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		Description

Daring Do and Ahuizotl are racing through a temple to find the lost artifact of the Amorous Amazons. But while Daring knows what awaits them, Ahui is in for quite a surprise!
This is a commission piece and will be delving deep into 'clop' territory. If you don't want to see Daring Do and Ahuizotl with their genders swapped and banging, you should probably just find something else to read.
Contains: Clop, teasing, TF, TG.
Set story to Hiatus. Though I am not sure if I ever will add more to it, writing the last little bit was a lot of fun. There might be more, or not, but what is here now can be read as a complete story.
See This Blog for licensing.
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		Book1 - Chapter 1 - Plot and Pit-traps



"Ah! Ui! Zotl!" Daring Do screamed the words out loud as she ran down the hall. Her eyes were sharp, she watched where the dust hadn't settled from the strange crypt raider. "You better not be going for that fetish!"
"You don't understand, Daring Don't, this is my destiny!" Ahui ducked under what he knew would be another strung-up tripwire. The patch ahead was not one he wanted to run through, however. The walls were smooth and the floor… the floor was covered in runes. He stopped dead.
Daring spotted the thief halt before a trap she, and likely he, knew very well indeed. "You gotta pick the right symbols, or you fall. I bet there are spikes." Daring spread her wings and pushed up and forward.
"Curse you!" Ahuizotl made a jump and laughed as his hands grabbed on to the mare's hind-legs. "Don't fall!"
"You idiot…" Daring struggled against the weight, bucked her trapped legs furiously as she was losing height. Pumping her wings, she barely landed on the other side of the trap. Ahui, didn't.
"Stop kicking! Do you want me to die?" Ahui clung for dear life to the bucking mare. He had been forced to step on the carved stones, which as luck would have it fell out from under him to reveal a huge pit filled with alligators!
Daring Do kicked again but realized one thing. "If you don't let go we are both going to fall!" Instead of bucking now, she tried to brace her legs on the ledge. 
"A truce, don't let me fall, and I don't let you go." Ahui only had two things to grip to, and they were the mare's back legs. One slipped. "Deal?"
Daring strained and planted her slipped hoof more firmly. "I could buck you off… okay, okay." She held steady, as steady as she could. Her passenger was swinging something and, just as both her back legs gave way, a lasso launched, held by Ahuizotl's tail. It flew straight and true and just as it grabbed a low pillar Daring slipped back over the edge.
"Got you." Ahui held the mare's legs still, his tail supporting both of them. "You held by our deal, so I will too." Using his tail to coil around the rope, Ahui used his third hand to pull them up until he was on firm footing again. "Care to renegotiate?"
"You swine! Just pull me up!" Daring heard her nemesis' laughter as he did just that. "Alright, we are square, right?"
"Square? Sure, we are completely even…" Ahui grinned wide, showing off all his teeth. With a leap he was charging ahead again.
"I really hate you, sometimes." Daring gathered up the rope Ahuizotl had used from her own pack and gave chase. "This one's mine! If it wasn't for me, you would have been 'gator food!"
Their chase, after avoiding a few more traps, ended up bringing them both into the huge chamber at the center of the ancient pyramid. On a dais in the middle was a cup, a pure, solid gold cup. "The Chalice of Life is mine!"
Daring blinked, her memory a bit fuzzy on the name. "Chalice of Life? Wasn't that an artifact of the Amazonian Fertility deity?" She spread her wings and flew as fast as she could. Reaching down to her side with a hoof, she pulled her lasso up. Practice at swinging a lasso while flying had not been easy. Wings had gotten sprained, legs broken, and a fracture in one hoof still made her limp in the winter. But when Daring Do let loose with her lariat, it flew straight and true.
"What?" Ahui had his arms pinned to his side as Daring flew past him. "Daring-" Was all he got out as the mare collided with the column holding the sacred cup. 
"Into the bag, don't touch it…" Daring pulled her pouch open, her wing was out of shape from the impact but she knew letting her nemesis touch it first would be bad. The cup tilted, started to tumble down to her. There wasn't time for a bag, she knocked her hat up and off, intending to catch the chalice in it.
"I don't think so!" Ahuizotl's arms were bound, but his tail was free. He grabbed hold of the lasso and tugged hard. He crowed in delight as Daring jerked along the floor, as she missed catching the cup in her hat and, instead, the big golden chalice landed on her head.
A wave of magic rushed from the chalice, the thing glowing brilliant white for a moment and blinding the pair of them. Blinking at stars, Daring Do shook her head, tossing the cup away as she tried to work out what had happened.
Ahui's sight was returning then, too. Something was really off, however. "What did you do?"
Daring's eyes were wide, that wasn't right. "You sound funny." As she said it, she realized she did too. Her voice was deeper, lower and… A hoof quickly shot down, between her back legs. "You bucking idiot!"
"What? Why am I smaller? Why is your voice like that? Why is my voice like this?" Ahui stared at Daring Do, something seemed odd about her.
"I would have caught it in my hat, it would have been fine! But then you had to make me touch it!" Daring Do was on his feet and stomping over to the much smaller Ahuizotl. "And you…" His nemesis was not just smaller, but much more… pony-like. "Now I touched it… this temple was a fertility site for amazonian mares. You know what that means?"
"Uh?" Ahui blinked up at the raging stallion. "That they had gold?"
"They came here to use the magic to turn one of them into a stallion and make them all hyper-fertile!" Daring Do slammed a hoof down. "So when I touched it, it turned me into a bucking stallion and you into a fertile mare!" He was panting hard, a smell in the air catching his full attention.
"M-M-Mare?" Ahui's tail curled under her and she suddenly jumped a few inches. "I'm a mare! Why…"
"Are you really going to ask that? This is madness, I am getting out of here." Daring tucked his wing back as best he could, despite the pain, and found the chalice. "At least I can get you back to the museum."
"Wait!" Ahuizotl jumped up. "You can't leave me here like this!" She tried to run, her forelegs still had hands, but her back ones were now a cross between feline and pony.
"I can and I will!" Daring trotted for the exit, then froze. "I forgot about this…" He looked at the stone-glyphs-puzzle. "And now I can't fly out."
"I can read those." Ahui was behind him, her voice sounding like she was going to cry. "If you help get me out, I can get you across that."
"You can read it? Why didn't you do that instead of grabbing my legs?" Daring turned and glared at the odd-looking mare. Something in him stirred at the sight of her and he quickly looked away. "Okay, if you can get me past this, I can get us past the rest."
Ahui had her legs better sorted, walking forward to the stones. "See, this is a variation on the same language used by the Sordid Tribe to the east." She reached a hand out to the first stone and put pressure on it. It held. 
"That's great, just show me where to walk." Daring was annoyed at everything now, but the worst of it was he had to stare at Ahuizotl's rear. It made him feel strange, hot. He took a step closer before he realized it, only to have Ahui jump from the first stone to one further in.
"This way!" Ahui waved her tail around enthusiastically. "You know, I don't really care about all this junk, only reason I do all this is for the adventure." She bounced from that stone, to another. Glancing over her shoulder, Ahuizotl saw Daring land on the stone she had just vacated.
"I… I do this mainly for the museums… mainly." Daring sailed across to the next one, landing off-balance. He teetered and started to overbalance when a hand shot out and grabbed his neck. It was Ahui's tail and without thinking, the stallion clamped his mouth on it too.
Almost off-balance herself, Ahuizotl clung to the stone she was on and to the pony with equal measure. "Careful!"
Daring Do was caught, barely holding on by dint of his nemesis' tail. A strong smell hit his nose and he opened his eyes wide as he realized what it was. With his snout clamped on the mare's tail, Daring had his nose pressed almost right up against Ahui's vulva!
"One… two… three!" Ahuizotl pulled as hard as she could, yanking the stallion from his own perch and over her head. She had a moment to realize she may have pulled too hard before she was pulled into the air after the pony. "Leggo!"
The two—without any way to manage their 'flight'—landed in a heap together, thankfully on the other side of the trap. Daring was panting through his nose, the whole world seeming like it was both wrong and right at the same time. His snout wasn't near the mare's mound anymore, but a touch at something very sensitive had him smile, a silly, 'stallion' smile, as he bucked his hips.
"Get that out of my face!" Ahui tried to heave Daring off of herself and just managed to rub her face in the swollen shaft of the stallion. "Get off, get off, get… no! Don't get off!" A dribble had come from Daring's length and suddenly Ahuizotl wanted to be anywhere but there.
The scream from under him finally percolated through the hormone-soaked senses of the stallion and Daring flopped over sideways, hips giving a few more bucks. "All your fault…"
"Ugh, you got stuff on my nose!" Ahui lifted a hand to wipe it off, then froze. "This is disgusting!" Part of her, however, thought that it was far from disgusting. Between Ahui's back legs, her body throbbed in heat, in need. "This is all your fault!"
"You didn't!" Daring got his hooves under him, standing up and staring down at Ahuizotl in anger. "If you hadn't come here, thrill-seeking, I would have gotten that damned cup, I would have wrapped it up carefully, I would be out of here!"
Ahui's eyes were wide in shock, but the words barely registered to her. Daring Do was standing over her and he was… rampant. "What?" Her voice was soft, she couldn't stop licking her lips for some reason.
"I said, you are a nincompoop!" Daring turned and started stomping down the hall. Deprived of the almost hypnotic sight of the stallion's erection, Ahui shook her head and looked after Daring.
"Hold on, you promised!" Ahuizotl started to jog after Daring, grinning as she caught sight of the stallion from the rear; it wasn't as hypnotic as looking at him 'head on', but this certainly was a nice consolation prize. Her target got bigger and, without thinking, she plowed her head right into the pegasus' plot.
"Hey, what are you…" Daring froze as he looked back, Ahui looked completely absorbed in staring at his rear and then she noticed what the mare's tail was doing. Arcing up high, the thin, prehensile tail curved around and had that hand on the end planted firmly into her plot. "Ahui… are you okay?"
Even Ahui knew she wasn't, she had her plot up in the air, her forelegs… arms… thingies, resting on the floor. "D-D-Daring?" She whimpered, looking up she caught sight of her enemy's shaft again. Avarice beyond any she had felt for artifacts flooded her.
"Whoa, calm down, what are you-" Daring had to jump back as the agile Ahui made a dive for him. "What's gotten into you?"
"Nothing! That's the problem!" Ahui reached out and swung off a vine toward Daring Do, landing on the stallion's back. "Got ya!" 
Daring took off at a gallop. His heart raced, the instincts of a mare with a strange and naughty 'male' on her back driving the now-stallion to bolt. Then something gripped him harder than terror. It was a single hand, wrapping around the base of his balls. It squeezed and his gallop reduced to a canter. It squeezed again and another hand found the base of his shaft. His canter became a trot. When the third hand found his medial ring Daring stopped and gave a deep cough.
"Good boy, good boy, just calm down, you want me as much as I want that…" Ahui's mind was awash in her estrus, her need for what the stallion had, growing by the second.
"Ahui?" Daring had trouble thinking clearly, three hands at once worked his new anatomy in ways that neither of them could really contemplate properly. "Ahui I gotta say, you need to get off or…"
"Or? Daring Do, What will you do if I keep squeezing, like this?" Ahui gave a tighter squeeze, in sequence, with each hand.
Daring's eyes half rolled back at the amazing attention. "I… I… Ahui?" Daring leaned to the side, fiddling with his canteen.
"What?" The musky scent growing in the tunnel was all Ahuizotl could smell, and she wanted more of it.
"Get off!" Daring upended the canteen, dousing both of their heads in the cool water. With a grunt he bucked and started bouncing around, trying to throw his now-distracted molester off.
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		Book1 - Chapter 2 - Delving the Depths



With a heave Daring shoved his attacker off. "What is wrong with you? It is that chalice doing this!" He was well and truly at full mast, his hoof raised a little and clopped down against the floor.
Her face soaking with some of the canteen's contents, Ahui was panting hard. Worse still was that being slumped against the wall as she was, her head was a little lower than Daring Do's barrel.
"Ahui? My eyes are up here." Daring chose discretion and lay down on his belly. "Okay, calm down, we can work this out. The chalice made one mare of the tribe into a stallion and made all the rest… Ahui?"
"Wha-at?" Ahui blinked, she felt good, really good. "What were you saying? Why don't you-"
"No, Ahui, look at you." Daring gestured with a hoof at his pony-like former nemesis, Ahuizotl was slumped back, her hands on her back legs as her tail-hand was stroking her slit. "Ahui!"
The words the stallion was saying, even yelling, didn't penetrate Ahui's little dream world that she was in. Heh, penetrate. She smiled widely at the thought as things just felt better and better. She gazed down at her strange new body, it was certainly nice from this angle, nicer still to feel what it could do for her. But her eyes floated back up to look across at Daring Do. There was something about her former enemy that just looked… delicious.
"Ahui? Are you even listening?" Daring waited a moment, watching the bedroom eyes of the… Daring froze a moment, pondering what Ahuizotl had become. Was she a mare? She certainly looked like one. He shook his head but found his eyes pulling back to that tail-hand as it stroked and caressed. Daring's mind was distracted from his train of thought, memories of the feel of that hand, wrapped around him…
Tilting her head, Ahuizotl watched as Daring slumped to his side. Her target was in view and it only made her drool more. Daring Do really should have just let her have him before, but now he looked suitably distracted. She didn't care why, but she recognized that Daring's eyes were glazed over, that he was in his own little world. 
Sliding forward as she kept up her own rubbing, Ahui slipped to all fours, carefully moving slow, not wanting to distract her meal. She got all the way over to Daring without the stallion becoming aware, but once she was there she wasn't sure exactly how to proceed. She knew what she wanted; she wanted what she could see inside her, but doing that would wake him from his stupor.
In his fever-dream, Daring Do still had the mare-like Ahui on his back, but now all three of her hands were at work again, two massaging his balls while one stroked his shaft. He groaned in delight, but he wanted more, wanted it all. "Ahui… suck me…"
Ahui's ears perked forward. It was an invitation and she knew it was a risk, but her lips were already pulling back in a wide smile. "As you wish, Daring Do." She leaned forward, pressing her tongue to his tip first, then pulling back. "So hot…" And it was, but like a moth to a flame, Ahui was trapped into getting closer.
Daring moaned in his dream, Ahui's mouth was warm, but tight. He began to slowly buck his hips, driving into that real-seeming place. "Ahui… don't stop…"
I won't if you won't! Ahui adjusted herself so that she could take more, soon feeling the medial ring of Daring's at her lips and then, when she tilted her neck just right, it sunk into her mouth and she kissed Daring's groin with her lips. It wasn't to be, he was blocking her air and she pulled back, taking a quick gasp before a forehoof pressed on the back of Ahui's head and shoved her forward again.
Bucking and shoving, Daring's brain failed to link up that his dream-self was feeling every bit of the attentions of a real mare around him. He felt on fire, like when he was a mare but more focused in just one… just one… Daring blinked, his daze broken by memories of being female. 
Ahui felt when the pressure let up on the back of her head, she didn't stop, though. If this was all of Daring she was going to get, she wasn't going to give it up without a fight. Gripping the base of his shaft with one clever hand, she carefully curled the other around the base of the stallion's sack, squeezing in warning of the repercussions of trying to get free. 
Daring groaned and slumped back to his side. It was just like his dream, but better. Ahui's lips kept her teeth well back, and the mare's tongue was heaven. Flat, the thick muscle curled at the sides to cup the underside of Daring's length. It kept him from fighting, but not as much as the tight grip the mare had on his shaft and his balls. Each squeeze, each clenched finger was another spark of pleasure and warning.
She knew the stallion was out of his daze, she knew he was well aware of what she was doing to him, and the feeling of power Ahui had tickled all the right places. Her tail arced around and started to work at her plot again, drawing stifled moans and gasps, that only made her want to please and be pleased more. Then a buck came, and another. Ahui's lips curled into a smile around the stallion.
Bucking, why was he bucking? Daring didn't want to answer it, but part of him did. It feels good. He couldn't, wouldn't, and didn't stop. Ahui's mouth around him felt so good, and the squeezing, the constant demanding squeezing, was tickling all kinds of parts of the stallion he wasn't really aware a stallion had. Daring bucked again and felt an odd, draining feeling, like all his pleasure was pouring into a smaller part of him.
The rush came, Ahui closed her lips around Daring's length and squeezed just a little more at the base of those big fuzzy balls. Gulping, so much gulping, she barely kept up with the stallion's output and, just as she thought she would be overwhelmed and orgasm herself, it seemed to elude her. Whimpering and drinking every drop, Ahui felt restless and needy still, she squeezed at the stallion, wanting more.
"Ahui!" Daring found his voice after his body was drained, but he hadn't found a surcease. Even as his brain yelled for the mare to stop, Daring's hips betrayed him and started bucking again, urged on by the mare's needy attention and worse, it seemed like her efforts were paying off.
She was in control, she had him firmly by… well, everything. Ahui let up a bit of her tension, particularly on Daring's poor balls, but she was tightly squeezing his shaft, not wanting him to go down. And he didn't.
Something about the way he was being controlled hit a kink for Daring. It was a challenge, one he could fight, and lose happily. He tried to struggle, to get his hooves under him, but Ahui just leaned in, pushed down on him a little and, worse, squeezed at his scrotum. Each squeeze, each slurp of her mouth, stole his fight, but he would not give in without… without…
Ahui drank down her second liquid meal, shoving her head forward this time, pressing his heavy tip into the back of her throat. The heat boiled from Daring, poured from his body and directly into Ahui's, it was primal and felt great to her, and even as she wished for more Daring delivered. Ahui's belly felt full, and that fullness tickled more of her lust-flooded brain. She let go, she wanted more, but her belly was full.
"Ahui?" Daring's voice sounded, even to him, like he was miles away. "Ahui…" Daring felt himself being pushed, being rolled to his back. Staring up he could see Ahuizotl, licking her lips, staring down at him. "Ahui, what are you doing?"
"You, Daring." Ahuizotl used her tail to give the stallion's sack another squeeze, earning herself a groan from him. "It totally isn't fair you can climax, but I can't." She moved, swinging one hand over him until she was looking directly down into his face. "Daring, you will be a good stallion, won't you?"
"What?" Daring's head cleared a little, but there came a squeeze. "Ahui! Stop that!"
"No. I want you, Daring, I want you in me and I don't want you to stop. So you are going to do that." Ahuizotl looked down at the former mare. "We are going to do that."
Daring heard the words and part of him was already giving in, that part was between his back legs, and it was growing bigger again. "Ahui, we shouldn't- STOP THAT!" The second squeeze was tighter and held. Daring squirmed and tried to get free, but the mare had hold of the seemingly most important parts of him. She didn't relent, and Daring felt part of himself give way. "Okay! Let go!"
"Good boy, Daring." Ahui leaned down, kissing the stallion. Daring's eyes went wide, the kiss had apparently only meant to be a brief peck, but he tasted his own body in the mare's mouth as she pressed tighter and tighter, her tongue poking at his lips.
Ahui was overwhelmed, a kiss shouldn't be this good, it should be… Her brain fizzed and sparked, she wanted Daring right now, but she wanted him to give more of himself. She had control, sure, but she wanted Daring to want this too. Breaking back, she almost purred when the adventurer leaned up to get another kiss. "You will be good?" Ahui looked down, seeing more resignation than desire. She squeezed a little again. "You will be good?"
"Yes!" Daring blew a little dribble onto his belly. The treatment of the mare, strong and uncompromising, was really doing it for him, not that he knew why. Another squeeze came when he day-dreamed a moment. "Yes Ahui, I'll do what you want." Part of him wanted it too.
"Good, then we will start with more training, and you had better get me off." Ahui started to turn, transferring her grip with her tail-hand to her right fore-hand. She squeezed a little as she lowered her hips down. "Lick."
Daring's eyes were filled with the sight that had so hypnotized him before. The smell alone, of those soft and inviting folds, drew his tongue out. He didn't need to be told. Pressing his soft snout to the mare's nethers, Daring licked up, tracing the path from her pearl to the bottom of her folds. He felt a squeeze at his balls, but it wasn't tight, it was… nice.
Fairly mashing her plot down against Daring's face, Ahui was in heaven. Heaven that came with extra benefits. His shaft was more unwieldy at this angle, but laying herself down on his body freed up her second hand and Ahui started to stroke and kiss the big stallionhood.
The mare's musk did a number on Daring, he inhaled deeply, rubbing his snout around Ahui's vulva, drenching himself in it. Her fluids leaked from her silken depths, running in rivulets down his nose and face. He didn't need the mare caressing his shaft to be in bliss, this was enough.
"Daring!" Ahui froze in her attention, her back arching. She reached down with her tail and pinched the stallion's ear. "Oh… that's good!" Ahuizotl didn't rock now, she didn't need to, but she still couldn't get him angled to get into her mouth. Turning her head sideways, she took advantage of her wide grin and started working her lips and tongue up and down him. One hand still held Daring's balls in her loving care, while the other pumped the stallion below the medial ring.
Neither would have lasted long, but Daring was already well overstimulated and he was soon humping upwards, his body ignoring the tight squeezing of his body, only tagging every sensation as more pleasure as he painted his belly and Ahui's barrel with his seed. Try as he might, though, the mare's fire would not be quenched.
Ahui slumped against Daring, ignoring the mess between them. "Daring… it won't stop… please…" She surrendered his balls, his shaft. She nuzzled the big soft orbs.
Daring didn't stop licking, but Ahui was clearly in distress. Part of the stallion squirmed and fought, wanting to get up and help her get better. That part wasn't what took control. Rolling, shoving Ahui to the floor as he ended up on top, Daring felt heat return to his groin. Pushing his tongue out, he felt reinvigorated, and hungry.
Pinned on her back now, Ahui had no strength to fight the stallion, he licked and lapped, nuzzled and poked at her, he even found that white-hot pleasure spot that was her clitoris, none of it brought release. Ahui whimpered and gasped, but didn't find release. The weight atop the mare was suddenly gone and she blinked up.
"Ahui, this isn't fair on you. The artifact cursed your body." Daring inhaled, his senses so soaked in the mare's musk that every breath just made his body surge harder. "Ahuizotl, get up."
The words were mad, crazy-talk. She couldn't stand, she could barely get a whimper out. Then she saw it. Daring Do was rock hard, ready, aching. While she stared at his length longingly, a giggle burst from her lips. "You win… this time. Daring Do."
Daring had heard those words before, usually screamed by Ahui as another artifact was ferried away. This was different. "No, Ahui, you get to win." He reached down, helping her with a hoof.
Pulled upwards, Ahui felt her back-legs nearly give way immediately. She had to force herself to even try to keep standing. Until Daring pressed in a hoof, just above her tail. The pressure there sparked something in Ahui, instinct and need burned together into a white-hot flame. "Don't leave me like this, Daring."
"Not a problem, Ahui." Daring put more pressure on that hoof, testing the waters. Ahuizotl's hips shoved upwards and her tail cocked to the side. Daring kissed the fingers as they lifted up to his snout. "I don't know how this even works…"
Ahui was silent, she stared ahead until she felt the hoof pull away and a heavier, softer mass land on her. She moaned out loud as Daring's weight pressed into her, trying to force her down. She fought back, shoving her rear up, offering it to the stallion. 
Daring bucked forward, hitting nothing but air the first and second time, but the third hit Ahui's left cheek. "Hold on…" He was about to give it another try, when a firm grip took his shaft.
"No, I'll hold on." Ahui turned her head to look back at the stallion, as she guided the tip of him to her aching entrance. "Daring Do."
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Ahui waited and waited, but the stallion atop her didn't push forward. She held him lined up at her entrance and even gave a little tug on his shaft. "D-D-Daring… Please?"
Leaning forward and giving Ahui a nibble on one ear, Daring inhaled deeply. "You said the magic word." It was the first time he had ever been with a mare… like this, but Daring's body knew exactly what to do and having been given leave, his hips bucked hard.
"Daring!" Ahui squealed, her tone one of surprise as her body was suddenly being filled, just like she had dreamed. But this wasn't a dream, this was real life, and was infinitely better because of it. Ahuizotl arched her back, pressing her barrel down against the floor. Behind her, Daring jerked backwards and then shoved in again.
It was just about the best sex Daring had ever had, he just relaxed, let his body take over. "Going to make you cream again and again, Ahui." Daring suddenly wasn't sure why he had said the words, the urge to talk dirty just bubbling up from inside. He felt his body pull back and drive in again.
"N-N-N-nnnnn…" Ahuizotl wanted to make a counter to the claim, but she had become so worked up that Daring was proven true sooner than either would have expected. Ahui's body pulsed, waves of pleasure radiating outwards from the shaft, only getting stronger with each extra buck the stallion gave. Her mouth opened and her tongue lolled to the side as all fight drained from her.
A feeling of power, of strength came over Daring. He had driven the mare to orgasm so quickly and perfectly, if there was a sexual equivalent of a strut, he was now doing it. "Got you… first…" Daring drove in and pulled back, now working with his body. The constant squeezing Ahui was giving his shaft was taking its toll on his self control, but not quickly enough. Then he felt a familiar grip, a tight grip.
"I want your seed, Daring. I want all of it, every drop, I want it in me and if you don't give it I will milk it out of you." Ahuizotl's mind was now a roiling sea of pleasure, aftershocks of the orgasm bubbling through her from moment to moment as she squeezed down on the base of her lover's scrotum. "Give it to me."
It was an ultimatum, but Daring loved a challenge. "Just like you, Ahui, but I am not going to let you have your way. I am screwing you, not the other way." Daring shifted his hips, adjusting his thrusts so that each withdraw pulled him all the way free—just his tip touching her lips—and each thrust drove all the way home, his groin pounding against the mare's plot. Ahui quickly let go of him, grabbing at his shaft to try to keep it lined up.
"My turn next…" Ahui's breath came in gasps, making talking hard, but she couldn't have been happier if she tried. A second orgasm rocked her, her tail releasing the shaft and flopping weakly to the floor as all thought was stolen. 
This time, when the mare came, it was a harder fight not to join her; but Daring Do was focused and determined not to give in. He straightened up and returned to deep, long strokes, building a delicious friction between their slick flesh. When the mare hit her third orgasm, however, Daring couldn't hold on. Instinct took hold, fire seemed to build and boil in his crotch, just behind his shaft. Giving rapid, heavy thrusts, Daring Do unloaded and blasted shot after shot of thick stallion seed into the mare. 
Ahuizotl felt a flame burn lower inside her. The wet heat of Daring's release only grew, the stallion pumping more and more of his potent sperm into her so that she felt for sure she would burst. "P-Please… enough…" Her words were a complete betrayal of what her body and mind wanted, she kept pushing back, even reaching up with her tail to massage, gently, Daring's balls.
"Ugh… that was good…" Daring had a goofy smile on his face, words were not his strong suit after sex, it seemed. He slumped forward a little as his shaft erupted for the last time. The tail under him was gently rubbing the base of his length, reassuring and gently, he couldn't deny how nice it felt.
Feeling just what she wanted, Ahui rolled sideways, her tail reaching up and gripping tight to Daring's dock. As she rolled the stallion over to his back, she turned so that she was facing him. "My turn, stallion." Ahuizotl grinned widely, her soft hands reaching out to rub Daring's barrel. "Any requests?"
"Gentle is out, isn't it, Ahui?" Daring grinned up at the mare, his goofy smile and words getting a nod. "Just don't break me, I want to repeat what we just did…"
Ahui's eyes went wide, she felt an ache inside her both scratched and inflamed. He had felt great being on top, the thought of more made her want to beg him to mount her again. At the same time, however, Daring Do had just told her to have her way with him, he had given her permission to play; and that felt wonderful. "Aww, I wouldn't break you, I am just getting used to having you around." Ahui leaned down, pressing her lips to Daring's and getting an exciting kiss.
Still, with his lips locked against the mare's, Daring felt Ahui roll her hips. He was already quite hard, thanks to her post-coital massage, but that one action brought him to full attention inside her. Daring looked up, marveling at the silhouette of Ahuizotl above him, she radiated power.
"Mine." Ahui growled the word out, one of her forelegs reaching to the side, her hand pinning Daring's foreleg down while its twin did the same on his other side. She arched her back again and started to build a pattern with her rolling hips. "I don't think I got you all, last time. Let's see if I can milk the rest of you?" Her tail-hand closed down on his balls, playing with the big orbs at first until her grip closed around the base of them. Control was hers.
Daring tried to relax and let Ahui have control, he had taken it all first time; it was only fair. But the mare made sure he couldn't. He stared up at the queen of the jungle above him, he marveled at her expression of control and how she teased him, urged him on. "Ahui… please…"
"Please what, Daring Do?" Ahuizotl couldn't stop her hips from rolling, she railed against the fact that something seemed to be in control of her body when it was clearly her turn to have all the control. It was her body, she suddenly realized her own body wanted what Daring could provide so much that it was not going to stop. Inhaling deeply, Ahui focused on that need. If she couldn't beat it, subvert it.
He lost quickly, Daring's body bucking upwards into the grinding movements, but only once the mare started to twist her hips with each rock. It was like his entire shaft was being massaged at once and Daring couldn't stop the fire that rocketed through him. Ahui's tail squeezed on the base of his scrotum, any pain it might have given perverted into pleasure in his peak.
The hot rush pushed Ahuizotl over the edge again, she moaned loudly as she gripped down on the pole inside her, and her lover's balls both. She wanted to growl out words to Daring, to tell him that he belonged to her, but the peak of pleasure was so high all that came from her was grunts, groans, and moans. 
Daring rolled this time, taking the initiative and pushing Ahui to her back. The mare's eyes widened at this, staring up at Daring. "Y-Y-You… again?" She got a nod and almost swooned as Daring pushed, shoving her along the floor, sliding her on her back until she was pressed to a wall. Half propped up, Ahuizotl looked at the seemingly tireless stallion. "Are you driving this time?"
There was challenge in those words, but also hunger. Daring had found himself liking both. Adjusting his hips, he leaned forward and shoved deep into Ahui again. "What about if we both drive?"
"Daring Do, are you proposing we fight for the top?" Ahui's mind lit up again, she was immediately and undoubtedly ready for another round. She leaned up and nibbled along the stallion's jaw. "If you are, let's dance." She reached under and behind Daring again, grabbing his tail. Slick with both their juices, Ahui worked her tail-fingers in the goop and pressed one pointing digit at Daring's rear.
His eyes went wide, stared at the mare under him. Daring opened his snout to tell her to stop, to beg her to continue. He was so conflicted that the stallion just gave a whimper as her finger pushed into him. He bucked hard, then pulled back, only to buck hard again. He wanted to set his own rhythm but with Ahuizotl teasing his rear, shoving just a single digit in and pulling back, he found his time matching hers, as if she were controlling him.
"You give in so easily, Daring?" Ahuizotl purred, the big stallion was atop her but she had found a way to steal all his control. She pushed into him, he pushed into her. She pulled back, he withdrew. It was practically masturbation, and Ahui loved it. She worked the stallion, rocked herself into each thrust as she pushed into herself, but then Daring seemed to recover, to fight against the bliss that seemed painted onto his face.
"No!" Daring pushed back as the finger entered him, struggling against the easy pace he had let Ahui build. He railed against it and just started bucking with abandon. A second finger stretched his rump, and then a third. Daring was just about to buck into the mare as he had been doing when all three fingers curled, gripped, held him back. 
Ahui's ears drank in the whimper that came from Daring; it was like taking the stallion's favorite toy, however, and the mare couldn't do it for long. "You can keep going, but just remember where I have hold of you." She relaxed her fingers, felt a nod against her chest, and then the mare-stuffing began again.
Daring had a measure of control back, he had tried to take over from Ahui but the mare had proved she had resources he couldn't fight. They had a compromise. Bucking, driving himself, Daring always felt those three fingers in his rear. "More…" Ahui's voice caught him off-guard, Daring quickly shoving harder and faster. It isn't her training me, I am just caring about her more… why am I caring about her more?
"More more more!" Ahui's body lost control, she squeezed down tightly on the shaft inside her, she gripped it, massaged it, she felt every ridge and bump as Daring seemed to do exactly what she asked, exactly what she needed. Wrapped in the warm cloud of orgasm, Ahui heard herself asking, begging for more. It was wrong and right, submissive and dominant all at once.
Every thrust, ever twist, every withdrawal, Daring felt and heard Ahui, felt her grip him, felt her hands clutch at his fetlocks, heard her begging for more, demanding he slow. He didn't slow, he didn't speed up, but Daring Do gave the mare everything he had for a third time. Bucking into the mare, Daring pumped his seed into the mare's depths again, flooding her with what she had demanded of him. Daring pushed forward, belly-to-belly with the mare who was his arch-nemesis. "Ahui…" He couldn't stop from pressing his lips to hers, bracing his forehooves against the wall behind the mare and kissing her.
What am I doing? This is Daring Do! Ahuizotl's tongue pushed forward, meeting the one from the stallion. They sparred a little before both drew back from the fight. Wanting to win at least one fight, Ahui flexed her fingers in the stallion's rear.
"That was dirty." Daring gave Ahui another little kiss. "It was low-down." He grinned as puns and dirty talk merged. "And it gave me an idea."
Ahui's big eyes blinked up at Daring. She liked being kissed, she decided. Furthermore, she liked Daring kissing her. "What idea?" She kissed his nose, giggling.
Daring pulled back with his hips, immediately feeling the three fingers in his rear tighten, grip. He fought past the delicious control Ahui was trying to exert, he came free of her vulva and lifted up under her forelegs with his own. It wasn't the best angle, but Daring figured it was the best he could do.
"Don't-" Ahuizotl didn't get further. Daring's shaft was slick, wet and slippery with both their arousal, and when it pressed to her rump she felt his forelegs let go of her. Ahuizotl had nowhere to go but down, her body impaling itself on Daring as she was forced to feel him spear up into her rear. "… stop." Ahui finally let her breath out. He was big inside her, huge, but she loved just how stretched it made her feel, how full.
Far from ignoring this command, Daring smiled and nibbled lightly on Ahui's nose. He lifted her up with his forelegs and dropped her again. He pushed in deeper with each drop. Daring claimed the mare's rear as she had claimed his. Her fingers inside him stretched and squirmed, she was quickly losing control to lust, now wanting him to unload more into her rear.
Ahui struggled to get her legs under her, it was like trying to fight while drunk. She squirmed and shifted, turned to the side and flopped forward onto her belly. The twist in Daring's shaft made her moan loudly, her plot lifting up as the stallion adjusted his stance, pressing in above her. It was a better angle, a deeper one, and Ahui let Daring do all the work.
Finding himself maneuvered back to the first position, Daring gave a grunt of delight. Shoving in, again and again, he was surprised Ahui's tail hadn't returned to its grip on or in him. Turning to the side and looking back, Daring saw just why. "Work yourself harder." He drove himself in and out of that tighter hole. Daring thought he was in control until Ahui squeezed. These muscles were stronger than her other ones and the stallion let out a little whimper, his rhythm faltered. Then she released.
"Sorry…" Ahui said the word before she realized, and she knew she meant it. She didn't really want Daring to stop, after all, she just… Do I really know what I want? Ahui felt Daring start again, she relaxed her rear and let him build back up. 
"It's okay," Daring leaned in, bucking his hips in and dragging back out, "I might have gotten a bit carried away… you are so hot…"
The words stirred Ahuizotl back up, dragged her from her introspection. "Y-Y-You too, Daring…" I want him. I want all of him. The thoughts echoed in Ahui's head. They got stronger the longer she ruminated on them. "I want you." She decided to try it out, see how it felt said aloud.
"I want you too, Ahui." Daring was losing his pace, his brain starting to stutter and spark as an orgasm built. That fire rushed through his groin again. "I am about to-" He never got another word, his world tensed up into a tight ball and suddenly he fell forward, sinking fully into the mare's rectum and flooding her backside. 
"Daring!" Ahui's self-ministrations paid off at the same moment, she became blinded by pleasure and warmth, she slumped under the stallion, felt him snuggled down on her back. "Daring…" Consciousness fled from both mare and stallion as exhaustion took over. Cuddled together, they clung to one another.
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		Book1 - Chapter 4 - Careful Extraction



Ahui's breathing sped up and her eyes opened. She was warm, oddly comfortable, and the burning fire that had been consuming her was down to a low heat. What had happened? Did we really... Closing her eyes again, Ahuizotl had to think. Two options, slink away, try to find out what happened and-
"Good morning." Daring Do had a war raging inside him. He had to think clearly and it was completely and utterly impossible to do with Ahuizotl's lithe body spooned by his own. He needed to get up, get away from the mare, that smelled so good, and gather his thoughts. "Ahui, we both need to think, then talk."
"Yeah, we do." Ahuizotl blushed, she actually felt her cheeks redden as memories, triggered by the stallion's voice, flooded her mind. She knew she had to roll forward, get up, step away from Daring.
Daring groaned, he felt the gentle hand massaging his balls, it felt so good he was instantly dissuaded of his perfect plan. Wrapping his forelegs around Ahui, he gave her a little squeeze, leaning his head up and over hers, nuzzling her cheek.
Stunned by the one-eighty in the stallion, Ahui groaned softly as he began to grow against her back. She felt the stallion's tool push free of its sheath and make perfectly clear what Daring really wanted to do.
His body was so familiar with hers, Daring rubbed a hoof down the mare's side then back up again, tracing over her cute foreleg. "Maybe it would clear our heads if we just…"
"Yes." Ahui breathed the word, her brain barely aware she had spoken. She turned, rolling over and putting herself belly-to-belly with her greatest nemesis. "This is the… chalice?"
"I can't think of anything but you." Daring arched his back, drawing away from the mare for just a moment and, lining up, pushed forward and into her. It was like being on a comfortable seat, or wearing his shirt. She just feels right.
Ahui took control of her traitorous tail. She took a firm grip on her lover's shaft and began to stroke it. There was a stark difference in her feelings today, she was more passive. She hated it. Pushing forward, grinding her hips, claiming inch after inch of the stallion in her tight depths.
It was amazing to Daring, watching the mare shift gears. Ahui pushed and rolled him to his back. Looking up at the mare, his breath caught in his throat at how powerful she looked. But that power he had tamed the night before, tamed, and been tamed by it. He bucked up into her, watched her eyes go wide in delighted surprise as the stallion she had tried to control proved he still had fight in him.
Fighting fire with fire, Ahui stoked the inferno rising between them. Rolling her hips into Daring's next buck, she pushed down further, her hungry nether-lips kissing the stallion's groin as she had all of him inside her. Her tail had let go, squirming in the air. She tried to direct it to grab his balls, or claim his tail-hole, but it was too hard to think about it. She had what she wanted, she had Daring Do.
The tableau lasted too long, Daring's new urges driving the stallion to want to mount the mare who rode him. Reaching up, Daring grabbed the mare's shoulders with his forelegs and rocked forward, up. Where their bodies met became a fulcrum, rocking them so that Ahui was soon on her back, Daring above her. He was barely able to think past his lust, but Daring leaned down, kissed Ahui, moments before pulling almost all the way free of her tight depths.
He thrust back in. Ahui's body squirmed and twitched like she had triggered an electricity trap. She felt the stallion's hips draw back and thunder in again and her struggle fluttered within her. She wanted to control, to be the one with the power, but maybe she could share a little. It isn't like he is doing a bad job of this.
Daring stroked again and again, he felt a gentle squeeze at his balls and knew in that instant that Ahui was enjoying this every bit as much as he did. "Ahui?" Daring leaned down and kissed the mare. "Ahuizotl?"
Her name roused Ahui from the blissful devotion to the lovemaking. She registered that her lips were warm, then she realized she was still kissing the stallion. It's nice. Her cheeks flushed at the realization that she really was enjoying this. She shouldn't, it should be horrible and abhorrent. But it is nice.
"There you are. Faster? Or slower?" Daring wanted her to feel better, to feel some of the control he had stolen when he had taken over. And it didn't hurt that she blushed so cutely when she had to confront what was happening.
"Fast-" No sooner had the start of the word come out than Ahui tilted her head back, Daring had literally doubled his pace, bucking and driving, stuffing her faster and faster. Her pleasure peaked before Daring's did. She reached up with her forelegs and grabbed hold of the stallion's neck. Dragging him down, Ahuizotl kissed her lover.
Closing his eyes, Daring felt his body was on autopilot, but his emotions weren't. Why do I like her so much? She was gripping down tight on him, her tail rubbing and pushing down on his croup. The pressure was like a trigger, Daring felt his body tremble. "Ahui…" Daring grunted the mare's name out as his groin shoved sharply against her, every part of him focused on driving his essence deep into Ahuizotl.
She couldn't stop herself, Ahui leaned up and kissed the stallion, the flood of seed into her body making the sparks of aftershock from her orgasm arc and jolt around.
It took nearly a full minute, still linked together, before each realized what had just happened. "I didn't meant to-" Daring yelled and pulled himself free and away, just barely evading Ahui's tail-hand.
"What is that? When you touch me, I just… I can't help it!" Ahui scrambled to all fours and the two adventurers were panting hard, staring at each other from opposite sides of the hallway. Just looking at the stallion had Ahui relaxing, warming. "We should get out of here." She tried to look away, but kept stealing little glances across at Daring.
"Oh, uh, yes!" Daring turned his head fully, studying the plain wall. Her smell clung not only to the air, but also himself. "Ahui? You're very… nice."
Ahuizotl froze, her emotions wanting her to spin around, rush over to Daring and kiss him in thanks for the compliment. "Follow me, I can lead us past the traps I put in."
Daring Do was left staring at the mare's plot, her tail swaying before him. "You put traps in? When did you have time to do that?" His brain focused on the conversation, but his body was glued to the sight of the mare, her folds flashing a little with each step. He gulped.
"I couldn't have gotten past all of them without your help, but figured you could use some warm up." Ahui paused as she reached out with one foreleg, her fingers manipulating a low wire. She knew where he was, where he was looking. Why does it feel good to have him look? Ahui shook her head. "Come on, this one is down."
Daring blinked and managed to look away from the entrancing plot. "There was a trap here?" He leaned down, spotting the wire. "Ahui, you knew I would fly over this one!"
"Maybe, or maybe you would land and save your stamina." Ahuizotl looked back and grinned at the stallion. "So you were flying? What got your tail in a bunch?"
"You're kidding right?" Daring trotted past Ahui, his hoof bumping a trigger. From one side a spinning blade arced across the floor, Daring evaded it by flapping his wings. "Like I was going to be on the ground for the trap after-" Ahui jumped, grabbed him, yanking the pegasus down to the ground. Just as a second blade swung through where he had been. "WHAT WAS THAT?"
"Must have been a little stiff. Didn't come out the first time?" Ahui realized how close she was to Daring and shifted back a little. "You know how the cheaper traps can be, probably bearings are a little shot."
Daring's heart raced, for two reasons. "You saved me." He blinked a few times. "You could have taken the chalice and left."
"Well, we are still going to sell it. I have a commune just outside Las Pegasus who are going to pay a small fortune for it!" Ahuizotl rubbed her clawed hands together. Then she saw the scowl on Daring's face. "Oh come on, it isn't like it is any use anymore, how long until what it did can be undone, anyway?"
"It goes to a museum." Daring checked that the chalice was still in his pack. "As for how long it lasts, and when it can work again… I am going to have to study it a bit. Ahui-"
"I'm not! I can't be!" Ahui glared at Daring, her brain was angry with the stallion. If it wasn't for him, I would be the stallion, he would be the mare. She narrowed her eyes, wondering about grabbing the bag. He would be the one pregnant. The last thought was tiny, but the words carried impact. "I am, aren't I?"
Daring moved fast, he moved without thinking. He wrapped Ahuizotl in his forelegs, even reaching his wings around her to hug her and remind her that he was there. "The curse wouldn't have eased if you weren't, I know that much."
The care both insulted and reassured her. Ahui loved that the stallion apparently cared, but she resented that she had a need to be comforted. "Let… let go!" But as Ahui demanded he release her, she also wrapped her own forelegs around him. "Let go…" Of course, tears came now. Ahui raged against the emotions, wearing herself out mentally, fast.
"It will be okay… I don't know how, but I won't leave you like this." Daring felt Ahui hugging him and felt the certainty of his decision being the right one settle in. "But we have to give the chalice to the museum… once we are done with it."
A laugh bubbled up from Ahui's throat, putting a half-grin on her face. How did he do that? He spun my emotions around completely. "What about if we let the museum look at it, then sold it?" She wrapped her tail around behind him, squeezing more with the limb. "We should get out of here. No more showing off."
"Yes ma'am." Daring felt a sudden urge and kissed Ahui's cheek. "Absolutely no showing off, none at all, Ahuizotl."
"Follow me, silly stallion. I should have locked you in a box…" Ahui broke free from the hug completely. His wings are so soft. She blushed, hiding it by turning for the hallway ahead. "Did you spot the old dart trap here?"
"I did." Daring's vision was filled with plot again. "Hey, one thing, should we take aliases until we can undo all this?" Daring avoided the trigger for the dart trap, following Ahui, trusting her to keep him safe from her traps. "Ahuizotl… Ahuizota? Hey, that would be-" Daring froze.
Ahuizotl had turned, deploying a very effective stare on the stallion, halting him in his tracks. "No, I like my name. Why don't we call you Dashing Do, or Derpy Do!"
Daring stepped up beside Ahui. "Because I am too awesome, I am the hero! Daring Do!" He poked her side. "And you are my sidekick, Ahuizotl, brave, deadly, cunning." He gave the mare a look too, and could see it had an effect he liked. And one he didn't.
Reaching to the side, Ahui poked a trigger. Daring was suddenly snared up in a net, the ropes wrapping around him and hanging him from the ceiling above. "What was that, 'great adventurer'?" She put all the sarcasm she possessed into the title. "Getting a little forward, aren't we? I like my name, and I am keeping it. You can keep yours too," Ahui reached up, casually working a claw through the ropes, "I like it." She froze as she said the last words. Did I say that out loud? Why did I say that out loud?
"Can this really work?" Daring shook his head as he landed on the floor in a heap. He looked at Ahui with a questioning glance. "I… I want it to work. I like you, Ahuizotl." Daring watched her like a hawk. A pathetic, worried hawk. A hawk who realized that his prey held his heart in her talons.
No it can't, we should just split up now. This could never work. Not in a million years. Ahuizotl saw the look on Daring's face, it stabbed at her in an unsettling manner, every moment he looked like that. Years of working alone now seemed like wasted time. Is that me or what the chalice did? "Would it hurt to try?" You idiot! You can't say yes! What are you thinking?
Daring froze, the words echoed in his ears. "What?"
I might… sorta… kinda… like him. "I said, 'Would it hurt to try?' " Ahui's heart beat fast, faster than ever. So much was going on; she had a foal to look after. "Well?"
She said yes? Was that engagement? Are we going out? What do I do? Daring smiled. "I would like to try. But the chalice goes to the museum… you can have the next one?"
"How much do they even pay you?" Ahui stepped over to Daring, their flanks barely touching.
"Pay me? Nothing. I don't do this for the money." Daring started to walk forward, noticed Ahui had frozen and was staring at him. "It's true. I make all my money off book sales."
Ahuizotl's eyes narrowed and she trotted up to move along beside him. I like how his flank brushes mine. "We need to talk about this."

			Author's Notes: 
Support me on Patreon or fuel my writing on Ko-Fi!
Join me on Discord. Warning, said chat may contain NSFW material and should be considered adult in nature.
Awesome ponies who are already helping to keep me in keyboards and rum:
Canary in the coal mine
Daremo
Mary Rowland
Boulder
A.P.O.N.I.
And special thanks to the following, for careful eyes and friendly words:
Daremo
Vutava


	
		Book1 - Chapter 5 - Robbed of Glory



"How many of these did you lay?" Daring glared at the last in a long line of traps that he had missed on his entry, but Ahui had apparently deemed needed to keep him out. "I didn't even come this way."
Ahuizotl was crouching down, messing with the trap. She had just finished unhooking the trigger wire from the trip wire when she felt a lick up one side of her vulva. "Daring!" She turned to look at the stallion. "What are-" Oh boy does he know what he is doing...
Daring knew what he was doing, in theory. What am I doing? He nuzzled the mare's tail aside and gave a lick, this time directly down her slit. She smelled so good to him that it had just seemed right. She certainly wasn't running away. He felt her tail-hand grip at his shirt collar, holding him there. Nuzzling, Daring worked at her folds, watching them grow thicker. When the time was right he pushed his tongue forward, pressing it between the soft flesh.
It was hard to hold still, Ahui shifted her forelegs around. "D-D-Daring… there is… one more… trap…" It was an odd sensation, particularly for that part of her that wanted to be independent. Was Daring in control, or was this her control over him, making him pleasure her? As his tongue pushed deeper, she suddenly realized that she didn't really care, that maybe some things could just be enjoyed.
The musk of the mare filled Daring's senses, almost blinding him to everything. He huffed deep lungfuls of her arousal, he dredged up the even more musky taste of her. Part of the stallion wanted to climb up, ride her back and breed her. I have more control now. The fact that he was snout-deep in the mare, servicing her pleasure, barely rated. He felt alive and in control.
Her body vibrating with the pleasure forced into it, Ahui could barely hold herself back from diving headlong into an orgasm. She was slowly coming to terms with this new shape, this new gender. She fought through the clouds of delight, she pushed back and braced against that inquisitive tongue.
Daring felt the game change, he wasn't pushing Ahuizotl forward anymore, she was holding her ground giving Daring just one option. Backing up a little, he heard a soft whine from Ahui, then she pushed back more. Got you. Daring licked and lapped at the mare. He was just about to tease her to push back again when his tongue got clamped down, her strong inner muscles grabbing on and holding his snout in place.
Ahui didn't care in that moment, who was in control. Waves of pleasure, in great rushing blasts, pulsed through her. She straightened all four legs and clenched down on any muscles that weren't instinctively doing things. Panting out loud, another rush came when Daring pulled his tongue, slowly, free. She was left alone and still she trembled in pleasure.
Daring gave the mare another lick before walking up beside Ahui. "Sorry, I couldn't resis-" His words were stolen by a kiss, the mare suddenly pouncing on him and driving her lips against his own. Daring was already hanging from his sheathe, the close oral attention she was giving him enhanced his ache. Daring pulled back from the kiss. "What?" She pushed her advantage, silencing him further as she dropped her weight down on him.
Completely in control of herself, or so she hoped, Ahui felt the thick shaft press between their bellies. She slowly moved forward, rubbing the stallionhood between them until she knew she just had to push back to claim his length. "Naughty, maybe I should make you find the next trap?" Ahui, like a predator, glided easily back to a standing position and walked forward.
Daring was staring at an upside-down mare, sauntering. "Maybe I already walked into the only trap I want to be caught in?" That was the most sappy and terrible thing ever. Ahui's laughter bid him to roll to his hooves and look after her. "And maybe I will just ignore this trap!" Spreading his wings, he flew up and over the mare, letting her have an eyeful of his rampant shaft.
"Just wait until I catch up with you." It was a game for her now, Ahui felt all the fire and delight of matching wit and brawn against the pegasus return in full force. "We always did better against the actual traps of the dungeon when working together."
Zooming around the next corner, Daring didn't see the net until the last second. "We have you, Daring Do." Caballeron's voice came a moment before a heavy sack pulled over Daring's head, blocking out the light.
"Daring?" Ahui had finished with the last of her traps and come around the corner. "Daring Do, if I find out you have pulled some kind of stunt, after everything you said…" I don't want to finish it, I just want to find him and… I don't know. Lifting her snout, Ahuizotl found where something had happened to Daring. She could smell him, the scent of his that drove her wild in her belly. "Where are you?"
The smell got weaker, but with some focus Ahuizotl could follow it. Putting herself almost into a trance, the mare started to stalk, belly low and almost crawling. Sunlight soon bathed her in evening light. The sun was going down and without the stones to hold the scent, she couldn't pick up her lover.
The first flicker, Ahui missed. The second caught her attention and her eyes narrowed on a section of jungle and the flickering flame of a torch or campfire within. Something had better have happened to you, Daring Do. If there was one thing her new form carried, it was an impressive ability to move fast. Ahui spread her gait into a gallop, barely one hoof or hand touched the ground at a time as she raced down the temple steps.
Do this right, remember, this is a hunt. She approached from downwind, slowing her pace as she neared the light.
"… have been a great help, Daring Do. The artifact is just as my customer wants it, although I can see that you have had a little… mishap?" Caballeron. Ahui knew the voice. She worked her way right to the edge of his camp. "I guess you would like to find out if it can be reversed?"
Ahui stopped herself from rushing in—her eyes growing a little damp. I need to know...
"Put simply, Mr. Do, it cannot. The effects of the chalice would last for the life of those affected. Your only hope of becoming a mare again would be to charge the relic back up and have somepony else use it." Caballeron smiled widely. "Too bad there wasn't a stallion with you when it happened, you could probably have persuaded them to undo it. Of course, then you would be unable to resist giving your body to him, to breed."
The words cut through Ahui's tears. She knew just what Caballeron was referring to, even now she wanted her stallion. My stallion? I… guess he is. She prepared to strike when she noticed that Caballeron's henchponies were not setting up camp, but pulling it down. Going to put him in a box, then put that box inside another box... Ahuizotl's mind turned to all the things she would do to Caballeron.
Daring tried to flex in the tight ropes, but the stallion who had tied him up wasn't stupid, he had waited until Daring's muscles had relaxed, to tie him up. The best Daring had managed was to get onto his back and squirm. The worst part of it all was that he had no idea where Ahui was. What if she got caught in the trap and needed his help? Once again he had an upside-down view of the world, but he was watching Caballeron and his cronies leaving the camp. He had barely lost sight of them for two heartbeats when he heard a soft giggle and felt the most delicious touch. Heaving his head up, Daring spotted Ahui, leaning in from behind him and nuzzling his balls. "Going to untie me?"
"Depends." Ahuizotl was already reaching one clawed hand up to slice the rope. "Are you going to let me tie you up like this? I promise to remember to get the knots just right." It was easy to get distracted, Ahui's hand lowered from the intended target, grabbing the rope as she nuzzled his heavy balls again, tongue snaking out to lick them. They taste so much of "him". She licked again and smiled.
"Ahui!" Daring groaned, he was harder than ever and now he had his mare doing all sorts of really nice things, while he was helpless. This is about as unfair as life could be. He lost the thought as her tongue trailed up, along his sack, and to the base of his shaft. Suddenly the ropes went slack and Daring actually gave a little whine. What am I doing? That can't… I didn't… But he couldn't deny it, not in his own head. That was nice…
"Sorry, I got a little distracted there. Shame to waste the rope, though." Ahuizotl cut through more of the rope with her razor sharp claws, freeing an aroused and aching Daring. "Well, we had best be after them, right?" Her tone caught at something in Daring, playfulness, excitement, there was also a hint of challenge.
"The chalice belongs in a museum." Daring got himself to his hooves despite his aching body. He wanted to climb Ahui's back so much then, but he was sure that she meant such to be his reward. Part of him was a little upset that she would play him that way. I know what I like, and she knows I can't resist a challenge. Damn but I want her now, though. "Okay, so what are we going to do? There are five of them."
"Daring Do, who are you talking to here?" Ahuizotl picked up the rope she had shredded. "How many times did I catch you in snare traps before you learned to watch your hooves?" By the blush that colored the stallion's cheeks, Ahui knew she had brought back memories. "I am in a jungle, with some rope and the inclination to get ahead of them. Come on, let's have some fun!"
His blood ran hot, hot like when he had been trapped by the chalice's curse, hot like when Ahui had been licking him while helpless. "Alright!" She was already running, already in an odd canter that seemed to make no noise in the jungle. Wow she can move. He tried to match her with limited success, not as noisy as usual, but he surely wasn't as silent as his mare was. My mare… when did I BRANCH! He ducked out of the way, keeping Ahui's tail always in sight.
Excitement raced through Ahuizotl, Daring Do was chasing her, not as an enemy but… Ahui took a deep breath, not quite sure what to label him as but "her stallion". He moved well, matching her stride almost perfectly as she leaped and danced through the forest, of course he didn't have hands to grab with, or a tail that could grip, but he was no slouch. She caught sight of something and stopped dead. "Ahead, see him?"
So wrapped up in their dashing through the undergrowth was Daring that he almost plowed right into Ahui. As it was, she had to grab him with her tail-hand to stop him from tumbling. "Whoa, hold on." Carefully he turned, and followed her pointing finger, spotting the back-most of Caballeron's goons. "Yeah, I see him." He stole a kiss against Ahui's foreleg.
"Eyes on the prize. Notice how he walks off to the side of the path, always keeping half a pace off to the left? Watch." Ahui blushed a little at the casual kiss, it was odd how that meant more to her than something more serious.
Sure enough, Daring saw as the stallion cut the next corner hard, pushing into the jungle a little. "He cuts corners the others don't." Daring couldn't believe how observant Ahui was. "How long were you watching him for?"
"Long enough, come on. Four against two is better odds than five against two." Again Ahui took the lead as they moved faster and further. The jungle wouldn't go on forever, but Ahui knew they had at least the night to beat Caballeron back to the southern-most train station.
Turning and darting across the path, Ahui's eyes narrowed as she looked around for just what she wanted. Diving toward the "right kind of tree", she reached up and climbed with her hands, pulling it over and bending it double. "Okay, the trick is that the tree won't lift him up easily, but if we let it get momentum, it will jerk him off the ground. Plus, we tie it up here, not where my weight is most levering it." Ahui spoke low as she worked, tying the snare just right. She had to judge just how much weight the stallion had been. "Quick, hide." She almost giggled as she bounced away from the path, Daring at her side.
Crouched low in the jungle. Daring's heart was racing. This so totally different to how I normally fight Caballeron… fun though. He didn't have long to wait, marching down the trail the little group of stallions moved and, sure enough, the last one cut the corner in just the right place.
Ahui grinned widest when she saw the hoof land right in the loop of her snare, watched as it hit the thin twig that was keeping the whole thing in place. An almost sexual pleasure rose in her as the rope pulled tight, all that potential in the branch translated into motion.
Daring slunk forward, on his belly. He was almost as silent as Ahui was when she ran, almost. The henchpony looked shocked at what had happened, he wasn't going to stay shocked for long and as Daring reached the base of the little tree he could see the stallion's lungs inflate.
Her stallion moved like a snake, Ahui felt a thrill at seeing Daring's back end rise up, legs tucked. The goon likely got a good look at the gray-scale tail just before his lights went out. "Good shot." Ahui slunk through the jungle to where their first target was. "That's one down, four to go."
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		Book1 - Chapter 6 - There is Always a Rope Bridge



The jungle was dark, Daring could barely see ten paces ahead of him, but the touch of Ahuizotl's tail, pressed under his own, kept him moving in the right direction. She is amazingly focused, I- Daring cut off to give a little groan as a finger slipped into him. "Ahui…"
"Shh, they are just ahead." Ahui was barely aware of her tail, she wriggled the finger that felt "trapped" and heard Daring groan again. Oh, naughty tail. Ahui's eyes widened when she saw the camp. "They haven't noticed their friend is missing."
Daring looked into the camp, the light from burning lanterns giving an easier-to-spot glow. "Or they don't care… Ahui?" 
"Yes Daring?" Ahui let herself be distracted then, turning her head to face Daring. Without even meaning to, she worked a second digit into him. 
"N-N-Never… never mind." Daring inhaled deeply, trying to regain his focus. Why is it everything she does feels… good? He certainly didn't have an answer, but his body was back to full readiness, that shaft that had gotten Daring into so much trouble hard as an iron beam below him. "You got… got a plan?"
"I do." Ahui leaned closer, rubbing her cheek to Daring's, snaking her little tongue out to lick his nose at the end of it. She twiddled her fingers a little. "You move to the other side of the camp, make some noise. I will sneak in, grab the chalice. Then I will charge across the bridge, you fly out and cut the rope and we are home!" A third finger tried to work in, but Ahui found Daring was clenching too hard for easy access. Go slow, train him, he is nice.
"Does that mean you will stop… stop wriggling your fingers in my rear?" Daring stared at the mare, knowing she could probably see his blush, even in the dark night.
"Maybe. Will you be a good stallion and keep safe?" I could totally scamper away with the chalice while he is busy, I could even delay my attack until after they had caught Daring and were bringing him back to camp. Ahui flexed the fingers in her tail. No, I like him... dammit. Reluctantly, she drew the fingers free, giving his insides one last tickle. "Ready?"
Daring leaned over, pressed his snout to Ahuizotl's and kissed her. "Of course." He slipped into the underbrush, trying to use the tricks he had witnessed Ahui use while walking; while he failed on most of them, he got enough right that a proud and excited pair of eyes watched him go.
It was slow going for the pegasus, Daring kept as low and out of any light as possible, but twigs broke from time to time and, eventually, a lantern was lifted high, pointed in his direction.
"Something's out there!" The words were music to Ahui's ears. Dropping down so her belly rubbed against the ground, she moved silently and slowly toward the center of the clearing. "There it is again, it's Daring Do!" The cry of alarm triggered all four the stallions to rush away from the camp.
"Oh horse-apples! They saw me!" Daring lifted his head up, posing for the camp to see. "I better run... I know, where I hid all those other relics would be the best place to hide!" Turning, Daring was a lot less careful about being quiet and, dropping his hooves heavily on everything he passed, he was making sure his pursuers would not lose him.
Ahui's head lifted, watching "her" stallion make more of a song and dance about fleeing than he really needed to. "Daring you are amazing." Ahuizotl's claws traced down the back of one tent, but she only saw sleeping equipment. Trotting along to the next one, she once more shredded the tent and found what she was after. The chalice sat, wrapped in cloth, in the middle of the cloth room. "Easy-peasy." Picking it up she saw the little insect under the base of it. "Oh-"
The "screeching beetle" lived up to its name and although Ahui lashed out with a fist and smooshed it quickly, the gig was up.
An ear-piercing sound ripped through the air behind Daring and he heard his pursuers yell, "Back to camp!" He turned and looked seeing that, indeed, they were racing back to camp.
"Ahui!" Daring looked around frantically, knowing that Caballeron would get back before him by hoof. Instead, he veered for the cliff that he had been following. "Come on Daring, you can do this." It wasn't as far as he feared before, caught at a gallop, a forehoof found nothing but air. If he had been an earth pony, or a unicorn, it would have been terror that gripped his heart; instead, the stallion spread his wings. "I'm coming, Ahui!"
Pumping his wings, Daring could see Ahui racing for the bridge, her shape revealed by the light of the camp, a white bundle held tight by her tail. "That's my mare." His silly grin fell, however, when he made out what looked like a campfire at the other side of the ravine.
Ahui noticed something amiss with the other side of the bridge too, but not until it was too late. Her claws could already feel the old wood under them, so she kept on running until she reached the middle of the rope bridge. Looking back, she saw a grinning Caballeron saunter onto the bridge. She had a brief thought of cutting through the ropes and trying to survive, but then an odd feeling poured over Ahuizotl, protectiveness. "My foal…" She lifted her head and stared at the "doctor".
"You have my prize… Ahuizotl? My good friend, what has happened to you?" Caballeron's eyes narrowed, trying to make out the dark shape in the middle of the bridge. "Did you get caught in the wake of that thing going off?" His smirk spoke volumes for his knowledge on the artifact. His heart missed a beat, however, when Ahui lifted the chalice up and held it over the side of the bridge. "Wait!"
"No, Caballeron, you wait." Ahui smiled. "Come an inch closer, and none of us will have this thing." The cloth begun to unravel, revealing the rim of the chalice. "Stop I said, are you stupid?" Caballeron had taken a step closer, and worse, Ahui could feel more movement in the bridge, assuming they were moving up behind her too.
The stallion took another step toward her, and Ahui gave a sigh, loosening her grip on the chalice. "You idiot." The chalice tumbled end over end, the white cloth holding it falling away as it did. Ahui started counting all the bits she had lost doing this, she watched the thing fall half the length to the ground before a yellow-gold streak cut through the night and grabbed the chalice, midair. "Daring!"
"Daring? No!" Caballeron watched as the pegasus wrapped his forelegs around the gaudy cup; the now glowing, gaudy cup.
Eyes breaking from the dark night around him, Daring looked down at the glowing chalice and ruined his night vision. An ache charged through him, boiling his blood in an instant in a way he knew all too well. "Oh buck, no… not again." Pumping his wings hard, he pulled off a mid-air turn, his shaft now rampant in the cold air, and swung past the bridge.
Ahui could take a guess at Daring's plan, she didn't like it much better than cutting the ropes, but at least she would be with him. Leaping up and against her stallion, Ahuizotl grabbed hold, pressing her belly to Daring's. "You got me?"
"I got you, Ahui!" Daring felt the chalice pressed between them, apparently discharged once more and not about to trigger for two it was already affecting. "Ahui?" There was a little strain in the stallion's voice.
Ahui nuzzled her snout in against Daring, feeling all the muscles in his back work along with his wings. "Yes, Daring?" Her voice practically purred, mischievous. 
"AHUI!" Daring was panting hard. "Let go of my dick, please?" The tight grip on his shaft made every pump of his wings a pleasurable nightmare. The grip eased, slid down; when the mare's tail gripped down on his balls Daring realized it was as good as he was going to get. "Ahui… you are amazing."
"I know that, Daring Do." Ahuizotl snuggled tight against the stallion's body, part of her scared out of her wits at being so far up; but most of her felt safer than she had ever felt before. She gave Daring a little squeeze, around his sack, just to make sure he knew how much she cared.
~~~~~+++++~~~~~

Caballeron trembled. "No… no…" Her legs folded under her and the mare fell to her chest on the bridge, but only her forelegs were down. "I… I need… Daring Do!" The shout was more of an anguished whine, and it was several octaves higher than the good doctor was used to sounding off.
Dragging herself around, she looked through partially glazed eyes at the three former stallions that she had hired for this little jaunt. "Why couldn't any of them have been outside of the effect?" Her voice was soft, simpering. Two of her henchponies had managed to find each other, and to Caballeron's shock they immediately dropped, belly to belly, facing the "wrong end" of each other. 
"I… I need…" Caballeron's focus was shot, she cast her staring eyes around while one of her forehooves trailed back under her tail. The first touch to her vulva drew the deepest, most satisfied sigh ever from her lips, then Caballeron's search faltered as she worked her frog against the soft, puffy, and wet lips.
Rubbing and rubbing, Caballeron didn't see the other mare until she whimpered, then her eyes locked. Standing up, she hobbled forward on three legs, leaving the bridge and diving for her target. A soft pink tail lifted and Caballeron's snout dug down and pressed into the puffy folds of the other mare. Then her eyes caught something, movement.
"Boss? Boss what happened?" I got caught in some kind of trap back there and… and… boss?" Basha Log wasn't a smart stallion, not by a long shot, but he was big and managed to always slip out of a bad situation. A mare that looked just like his boss didn't seem like a bad thing at first. "You okay, boss? That you?"
Caballeron felt like a forest predator, her hooves were silent in the grass as she locked her gaze not on the stallion's eyes, but under his belly. She slunk closer and closer, but her "prey" was backing away. "Bash, come here, Bashy…" Caballeron felt a shiver go down her spine; she wanted him all to herself but she knew he would probably run away. Basha always runs away. Then she saw them. "Bashy," Caballeron softly whined, distracting the stallion while the other two mares were working in behind him, "please wait, I don't want to hurt you."
"I need you." Bull Headed's snout was covered in her bosses musk, but she didn't want to lick it clean. "Basha, we are good friends aren't-" She grinned as two mares jumped the stallion from behind.
"I am first!" Caballeron practically bounced toward the stallion—now pinned on his back. "I said…" It was too late, one of the flanking mares had mounted the stallion, rubbing herself along his belly.
"Boss…" Bull gestured—she had always been loyal to Caballeron—to the stallions gasping and panting mouth. "Boss you can-" She didn't need to finish, the smart doctor took the hint and initiative both, mounted the trapped stallion's head and plonked her plot down on his snout.
Trapped under two mares, Basha gasped for air at first, but his gasps soon became soft grunts as his former friend drove herself down onto him. His hips betrayed the stallion, driving up to spear the mare more fully. The smell of the musk, the heady taste of… of his boss, was quickly driving away inhibition. It isn't like they don't want this. They jumped me! Try as he might to do more than struggle, Basha was firmly taken care of, pinned, and screwed. Better than being tied up and alone.
~~~~~+++++~~~~~

Daring was stronger than before his first run in with the chalice, stronger than he had ever been; the ache in his body, now a familiar and recurring sensation, gave him more impetus to get their tails away from… Daring glanced behind him, catching sight of the little orgies going on among the mares on each side of the bridge. 
"Look at them go… I don't feel sorry for them." Ahui felt Daring's breathing, felt his heartbeat, both excited her. "How are you… don't turn around." She applied a squeeze to the stallion's balls, getting a gasp from him. "Keep going along the ravine."
The tension between his back legs, treading the line between pleasure and pain, was just what Daring needed to break free of the need calling him back to those other mares. Besides, Ahui had pressed Daring's shaft tightly between them in a very pleasant way. "Got it… not so tight!" I love it tight.
"You love it tight." Ahui nuzzled in against Daring's neck some more. "There, see? The lights ahead are the little village, and the last train station on the line." She felt their angle drop, speed increasing as Daring's big wings traded height for momentum.
At the last Second Daring flared his wings back and up, cupping the air and stalling him to a dead stop, two inches above the ground. "Now let go!" Daring stomped a back hoof, the tight feeling starting to making him lose more focus than it brought. The grip relaxed and he sighed. "Thanks…" He took a few steps, feeling a little odd back there, but more for the release he had been given.
"You are always welcome, Daring Do. You only have to ask me, on your belly of course, and I will take you firmly in my grasp." Ahui's fangs were bared as she smiled. Her mind spun with all the things she wanted to do to Daring, to her stallion. That damn chalice… I love the thing.
Daring coughed, trying to relax himself. "Well, uh, thank you, I guess. We need to catch a train to the museum." He looked down at where the chalice, once more discharged, lay.
"Hey now, I got it out of the camp!" Ahuizotl stepped forward, but paid careful attention to not touch the thing. I… I know I am pregnant, I don't want to change because it might hurt them. It totally isn't because this is… fun.
"You threw it away, I found it, floating through the air, and need I remind you that I carried it, and you, all the way back to civilization!" Daring wrapped the chalice back up, stowed it in his pack.
"Carried me? You couldn't wait to get me out so you could force yourself onto me again!" Ahui watched as the pretty cup was put away. "At least sell it to the museum, surely they have money to pay for these things?"
"I don't charge them. I make enough money." Daring suddenly colored. "Although this time I might have to write the book under a pseudonym… and pretend it is a plagiarized story… and only market it for adults…"
Ahui blinked. "You write those foal stories? So you are A.K. Yearling?" She followed along beside Daring, padding her way up to the tiny town. "So that means you have-"
Daring cut in. "Not a lot of spare time, when you take writing, adventuring… and now looking after a mare…" He blushed a little, trying to look away from Ahuizotl. All efforts to not show his affection for her were stymied when one of her forelegs lifted, grabbing Daring's chin and pulling it around for a kiss.
No, don't try to say anything, just keep kissing him. For once, Ahui listened to her thoughts, only because she and they seemed to agree. Both froze a moment before they collided into the ticket booth at the train station.
"Uh, ticket for two!" Daring looked at Ahui. "You have sleeper cars?" He got a nod from the drowsy -looking old stallion behind the counter. "One leaving soon?" Another nod. Bits were exchanged.
~~~~~+++++~~~~~

"You found it!"
Daring smiled at the curator. "Sure did, there was some trouble with this one… whoa!" He grabbed the cloth-wrapped chalice back from Stunning Display. "You really don't want to touch this…"
Stunning blinked at Daring Do, and with dawning realization, put the facts together. "You mean it works? The chalice really works?" Her smile was a mile wide. "This is amazing, you are worth every bit we pay you, Daring Do!"
"You didn't pay him anything." Ahuizotl wandered up beside Daring, her tail swished and curled around Daring's, tangling in the gray hair. "So this is it?" she said to Daring. "We can relax, you can write a book… a steamy book, and we go looking for the next one after-" Ahui's snout was pressed against soft lips, it was hard not to melt. I like melting.
"Wait, no, you can't! We just got word," Stunning carefully set the wrapped chalice on a shelf, "the Alicorn's Eye amulet, it is in an old temple in the badlands!" Two pairs of hungry eyes tracked and focused on Stunning, making her shrink back a little. "Uh… you will go and get it, right Daring Do?"
"Of course he will." Ahuizotl laughed. "He is Daring, buckin' Do!" She got another kiss for her confidence.

			Author's Notes: 
Support me on Patreon or fuel my writing on Ko-Fi!
Join me on Discord. Warning, said chat may contain NSFW material and should be considered adult in nature.
Awesome ponies who are already helping to keep me in keyboards and rum:
Canary in the coal mine
Daremo
Mary Rowland
Boulder
A.P.O.N.I.
And special thanks to the following, for careful eyes and friendly words:
Daremo
Vutava
Boulder


	
		Book2 - Chapter 1 - Training Hard



"This is your house? Seems… I don't know, small?" Ahuizotl walked in the little building behind Daring Do, her head rotating around to look at the mess. "Is it always like this?" She gestured with one foreleg toward the papers scattered everywhere, the books thrown willy-nilly around.
Daring Do knew just what he was after. Striding over all the scattered books, he reached under the bookshelf and pulled out a little notebook. "Well, of course it is a mess. I am surprised you never came here to ransack it like all the others do. Caballeron was the worst. For a year he actually paid some henchponies to mess it up every month. I… might have given up cleaning about then."
"Were they after that?" Ahui stepped over the detritus to reach her stallion. My stallion… I love thinking like that. I should say it more. Reaching around with her tail, she began putting books back on the shelves.
"Who knows. Last time I came back here I had one of the bearers of the Elements of Harmony with me. Useless in a fight but boy could she fly." Daring held the book in one wing and flicked through it with the other. He stopped and turned to Ahuizotl, "Flying isn't everything. She might have been a pegasus but she was three hands short of the mare I want by my side."
Ahuizotl stared at Daring, heart beating in her chest. That was the sappiest thing I have ever heard, the worst ever. She smiled and stepped forward to kiss "her stallion" on the cheek. It was great! "Don't think I won't get jealous of her, you are the hottest stallion ever to raid the Temple of The Amorous Amazons, after all." She wanted to do things—a lot of things—but there was a time limit on this one apparently. "So who do you think did it this time?"
Daring blinked in surprise at the question and it took Ahui waving one foreleg in a gesture to the room to remind him of the house and its state. "Oh, well it certainly wasn't Ahuizotl." He smiled widely, cocking the grin a fraction to one side. "And I think 'Doctor' Caballeron is a little too busy to have gotten here in time."
"Whoever it is," Ahuizotl turned for the door and made sure to give Daring Do a great look at her plot, "I am sure I can… handle them, later." The little hand on the end of Ahui's tail flicked a finger, catching Daring on the nose as he stared after her. "Come on, if that is all you need we should head off."
His heart beating like crazy in his chest, Daring lost all track of time, reality, and decorum as the plot of his dreams literally walked from his house. Without Ahui in sight, Daring trotted to catch up. "Well, of course. Still worries me who it might be, I normally like to plan ahead when it comes to the baddies' plots." Daring froze, looking at Ahui. "I mean, a mare's schemes. No, wait, my enemies' schemes!" 
"I know what you mean, come on Daring, and close your mouth." Ahuizotl almost purred out loud at how easy it seemed to be to manipulate her stallion. 
~~~~~+++++~~~~~

As it turned out, Ahuizotl's hopes of spending time on the train "in flagrante delicto" were shattered when Daring Do lifted out writing materials. "Daring, what are you doing?" She watched the stallion settle the pad down and start writing on it. "Hey, that's my name!"
"Well, of course." Daring Do leaned over and closed his mouth around the finger pointing at his work. Gently working his teeth on the soft flesh, Daring eased back his bite and sucked on the finger as he pulled back. "This, is what brings in the money. My stories."
"Ooh, and I am in this one?" Ahui curled up beside Daring, pressing to his side. "Is this our latest adventure?" She looked down at the pad and saw that Daring had continued, holding the quill in his wing.
"Yup, not sure how I am going to get around all the things we did, these are meant to be for young mares, not-" Daring cut off sharply as Ahui's ever-sneaky tail curled up and under his own; the stallion knew before it even got to its target where it was going. The fingers closed around the base of his balls and he gave a soft sigh. "Not naughty mares who just want one thing." He tilted his head and kissed Ahui.
"Then target them at older mares." Ahui began to rhythmically squeeze and release the base of Daring's jewels; and this close she could hear his soft sighs each time. "I am sure there are readers, like maybe this Element bearer would like to know how hard your adventures really are. Keep writing, if you stop I will squeeze tighter."
"What-" Daring froze as a tighter squeeze did come. "What if squeezing tighter is what I want?" The question might have gotten the mare to ease up if it wasn't for the strained note in his voice.
"I think somepony is lying. My stallion," oh it is nice to say, "likes a little attention there, but not too much." She eased back the grip and watched as Daring's quill started rushing across the page, writing up a storm—a very naughty storm. It wasn't sex, but Ahui had learned to appreciate other aspects of their games. "We didn't kiss then, I think I groped you." She reached one foreleg up to tap the applicable spot with a digit.
"Artistic embellishment." Daring Do wasn't sure he ever would be able to think of sex without their little dominance games again. Leaning up, he nipped down on Ahui's ear. The retribution was swift and had him groaning in a way that had nothing to do with real pain.
"Let go, Daring." Ahuizotl was wincing a little, Daring had a rather sensitive part of her ear in his teeth. She started to grip tighter and then sighed; letting her grip loosen, she rubbed his balls instead of strangling them.
"Thank you, but you can squeeze a little." Daring kissed the mare's ear "better" as a reward. But he couldn't help himself, trailing more kisses, he traced down Ahui's head and along her jaw until he connected his lips with hers. Stretching a wing over Ahui's back, he pulled her against him as the kiss deepened.
He is really good at catching me like this. Ahui couldn't really complain, not without breaking the kiss. She let go of Daring's privates and just hugged him with her tail. Eventually they parted and she gave a sigh of happiness. "That doesn't get you out of writing. I want to see the sexiest story ever."
"I can't publish it under my name, I would be ruined." Daring had his wing up and working again, describing the adventure in rough detail first. "I guess I could just publish under 'Daring Do,' nopony would ever suspect it was me." 
The sound of the inter-carriage door opening startled both ponies. "Daring Do? Ahuizotl?" A young stallion wearing a conductor's uniform flared his wings in surprise. "That is the best cosplay I have ever seen! On your way home from the Darecon?"
Daring Do looked to Ahuizotl. "Uh, yeah. How'd you guess?" Daring stood up to show off his "book accurate" outfit. "Come on Ahui, let's put on a show!" He trotted to the middle of the train car and posed as if he were reaching for something.
"Incorrigible." Ahuizotl got up and leaped at Daring, half landing on him, reaching for an imagined artifact. Tilting her head, she looked up to the conductor, "Is this a good pose? I hope you have a camer-" her words died in her throat and she pushed Daring to one side as she landed on the other.
A bolt of blue fire lanced between the two. "Damnit, quit moving." The conductor grumbled and started to activate the wand again, this time pointing right at Daring. "Now you die, Daring Do!"
Ahui collided into the side of the pegasus, knocking the wand clear and, grabbing hold of his neck, she pulled him off balance. "No, you don't get to point anything nasty at my stallion." Ahui landed beside the downed pegasus and was just about to lash out with her back legs when a single forehoof collided with his head. "Daring?" She looked up and jumped to Daring Do's neck, hugging tightly.
" 'Your stallion'?" Daring kissed Ahui and had a great view over her shoulder to see nearly six more earth ponies, one of which had another wand out. "Time to run!" Putting his hooves to work, Daring started galloping toward the back of the train, and away from the henchponies.
Her heart thudding in her chest, Ahui gave a whoop of excitement and was running beside Daring, kicking forward and jumping over him when a stray shot nearly hit her. "Are they always this… aggressive?"
Daring hit the doors at the end of the car and braced as he slammed through the next one; the relief of seeing the car empty was short lived, as another bolt of magic fizzed past and knocked a hole in the side of the train. "Not usually, normally they just tie me up or something." Leaping past a large bench, Daring unloaded with his back hooves and sent it flying into a blast that would have hit Ahui dead-on.
"What is the plan?" Ahui—having not slowed down like Daring had—reached the next pair of doors first and unlatched the first and launched herself through the glass of the next one; only to unlatch it moments before Daring came through. "We are going to run out of train eventually, probably before they run out of wand."
"Yeah…" Daring looked around and spotted the hole in the side of the train. "I got an idea. You duck under the train through the hole there and I will make it look like we went to the next carriage."
Ahui had no chance to even hope to counter the plan because Daring was already off at a gallop. "Stupid, stupid, stupid…" She stepped out the hole and grabbed the floor as she dropped. Swinging between the rails and the underside of the carriage, she got a bit of a shock. "Well this isn't so bad."
Daring Do charged to the end of the car and opened the door. Turning, he saw the group of ponies advancing. "What is this all about?"
"The Alicorn's Eye wasn't meant to live in some museum, Daring Do." The stallion with the wand raised it to point right at Daring. "Just jump off and forget this one."
"Like buck!" Daring slammed the door and dove into the last carriage, zigging and zagging to avoid wand-blasts. "Perfect, the last car." He dashed through and all the way through. Out the back of the train Daring flew and then flew back over the top. Eyes settling on Ahuizotl, he felt a moment of panic. "What is she… oh!"
Ahuizotl waited for the ponies to enter the last car before sneaking up and pulling the pin securing it to the rest of the train. "Now, where did my stallion get to… oh, there he is. Down here, Daring!"
"You clever filly." Daring swooped down, spiraling around another blast from a wand. Landing on the ruined carriage beside Ahui, Daring leaned in and nuzzled his former arch nemesis. "You really are a lot more fun on my side."
A few more blasts of wand-magic shot into the sky from the car that was now well too far away from the train to worry them. "Well, back to your notes. I hope they didn't ruin anything or we will have to start all over again." Ahui pressed to Daring's side, nibbling at his ear in a reminder of their game.
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		Book2 - Chapter 2 - Biting the Hand That Feeds



"What… what happened to the train?" The end of the line had a little train station, and the stationmaster clearly was not prepared for a three-quarter-wrecked train. "Wait, there is a car missing!"
"Well… about that." Daring looked back at what was left of the train. "At least half of that carriage is okay?" He pointed at the one immediately behind the locomotive. "It wasn't our fault, anyway. There was this group of ponies, they had a wand."
Ahuizotl was already bored with the situation. Stepping up beside Daring, she leaned closer and put one foreleg over his withers. "Darling, can't we go now? I need a bath after all that kerfuffle." She leaned in and nuzzled Daring, nuzzling and nibbling at his nearest ear. It worked perfectly, the stationmaster suddenly blushing and shuffling her hooves. 
"Well… uh…" Looking side to side, the official seemed at a loss as to what to do in the face of overwhelming public affection. "Just don't leave town, I might need to chase up some stories from you both."
"We-" Daring had barely opened his mouth, when Ahui's lips found his. Only a mumble came from the pair as they walked from the station. "Ahui, what was all that about?" Daring pulled out from under her leg and glared at Ahuizotl.
"Getting us out of there before you told her the truth." Ahui grinned and padded off for the forest trails, her back-end swaying temptingly before Daring.
"I… I was going to…" Daring trotted to catch up with Ahui, stepping along with a bit of a strut at her side. "You know the path?" He pulled a map from his pack and looked it over.
"I know lots of paths, Daring Do." Ahui's tail stroked down over Daring's dock. Oh, tensing up already, just at the slightest touch? "It's a long walk." Ahuizotl's smile was matched perfectly by Daring Do's.
~~~~~+++++~~~~~

Daring had a wing reached over Ahui's shoulder. They had been in the jungle for three days and from what he could tell they would be reaching their destination sometime later that day. "What do you make of this, Ahui?" He gave her a little squeeze as he passed over the map. "Should be there around sundown."
Leaning in to steal a kiss, Ahui took the map and squinted at it. "You are probably right, assuming there is nothing on the way-" A hoof pressed suddenly to her snout. Ahui blinked and followed it back to Daring's shoulder. "Mff?"
"Marephy's Law, if something can mess up, it will. And talking about it guarantees it." Daring pulled his hoof back, but not before giving Ahui a little boop on the nose. A sudden itch on his back got his attention. Spinning around, Daring couldn't see anything. "Damn bugs."
"She looks sexy."
Daring spun around again, ears twitching while his gaze scanned the surrounding trees. "Who said that?" He swatted at more bug bites unconsciously. 
"Said what?" Ahui turned and looked over her shoulder at Daring with puzzlement. "Daring, what has gotten into you?" She saw his eyes widen as he made eye contact, but it was the look of something under him that got her attention. "Here? In the jungle?"
His shaft grew and grew, soon reaching an aching hardness. Daring felt every fiber of his body aching to claim his mare. "Here. Now." His voice was full of command and need, the mare before him was perfect in his eyes and he marched right up to her and nipped her croup.
"Good boy, buck her hard."
The words seemed more like thoughts in the miasma of lust and need in Daring's head, but it was leading him with a loose leash. His bite had the desired effect, Ahuizotl tilted her tail to the side and arched herself backwards. The smile on her snout was more invitation than he needed right then. The continued insect bites didn't even register to his brain.
Ahuizotl almost trembled with excitement at her suddenly forceful stallion. Their games had been fun, but this was something very new and she certainly wanted to see what would come of it. The weight as Daring landed on her back, as he pushed himself forward, had her squirming. Daring wasn't taking it slow and easy, nor even the rough kind of games they normally played. He was an animal in need of a mare. 
As Daring shoved his shaft down and forward, his tip collided first with Ahui's plot, then made a quick adjustment and tried again. The big, flared end of Daring Do's shaft parted Ahui's ready folds and before the mare could even get used to him he bucked.
Squealing in surprise, Ahui closed her eyes and grit her teeth. She pushed back into what she expected would be another thrust, catching the timing just right to feel his groin smash against her plot. "What has gotten into you?"
Daring began to jerk back and buck forward again, his lust impossible to resist, his need overwhelming to the point of complete distraction. He gripped Ahui's shoulders with his forelegs and just kept pounding her, all the while growing thicker and harder; his mare always getting tighter and more needy.
"Buck her harder, faster."
The words were so easy to follow, Daring wanted to do exactly what they told him. He felt Ahui's tail weakly grab his hind-leg for support, but apart from that she didn't play any of her usual games with him; he really didn't need her to. His end came on sudden, hard. Daring shoved forward as hard and far as he could and every part of him melted into a sudden climax that had him roaring at the top of his lungs.
Ahui's eyes snapped open at the rough ending, but the rush of heat inside triggered her own release. "D-D-Daring…" She moaned out her stallion's name, the dominance and sexual focus completely overwhelming her. Her legs gave out and she crashed to her belly as the waves of bliss flooded her body. But there was something else, some odd tingling.
Riding Ahuizotl's body down, Daring kept himself deep inside her, pinned her to the ground and even gave a last two thrusts. Leaning forward, he completely missed an odd petting sensation on his left ear. "Ahui…" He nibbled at Ahuizotl's ear, running his teeth gently along the edge.
"More, my children hunger."
Daring's eyes flew wide and he couldn't stop himself from starting to buck again, driving against the pinned Ahui, starting the ride back up. "What… what are… you?"
Closing her eyes in total surrender to the pleasure, Ahuizotl felt her body claimed by the stallion's driving thrusts again, each an ecstasy of sensations, propagating more and more aftershocks from her first orgasm. She opened her mouth to groan but only little squeaks came from her throat. 
"More."
Unable to reply now, past the blinding pleasure and need, Daring kept humping, kept unloading. He lost track of how many times he had spilled himself into Ahui, but each time he did that soft voice told him he was not done. 
"One more."
Daring grinned. He couldn't see past his screwed-shut eyes. The darkness flowing in around his thoughts was as welcome as ice-water. "No…" He passed out, still sunk into his mare.
~~~~~+++++~~~~~

"Wake up you oaf!" Ahui shouted the words in Daring's ear, but it was as she pulled back that she noticed something there, something really small. "What the buck…" It looked almost an inch tall, black carapace with green wings, mane, and tail. The tiny creature otherwise resembled a minute pony. What worried Ahui was, it looked back at her, and smiled.
Daring woke up to the sounds of gasps and whimpers coming from under him. "Ahui?" He realized he sounded a little drunk, slurring his words and having trouble getting things right. "Alright are you?"
"Shh, let us work. She will soon be everything you need."
"Wait voice little. Stop!" There was no reply to Daring, only the shifting of Ahui under him, and him still inside her in a slightly uncomfortable way. Pulling back, Daring climbed off and out of Ahui, only to stumble and land on his back.
The movement sent a shiver through Ahuizotl, she whimpered and whined, hand scratching down her side. Then she saw her target and the ache in her body focused down to her groin. Eyes glued to Daring Do's shaft, she crawled over and toward him. Behind her, she could feel her tail rubbing and stroking at her vulva, working her body into an even greater frenzy.
Daring stared down his body in shock when he felt a warm tongue run from his balls all the way to the tip of his shaft. "Ahui… please-" Another lick stole his voice, another stole his attempts at speech and the last had his head slump back against the ground.
"My children have her. Relax, it is her turn."
The voice almost seemed mocking, but oddly tender. Daring closed his eyes and smiled as Ahui's mouth finally closed around him.
All Ahuizotl could think of was how much she wanted and needed her stallion. She licked him, sucked him, she even brought her forelegs up and slowly massaged his balls as she worked. Finally, she tasted him, felt his body shiver and give up its bounty to her. Slurping and sucking greedily, Ahui had more desire than she knew what to do with. Letting go of the big, hard shaft, she slid up Daring's body, keeping constant pressure with her own underside, until their bodies were touching from neck to plot. He was hard, sandwiched between them, but she wanted him in her.
Daring kissed back as Ahui passed his snout, their lips hungry and needy, kissing, licking, nuzzling, and sucking on each other. He was a little disappointed when Ahui kept sliding upwards, but not when she slid back down. "Ahuizotl…"
Her name on her stallion's lips made Ahui's pleasure rise higher. Her tail was displaced from her folds by his shaft, so it took up its favorite place, closing around Daring's balls. She squeezed as she sank down further, claiming him all the way until their groin's pressed together.
When Ahui put her forelegs up on his barrel, Daring gazed up at her amazing outline. The squeezing of his balls, the constant gripping and milking of his shaft inside her, it combined to the point where Daring risked climaxing right on the spot. Then she began to rock. "Ahuizotl…" It seemed impossible for Daring to say anything but her name, her full name. He was in awe of the mare, of how amazing she was, how great it felt to let her have all the control.
Ahui's mind had slid down to an almost animal level. She had needs, she had her property, one helped with the other and so, she was happy. She rocked forward and back, lifting up with her body on each stroke as she claimed every inch he had to offer her, and his constant begging with her name sang to that part of her as well. He was begging her to do what she wanted, what she needed, she rewarded him for it.
"You are both ours now. Do what we want and you will be allowed to think again."
Daring's eyes widened, he had finally connected what they were doing, how they were seemingly out of control, with that little voice. "What are you?" As Ahui came down, he let out a groan and filled her with his seed again, a slight edge to his pleasure feeling different from normal. With his forelegs pinned down by Ahui's, he couldn't do anything as the tiniest changeling queen stepped down from his ear, standing on the bridge of his nose.
"I am your queen, and you both belong to my hive n-" The tiny queen almost shook and fell off the stallion's nose as something suddenly grabbed Ahuizotl off him, then grabbed him as well. "What is going on?"
In a bit of a daze still, and still quite "rampant," Daring saw as a tribe of wild villager ponies bound up a screeching Ahuizotl and fastened her legs to a pole. Daring looked at the queen who was glaring around. "Well, thanks to you we got foalnapped. Thanks."
Of course Daring struggled too, but one half-exhausted stallion against dozens of ponies just wasn't going to work. All too soon he was trussed up to the same pole as Ahui, and the two were lifted into the air. Tilting his head to look forward, All Daring could see was Ahui's winking vulva. "Oh come on, this is…" The ache of need was still more than a little strong, and combined with the view, Daring's snout was soon stretched forward, pressing against the soft folds, and licking.
"Maybe we can make a deal?" The little voice was once again by Daring's ear. "I am Queen Nibbles, uh… I know your mare's name is Ahuizotl, but who are you?"
"Mmfmfmf Mmf!" Daring ignored the bug, if he was going to go down, it would be snout-deep in Ahui. Besides, the sounds she was making were quite appreciative.
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		Book2 - Chapter 3 - Feeling Oats



"Daring, this is… this is the only time…" Ahuizotl had to take a deep breath, which was hard with a gifted stallion eating her out. "Daring, stop." But it was too late, pleasure flooded her body again, making her squirm on the stick they were being carried by.
"Look, we got off on the wrong hoof. I know I sent my drones to enslave you to your pleasure, but I would really appreciate if you could not mention me."
Ahui tilted her head to the left. "Who… who are you? What are you?" She squirmed a little more, unable to deny her body's need to move. "And what do you mean, 'wrong hoof'?"
"I am Queen Nibbles, changeling queen and ruler of the sexlings! Please don't tell them about us..."
"Changeling?" Ahuizotl's hackles raised—or as the case may be, thanks to gravity, dropped—as the name sank in. "Never liked your kind, always swarming in on some place and stealing my treasures. What makes you any different than the other damn bugs?"
"For one, we don't want any treasures." Nibbles stepped along the mare's cheek, standing upside-down on her snout and holding on with her hooves. "For two, if they find us on you and your stallion, they will probably just burn you both."
Ahuizotl had to strain her ears to hear the tiny changeling now that she wasn't by her ear. "Then get back out of sight, I don't like being burned alive." She watched in horrid fascination as the tiny creature crawled back up and nestled into her mane by one ear. "Okay, so what is your plan then? Where is your swarm?"
"Half of them are on you. Relax, they won't bite unless I tell them to, and we are all well fed. What we need is a ride out of here."
"We don't have the magical 'make everypony have an orgy' artifact this time, or we would use that." Ahuizotl squirmed again, Daring starting to lap at her after a little break. "Wait, you can bite you said? What about biting our bonds loose when we aren't being watched?"
"I can do that! Wait a second." Nibbles leaned in and touched her snout to Ahui's ear. "There is an artifact that causes orgies?" Her tone dripped with desire and hunger.
"Look," Ahui closed her eyes, "if you help get us out of this, and we get back with our artifact… you only need us screwing to eat, right?" I can't believe I am going to do this.
"That, and we can make it better!" Queen Nibbles ran her fangs lightly along the flesh of Ahui's ear, not that she could feel it. "But of course I accept, we will live on you both for the rest of your lives, you feed us voluntarily—or with us helping—and I will get you out of this."
Ahui blinked a few times, trying to work out where the conversation had gone without her input. "That wasn't what I-"
"Of course. You don't have to thank me. Your pleasure will be my reward." Nibbles ran her teeth all along the mare's ear now, fighting her desire to bite. "So, just try not to make them want to kill you right away. I bite through both your bonds, and feed my hive forever!"
"You should definitely kill them right away."
Ahuizotl lifted her head to look at the owner of the voice, recognizing one of the stallions from the train attack. "Daring, hey, stop licking me and pay attention." She turned her head to look back.
His name snapped Daring from the feast his hormones had him trapped in. "What?" He had to swing his head out to look around the mare's body, but saw her startled expression. "What's the matter? Why are you looking at me like that?"
"Daring, you need a bath." Ahui bit back a giggle. "It looks like the same ponies from the train are here. Good news is, Nibbles is telling me the natives don't want to kill us right away."
"Shh, don't say my name too loud. If they hear you say it you… it won't be pretty." Nibbles suddenly stopped her sizing up of Ahui as a meal, and clung to her ear in worry. "If anypony mentions their god's true name, they will kill them!"
" 'God'?" Ahuizotl blinked and shook her head. Oh, don't tell me she played that game. It never ends well. "Let me guess. When you arrived, they thought you were the voice of their god. You told them your name. Eventually they found out what you really were-"
"After a LOT of orgies." Nibbles giggled at the memories.
"Okay, alright. I tried this a few times. You really need to pay better attention to when they start muttering about you, behind your back." Ahuizotl sighed, finding herself actually liking the little queen. "So get us out and I will see what we can do for y- HEY!" Ahui shook her head, the bite to her ear feeling much like it had been pierced.
"Our deal was we have you forever." Nibbles nipped the mare's ear again, not enough to break the skin, but plenty to remind her what she could do. "Don't renege, or next time my whole hive bites you!"
Feeling only a slight tinge of arousal, Ahui was broken from her conversation with Nibbles when the ropes binding her to the pole were cut. "Oof. Hey!" She struggled in the bonds, avoiding flicking her tail-hand and keeping it clenched.
Daring landed in a heap beside Ahuizotl and he gave a grin at her. "This brings back memories." He tested the ropes, finding the one on his left, back leg was a touch loose. "Normally it is you at the head of a tribe of wild ponies."
"I don't recognize these, that could be a saving grace." Ahui didn't squirm. "I am trusting you, Nibbles."
"Wait, Nibbles? Queen Nibbles?" Daring stared at Ahuizotl. "She is the voice I kept hearing, that told me to… to…" He blushed as the memory of their earlier sex. "Ahui? What is she?" He squirmed and wriggled until he pressed his belly against Ahuizotl's back.
"Daring! Really, put that away!" Ahui now squirmed, but all it did was rub his rock-hard shaft between them. "She is a changeling, a really little one. She feeds off lust and wants to get out of here as much as we do."
"Okay, so get her to make a diversion… I don't know, like what she did to us. Then we can get away in the confusion." Daring jerked his hips without thinking, driving his shaft along Ahui's back and causing him to feel a little more aroused.
"I said, kill them!"
The shout got both Daring and Ahui's attention, each looking "up" to see the stallion from the train gesturing at the pair of them.
"Hey! Hey you!" Daring squirmed some more, feeling that loose rope come free of his back hoof. "Why don't you go sit on a bee hive!" He grinned as he said it and saw exactly what he wanted; the villagers around them laughed and pointed at the "civilized" stallion.
"Do you know who you are talking to?"
"Do you? I am Daring bucking Do, and if I wasn't tied up I would kick your flank back to the train!" Daring was flush with excitement, his mouth had completely run away with him and his blood boiled with a need to- Oh buck, what has gotten into me? I'm not a colt and this isn't a silly school-yard game! Daring's ears twitched, there was silence around them. A young voice shouted something, then another repeated it. Ponies surged forwards and cut the ropes binding him. "What is going on?"
"You challenged him to fight." The speaker was the pony cutting Daring's legs free. "You win, you take his place."
Daring stood up and looked to the pony who had freed him. Dark brown coat, like all her tribe, the mare had a black mane and tail that looked silky smooth. She was a young mare, but mare she certainly was. Each feature his eyes alighted on, however, reminded him of better ones on Ahui. Just thinking about his former nemesis had his shaft jutting out.
Further gasps ran through the crowd, urging Daring to be guided forward. "Ahui…" He looked back, watched as another pony was untying her too. "Don't hurt her!" His heart pounded, his blood ran hot.
"The winner's life is forfeit to the loser." The mare who had cut Daring free, strode into the middle of the circle that the rest of the village had formed. "One stallion risks everything, his mare, his life, his freedom." She pointed at Daring as she spoke the words, then changed to gesture at the stallion from the train. "And this one fights for his honor alone." She stepped back, eyes flashing first to Daring's own, then down.
Daring thought it was his heart-beat still, but a thudding in his ears was the drums some villagers had taken up. Worse, when the mare winked at him, Daring almost lost. A blast of magic left a mark where he had been standing a moment before his dive. "Hey, is that your only trick?" Daring jumped to the side to avoid another blast. "Aww, and I thought a pegasus would actually fight, not sit back like some unicorn 'wannabe.' " Daring flared his wings wide. "Where's your oats? Can't you feel that?"
Ahuizotl watched Daring start to weave and move with the music. "You big fool…" There was a wide smile on her face as she watched her rampant stallion tease and taunt the other pegasus. "Where's your balls! Fight him!" Her shout got a cheer from the crowd of villagers.
His eyes flashing, Daring reached up and under his wing for the small coil of rope he always had hidden. Waiting for a dive out of the way of another arcane bolt, he fashioned the lasso knot he needed. That flashy thing has a timer on it, or needs to cool down. Daring lifted his voice. "That all you got? Why not use the wings your dam gave you!" He laughed loudly when the next bolt came, but swung his lasso forward and catching the hoof the other pegasus held the wand in. "Can't use them now-" Daring spread his wings, braced, and pulled hard.
"He is a great stallion! Definitely worth living on!" Nibbles had a great view over the top of the heads, being at ear-level, not eye level.
Ahui laughed when the wand flew free, and the surprised pegasus tried to counter by pulling back on the rope. "Woo! You get 'im!"
Daring Do used both forelegs to pull the rope, pulling for all he was worth. The pegasus flew toward him, Daring rocking back on his wings and bringing his back legs up, coiled and ready like the powder in a cannon. "Gotcha…" His voice was soft, the surrounding drums stopped beating, or so it seemed.
When his head landed on those back-hooves, the stallion knew it was going to be bad. He tried to spread his wings as the muscles under his face started to tighten. His world went dark.
Watching the pegasus fly off into the distance, propelled by Daring's hooves, Ahuizotl cheered and stomped her hooves in excitement. The fight was over and something about the primal way it had been fought, pulled her heart even more toward the big former adversary. She pushed and shoved her way through the crowed and leaped into Daring's side. She wanted to talk, she wanted to tell him how amazing he had been, or how much she had believed in him, but her blood was tainted by Nibbles' venom.
Daring didn't slow, he turned around, the smell of Ahuizotl strong in his nose, and mounted her. The drums took on an even more special meaning now, and as the tribesponies cheered around them, he drove into his mare, the mare he had fought for.
"Bite me, bite him." Ahui was already half lost in the lust, her stallion having pinned her with his weight, claimed her still-wet passage. A slight itch came over her, and all other worries faded as she gave in to Nibble's hive and rutted her stallion. Bucking back, she ground herself down to his groin again and again, clamping down, making Daring Do fight for each thrust.
"Bite everypony…" Daring felt the itching, felt his body take off on its own and start breeding Ahui. He was quickly pounding away at Ahui's body, bucking hard into her again and again. He felt her quiver through her own release, but he still wasn't done. Nothing would stop him claiming her, even the tight grip her tail-hand suddenly took on his balls.
"I really like them!" Queen Nibbles sent her 'lings out, watched them fell pony after pony as the gathering devolved into a sexling feast. She climbed up onto Daring Do, admiring the stallion's stamina, before biting him herself. "Feed me, my minions!" The hive drank.
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		Book2 - Chapter 4 - Sowing Lessons



As the venom sank in to Daring Do's body, he found himself completely out of control, every pony around him was a mate and Tartarus be damned if he wasn't going to be on top of all of them. That isn't to say that nopony was in control of him. The tight squeeze around his balls, of Ahui's tail-hand clamping down, drew a soft whimper from Daring, but he knew what she wanted, what he wouldn't dare stop from giving her.
Daring climbed on Ahui's back, wrapped his forelegs around her midsection and speared her. Arching back into his thrust, her sopping folds welcomed more of him—but it wasn't enough. She pulled on her "control," dragging the stallion forwards, deeper. Relaxing her grip a fraction, she began to massage him.
Humping forward, bucking like a true stud, Daring started to grind himself deeper into Ahui, then yank back as fast as he could, only to return. His strokes were guided by the amount of slack her tail gave him, but he made sure every single return to her clutching depths resulted in his hips banging against her plot. "Ah… Ah… Ahui…" Through the haze of his lust, Daring managed to pull out the name of the mare he had fought for. 
Knowing how wild her stallion was right now, hearing her name part from his lips sparked pleasure within Ahuizotl that she had never expected to feel. Buck. I love him. The realization was driven home, quite literally, by his spearing shaft, and she was sure by now that she could describe every ridge and contour without laying eyes on it. Ahui squealed in release when a hot flood pumped into her body, Daring grabbing her with his forelegs and wings both, pulling her back onto him.
The need to breed the mare under him abated a moment, as pure bliss washed over Daring like warm honey. He grabbed and pulled Ahuizotl too him as firmly as he could, he planted himself all the way inside and fed her his seed. His balls fought against the tight grip she held on his balls, struggling to deliver enough potent sperm to impregnate the wonderful mare under him. "Ahui…" Aching in need still, Daring felt his body recovering quickly.
Ahuizotl turned and looked back at the hungry expression on Daring's face. "My stud, do you want more?" She squeezed his balls tighter, watched his eyes squeeze closed through the most honest nod a stallion had ever given. "I will pick." She turned back, eying the crowd of tribesponies. "She got you free, she gets your foal." Ahui's fore-paw lifted and point at the mare who had instigated the fight.
As his eyes traced Ahui's foreleg, he spied the mare from the fight. She was squirming on the ground, masturbating for all she was worth. He spotted some stallions nearby, but they seemed more interested in each other than her. He blew a hot rush of breath from his snout. He tried to say something, anything, but the rush of need grew once more. Dismounting Ahuizotl, he trotted across to the mare.
"Is he really going to…" Ahui watched Daring strut like a proud colt to the mare, and pause before her. "Oh he really has no idea. Nibbles?"
"How did you know I was still here?" The soft voice was right at Ahui's ear, her fangs prickled as they bit Ahui again.
Shuddering and groaning, Ahuizotl started to walk closer to where Daring was prancing around the confused-looking mare. "Buck her, you fool." Ahui reached Daring and gave him a slap on his flank. "Get her up and… and… ah horse-apples…" Her tail-hand plunged into her own depths, her eyes half closed, as Ahui lost herself to the sexling's venom took the driver's seat for a while.
Daring leaned down and shoved his nose under the mare's arched tail. He inhaled deeply and trembled, already rock hard. Blowing sharply from his nose, Daring shoved the mare with his head, urging her to move. When she stood, finally getting the hint, he didn't wait.
Fair Mane was not quite fully possessed of her senses, but when she felt a weight drop on her spine she knew exactly what she wanted. The big pegasus stallion, the one who had won the challenge, was on her. Every nerve lit up at once as he speared forward, his shaft diving toward her plump vulva. She turned back, closing her eyes. When a hand grabbed her mane and yanked her snout forward into a vulva, her eyes flew open again. "Ffmf!" 
Watching as his mare pulled the pony under him to service her, Daring bucked and humped, and eventually he parted the mare's lips. He felt her tense a little under him, as Daring pulled himself further up her back, but then she relaxed, arched her spine, and welcomed him.
Trapped between the two foreign ponies, Fair knew what was happening to the tribe, and welcomed it. Their goddess, Nibbles, had returned. She moaned into the folds, as her tongue started working, cleaning up the musky fluids, only to be rewarded with more. The pegasus on top of her was using his wings to drive forward, and if it weren't for being trapped behind the strange mare, she would have been fighting to hold her ground.
Daring's eyes were locked on Ahui's, watching her watch him claim the tribespony mare, stuffing himself into her again and again, like a wild animal. He was along for the ride, sure, but by relaxing and giving in he could think straight, and was completely bewitched by Ahuizotl's eyes.
Keeping hold of the mare between them, Ahui stared back at her stallion, at her lover. Finally, the mare's tongue found a more sensitive part inside her and she opened her mouth to sing her delight. Moaning softly, unable to keep her voice trapped inside, Ahuizotl didn't take her eyes from Daring Do for even a second.
Hitting his peak quickly, Daring shoved forward, not closing his eyes even to blink. He lost himself in the depths of Ahui's eyes, and the depths of Fair Mane's passage. He ground into her, his whole back-end tightening around the need to breed. 
Fair cried out into Ahuizotl's body, moaning and shouting her climax as she was pumped with potent stallion seed. A champion was servicing her, at the behest of her Goddess, she felt wonderful. More and more seemed to fill her, the relentless male apparently trying to shove himself all the way through her, or so it felt. Then she heard a soft voice.
"You are blessed." Nibbles nuzzled the spited mare's ear, snuggling down in her mane and calling her hive to her. "My children, we are home."
Daring fell sideways, slumping off the mare and falling down. His body had just about had enough. He watched as Ahuizotl walked toward him, her hips swaying. "Nooooo…" He said no, but the smile on his snout, and the returning erection between his legs was a whole other conversation. "Ahuizotl…" He held up a wing, inviting his lover to join him.
Swaying with every step, Ahuizotl had no compunction—nor a single bit of embarrassment—in joining Daring Do, curling up with him, pressing her own belly to his. Pressing close, she felt him give a little buck, sending him deep into her once more—home.
~~~~~+++++~~~~~

Daring Do woke, feeling ravenously hungry. His mind traced from his present condition backwards, and immediately had trouble. The feel of mares, lots of mares, under him, around him. Daring gave a little groan as he lost track of the tumult of sex memories, but one thing was constant—Ahuizotl. "Ahui?" He felt movement, the mare with her back pressed to his barrel stirred. "Ahuizotl?" He nuzzled the soft fuzzy ear before his snout.
The world felt at ease, even if she felt more than a little sore in places she didn't like feeling sore in. Ahuizotl woke up to feeling somepony playing with her ear. "Daring?" The soft grunt of assent made her smile. "Wow."
Everything seemed to sum up nicely in that word, for each of them. Daring felt Ahui not only against him, but around him. He gave a gentle push, heard her groan and push back. "I don't think I ever survived a wild tribe of ponies in quite this way before." Daring was slow with his thrusts, there was no drive to rush, so he was taking his time.
Ahuizotl leaned her head back, pressing her neck against Daring's throat. "Me either, but I think this is… is…" She trembled and gave a happy moan, giggling away her climax as her insides ran with Daring's hot seed again.
"These strangers have shown us the way!" Fair Mane gestured at Daring and Ahui, as they finished together. "The Goddess has come back to us, she has forgiven us." She trembled in bliss, her body remembered being bred by the big pegasus, and though she knew he was taken, she wanted more. "She has gifted us."
"I am back!" Nibbles stood prominently on Fair's nose, buzzing her wings in delight. "And I see my ponies were misled. Who brought this pony into my village?" Though her voice was soft, everypony heard Nibbles, and glared at the bound pegasus who had lost the duel.
"You think I am all he sent?"
Daring nuzzled Ahui and pulled free. Rising to his hooves he realized there was a veritable pool of mares around where he had lain with Ahui. As each looked up at him with interest, Daring got flashbacks of each, of mounting every one. Stop that, don't think about them, and how soft and welcoming they were. You are a spoken-for stallion, Daring Do. "I hope not, I want to kick another flank for the danger you put us in. Who do you work for?"
The pony clammed up, glaring at Daring.
"I could try to find out… but our methods are less than effective on that kind of pony." Nibbles was still standing on her chosen mare, her priestess.
"The Alicorn's Eye." Daring said the words, saw the bound stallion's eye tick. "Good, you know of it." He turned and looked back to Ahuizotl, lifted his eyes to the mare who had instigated everything the previous day. "Do you know of it?"
Stepping past the other mares of her tribe, Fair Mane stepped right up in front of Daring do. "Of course we know of it, it is a lost treasure of our tribe. We were supposed to guard it until the end of time itself." 
Ah crap. Daring lifted a hoof to rub the back of his neck. "Uh, I don't suppose you can show us where it is? We would really like to look at it…" His eyes flickered to Ahui, saw her give a slight nod at the almost lie. Of course they wanted to look at it, and take it, and give it to the museum… but looking was definitely on the list. 
"The great God Getchahuvezup demanded we protect it with our lives, and the lives of our foals." Fair's snout pulled into a lop-sided grin. "Goddess Nibbles said it looked silly and we should protect each other."
"Yup!" Nibbles waved to Daring, now hiding behind one ear of Fair's.
"Oh… so we could… take it?" Ahuizotl sashayed her way up to Daring, pressing in beside him and giving Fair a look that spoke volumes, not the least of which was that she had shared her stallion, willingly. "If you aren't using it for something, that is?"
Fair Mane snorted, then giggled. "My father would have refused. He… was more traditional. Now I, Fair Mane, rule the tribe!" She gave a hoof a clop, taking a stance of clear superiority to everypony around. "But there is the matter of a deal."
Ahui's eyes narrowed. "I gave you… ah…" She leaned to Daring and whispered, "How long was all that?" All she got was a shrug. "Okay, well, I gave you use of my stud for a few days, isn't that payment enough?"
"Hey!" Daring glared at Ahui. "I am not just a stud to—"
"It would certainly be enough, but his mark has to have landed, in each mare." Fair gestured around at the now-laughing mares around her. "I would not hesitate to use this to bargain for my fellow tribesponies. So, we go and get your little amulet, and when we get back we can check everypony who wants your foal, if any are lacking, you stay and do your job."
"He is my stallion." Ahuizotl put one foreleg around Daring's withers, pulling him against her smaller frame awkwardly. "But this seems fair. Studding should be guaranteed."
"Ahui!" Daring shoved Ahuizotl over sideways. "I am not a stud animal for…" She was looking up at him, her grin a mile wide—he knew the reason why, and why she wasn't looking at his face. He was rock hard, just the thought of all the mares surrounding him stirred his body, and without hesitation he lowered atop Ahui. "But just this once. We can't end every adventure with a gang-bang!"
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"We really need to get to that Alicorn's Eye." Ahui rocked her body in time with Daring's thrusts. She wanted to gesture to help carry her point, but Daring Do was quite adept at tipping her off balance. "So when he is done, we will find the amulet, then Daring can take care of you all." Panting hard, Ahuizotl tightened her tail-hand's grip on her stallion's sack, squeezing him just like she knew he loved.
The sudden tightness caused Daring's ears to fold back tightly. He scrunched up his face and bucked sharply, then unloaded into Ahui. He gave a playful growl into Ahui's mane, and a few more bucks. Under him, he felt his former nemesis shudder and tremble. Gazing around with his piercing rose-colored eyes, Daring saw each of the tribespony mare's eyes go wide in surprise. "Is that okay with you?"
A round of vigorous nodding was Daring's reply, and without further ado, he dismounted Ahui and nuzzled her flank. 
Turning as she regained her senses, Ahuizotl reached up with her tail to stroke Daring's cheek. "I really needed that." She shook herself vigorously, and looked around all the staring mares. "Well? Where is this amulet kept?"
"In the stuffy temple of what's-his-face." Whispering into Daring's ear, Nibbles was as full as a sexling changebug could get. She had her drones well spread out when it had come to the feast, and now she could indulge in rewarding those who had worshiped her so diligently. "About our deal..." 
Daring rolled his eyes. "Great Queen Nibbles—"
"I like that, but not as much as 'goddess.' You should call me Goddess Nibbles." Nibbles refrained from biting Daring's ear as punishment—mostly because by now Nibbles had worked out that in a tribe full of re-empowered mares, getting the object of their desire horny wasn't actually a punishment.
"I am not going to call you 'Goddess Nibbles.' " Daring looked to Ahui, and got a shrug from her. He turned his look to the tribesponies gathered around, most looked a little shocked. "Alright…" He gave his best sigh. "Goddess Nibbles—"
"Don't say it like that! It sounds like you don't really mean it!" Nibbles reconsidered biting Daring, just because it would make her feel better.
"The Great Goddess, Queen Nibbles, has spoken to me!" Daring struck a pose, spreading his wings a little and gazing off into the sky.
"Ohhh, this is much more like it! All my titles at once? Perfect!" The sound of tiny hooves clopping together in excitement found its way to Daring's ear.
"She, the Goddess who returned to rescue you all from your own abstinence, has told me that we must go to the Usurper-God, Getchahuvezup's temple, to retrieve the amulet of the Alicorn's Eye!" Daring hadn't kept a double life going for years on dumb luck; Daring Do had been in her school's drama club. "We must go there at once to fetch it."
Nearly every pony of the tribe was staring in awe at Daring, the mares looking especially starry-eyed. Fair Mane, however, walked right up to Daring. "You didn't need to go through all this just to get the amulet. We know where all the traps are in the temple." She rolled her eyes.
"Let him have his moment. Not all stallions deserve such antics, but you have to admit he has earned it." Ahuizotl gave Fair a wink and stood proud beside Daring. "Yes! Let us go and return all the lost treasures to the village!"
A cheer rose from the ponies, some groaned as they regained their hooves, but all started following Daring, Ahui, and their new village leader, Fair Mane.
"I don't really want to leave the village. I like it here…" Nibbles was slumped on her back, resting against Daring Do's left ear. "My hive likes it here. You understand, don't you?" She gave the stallion's ear a little nuzzle. "You could always stay. Then you could be the tribe's stud for the rest of your life!"
"No, Nibbles. I will only stay long enough for Ahui's… deal." Daring ruffled his wings a little. "How far is this temple? I could just fly ahead and find—" His words cut short as a sharp tug on his tail made Daring spin around.
"Don't be in too much of a hurry. That lackey will take a little while to get back to his boss." Ahuizotl let go of Daring Do's tail and walked up beside him. Every step she took reminded Ahui of the feel of his body, it made her strut a little as a result.
The temple turned out to not be far away, and with only minor tasting by Nibbles and her hive, the villagers and adventurers arrived only moderately aroused. 
Daring was having to waddle every third step or so, thanks to the hard-on he was carrying. "Stop. Biting. Me." Grinding his teeth together, every mare in their expedition looked just perfect to slake his lust on. His mind briefly drifted back to the deal Ahui had made, and the problem became worse. "Please?"
"Since you asked nicely, I will slow down." Nibbles didn't, she gave the poor stallion another little nip, and a light dose of her poison.
"If you keep biting him, your Divine Majesty," Ahui knew how to butter up a client, and she had extra creamy butter just for Nibbles, "he might just go crazy and start mounting every mare here." While she talked, Ahuizotl noticed the tribespony mares all had a case of the "ear twitches," but when she said the last bit, many heads turned with looks of hunger.
"See, now that is how you should address me." Nibbles nuzzled and rubbed her cheek against Daring's ear. "Try it out, call me your 'Divine Goddess of Lust and Fertility, Queen Nibbles the Great.' If you do, I promise to stop biting you."
"You have got to be kidding m—" Daring winced as he felt another bite on his ear. "Alright. Alright… Please stop biting me, my Divine Goddess of Lust and Fertility, Queen Nibbles the Great." The biting stopped, but despite no new poison entering his system, Daring still was quite well dosed. A soft purring sound echoed in his ear, and Daring realized he had just appeased a "goddess" quite appropriately.
"There it is!" Ahuizotl reached up with one hand and pulled the branches aside, revealing a huge clearing, and a giant stone pyramid in the middle of it. "Now, normally this would be the moment the enraged natives charge in to kill me…" She tilted her head to look at the native ponies around her, and to a head every single one was fixated on Daring. "No? Anypony?" Ahui sighed. "Guess I just get to walk in, how droll."
Walking confidently, Ahuizotl took a step into the clearing, and then another. She got to her third before a familiar voice said, "Don't move, or I blast you."
"You again?" Ahui turned her head to the pegasus Daring had defeated in the village; of course they had a new wand, and were aiming it at Ahuizotl. "Why don't you just give up and go home? Daring is going to kick your plot again!" Memories of the fight rushed through Ahui's head, and her libido stirred at how worked up Daring had been.
A gasp of surprise came from behind the pegasus, just inside treeline. "Daring Do is here?" a deeper voice asked, and from the bushes strode a white unicorn stallion that couldn't be described by any word short of "handsome." Prince Blueblood's eyes were wide in excitement, and he carefully adjusted his mane—that looked like it was made-up to within an inch of its life. "I have been literally dying to meet her once more, to swing in and sweep her off her hooves… Where is she?"
As luck would have it, Daring Do shoved his way out of the jungle right beside the pegasus with the wand. "Put that damn thing away before you hurt somepony with it!" He knocked the stallion down, and stood over him. Silence reigned over the clearing, and Daring realized that there were others, and at least two of them had wands. 
Prince Blueblood stared at Daring Do. His brain didn't quite work for a few moments as he took in the stallion who had just brutishly knocked his hired help down, and was standing over the pegasus "rampant." 
Daring turned to look at Ahuizotl. "Who is this? What is going on?" When the stallion under him groaned and tried to move, Daring gave him a kick for good measure. He looked at Prince Blueblood and groaned. "Not you again…"
"Again? Sir, we have not met, and why must you insist on dressing akin to such a legendary beauty as," Blueblood's angry speech collapsed into a wistful tone, "Daring Do…?" He gazed past Daring, not even seeing him as Blueblood's mind wandered.
"Is he for real?" Daring turned to look at Ahuizotl, and got a shrug from her. "Look, I don't know who you think I am, but—"
"No, you cur, you don't know who I am!" Prince Blueblood struck a regal pose, turning his neck in a way that he was sure mares would go weak at the knees for. "I," his tone rang of superiority, "am Prince Archibald Rupert Rubberducky Blueblood the Third." He detested at least one of his names, but it simply would not do to use anything but his full name. "And who, are you?"
"It's me, Blueblood." Daring was done with the "game" of avoiding the Prince. Besides, he certainly wasn't going to be chased by Blueblood now. "It really is. I was fighting with Ahuizotl over an artifact and it…" Using a wing, Daring gestured to his body, implying the changes that the Chalice of Life had inflicted. "...it did this."
"My darling!" Blueblood's tone reversed quicker than an earth pony facing down a rattlesnake. As he dropped to one knee, the Prince raised a hoof to the sky. "Why would anything do such an injustice to a wonderful mare? It is horrible to even contem…" his speech faded off to nothingness as nearly two dozen tribespony mares—led by Fair Mane—entered the clearing, "…plate…" Such an array of beauty had Blueblood never seen before.
"Hey, those are mine!" Daring had no clue why it rankled him so much, or why he spoke in such a manner, but the idea of Blueblood pushing his affections onto the tribesponies stuck in his craw as unconscionable. It didn't mean he didn't get just as startled as Blueblood at his possessive tone. "Uh, I mean come on, what are you doing here?"
"I," pausing for effect, Blueblood closed his eyes and continued, "am leading the Royal Expedition to retrieve the Amulet of the Alicorn's Eye!" Blueblood struck a smart pose, lifted one hoof up to his chest. "I heard it was quite shiny."
"Well, we are here for the Museum of Pony History—" Daring stopped when Ahuizotl snorted. "Hey, it really should be in one, it isn't like it has any magical properties or anything!"
"Au contraire." Prince Blueblood pointed at the pyramid. "Legends say it is an artifact of much power, and for that reason I am here, to protect Equestria from the deprivations of another such device." He was holding back something, of course. Blueblood had been a prince long enough to know when not to play all your cards. "So then, as your royal duty to Equestria, I hereby beseech you Daring Do, to find this amulet!" 
"How much are you paying?" Ahuizotl's eyes narrowed, and if it were an actual cartoon there would be dollars signs flashing over them. "Because it is my turn to decide the fate of what we find, and I definitely have a value in mind."
"Ahui!" Daring lifted a hoof up and thumped it to his forehead. "It… it had better be a good price." 
"Oh don't you worry." Ahuizotl sashayed her way through the clearing to where Daring and Blueblood stood. "Our price will be exorbitant enough that the good Prince here will be most satisfied he has a powerful artifact." Breathing slowly, Ahui lifted her eyes to the handsome unicorn. "Four-million bits."
Daring and Blueblood both nearly fell over. "Nopony has that many bits!" Blueblood shook his head in horror. "This is extortion! Blackmail!" He waited a few moments to see if his words had any effect. "Four-hundred-thousand?"
Ahui's game was on, and she had a skilled player to beat. "What? We pacified a changeling army, befriended a lost race of ponies, and even fought off vicious bandits on the train—"
The pegasus from the train spoke up. "Hey, that was us!" 
"Bandits…" Ahuizotl continued, as if she hadn't been interrupted, "that destroyed a train. One million, and you have to pay for a new train."
The arguing continued, and at last Daring was left gaping at the thought of being paid seven-hundred-thousand bits for the job he would have done for nothing. "How…? What…? Why are you paying us this much?"
Fair Mane walked up beside Ahuizotl and leaned in to the mare's ear, and whispered, "Does he know that we are going to disarm all the traps for you?" Ahuizotl's giggling was all the answer Fair needed. "I thought not." Lifting her voice, she addressed her fellow villagers. "Come, sisters, let us fetch our stallion his shiny thing so we can get to the more… desirable… things." Flashing a coy look at Daring, she led the tribe to the pyramid.
"Wait!" Blueblood looked between the cackling Ahuizotl and the villagers. "You know the way past all the traps?" He turned and stared directly at Ahuizotl. "You tricked me!"
"No she didn't. You assumed we would have to deal with the traps." Daring Do stepped up beside Ahuizotl, and looked at Prince Blueblood with the air of casual victory. "As a prince, we have your word that you will abide by the agreement."
"Are you coming, Daring Do?" Fair Mane called loudly from the base of the pyramid, waving a hoof for their attention.
"I really want to bite him, but if I do he will do naughty things to my ponies." Nibbles was unhappy that her usual solution of "bite the thing until it isn't a problem anymore" wasn't going to work. "Tell me again how perfect I am."
"I will not." Daring felt a bite on his ear as he marched resolutely towards the pyramid. Inside, a mare was waiting beside a depressed floor-trap.
"Please step carefully." Savage Blossom had the same brown fur and black mane as the rest of her tribe, but she poured her heart into the words. "I want your foal, and would hate to see you hurt." Her eyes wandered down, spotting the rock-hard erection Daring sported. "Mmmm…"
"Keep moving, Daring." Ahui trotted up beside Daring, and reached out with her tail to take a firm hold of his scrotum. "Keep up, or lose something important."
With an echoing giggle from Nibbles in his ear, Daring trotted forward. Passing mare after mare, Daring Do was aware of every hungry look sent his way, and despite himself felt even more aroused because of it. In a long hall, deep in the pyramid, he slowed his pace a little. "This is actually pretty awesome…"
"Really?" Ahui gave a firm tug on Daring's balls, squeezing them and watching him melt like butter. "On me now, my stallion." Her words were full of command.
Turning, Daring yanked his body free of Ahuizotl's grip, but instead of mounting her he dove his snout under her flagging tail. Lapping in broad, long strokes, Daring smiled at how swollen and ready Ahui already was. 
"Get… get on… oh buck…" Ahui groaned and whimpered at the attention, and her mind lost the fight she hadn't even realized was being fought. Rocking slowly, she cried her adoration throughout the pyramid.
Hard as iron, Daring was playing on his own terms, and he knew the ball was in his court. Delivering one last, deep lick to Ahuizotl's soaked vulva, he reared up and landed on her back. One buck. Two bucks. On the third his shaft sank into Ahui, and he was home.
Each thrust into her body threatened to push Ahuizotl over the edge of orgasm, but somehow she held on to her body and mind. She didn't clamp her tail-hand onto his balls, but instead aimed for his shaft as it pulled form her clutching depths.
The tight squeeze at the base of his long member nearly undid Daring, he bucked roughly, but finally regained himself. "Almost… almost had me… there…" He timed his words with each thrust, but when the pressure of his need grew too great, Daring Do leaned down and clamped his teeth on Ahuizotl's crest and dragged her back with the bite.
Ahui screamed in pleasure. With the combination of rough, forceful sex and the bite, she lost control of her pleasure and was overwhelmed by it. Trembling as the lightning of her orgasm rocked her body, she tried in desperation to push back, to claim more of her stallion.
Daring couldn't fight the tighter grip on his shaft, and he certainly had no reason to hold back once his mare signaled her own blinding pleasure. He gave in to animal urges and shoved forward hard.
When the hot, wet swelling inside Ahuizotl registered to her senses, she was pushed into another release, writhing around the heavy shaft Daring had planted in her, whimpering and gasping, crying his name again and again.
"Buck…" Fair Mane watched the primal rutting, she witnessed the union with wide eyes and a fast-beating heart. Words failed her as Daring Do proved his stallionhood to Ahuizotl, and she took everything he had to offer. "Okay girls, forget the ceremony of retrieval, just grab the buckin' amulet so we can get to the studding!"
Ahuizotl came to from her pleasure, staring down at a gold and green item on the ground. "The…" she lost her words, both the breath to speak them and the thoughts to form them failing her. She waited a while until she could think and speak. "That's the amulet? Seven-hundred-thousand bits worth?"
"Yeah." Daring leaned over Ahui, practically laying atop her body. "That is it. Look at the inscription, that work is beautiful…"
"What's it say?" Ahui poked Daring's belly with her tail, repeatedly, until he got off her. The sensation of having him withdraw from her body—the emptiness and cooling—almost made her change her mind and invite him up again.
"Glory to the Alicorns. Virility. Masculinity." Daring blinked a few times. "Ahui, this could make you into a stallion again!"
The words shocked Ahui for a moment, but she reached down into her heart and liked what she found. "No, not if it leaves me… what I was." She reached down with one hand and picked up the amulet. "Come on, we have a customer waiting."
Daring didn't need to be asked twice, but he did sit back until he could watch Ahuizotl's swaying, leaking plot all the way out of the pyramid.
"You found it!" Prince Blueblood had been spending his time trying to discuss pleasantries with the nice young mare at the entry, but with the object of his desire in sight, he forgot all about her. "The inscription?" He knew what it said, he had read the books.
"Blah blah alicorns. Virility and masculinity…" Ahuizotl waved it around before Blueblood's snout. "Seven-hundred-thousand?"
"Yes, yes. Just give it to me!" Prince Blueblood used his magic to snatch the amulet from Ahui's grip, and quickly put it on. Power boiled around him, flooding his body.
"Uh, you got it wrong." Fair Mane walked up, her tribe having reset the traps on their way out of the old temple. " 'Glory to the Ponies. Fertility. Femininity.' You missed the little tag on the third glyph that represents feminine forms."
Daring blinked, and all present watched as Prince Blueblood, unicorn prince of Equestria, started to shrink. "Uh… Oops?"
Blueblood's eyes widened as his mind caught up with the conversation. "What is it—" He stopped his demand with a gasp, his voice having raised an octave already. A tingling rush passed through him in waves, flowing in and out like the ocean. Each wave in drew more softness, more curves. Each wave out took away his handsomeness and replaced it with feminine beauty. Her body ached and shifted around her, and soon Blueblood fell to the floor with a high-pitched cry. "What is it doing to me?!"
"Past tense." Ahuizotl lifted a hoof up and poked Blueblood on the snout.
"Yeah…" Daring couldn't take his eyes off the mare. Blue was the definition of feminine beauty, curves in all the right places, and a terrified look that made his heart ache for her. "I think we need to get him… her… back to Canterlot."
Princess Blueblood looked up at Daring, and old feelings overwhelmed her. Her heart sped up in her chest and she felt her body trembled a little at the nearness of him. "P-P-Please… Auntie will fix this…" On the floor where she was, Blue couldn't help but notice the heavy shaft of Daring Do, swinging before her. Hunger, need, and desire swamped her emotions, and she flopped to her side. "I am undone! Daring, please, you must carry me…!"
"Girls," Fair Mane turned to her tribe, "we are going on a trip it seems." She turned to Ahuizotl. "You promised us studding, and studding we will get."
Only Daring Do heard a tiny voice yell, "Yay!"
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Rainbow Dash grabbed the latest "fanfic" of her favorite story series. It was odd just how closely K. A. Colt had come to the real Daring Do's writing style, but that was only part of what had Rainbow so willing to buy them the moment they came out (in a special little bookshop in Canterlot at first, and more widely once it became more popular).
As she flew from the bookstore in town, Rainbow Dash held the book close to her chest to hide the cover image. She knew there was only one thing that would get in the way of her reading the latest naughty adventures of Daring Do and Ahuizotl.
"Book!" Twilight had spotted her target while flying high over the town, and swooped in easily to speed along at Rainbow Dash's side. "A new book?!" She pointed at Rainbow Dash's chest with a hoof—right where Rainbow clutched the target of her affection.
Her worst fears realized, Rainbow Dash ran a quick series of scenarios in her head. Climbing steeply would leave Twilight behind. Gathering speed with a slight dip always outpaced Twilight. More scenarios played through Rainbow Dash's head, but each one had a huge flaw that consisted of two facts: Twilight really likes books, and she can teleport.
"Y-Yeah." Rainbow Dash tried to remember if the cover—that showed stallion Daring Do with mare Ahuizotl was pressed against her barrel or exposed. Despite everything she could think of, Rainbow realized that she was quickly approaching her house, and Twilight wouldn't stop before the book was investigated. "It is."
Rainbow Dash knew that wouldn't be enough and pulled into a hover. "Hold on! Save the questions until we reach my place, okay?" She waited for a nod from Twilight before zooming off again.
A few moments later—and as soon as Twilight Sparkle's hooves met Rainbow Dash's home's cloud—Twilight opened her mouth. "Is it a new Daring Do?" She actually bounced around Rainbow trying desperately to see the cover or spine of the book.
"Yeah. Let's go with that. Look, Twilight, these are fanfiction. They're not the real deal." It was a small hope that Rainbow Dash could dissuade Twilight from investigating with the actual truth. 
Twilight surprised Rainbow Dash. "Pfft, none of those are any good." She nonetheless followed Rainbow Dash to the front door and entered after her. "I mean, unless they are those new, naughty ones."
"Well of course it—" Freezing like a deer in headlights—one hoof raised in the air as she was walking—Rainbow Dash didn't so much as twitch an eyelid for nearly ten seconds. She slowly lowered the hoof and set the book down on the coffee table, cover down. "You knew?"
Reaching back to her saddlebag, Twilight lifted free a book that looked exactly like the one Rainbow Dash had just put down. "Ignoring all the naughty stuff they are still great books. It's just…" 
"...There's a lot of naughty stuff." Rainbow grinned at her friend. "Even the naughty bits are well written."
Twilight was glad that in Equestria at least, blushes didn't show well. "Well, of course. They couldn't sell them as a book otherwise." 
"Yup. There's nothing actually wrong with the naughty bits." Gently knocking the book over, Rainbow Dash revealed the cover.
"No! I mean, there's a lot of clever things happen during the,"—Twilight gulped—"naughty bits."
"You practically can't avoid reading them or you'd miss most of the story." Rainbow Dash looked at Twilight and recognized that her friend was skipping around the truth of the matter as much as she was. "They—they're pretty good bits."
Fluffing her wings, Twilight couldn't stop her reply. "Yes!"
"W-Wanna read it together?" If it weren't for Rainbow's immense self-confidence she would never have been able to ask her friend to read a naughty book together. She flashed a hopeful smile. 
Before Rainbow Dash could say another word, Twilight teleported to the couch with a POMF sound. "H-How are we going to do this? Take it in turns reading out loud?" The reason she teleported to the couch was, of course, to hide her back-end from Rainbow Dash.
The last K. A. Colt book Twilight had read kept her busy for hours with her hoof, and then more with her toys. Many cold nights went by in Ponyville Castle where its mistress was curled up by the fire with a very bad book to read. The thought of reading it out loud to one of her best friends—and particularly the one who kept catching her eye—only made the ache in her haunches worse.
"Alright!" Rainbow Dash hadn't picked up on all of Twilight Sparkle's nuanced thoughts, she was getting aroused just at the thought of reading a sexy story to her friend. She picked up the book with her wings and settled on the couch. Carefully opening the cover, then flicking to the first chapter, she gasped. "This one has Queen Nibbles in it again!"
Twilight hiccuped.
It was an involuntary twitch the Princess of Friendship got whenever she got both aroused and embarrassed enough. Right now she was plenty of both. The thought of a wild changeling queen so tiny that even magic would be useless against, invading her fur with a hive and biting her until— Twilight snapped from her naughty thoughts—thoughts that had sustained her on several cold nights—and looked at Rainbow Dash. "Uh…?"
"I asked if you wanted a drink before we start." Rainbow Dash had read the first paragraph already and knew exactly what was coming.
Shaking her head, Twilight had barely a moment of warning before Rainbow Dash started reading.

Twilight and Daring Do were still trying to shake off the feelings of arousal that had burned through them just minutes before. They had experienced such many times now, and had established a certain amount of professionalism in the way they withstood it.
Daring Do pounded Twilight, rutting for all he was worth. "We still need to get into the main part of this cave system." Daring's hips were a blur of motion that barely stole his breath, not when he had had this much practice with Twilight.
"I know a way to—" Twilight's orgasm shook her body but it was clear from the lack of a mirrored cry from Daring Do that he wasn't done with her yet.

"Twilight?" Rainbow Dash didn't want to turn her head. If she looked at Twilight, Rainbow would need to acknowledge that her friend was masturbating on the couch next to her.
Slowing down the strokes of the toy she had teleported into her clutching depths, Twilight held back the moan she didn't quite manage to moments ago. "I-I just remembered there was a—a stone in my frog. Oh yes, they make me cry out in pain a lot."
Rainbow Dash rolled her eyes. "Twilight…"
"It's true! Once they get in there… I'll… Maybe… Or—" Hiccuping again, Twilight tried to look innocent and failed.
"If I'm going to be reading you need to take care of other things." Even with her massive ego driving her onward, Rainbow Dash gulped back her worries. "I know what you're doing, Twilight. Can—can you help me out while I read?"
Twilight Sparkle's eyes widened. And she hiccuped.
The first Rainbow Dash knew of her friend's plans a firm prod nudged under her tail. The second poke was more focused, and she rolled her hips in place at the feel of whatever toy Twilight was using stroking along her folds.
"Rainbow?" Twilight stroked slower and slower; then stopped.
Groaning a little, Rainbow Dash turned to face Twilight "Just a little more?"
"Only if you read." Gliding the toy just once, Twilight Sparkle watched Rainbow Dash tremble and then nod. "Good. If we both do our job, maybe Queen Nibbles will be kind and let us have some release."
It was just one of the fantasies Twilight had used late at night, alone. She had whispered the queen changeling's name with passion, and promised she would be good and read the whole book without climaxing. She had never succeeded, not even once, but it was hardly the point.
Rainbow Dash stared at Twilight, eyes wide. She had read all about Queen Nibbles—it was one of her favorite bits of book two—but it took her a few moments to realize what Twilight was doing. It was a fantasy. A pretend game. But this pretend fantasy was a lot more adult than most Rainbow Dash had been part of.
Breathing slowly, trying to center herself like she would for a dive, Rainbow Dash started reading again.

The tiny stings of the sexlings drove Rainbow Dash mad. Mad with lust. She lifted her head from the book and met the tiny queen's eyes.
"Keep deciphering this text and I will let you say my name again." Nibbles buzzed her wings and flew up to land on the bridge of Rainbow Dash's nose. "And I promise you will scream it."
She was tied up, of course. Rainbow Dash could barely move her head between looking at the page and looking at the tiny throne before her, but now the former had all her attention. "A-A-And then you lift the lever up again and… and… A—"
Like ice-water, Rainbow Dash's climax halted before it even hit her. She let out a whimper of need.
"If you finish this page, I will let you get closer." The soft breath of Nibble's words touched the bound pegasus a moment before the queen bit her.
Rainbow Dash's mouth moved, her mind detached and automatically translating the book for her queen. Whenever her eyes flickered from the page, they alighted on Queen Nibbles before shifting back again.
Finally, the last word left Rainbow Dash's lips, and she arched her back, prepared for her reward.

Squirming, fighting for just one more touch, Rainbow Dash rolled her hips and fluffed her wings. She turned her head to see a grinning Twilight. "W-Why'd you stop? I was right at—at the good bit!"
"Exactly. Queen Nibbles told me that it was my turn to read." The game had given Twilight confidence. Hearing Rainbow Dash's every word tainted with lust had driven her wild with her own need.
Whimpering as the book was taken away, Rainbow Dash watched as a purple, rubber toy floated toward her wing in a glowing aura of magic. She reached out and caught the thing and before she knew why sniffed it. 
"That's you, and a little of me, mixed. I'll read and you tell me what the queen wants me to do." Adding another pony had changed the dynamic of the fantasy completely for Twilight. She shifted herself so her body was at an angle, and then lifted her tail up and to the side.
Mind racing, Rainbow Dash could only picture Queen Nibbles sitting astride her nose. Then a revelation hit her: Twilight was as much into this as she was. "Your queen is sitting on your snout, Twilight. Whenever you stumble on a word, she nips. Whenever you pause in the wrong spot, she bites. You don't even want to know what Goddess Nibbles will do if you mispronounce a word. Now, read for her."

Twilight stared blindly ahead. Behind her, a stallion under Goddess Nibbles' control was rutting her body, using her for his own relief. This was all her duty to the new religion that had swept Equestria. Nopony was safe, least of all the princesses.
"Continue, pet." Nibbles' tiny tongue licked along the skin of Twilight's nose, feeling the warmth of the blood underneath. She struck without warning, sinking tiny fangs into the flesh and poisoning Twilight again.
The hot flush rushed to Twilight's nethers. The stallion behind her was rutting her faster and faster, but her duty was apparent. She stared at the history book—the new history book—and started reading aloud the glory of Queen Nibble's conquest of Equestria. 
Each mistake she made earned her more sexling poison, and though it enhanced the effect of the stallion's efforts, Twilight couldn't deny her duty.
"… hate to ask, but I really need your help Rainbow Dash!"
Twilight and Rainbow both tumbled out of their fantasy. Each rushing around in a panic until the front door opened on its own to reveal a golden pegasus stallion with multi-tone gray mane and tail.
Daring Do stared in surprise at Princess Twilight Sparkle and Rainbow Dash tangled in each other's wings. He tilted his head to the side as a purple dildo somehow got launched into the air only to land on the cloud floor between them. On the table before the two mares was the latest copy of The Erotic Adventures of Daring Do and Ahuizotl: with Queen Nibbles.
But what affected Daring Do the most was the scent on the air. He inhaled sharply, drawing in the aroma of two very horny mares. His libido magically enhanced to the point where such things had predictable effects, Daring closed the door behind him. "I've got a mission and I need your help."
Rainbow Dash's eyes were glued to what was under Daring Do's barrel. She watched it grow larger and started to nod her head.
"D-Daring Do?" Twilight's wings shot up to show off her shock at seeing the sex-swapped hero. Things connected in Twilight's head. The quality of the "fanfiction." The sudden rise to fame. But what really had her attention was that Daring Do was just about the most handsome stallion she had ever seen, and he was walking right toward her—rampant.
Twilight Sparkle hiccuped.
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