she was the big spoon, her chin on my head. She gently rubbed my warm belly, and chuckled warmly. “You’re s-such a slut..”
I turned around and looked at her. “Only for you….”
She sighed wistfully. “Yeah…..only for me. And I’m yours, too.” I reached forward with my lips, and she eagerly took me in, making out with me affectionately.  She moaned as she tasted her cum on my lips, swallowing it with no issue or complaint. I could feel her still hard maredick rubbed between my cheeks, telling me what she wanted next. Even as our lips pulled apart, she still looked at me in lust, her dick still hot dogging my small buns.
I looked at her, eye to eye, as she continued thrusting between my ass cheeks. “You want to be in my ass, mamacita?
She nodded, “Y-yeah, daddy,” she said shakily. Her wet hands grabbed my ass, pushing them closer against her veiny dick. “I-I need you...I need to be in you.” 
She needed this, poor thing. I needed this. We've both waited long enough. I clambered atop her, straddling her large hips. A wet hand hand crept behind me and pushed my back, making me bend forward. She hiked her knees up, keeping me in place with her muscled thighs. One hand was at the small of my back, the other at the back of my head. Her cock split my buns, her tip teasing my hole and my brown star teasing her wet head in kind. She kept playfully poking me, teasing me. Her hand smacked my bottom hard, making me groan. 
Eventually, her drooling tip was right near my hole, her natural lube already slightly leaking into me. She didn't move, only looking up at me riding her as she kept herself there. She reached over her night stand, and took out a huge bottle of lube. She bent forward, first pouring a generous amount of her large shaft, making her shiver. I soon found out why, as she placed some on her fingers and burrowed in. They were cold, her fingers rubbing all along my passage as she lubed it up. That done, her hands grasped my comparatively small hips, keeping me straight. “I think we’re ready.” She looked back at me, her tip still not past the threshold. “It's gonna be a lot tonight, 'kay? Might feel a little uncomfortable.” She rubbed along my sides in comfort. “You okay with that?’
“Whatever you want, Rainbow.” I didn't care if she really filled me liked a balloon. “I'm yours.”
Rainbow smirked. “You spoil me, you know that?” She poked my puckered hole with her tip again. She looked at me seriously, now. “If I go too hard, you tell me, okay?” I nodded, and she looked at me warmly. I was safe under her wings. “Try to relax,” finally, she pushed her tip in. Just that fat cock head opening me up gave me a jolt of pleasure. She saw me shake, making her rub my sides, even as she groaned at finally entering. “Just gonna loosen you up…”
Her hips bucked upward, her hands slowly driving my body down her length. She wasn't forceful, her hands pushing me down more like as a suggestion than a demand. I took that demand, her marecock not even half way and already her tip driving my prostate crazy. I could vaguely feel every inch of her prick, her veins and grooves, pushing my walls to the limit with her thickness. I feebly tried to grip her pushing cock with my walls, spread thin as they were
She seemed to notice my effort, my milking making her groan. “Oooohhh, fuck…” she moaned as she pushed more of her giant length. There was already a bulge starting to form in my stomach, the outline of her bulbous flared head slightly visible. Her push stopped as her medial ring was blocked by my already filled hole. She tried to jam it in, grunting as she did. To no avail. She looked up at me and sighed. “Okay, Al. This is the hard part. Grab onto me,” I did as she told, wrapped my arms around her back and behind her wings. She leaned forward, her firm breasts pressing against my chest, her hands gripping my body tight. Her dick throbbed all the while in me, making us both wince as she tried to keep herself straight. “G-gonna count to three, and I'm gonna need you to push. Could you do that for me?” I meekly nodded, making her kiss on me the cheek. “Okay. One, two,” she suddenly pushed my hips down and I pushed myself down, “Three!” 
Shit, this hurt. I moaned as her medial ring caught against my hole slightly, both punishing and rewarding as she spread that much wider. “Shiit…”
“There it is! I-its in!  S-so awesome, lil guy!” She praised me, kissing me along my chest as half of her twenty inches throbbed in me. I loved it when she did that. “The rest of it? I-it’ll be easy, trust me.” Her voice wavered as she continued her push. “You're gonna take all of this huge dick, buddy. It's gonna be so cool..”
My stomach bulged out more as more of her length went in. Her thick length continuously shoved my prostate to the wall, making my own dick throbbed as she filled me with hers. Her powerful hips continued to push more of her in me, finally reaching the base of her shaft. It took some more effort, but after the shock with her medial ring, I could take it. Finally, with one grunt, she bottomed out, her balls finally meeting mine as all of her length filled me, moved in me. I was complete. Satisfied. 
We both took deep breaths, her eyes wandering down to my bulge, now a good amount of her cock was visible in my stomach. She winced at the sight, sensitive to my pain. 
I'll admit it hurt, it was a good hurt, though. Her hand rubbed along my stomach, and by proxy, along her member. 
“Y-you okay? That looks like it hurts.” What a sweetheart. She didn't have to care. She wasn't known as the type to care. But she did. Her hands were at my sides, comforting.
“I'm more than o-okay.” I said shakily. “I'm so full with you, mama,” I looked down at the throbbing bulge in my stomach. This should be hurting a lot more than it did. But it wasn't. Magic of Equestria and all that shit.
She chuckled, looking down at her length burrowed in my belly. “Yeah, you sure took it all, didn'tcha?” Her hand pushed my head down, my lips close to hers. “C’mere, you stud.”  We kissed again. Even when she was roughly fucking my ass, it always felt like we were making love rather than just fucking, these moments of tenderness always interspersed even in the most raunchy moments. 
She gyrated her hips, driving her pole as deep as it could. She sighed in my mouth as I moaned in hers, both of us satisfied to just let her rod throb in me. She just lay back and groaned as she felt my walls grip her massive tool. I did the same, at her sheer thickness perpetually feeling up my prostate. “Sooo, thick…” I moaned out 
“Sooo tight and warm,” she whimpered out, her hands palming my ass cheeks. “I'm gonna make you feel g-good,” her hands pushed the small of my back, pressing my upper body against hers.  Her legs slowly kicked out mines, her dick burrowing just a bit deeper. My head was on her shoulders, right next to hers. Even in a position like this, when I was by all rights her bitch, she looked at me with love and affection. “Ready for me to move? This is gonna hurt a bit..” 
I wasn't worried about that. With her size, pain would always be sort of given. Honestly, the ache was sort of like a jolt. It added to the sheer mind numbing pleasure. “Do what you want with me, angel…”
Her cheek.nuzzled mine, even as her dick throbbed against my tight walls. “I wanna make love to you. So much.” Every sweet thing this blue angel made me want to submit to her more. She smirked, lightly smacking my filled ass. “Even if it's tough love, you're okay?”
I nodded. That was the best kind. “A-anything for my princess…”
She smirked and raised her brow. “So corny.” She kissed me on the forehead. “You're still so cool, though,” she whispered sweetly in her scratchy voice. It then began. I groaned, as she lifted me off her by my hips and gradually pulled out. It was the emptiness that hurt the most. Now that my ass was filled by what was pretty much a fleshy girder, it ached to be filled by it again. She was quick, her pre and the lube making her exit fast and easy. Eventually, only her tip remained, gushing pre into me.
“Ahhh shit,” I moaned out. It did hurt, my hole gripped her flared tip desperately, not wanting it to leave. I didn't want her to leave.
She bit her lip as my hole gripped her. “Oh my gosh. It's so wide, now..” She kept herself inside. She knew how crappy the emptiness felt, even if she was on top. Her hand rubbed along my sides, “Shhhh, Shhhh, come on. Don't sweat it. I-I’ll be right back inside.” She straightened me, my body running parallel above hers. She lifted her hips, filling me up just a little. It wasn't enough. We both knew that.
“T-take me,” I was begging her. She smirked, her hands massaging my buns as she rolled her hips, widening my hole with her tip.
“I will, lil’ guy.” She pushed just one inch into me, most of her out of me. She had a pitying look in her eyes as she teased. “Gosh, you must've just ached all week, just wanting me to rut you good.” Her hooves pressed against the duvet as she got her body in a position in which she could really use those muscles in her hips and legs on me. They were almost as big as Applejack’s, a testament to her athletic training. She looked at me seriously, intensely, gently but firmly pulling my head against her shoulder. “Try to keep up, okay?” She whispered, and I nodded. She nodded back.
And then gave a rough grunt as she shoved half her length back into me. I moaned out in bliss in her. That only made her give another rough push, jamming her medial ring and some of her base. Another, and her large balls flattened and pressed against my own sensitive pair. “F-fuck me…” It was so much dick.
She chuckled, “T-that’s the idea!” She roughly gripped my hair and aggressively pushed her lips against my own. She pulled back, still looking at me and forcing me to look at her. She grit her teeth as she pulled out quickly, my hole catching her medial ring. She just yanked it out, punishing and rewarding me with aching pleasure. Her tip was meagerly pulled by my ravaged hole. She pulled out with a pop, and I groaned out as for a split second, I felt emptiness. My passage hurt as my ruined hole gaped. 
Only for a second. “G-gonn fill you up, y-you s-slut.” She grit out, lining her twenty inch pole with my aching ass, and gave a grunt as she bottomed out in a thrust. She gave a triumphant laugh below me, both of us rolling out hips to get her deeper in me. “Celestia, you take dick good!” She pressed my head to her shoulders, turning her head to sneer at me as she bounced me on her dick. “W-who’s your goddess, h-huh?” She smacked my bun, still gyrating herself in me. God, she was so thick. It pressed everywhere.
“R-rainbow Dash…” It was the truth. She was my everything.
“Y-yeah!” She pulled out again, leaving me a mess again. In less than a second she filled me up with all her length. My stomach bulged, her length visibly twitching in it. She pulled out and pulled me off. Then brutally thrust up and pulled me down to her lap with a roar. I only moaned, letting her take me, her thick hot prick mashing and ravishing my walls. She still lovingly glared at me, from the sheer intensity of her passion, profusely sweating as she put her all into bouncing me on her lap, rearranging my insides. “W-who do you b-belong t-to?!” Her voice cracked, but she was still harsh, not letting up on her jackhammer thrusts. 
“R-rainbow Dash!” I belonged to her. I wanted to be her cock sleeve.
Her gaze softened. Her hips slowed, going back to the same languid pace from before. Her dick still spread my walls atom thin with her girth, but she was softly taking me now. It was jarring. She smiled up at me, still sweating. “Who l-loves you a-alot?” She gently sawed her pole in me. This felt nice. “W-who loves ya with all her heart?”
That was why I could just submit to her. Just let her use me. She was worth it, and deserved at least that. “R-Rainbow Dash,” I moaned out, her throbbing prick still in my attention. Its owner was the center of my universe. “I-I love her too…”
“I-I know,” she nuzzled my cheek, still gently bouncing me on her lap. Her hand pulled my head down, giving me a good look at her round, firm breasts. Under her mounds, strong pectorals worked even now. Her dark blue nipples looked inviting. She herself gave the invitation, keeping herself balls deep in me, not moving a muscle. “S-suck on momma's tits while she ruts ya. M-maybe there's milk in there.” 
I licked my lips, and gently took her nipple in my mouth. I suckled on them like a baby, or a foal. There was actually some vestige of sweet breast milk, if only a tiny dribble. Her foals would be lucky, if she ever wanted them.
She was content to just watch me, rubbing my head, her length throbbing more from the sight. She really seemed to enjoy it, I can feel her twitch in satisfaction inside me. Making sure I still suckled on her, she seized my hips and pulled me off, only to powerfully push me down to her lap. Within seconds, her brutal pace started again. A strong  hand kept me glued to her nipple, even as she roughly bounced me up and down her length.
I moaned on her breasts, feeling both maternally loved and used like a cocksleeve. She groaned, my pleasure adding to her own. Making her thrusts more intense.  Her hand yanked my lips away, making her grunt as my teeth scraped the sensitive nipple. She didn't seem to care, only pushing me down on her other breast, cajoling me to get milk from there as well. I did so, even as my body shook from her powerful thrusts. Her other hand kept at my hips, more than enough to keep me steady, even as her muscled hips swayed up and about.
We kept at that, Rainbow feeding me and fucking me. Nurturing me while she ravaged my gaping hole. That was pretty much her in a nutshell. It was tough love, for sure, but I knew there wasn't anyone in Equestria who loved me more than this mare. Eventually, she quickly pulled out, leaving my hole painfully empty. She quickly pulled my lips off her, and shifted behind me in a flash, on her knees. She pushed me down on my stomach, face pressing the duvet. She wrapped one arm around my waist and easily pulled me to her, bottoming out in the first go. Her other forearm snaked around my neck and roughly pulled me to her, parallel once again. Her tits pressed against my back as she pulled me to her body, her hips thrusting her pole into me. 
Her balls loudly slapped against my ass, joining our frenzied pants in the cacophony that was sex. We both looked down at my stomach, watching my gut bulge with her length. She was so wonderfully large, left me full, I could watch that dick stretch my guts all day. Knowing the worst I would get would be a nicely sore behind. It wasn't her thing, she being more eager to make out with me. She did, pulling me into another kiss, her lips tender even as her hips were merciless. Even if ponies had stamina problems, Rainbow was just an uber athlete. She could go for days. 
Her balls smacked against my own as she fucked me as hard as she could, still holding me close to her. She felt me tremble, making her give a questioning moan. She bottomed out, rolling her hips. “Y-you close, babe?” She gave me a breather, her length always throbbing.
I nodded, a bit embarrassed. “Y-yeah…” I turned to her. Looks like I couldn't keep up with her, after all. “A-are you?”
Rainbow bit her lip, and shook her head. “N-no, not really.” She nuzzled me, sympathetic even as she rolled her dick in me. “D-dont edge yourself because of me, babe. You do you, 'kay?”
I smiled, brushing her mane. “Y-you keep going, even when I do, okay? I don't want you to stop..”
She smiled back, winking, “H-heh, don't plan to.” Her arms snaked behind me knees. “T-this one's gonna feel a little weird.” Her arms easily pushed the back of my knees, lifting them off the bed and against my chest, completely held in her arms. Her hands met behind my head, keeping me in a full nelson even as her pole stretched my walls. She wasn't done. Still holding me in her arms, she stood up out of the bed, every slight movement driving her dick into me. She stood straight up, and turned us around to face a mirror. She smiled cheekily, just keeping herself in me as she held me aloft in her muscled arms, pressing my legs to my chest. Her hands behind my head ruffled my hair. “C-check this out, lil’guy.” She giggled cutely, even as she held me in such a dominant position. “You look like a total cutie like this.”
I looked at our reflection, and she looked amazing. She looked right at home, holding me aloft, keeping her dick lodged in me with just her arms. Her colorful wings unfurled, half her wingspan behind us. She wasn't putting any extra effort keeping me off the ground. She was powerful. She was perfect. Just the sight of her just taking me like this…
I was cumming. I was cumming real hard. Even with my eyes closed, I could feel her eagerly watching me cum, licking her lips as she held me there. She just kept me propped up as I moaned and came onto the floor. My hips tried to move with my throbbing cock, but her strong arms kept my legs fast to my chest. When I came to, she winked at our reflections.
“Knew you'd like it.” She stated confidently. She pulled me up and down her pole, pushing my entire body down to meet her hips and muscled legs. Every inch of her body was put to work using mine like a cocksleeve. Her favorite cocksleeve, her tongue licking my neck as she drove me on her thick, long pole, my guts bulging a bit less with her shaft. “Sooo cuuute,” she moaned, planting kisses along my neck. She put her all into this, her rock hard abs a plus as she put as much force as possible in this position. My sensitive hole a slave to her length. Each bounce on her knob making me fire off little streams of cum. Pre from her cock began to dribble out my ass and down her powerful legs. 
My tongue was lolling, my eyes rolled back. I was her sponge, eagerly waiting for her to.fill me.
She whined, looking to be just as eager to fill me. We both noticed it, though. As erotic as it looked, she wasn't getting as deep as she wanted. She quickly let go of my head let my legs drop, although my feet still didn't reach the floor. Grabbing behind my thighs, she pulled out of me, leaving only her head. She turned me around to face her, now grabbing and kneading my cheeks. She kissed my neck, and then thrust her hips up, filling my ass. I participated more, eagerly driving myself on her pole as she roughly thrust up.
Our eyes met each other, both of us panting as she kept me aloft and filled me. I winced. Shit! Even after an orgasm, her massive cock was making me hard. So much for refractory period. “Mama..I'm gonna-”
She smiled, even as she never let up her ravaging of my tiny hole. “D-do it. All over me. T-try for the tits,” she slowed down, giving me a reprieve for my “forced” orgasm. It certainly wasn't dry. I moaned as thin streams of cum fired from me again. She smirked, liking how her sky blue coat now had splotches of white on it. Her abs made rivulets of my jizz. She definitely liked it when some got on her tits, feeling her dick throb in me. Some even got on her face, yet she laughed warmly and heartily at that.  She even opened her mouth, her tongue eager to catch a little bit. 
She did get some, even as my release quickly petered out. She swallowed what she could, and winked. “T-that was a big one!” She gave one thrust up into me, making the last of my seed uselessly dribble out. “My turn now.” So she did. I moaned as she drove me down her lap in her arms. I groaned, laying my head on her breast as she plowed. The sight only made her thrust harder, she was a softee for sights like this.
Eventually, I felt it, and she did too. She whimpered as she tried to thrust her engorging cockhead in me. I could even see the cum creep up her length, the outline in my gut very detailed. “Y-you’re gonna make me c-cummm!” She cried out. She kept me in her arms as she lay me down gently on the bed even in her desperation. She moaned as she got close. “T-this is all f-for you, babe.” Her hand kept me facing her as she lay atop me, eagerly fucking me. “Y-you want it? W-want my mare cum?
That was an easy answer. “Y-Yes!”
She whined and pushed my shoulders, trying to drive her swollen cock head deeper. “I-its huuuge! I-I might g-give you foals!” She was only teasing; she knew better now.
The randy suggestion was fucking hot. “D-don’t care!” My arms barely wrapped around her back, under her flapping wings. Her tits bounced with each thrust.
The sight of my eagerness, it made her bite her lip. “Ooooooh fuck, b-babe!” Her head lay next to mine as she put her all into it now. “H-here I-I cum! Ooooooh!” She gave one last thrust, crying out. Her balls swelled and contracted against her crotch, as she finally released. “Ohmygosh! Ohmygosh! Ooohhh~!” She whimpered out, still trying to thrust in me.
It was such a flood. The first wad of mareseed already left me full and warm, joining her load from before. The next one began to making my gut swell with Dash's cum. I felt and looked like a hot air balloon as she only kept going. “Sooo much…” Could I even take all of it?
“Y-yeeeah,” Dash moaned out, “A-all for you…” she nuzzled my chest. still cumming a flood inside. When she looked at my expanding gut, however, even her lust filled eyes showed concern. “T-too much, t-too much!” She weakly whispered in panic, now trying to pull out even as her cum river kept going strong. 
I began to feel it, my stomach couldn't take more. I guess this wasn't the worst way to go. Rainbow would still be devastated, and I'd never get another chance to maybe just go back home. At least Rainbow got some joy out of me. Some of her jizz began to creep up into my mouth. I started to fade out…

(Rainbow POV)
What the hay was going on? I wanted to warm him up, not bucking drown him! My dick still couldn't pry out of his hole, that little ring still grabbing me tight. It would've been cute before, but right now it was just making me freak out.
Guess I had to force out! With a groan, I used all my strength to yank my dick free. Okay, good. No tear or bleeding. My dick kept spraying jizz all over him. My hand quickly pumped my shaft. I just wanted to get this over with. This was not how wanted Hearthswarming to go.
I briefly gazed at him, all glazed in my white seed. No time, though. I crawled over to him, smacking his cheek. “Al? B-buddy? You okay?” I pressed my hand against his chest and pushed. Thank Harmony he was allright, as he coughed some of my cum out of his mouth. Gosh, he looked as round as a balloon.  I cupped his face, looking at him. He was like the sky to me, keeping me flying. Without him, I'd just come crashing down. “How you feeling?”
He shook his head, and looked a little out of it. “L-like every mare in Ponyville just ran a train on me..”
I looked at his stomach. He looked like a ball, all filled to the brim with me. Already, some of my cum seeped out of his hole. “Y-yeah, most def.” I rubbed his big warm belly. “I-I didn't mean to do that. I didn't even know-”
He strained to kiss me, and his lips met my cheek. I stopped my rambling, if only for him. “It's no problem. I love your warmth.” Oh, you little sap, you. Why'd you have to be so cute Al.
I giggled, now a bit more chill. I rubbed his.belly more eagerly. “Y-yeah. This’ll definitely keep ya warm for the winter.” I placed my head on it, feeling my warm cum gurgle in there. “I didn't even know I could cum that much.” It honestly surprised me. Just the thought of fucking Al, and filling him with creamy lovegoo made me cut loose like nothing else.
“Rainbow, l-look,” he got my attention to my cutie mark. I looked at my hips, and, wouldn't you know it, it was glowing it. Not flickering off and on like for a friendship quest. It glowed very much like a bright ornament, like a star.  It kinda made sense. I felt...fufilled or something, when I was with him.
He strained to look at his own hips. Was he thinking he had a cutie mark now? I looked at his hips. Nope. Still a bare, cute bottom. No marks anywhere.
I smirked. “What? You thought I marked you or made you a slave or something?” Hey. I knew how porn went, too. Some of the weirder stuff had things like that.

He looked at me, “That doesn't happen here, right?”
I couldn't help but laugh. “Nah, dude. It's just sex.” I nuzzled his cheek. “Silly monkey. I'd bet you'd like it.”
“I like having some free will, silly pony,” he grunted. He was cute when he was flustered. His belly still bloated, I lay my head on it, both of us happy with the other. “H-hey, Dash? You mind if I stay-”
He didn't even need to ask. “Dude. You could crash here whenever you want. You know that.” I moved up next to him, wrapping my arms around him as I held him like a bloated teddy bear. “I like your company.”
His head nestled into me, both of us savoring the other's warmth. “Thanks…”
We were both about to drift off next to each other. But I still had something to say. “Hey, Al?”
He turned to me, “Yeah?”
I kissed him on the cheek, “Happy Hearthswarming, lil’ guy.”  He smiled, and nestled into my chest. I placed my chin on his head, the two of us finally getting some Z's after an awesome night.

	
		New Developments (part 1 of 3)



My ass hurt. That was kind of a given after pretty much every night with Dash, and the night after Hearthswarming was no different. I woke up, and the pain in my rear was all there, still reeling from the abuse she gave it.
We did this countless times, the lube was made of herbs that were supposed to stretch my hole to better accommodate her mare dick, probably Zecora’s work. Dash was very accommodating and gentle, at least as much as her toughness allowed (which was still quite a bit, big softee girl she was.)
But a twenty inch long, 6 inch wide dick was still just that. A twenty inch long, 6 inch wide pole that was always going to leave some pain in my rear. Even with the magic around us.  Even now, her flaccid length stirred in me as she kept me close and tight to her. Her breasts firmly nestled against my back, her arms around my waist keeping my hips glued to hers. She nuzzled my hair as she slept, whispering my name as she slept, always with a smile when she did.
That was the only criticism, however. When I looked back at her, she had started to loudly, yet cutely snore. All part of her rough charm.
If anything, the rumbling in her chest as she snored only added to the comfort.  Her coat kept me warm from the cold weather outside, her left wing draped across my shoulder only heating me up further. Of course, her warm load from last night was like a campfire, the warmth of her thick mareseed was heartening. My belly still looked like she had just given me babies. Her hand occasionally rubbed my swollen abdomen, making her giggle in her sleep. Her voice might be scratchy to some, but it was music to me. I never felt more at home than next to my angel.
Only appropriate that this angel would take me close to heaven.
I felt some pressure. I still needed to pee, as good as it felt having her inside. I pushed her shoulders, making her groan. “Hey.”
Rainbow yawned, slowly opening her eyes. She looked slightly grouchy. As she always was when awoken prematurely. Her frown lightened somewhat when she saw me, although she was still somewhat cross. “Hey, you.” She smirked as she kissed my neck. “What's up?”
“Gotta pee, and…” I looked down, at her dick still lodged in me. It felt nice, it did. All good things had to come to an end, however.
As she followed my gaze, she pouted. “Fine,” she said, rolling her eyes. “Hold tight,” she warned. She then pulled her hips back, both of us grunting as she pulled out. Her medial ring caught on my hole, making her exert more effort. Even her flared tip was slightly stuck, making her grimace as she got it out with almost a pop. I hissed as my thoroughly stretched hole met open air. Her hand soothingly rubbed my bottom when she heard. She was a bleeding heart underneath all that rough exterior, “ Y‘kay, lil’ buddy?”
“Y-yeah, mamacita. I’m fine.” As fine as I could be after having been reamed out. My bottom ached, and my hole gaped somewhat painfully. Also, all her cum had given my belly a bit of a jiggle. Wouldn’t change it for anything. 
She smirked, and lightly smacked my bottom playfully. I was still rather sensitive, so I trembled in pleasure. “Alright, go pee.” As I made to get out, my legs were still getting used to the soreness and the extra weight. So I stumbled rather gracelessly, barely stopping myself from getting a faceful of cloud. I guess that wouldn't have been that bad. This didn't escape her notice, and she made to get up. “Need help?” Her scratchy voice was filled with concern. She worried too much over me.
I waved her off, getting up unsteadily. “I’m fine.” She wasn’t convinced. From the corner of my eye, I saw her watching me carefully. She only laid back her head when she saw I made it to the bathroom okay. 
I groaned as I pissed, then flushed. I turned around and saw Rainbow already going back to snoring loudly. Her naked, muscled body heaved with each exhalation. Her rakish cock leaked pre into her bed, leaving it damp. She paused in her snoring for a moment. I saw her take the pillow I had been resting on, take a big whiff of it, and sigh, leaking more pre on the cloud bed.
Shit. Maybe before I came here, it would have been weird to have a dickmare so obviously have romantic feels towards me, even if the owner of such feelings would selectively admit it. Now? Seeing her leak some pre just from my scent alone was pretty damn heartening.
I shuffled into bed right next to her. She was quick to turn to me, snuggling her face against my chin, compliant with being the little spoon even if she was a good deal taller than me. “You sleep alright, dude?” My big pegasus was affectionate, nuzzling me any opportunity she could. “I wasn’t too rough with you last night? Wouldn’t want your first Hearthswarming to be a sore one.”  
Cheeky one. I only smirked. “I’ll live.” I kissed her on the cheek. “No thanks to you.”
She blew a raspberry at me, smirking. “Pssh. You love when it I’m rough.” Well, damn. I guess she had me there. “Don’t lie, you do.”
I chuckled and shrugged. “You’ve definitely  got me there.” I leaned forward and kissed to her muscled neck. It felt a lot more plush than I described, her warm coat soft on my lips. “In fact,” I kept peppering her developed neck with kisses, “I’d like some more of that.”
She hummed as she exposed more of her neck, her rainbow mane like a cascade over her eyes. She fluttered those magenta orbs, moaning as I gave my blue goddess the reverence she deserved. “Yeah? You want another ride on the Rainbow Express?” She responded in kind, nipping and licking at my own neck. She tittered on as she returned affection. “If we go again, everypony know what we're doing when they see you.”
Really? That’s what she was worried about? I nuzzled into her coat. “Mmm, I don't care about that. I want everyone to see what we do..” Her chin resting on my head, she only wistfully sighed.
“Geez, you’re insatiable.” She sighed, even though she seemed pretty restless for sex herself, her wings starting to puff out. She played along a little, licking and kissing my bare skin as I nipped on her blue coat. But even that had to come to an end. A hand on my chest stopped my pursuit for her flesh. “Not right now, dude.” i couldn't be mad at her, she seemed almost apologetic as she stood up, “gotta get ready for today, lil’guy.”
Dammit, she was too banging not to to have another go with. I put on my best pitiful expression, playfully grabbing her muscled thighs. 
She rolled her eyes and sighed, turning around and cupping my chin.  “I want to, don’t get me wrong. I’m always up for a roll in the hay with you.” Her ears folded, she seemed contrite as she pecked me on the cheek. “But I gotta get ready. I have drills, patrols, and all of that type of stuff!” She turned away and quickly began to put on her flight suit. It wasn’t skin tight, but her muscular frame, firm breasts, and cut abs were still readily apparent. “Then I got a race tommorow morning, and if Spits doesn't have my ass, Gilda will eat me alive on the track if I’m not ready.” She was putting on her leggings, the material of the flight suit somewhat strained against her tree trunk thighs. 
I lay my head back on the duvet. Looks like I wasn’t going to get any more rides today. At the mention of that amazonian griffin, I couldn’t help but feel a stir. “S-she’ll be there?”  I remember vividly my last night with her,

Rainbow gave a coy smirk, finally placing her wings in their holes on her suit, reaching for her pair of goggles. “Yeah, I bet you like that, huh?” Shit, I didn’t mean to insinuate I liked anypony, anygriffin, any one more than her. 
“I didn’t mean-”
She waved it off. I still felt pretty bad, even if she wasn’t high strung and was more easy going than most girls. “It’s cool. G’s pretty hot, y’know, being a Big. Tall,” she was by my side with an up close view of her own muscled body, her raspy voice capable of turning me on as her finger traced my chest “Strapping griffoness. All those muscles, those boobs…” I knew she was only messing me, but now I was just picture Rainbow and Gilda, those two pillars of power just...doing whatever they damn pleased with me.  Apparently, my fantasizing easily showed on my naked tent, making her chortle heartily. She liked messing with me like that. “That got you riled up, didn’t it?”
Well, she had me there, “N-not as hot as you, mamacita...b-but I have to admit the idea is pretty nice..”
Rainbow chuckled, and being the sweetheart she was, began to pump my throbbing length. “C’mon, dude, no need to feel bad! I know the type of girls you like,” as she gave me an awesome handy, her biceps flexed through her flight suit. “All big and brawny, like lil’ ol’ Rainbow Dash.” She smirked as her hand went faster along my length.
Shit! Was this girl good at everything she put her mind to? I had just had a pretty mind blowing orgasm and she was already getting me close once again. “W-well you certainly are my type, Dash..”
“Not that there's anyone like me, duh.” she had a cheeky grin, her gloved hand going faster and faster. She probably recognized that I was close, and man, was I close. Her reactions were only getting me closer, Rainbow licking her lips as more and more pre spilled onto her fingers. 
I couldn’t hang on for much longer. I needed this. So bad. “R-rainbow…”
A finger was over my lips, shushing, the other hand furiously milking me. “Hold up a sec.” Where was she going with this? She didn't leave much to the imagination, taking all of my length in her mouth, her muzzle pressed against my crotch; that rainbow minx. She gave me a thumbs up, and began to bob up and down.
Fuck, she knew how to be a little bit of a whore when she wanted to be. Couldn't keep the lady waiting, I guess. “Ughhh fuck!” With that, I released all I had down her mouth.
Rainbow, for her part, gave eager, muffled, moans as she took the entire stream without pause. She eagerly gulped it down, her rainbow tail swishing here and there, almost wagging it. With a last gasp, she removed her lips from my length with almost a pop. She smacked her lips, “Muaaah, yeah, that’s the stuff!” She looked down at her lips, finding some of me still on them...then winked before her tongue lapped it up.
Fuck, that was hot. Fuck, she was hot! “Ohhhhh, shit..” She had me like putty in her hands.
She, of course, loved the response. “Heh heh! Thanks for all that protein!” She gave my spent cock a little kiss, and patted my thighs before standing up. “I needed that boost for today!”
Well, it was the least I could to keep her magnificent body up and running. “D-don't..ugh..mention it.” I was still pretty spent. It almost seemed kinda weird when she probably knew how to make protein shakes. “Why not just make a protein shake, though?”
She chuckled, reaching for her goggles and putting them over her eyes. “ ‘cus I like the taste? Duh? You taste good, don’t overthink it.”
Well, I suppose that made sense. 
She then did something rather strange. “Hey, dude? Borrowin’ your underwear.” She declared, before taking the articles in question off the floor.
I could’ve asked why she wanted it. Knowing this Equestria, though, it probably was some sexual purpose. I only had one thing to ask. “Will they be soggy or not?” I sighed in consternation.
I rolled my eyes when she shrugged, putting my boxers in her flight suit’s pocket, zipping it closed. “Maybe, maybe not. I’m gonna be training all day. I need something to get the edge off! Just use some of my boxers, they’ll fit!”
I couldn't help but sigh. Maybe, but it was the principle of the thing, just taking someone's underwear. I guess it wasn't that big of a deal. “I guess you could keep it…”
She smiled, and looked around. She then gave me a kiss on the forehead. She giggled, of course,  when she saw me blush. “Thanks, dude!” She turned to leave, and she did. Her face peered out from the entrance; apparently she had something else to say. “Oh, and while you're here, could you take care of Tank for me? Make sure he doesn't go hungry?”
I nodded. Seemed easy enough. “So, when you are done with the practice and rehearsals?”
“Weekend, and trust me,” a smirk crept up on Dash’s face as she thought of something, “I’ll have a surprise for you when I get back.”
I smirked right back at her. I knew what it was. Sexy as it was, the whole sex charged atmosphere of this place made it predictable. “Non-stop sex?”
She playfully rolled her eyes. “Well, yeah, duh. Naturally, there’ll be some of that.” No surprise there, as always. If anything, her smile got even wider. “Besides that, I mean”
Huh. Now I was confused. It was usually just sex or just hanging out when it came to her. I wonder what this could be? “Well, you certainly have me in suspense here, mamacita. You can’t even give me a hint of what it is, Dashie?”
“Then there wouldn't be a surprise, my lil’ egghead!” She winked, the little minx did. “Anyway I gotta split. I’ll catch ya later?”
I groggily lifted my head, and gave a salute to my big old Corporal. “Here’s looking at you…” I plopped my head back down. Shit, I was still pretty tired from the riding she gave me last night. 
Her surprisingly airy laugh afterward made that pretty old line drop worth it. “You’re so corny sometimes…love it, though.” She looked around again, always vigilant was she for any witnesses that could possibly witness acts that would tarnish her coolness. Satisfied there were no interlopers, that cool mare blew me a kiss. She could be a total sweetheart...as long as no one was looking. “See ya, dude!” She closed the door, and what sounded like a jet taking off banged my eardrums as she took off. 
Looks like I was gonna stay here for a while, at least until my belly got back to normal. Good thing I didn’t have work today.
I heard a soft pawing of glass next to me, Tanks little legs trying to get my attention. His face looked tired, as it always did, only with a frown. Judging from the empty bowl, looked like he was hungry. Well, I guess, I wouldn't be completely without work…

(Rainbow Dash POV)
Usually, I'd be a bit more chill the morning after having awesome sex and going on a flight, shining in after glow and enjoying the sky. But I had to haul ass, or else Spitfire would have my ass. Not in a kinky way, either
Suddenly, there was a tingling on the side of my flank. Sweet Celestia, I really didn't have time for another friendship mission. Friendship was cool, but I also wasn’t going to risk getting on the Wonderbolt’s shit list when I was just starting out. It was Twi, though. Might as well see what it was about.
I descended down to the ground, flying lower and lower until that huge crystal palace was in sight. I remember when she had her library, I would make what I thought were graceful landings. I might’ve broken some windows here and there, but I landed with style, more often than not. Didn't want to risk landing hard onto the crystal surface and become a Rainbow splatter.
I flapped my wings, decelerating before landing on my hooves. I hurriedly rapped on the door, I really didn’t have a lot of time, especially if it was for one of those kooky experiments that Twi and now Starlight  (especially Starlight) liked to do. “Hey! Twilight! What’s-” A magical field opened the door and pulled me in before I could finish my sentence. Yeah, it was gonna be one of those days.
The door was slammed behind me, and familiar lavender arms wrapped around my torso, making me give a (dignified and awesome) squeak. Egghead she may be, but being an Alicorn did  make Twi crazy strong, and tall. “Rainbow Dash, I’m glad you’re here!” She thtallully let me go. I took all the time I could take to nurse my ribs. Jeez, that even hurt me! “Starlight and I were looking into how Al and other humans were pulled into our dimension, and I think…” Her expression grew serious, yet she still had that same wide grin of finding something out. She bent down and whispered now, “I think we might’ve made a breakthrough!”
I couldn't  help but double take at that. Wait...really? This soon? I had been pretty on their case about this, yeah...but I was kinda hoping it would take longer. I wanted to hang out with my little Al some more. Did I have to tell him…?
I shook my head to snap out of that uncool line of thinking. That sort of stuff nearly got me stuffed in the can with Tank. Ponyfeathers, I should be happy for him! I was gonna tell him first thing, too, because then we’d get to celebrate. Heh, we would celebrate all night long. I smiled at Twi genuinely, not a doubt in my mind. “T-that’s great, Twi!” Mostly without a doubt, anyway.
She was definitely more enthusiastic about it, though. She clapped giddily, squeeing. What a cute, huge, Alicorn egghead. “I know! Isnt it exciting? All we need some sort of tether, some link to Al that both has traces of Equestria’s magic and some vestige of his otherworldy makeup..”
I was about to zone out completely from all that babble, when an idea popped in my noggin. How about his underwear? That awesome smell of his was all his, nothing Equestrian about it. The magic around here must have seeped into it a little bit. I was gonna use it for….other purposes, but I had to give it up; for science and all that stuff.“How ‘bout these?” I fished around my pockets for it, and held it out for her. She needed to hurry up, though. I bit my lip as I blushed uncontrollably, that smell of his getting to me no matter how professional and cool I was.
She took it in her hands, and I couldn’t help but smirk as she also got hot and bothered. Her wings stiffened as well as that admittedly impressive mare meat, pitching a tent in her labcoat. She was priceless whenever she got a whiff of human musk. “Y-yes, this will work,” she stammered. She went to sniff it, and moaned happily. Starlight behind her was also getting antsy, blushing as she stroked herself underneath her own coat. Twi snapped out of it, though, and hurriedly threw it at her assistant, Starlight fumbling with it in her free hand. “P-put it away, quick! W-we need to focus!” She shakily ordered.
Starlight nodded feverently, putting a stop to her jacking. “G-gotcha!” She took the underwear with some tongs and quickly put it in some magic field, sealing it shut. It looked like it was serious business, but it really wasn't. These two were just horndogs, judging by how they stared at it, licking their lips.
I had my suspicions now. “This is to get Al home, right?” I couldn't help but be a bit doubtful. If they were just gonna masturbate with it, then I really wanted it back, because that was my plan.
Twi looked and waved me off. “Yes, yes, don’t worry. I wouldn't put my lust before my work.” Okay, that was a relief. At least I thought it was. “But, uh, after that, can Starlight and I keep it for some time after?” Dangit! There goes my fap material for the weekend.
I was pissed..but whatever. “Look, fine. Knock yourselves out.” They smiled at each other. Gee, good for them. “Just find that portal or whatever. I’m already late as it is.” I turned around, and walked out quickly. Taking off once I could.
I went as fast as I could to Canterlot, if only to get there less late. Spits was definitely gonna chew me out for this..
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(Al’s POV) 
After my stomach got back to normal, and after I fed Tank, I decided to head to Rainbow Falls, where the whole track meet was supposed to be. I had to say, knowing I wouldn't fall to my death made me a bit more confident to walk amongst the clouds. 
I decided to test out this new potion power. I did something my previous skinny fat self would never fathom doing. I did (very) slight cloud hopping, feeling like a Mario with less coordination. Didn't say I was brave, nor was it really all that impressive. 
Eventually, it was pretty late when Idid get to Rainbow Falls, nothing dramatic about it. As I looked around at the place, I was reminded of the aesthetics of Dash's cloud home, but on a villa-wide scale. It was beautiful and quaint with cascading rainbow waterfalls all across
It reminded me of Rainbow and her own beautiful self. The rainbow-falls of her hair. The blue sky of her coat…
..stupid, sexy Rainbow Dash.
I looked down at myself and my own body. This was really the first time since high school and freshman year that I had any sort of muscle definition. I wasn’t built like a deity like Rainbow, not by a longshot, but I was loathe to lose it now. I had to find a gym or something, to keep my figure.
I walked around a bit, taking in the place and the ponies there. It was definitely different from Ponyville, with mostly pegasi flying around, and mostly stallions and mares; not like Ponyville with herms making up the majority. Mares and herms were friendly (or lascivious) enough, some saying hi, some winking, some catcalls. The stallions were glaring, but they were probably jelly. A mare flew up to me and besides me as I walked. She had a lavender blue coat, a jasmine mane, and kind of reminded of Dash, what with having an athletic physique. Her bust and flank maybe larger than Rainbow's.
“How’d you get up here?” She seemed pretty relaxed besides being curious, so I turned to her. She wore a blue camo tanktop and navy shorts, the latter doing little to hide her growing bulge. By now, it was honestly kinda flattering when a herm's pants were bulging at the sight of me.
I shrugged, “Eh, potion. No big deal, can’t fly or anything.”
She waved it off. “Nah it’s cool. Not gonna give you a hard time for not having wings, unlike some here. You actually seem kind of interesting.” Nice mare. “Wanna bang?”
Well, she got to the point fast. I smiled nervously, “S-sorry, Miss..”
She put out her hand and smiled. “Cloud Kicker, nice to meet’cha.” I shook it, and unsurprisingly had a hard grip.
She was hot, and was nice, but I wasn’t going to two time Dash. “Yeah, listen, I’m kinda seeing someon- er, somepony, and..”
She brushed it off. This mare was pretty chill about the rejection. “Easy, don’t wig out. I’m not a homewrecker. Gotta say, that mare must be pretty lucky.” I liked this mare. She was stroking my ego in all the right places. “Well, I’ll be around, case the two of you want do a menage a trois, or something.”
Now that, I can get behind. To be more precise, I’d definitely get behind the idea of Dash and Cloud Kicker getting my behind. I was already blushing at the thought of it. “I-I’ll consider that option…”
She winked, “I bet you will, hot stuff.” Shit, these stupidly hot futa mares could just turn me on at the drop of a dime. She turned to fly off.
“Uh, wait, before you go,” she stopped when I called to here. Maybe she could help? “Can you tell me where the nearest gym is?”
She pointed it out, a couple blocks out. “Just go straight and take a left at the fork.” She turned, and put a hand on my t-shirt covered chest. “Careful there, the stallions there are pretty rough with outsiders. Wouldn’t someone as hot as you getting hurt,” she playfully smacked my cheek with her tail as she turned around to leave, and she was definitely swaying her toned hips on purpose. “See you around, cutie!” She then flew away, putting distance between her and Rainbow Falls.
I meekly waved back, before turning and beginning my trek. It didn’t take me long before I was before a large building. The roof had a relief of a smiling, hulking pegasus stallion lifting cartoonishly large weights, mares of all kinds swooning over him. The name of the place was “Extreme Falls Fitness”,This had to be it. 
I walked inside. I got myself a guest pass, the mare on the counter neutrally complying. I took it and went through the turnstiles. I looked around at the gym, and it had a lot of amenities. It was three stories tall, the uppermost level solely for track and flying. The second had indoor football fields, or hoofball, as its called here. The weight room was large, and was pretty close by, so I began to walk, already in appropriate clothes and sneakers.
I don’t if I bumped into them or something, but three ponies began to briskly stomp towards me. I was then shoved forward, probably by those same pricks. “Watch where you’re going, monkey!” Of course, they would be xenophobic to boot.
I just wanted to work out. I didn’t have time for this. “I’ll be careful next time, I guess..” If they were really assholes, that wouldnt be enough to get off my case. Sure enough, it wasn’t, as all three ponies, stallions all, got up in my face. Two were slightly taller than Rainbow, now that I got a good look, but one was about my height. Looked like jocks, and their ass tatoos seemed to suggest it, one having a trio of basketball, the other the same number of footballs, and one a dumbbell. 
As expected, the short and husky one shoved me again. “There won’t be a next time, ape idiot! You better scram, scrawny!”
Something in my head told me to be civil, make a deal, be politie. Another part told me to stomp on these guys, even if they did outnumber me. I was captain of my wrestling team in high school. Pfft, I could take ‘em. We weren’t in court, I can go a little street.
The “street” part won out. Fuck these guys, I don’t have take their shit! I pushed him back, and balled a hand into a fist. I was making a scene, but didn’t care at this point “Why don’t you go fuck yourself-!” 
A blue hand on my shoulder stopped me from walking forward, gentle but firm in its strength. Sure enough, Dash stepped out from behind me. She had been really working up a sweat. She was wearing a tanktop with the Wonderbolt logo that really showed off the gun show she had for arms. Her blue shorts did the same, showing the mountains of muscle she called legs. Her wings were puffed out aggressively, and she had a very pissed expression on her face, her muzzle scrunched in anger. 
I could’ve handled it, definitely. Her assistance was heartening, though. Also, the obviously fearful expression on their faces was worth it. 
“You bothering my friend here?” Rainbow said, tersely. “Because if you are, then we’ve got some problems.” She crossed her arms, purposefully flexing. It had the desired effect on them, but the undesired effect of lust on me. 
Even these fit stallions looked like skinny fats compared to her. I guess it made sense. They and other stallions might’ve been analogous to athletes in my world, but her and the Wonderbolts were supposed to be supersonic jets, if they were compared to the Blue Angels, reaching close speeds just with their bodies. Rainbow herself was definitely a supersonic flyer, by magic  but also because of that god-like body of hers. She and the Wonderbolts were also a branch of the military, a pretty skilled one, too. 
She was so amazing. I should stop gushing. Even if she was a goddess to me. 
“Y-yeah, we do, Rainbow C-crash!” I saw her bristle slightly, that insult probably didn’t help their case.He pushed us!” One of them said, lying. I did no such thing.
Rainbow didn’t buy it, not even looking to confirm it. “No, he didn’t. Saw the whole thing. You’re getting real aggressive with my friend here, Hay, I’m starting to get a little anxious that he might get hurt because of you lame-os.” She stepped forward, rolling her neck, the audible cracks making the three stooges jitter. “And if I think that, well, I might just lash out. Do you really want to test me right now?” She was marching forward, and now they were shaking
She was right in front of them now, sizing up all three of them as she looked them up and down. They, on the other hand, were looking at each other. It seemed they did not want to get knocked out cold by a tank of a mare. 
“W-we’ll remember this, C-crash!” One of them said shakily. They glared at me, but Rainbow stepped to the side blocking their view. They decided to retreat, instead, walking away into the locker room.
“There won’t be a warning next time!” Shit, she was pissed, fuming. Now, I was starting to worry she would get herself in trouble again if she did do something. Thankfully, she sighed once they were out of sight.
I barely could react before she was all over me, shaking me by the shoulders, fussing over my hair. Ohmygosh, are you okay? Did they hurt you? They did, didn’t they?” She was panicking. She had me in an affectionate bearhug, but  her arms still squeezed my diaphragm hard. Aw shit, she was as strong as ever. There was something hot of being so casully depreived of oxygen by an amazon of a mare, but it sucked in the interim. Her sweaty bust pressed tight against my chest, I got a good whiff of her earthy scent she got from a workout “I’m right here, buddy! I’ve got you!”
“I-it was nothing!” I wheezed. It really wasn’t, definitely not something to squeeze the life out of me over. “P-please, they’re watching us-ack!” A threat to her reputation. Ponies were starting to put away the weights and focus on our scene rather than finishing their set.
Rainbow looked, and sure enough, ponies and griffins were watching the scene. Gilda was there, wearing a red tanktop with what looked like her team’s logo, doing bench press with a fuckton of weight. She glanced mid-press, then shook her head, before going back to her reps. “Dash, ngh, you’re such a, ngh, softee.” She was whispering, but the silence made her proclamation audible.
Dash  sheepishly smiled at the crowd, then at me. “J-just wanted to make sure! Because you’re my friend. That’s all, heh.” She stood up and patted my head. Eventually, they did disperse, going back to doing their own workouts, the sound of barbells and dumbbells against the floors and racks starting anew. She looked down at me and coughed, composing herself. Probably to look professional. She still smiled at me, clapping me on the back. It was enough to sting a bit, but not enough to hurt.“What is your egghead self doing around here in Rainbow Falls, and in a gym? The race isn’t until two days from now!” 
I chuckled, “That potion of yours gave me some muscles, mamacita.” She blushed when I used her pet name, the cutie. “I don’t wanna lose ‘em so soon. I’m just here for that, though. I gotta feed Tank these two days-”
She waved off my concern, “Nah. Fluttershy’ll take care of him while I’m out. You can stay around if you want.” She smirked, snaking her fingers through the hem of my shirt, and softly caressing my new delts. “That is some good thinking, lil’guy. You always are my awesome egghead.” She was biting her lip now, her fingers now on my chest, tracing along both. “I’m actually glad you’re here, y’know.” She bent down and leaned forward, her soft lips at my ear. “I’ve been thinking about you...”
I gulped, starting to blush. How the hell was I gonna work out with an erection? “I-in what way..?”
“You know what way.” This was gonna end in sex in front of everybody, wasn’t it? Not that I minded Rainbow just going to poundtown on my ass...just not in front of a crowd. Thankfully, she pulled back, dialing herself back from “seductive” to “boisterous”. “Hey, y’know what? I could spot for you! I’m just starting my workouts! Gilda’s here, too!”
“Wait, who-” 
She pulled on me arm, easily dragging me along in her excitement. “C’mon, let’s go pump some iron!”
It wasn’t a long trip, Gilda only a few feet away from us, still sweating herself off as she pressed the barbell, three 45 pound  and one 15 pound plates on each side of it. Her arms flexed underneath her fur, her pecs rolling behind her large bust. She softly counted down each rep. “15..16..””
Fuck. That was hot.
Rainbow let me go, tapping her hooves impatiently. “You done with your set, yet?”
“17..” Gilda still kept pushing the heavy barbell out in front of her as she looked at Dash, smirking. “Y’know, huff, that everypony, huff, and everygriffin, huff, saw you acting all dweebish, right?” She gave a slight growl as she finished and re racked the heavy barbell. 
Rainbow only rolled her eyes. “Oh, stuff it, birdbrain. Move over, it’s my turn.” 
Gilda blew a raspberry, and stood up, stretching. Dash added a plate of 15 pounds on each side, making Gilda roll her eyes. “Showoff.” She said under her breath. She still dutifully took her position as a spotter, right above Dash. Seconds later, she let the bar go, and Dash huffed as she brought it all the way down her….very nice, firm chest. She didn’t strain much, only giving relaxed exhales as she pushed the bar all the way up, her arms straight. 
I wasn’t going to lie; I was ogling Rainbow’s hard body at work seeing those muscles roll underneath her sky blue coat. Watching them bulge as she did her reps. She looked amazing.....uhhh, so beautiful. 
Gilda seemed to notice that , and pointed it out to her workout buddy. “Hey, Dash. Al seems to be really keen on watching us sweat. Looks like he really appreciates girls with some meat on their bones.”
Well, that wasn’t untrue. Buff girls were hot. 
Dash only smirked at her, and gave me a wink. “Al, you take as good a look as you want, we don’t mind.”  before gripping the iron bar above her, and slowly bringing all 375 pounds of weight to her chest, without much exertion. She huffed as she pushed it out just as easily, beginning her set.
I said nothing, just entranced by Rainbow as she did her reps. How her pectorals rolled under her bust, her veiny and big arms showing underneath her sky blue coat and how it glistened with sweat as she did her bench press. Her white tanktop, drenched with sweat before, did little to hide her sports bra. Her wings remained bound, so this was just her chest doing all the work. She wasn’t even really trying, taking a moment between each rep to blow me a kiss before starting again. 
What a big, buff, angel she was. 
A large, muscled, brown furred arm was slung across my shoulder, and I was pulled toward Gilda’s own muscular, 8 foot frame, her firm breasts just nestled above my head. “Sooo~. Al.” A talon traced along my chest, the light scraping only leaving me tingling. “Dash has been telling me you have a little bit of a,” she held me tighter to her furry, muscled torso, “crush on me from last time. Sounds to me I made a big impression on you.”
I frowned at Dash. I wasn’t really expecting her to just tell her that.
Dash was focused on her set, “10..huff...11..12..”
“Y’know, just putting it out there,” Gilda shrugged, still pressing her large body against mine, “but I’d be open to having another night on the town. Me and Dash, and the our  two boy-toy dweebs. Sounds good, huh?” Her talon cupped my cheek as she smirked, “I bet you’d like that, wouldn’t you?” It definitely sounded like a good proposition. 
“Ngh, I’d totally be up for it!” Dash piped up in the middle of a rep. Well, that just made it even more enticing. I did liked talking with my fellow homo sapien Anon. Also, big dicks up my ass was now firmly in the plus category for me these days. 
I was about to say yes, when Dash huffed, struggling to lift the heavy barbell back up. “Ngh, need some help here!” I did the gallant thing and went to help her, pulling myself off of Gilda and trying to help Dash with her load. Of course, I didn’t contribute much, if at all, to it being re racked.
She seemed to appreciate the help, at least, standing up off the bench and giving me a full bodied embrace. “Mmm, saved my life, little guy~.” As she nuzzled my hair, and pressed her muscled body against mine, I knew she was  completely exaggerating. She was definitely buttering me up. 
But I liked it. Liked it a lot. “Heh, thanks…” I pulled away from her, and gingerly lay on the bench, still wet with her and Gilda’s musky sweat. After seeing these two at work, I felt very self-conscious. 
Dash and Gilda seemed to notice, the latter only groaning in frustration.“ What’s the hold up? You’re not gonna start?” The griffon groused, crossing her arms, slightly impatient.”
Dash looked to the weight, “Its the weight, G. He’s just starting out, right?” She was already at work taking off some weight of the barbell, “You go at your own pace, buddy. You don’t have to, ngh,” she reracked one 45, “impress me.”
Gilda only shrugged, “Hey, don’t feel bad for being a shrimp-” she squawked when Rainbow not too playfully elbowed her in the torso, “Ow! Shit, I meant compared to us! And you said I was defensive!” 
Dash rolled her eyes, and instead focused on me, “So, how much ya need?” 
“Uh, maybe 210?”
“No offense, that’s kinda low.” Gilda piped up, and only rolled her eyes when Dash predictably frowned at her. “He’s an adult, he can handle some trash talk. You baby him waay too much, Dash.” I thought Gilda might have had a point. Not that I didnt mind Dash fussing over me. 
Rainbow shook her head, and was focused on me again, “210? Got it..” She removed plates and put some back, and then stood over me. Her mountainous thigh were so close, I could visibly see the muscle mass and striations of those legs. With her crotch so close, I could also see a telling bulge from her balls, clearly visible here even if she tried to hide it. The musk was in my nose, such a good smell. “All right, buddy, I want at least ten reps, ‘kay?” Rainbow herself snapped me out my reverie of her body. She gripped the bar, then dropped it on my chest. “Go!”
Oh, shit. Maybe even this was too much. My chest lurched from he sudden and substantial weight. I took a deep breath and exhaled, and I at least did one rep. 
“All right, that's a start. Keep going!” Dash coached, trying to coax more effort out of me. “Push it! Push it!” Her loud voice lifted my spirits, making me do one rep, then another.
With Dash giving words of encouragement, I started to work up a sweat. I hadn't lifted like this in a while, and I started to feel it in my arms, a slight burn tingling throughout. I was at nine reps now, and I dropped the heavy weight (at least for me) of the barbell against my chest, ready to bring it back for one last rep. As I did push it up, my arms wobbled slightly threatening to drop all of it on my exposed neck. I huff and puffed and pushed, but to no avail. I finally looked at Dash, giving her a hopefully not-too-pleading look. Thankfully, Rainbow was quick to notice
“Need some help?” When I nodded frantically, she was quick into giving me an assist, not straining at all as she lifted the barbell away from me. She didn’t do it all herself, though; she did leave room for me to exert some effort. As she and I reracked the weights, our fingers brushed against each other, Dash quick to notice. If there was anything quicker than her at full speed, it was her instinct for seduction. “Heh, wow. Look at you. Doing all those reps like a champ.” Her hand was quickly on my chest, rubbing my pecs appreciatively. Her other hand held mine in a soft, but firm, grip. “My big, strong, man. Looking like such a stud.” Coming from her, I knew she was buttering me up. 
Even if she did, I knew she didn’t out of spite; she simply liked stroking my ego as much as she liked me stroking hers. Hearing her raspy voice turn lustful my ear, her body so close to mine, I could care less if she was being less than truthful. “W-well, it wasn’t that much..” I tried to clarify. She wasn’t having it any of it, only nuzzling my neck with her muzzle.
From what little attention I could spare, Gilda watched us, chuckling. “Oh, come on, Rainbow. Lay off him, he’s not gonna be able to work out if you give him a hard-on!”
Rainbow only groaned in frustration. “Ugh, fine. You’re no fun, G, ” she said with some exasperation. She pulled away from me, standing to her full height, 6 feet 8 inches of mare muscle. Gilda was at her side, towering at over 8 feet. “Listen, Al, I’d love to pump some more iron with you,” she winked at me, then frowned, “but I gotta get back. Spitfire will have my flank if I’m late.”
“Yeah, I guess my squad wouldn’t be happy if I was late either.” Gilda said, shrugging 
I looked up at the two, those two towers of power, and smiled. “Well, I wouldn't want you two being late on my account. I’ll just stay here for now.”  I did want to keep building up my body, and not seem like a total beanstalk next to Rainbow’s muscle mass. It wouldn’t be possible to be the same size as that beautiful genetic freak. Nor did I want to be.  
Rainbow showed that same strength I loved so much when she pulled me into an embrace, her muscled arms gently wrapping around me as she locked lips with me, feeling like soft velvet against my mouth. She felt so good. “Hey, Al,” she leaned down and whispered in my ear, “we’ll talk later, okay? I’ve got,” she nibbled on my ear, “good news for you.” 
Huh, what did she mean by that? Before I could ask for clarification, she blew me a kiss, then she and Gilda waved as they left. I lingered on both of their thick hips as they swayed, the muscles in their legs rolling underneath as they walked further and further away.
My mind lingered on what Rainbow Dash said. What did she mean by good news? Did she mean what I thought she meant? Did Twilight find a way to send me home? I felt a warmth swell up in my chest at this possibility...but then a bit of a sobering feeling. What would this mean for Rainbow Dash and I? 
I looked around, and apparently everyone was watching me just stand around. I had to think on this later. I waved at everyone awkwardly, and went back to working out.
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