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		Description

Bobby is an Earth pony from Ponyville who was just minding his own business in the park. Then, after a fall, he meets and befriends a new unicorn who talks Bobby into seeing his house. From there, Spellsword discovers Bobby's interest in other stallions which gets Spellsword's attention. From that point on, sexual tension between the two grows until they can no longer contain their lust for each other.
In the future episodes, this story will play out like a romantic comedy
(In all seriousness, this is just a fun [and silly!] little collab between myself and BobbytheWallflower https://www.fimfiction.net/user/BobbyTheWallflower
Credit goes to him for his end of the writing and you'll probably see more of these two in the future!) <3
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		Chapter one: They meet



	It was a sunny day in Ponyville as a green stallion made his way through town. He didn’t really have a destination in mind, he just wanted to enjoy the lovely day. He trotted down the boulevard, the wind blowing through his fair mane; light refracting off his round glasses. They slipped a little from his nose and he pushed them back into place. He smiled at each passing pony and gave a chipper “Hello!”
Just as he was about to enter the park, he noticed a couple of ponies cuddling underneath a tree and his smile wavered ever so slightly. How nice for them he thought as he stopped at the edge of the pond. He leaned over and looked at his reflection. He fiddled with his mane a bit and winked. Lookin’ good. He then laid on his back and looked up at the clouds. He sighed happily and said aloud “I wish I had more days off that were as nice as this…” Even though he was technically self-employed, his work schedule was pretty tight.
After about ten minutes, he sat up and stretched his limbs. He stood up and wiped off any dirt and grass before he walked back onto the street. He still had a big smile on his muzzle up until the point where he tripped on his own hooves and landed flat on his stomach, making his glasses come off.
He huffed. “Of course… I knew this day wasn’t gonna be perfect...” He got back onto his hooves and squinted at the ground looking for his glasses. He found them a couple feet away, and just as he was about to reach for them, he saw a blurry blue hoof grab them.
“Here, you dropped these,” the owner of the blue hoof said. “Man, you should watch where you’re walking, you could have broken the lenses.” The blue pony huffed a bit on the lens and wiped them clean before handing them to him.
“Uh… Thank you,” Bobby smiled a little as he put his glasses back on. “And thanks for the hindsight tip.” He giggled a little bit. The blue stallion wiggled his rump and grinned at him.
“I don’t think I have ever seen you around these parts before. Then again, I’m sorta new around these parts myself, I just found this little town not too long ago,” the blue pony outstretched his hoof to the green stallion.
“My name is Spellsword, what’s yours?” He cheerfully announced. 
“I’m Bobby,” He smiled and shook the friendly stallion’s hoof. “And I’ve actually lived her for a while now.”
“Have you?” replied Spellsword, “Guess that makes you a local!” The stallion fixed his glasses falling off his face and beamed. 
“Hehe, yep! How about you? You said you were new to town?” Bobby raised a curious eyebrow.
“I guess you could say that,” Spellsword giggled, “I guess I’m a little lost and don’t know where to start, plus I’m a little lonely around here.”
“Aww,” Bobby’s voice lowered for a brief moment before he beamed. “Well, I’d be happy to help you out! I know this place like the back of my hoof.”
Spellsword’s tail wagged and bounced, “Thanks, I’m tired of being alone.”
“Always happy to help a pony in need,” Bobby’s short tail wagged a bit too after seeing the blue stallion’s reaction.
“Why don’t we go back to your place?” Spellsword smiled.
His smile was immediately replaced with a hard blush after hearing those words from a complete stranger. “Uh… B-beg pardon?” he stammered.
“Um, what I meant to say was, we should go to your place so can…” His eyes darted about, looking for some excuse, “...so you can plan a tour of the town for me!”
Bobby sighed with relief. “Thank goodness. My house is just this way, come on.” He turned around and started walking. Spellsword walked alongside his new friend and watched his body bounce along as they moved toward his home.
*****

Although Bobby’s house was relatively unimpressive on the outside, the inside was decorated and furnished like the cover of one of those home design magazines. It was pretty clear Bobby had a good eye for furniture and decor. Him and Spellsword sat somewhat awkwardly on the mock-leather couch as Bobby drew him a little map to help Spellsword around Ponyville.
“...And here’s the market.” Bobby said as he finished the final location of his map. He gave it over to the blue stallion with small smile as he took the pencil out of his mouth. Spellsword smiled as he watched his new friend remove the pencil from his mouth. He sighed, clearly lost in his own thought before he took the map and placed it into a small backpack by his feet. He stretched on the couch and looked around the room.
“Well now that you’ve taken the time to show me the town, why not give me a tour of your place now?” The blue stallion giggled to himself.
Bobby smiled, oblivious to what he was implying. “Sure thing!” He got up off the couch and went into the kitchen “This is where I cook most of my meals.” He ran his hooves over the smooth granite-topped counter. “Believe it or not, all this stuff I got pretty cheap.” He giggled and a slight blush across his face.Spellsword trots over to the little table and sits on one of the chairs. He props his hooves up and looks around the room. Finally his eyes happen upon one of the tall cabinets. The cabinets are tall enough that an ordinary pony would have to stretch to open them. He points up at them, “Say, what do you have in those cabinets up there?”
Bobby stood on one of the chairs and opened them up, which revealed a collection of neatly organised pots and pans, some of them looked brand new. “This is where I keep my cookware. And my personal favorite...” he opened up the other one cabinet door, which showed a medium-sized waffle-maker. “My pride and joy!”
Spellsword sat in the chair with his tail swishing in excitement. He watched the green stallion wiggle his body and showing him his cookware. He tilted his head to one side, trying to get a glimpse of his friend’s backside and murring very softly.
“I bet you could make some very...steamy waffles with that thing,” he giggled and blushed a little.
Bobby blushed as well. “Well, Uh.. waffles don’t really steam when they’re being made.” He giggled awkwardly.
“Well maybe you have something else that’s steamy,” he coos from the other side of the room, “Like...you’re bathroom?”
Bobby squeaked as he tried to contain his discomfort as he stepped down off the chair. “Ah… I-I think you’ll like it.” He started walking to the bathroom. He stood in front of the doorway and looked at Spellsword. He walked into the bathroom first and stood looking about the inside. Blue walls tiled the shower itself while the rest of the bathroom walls were a canary yellow. The sink also had a granite top like the one in the kitchen. Bobby stepped inside as well and smiled widely. “Nice, huh?”
“It certainly is,” Spellsword replied. He imagined himself showering in the nice shower stall against the wall. “That’s a very nice shower you have,” Spellsword turned to face Bobby. “Do you live here by yourself by any chance?”
Bobby pawed at the floor with a hoof “Y-yeah, why do you ask?” He blushed softly but still maintained his smile.
“N-no reason. That’s a shame, it must be so lonely for you,” Spellsword drew circles on the floor.
“It does get lonely at times, but I’m usually pretty busy with my work so I don’t really care.”
“Oh,” Spellsword looked down at the floor. “Well I guess that’s cool, I’m sure you’re a very busy pony anyway…”
“Well, it depends on how much my clients come in,” Bobby said as he stepped out of the bathroom. There was a door right across the hall from the bathroom and he opened it. “This is my studio.” It was a fairly large room that had a big glass window splitting it into two halves. Soundproofing foam lined the walls. On one half of the room was a big control panel-looking thing as well as a computer. On the control panel was a pair of red and black headphones with the letter “B” on the side. The other half had a microphone hanging from the ceiling and several instruments as wells as another pair of headphones, but they were just plain black.
Spellsword was amazed at the scale of the studio and looked back at his friend. “Wait, this is your job? What exactly do you do? Compose music?”
“Well, I’m a music producer,” he smiled proudly. “But I mostly deal with young mares who wanna be the next superstar, I haven’t really pulled in any big names, but I’ve worked with Vinyl Scratch a couple times.”
“Oh have you? I’ve heard of her, and you’ve worked with her? That’s amazing!”
Bobby blushed and smiled humbly. “Oh, thank you.”
“Hehe, have you ever... ‘enjoyed her company’?” Spellsword winks at him.
His blush deepened. “W-what? No!” He took a breath. “I-I’m gay.”
Spellsword looked at him and blinked several times before the revelation dawned on him. His eyes closed half-way and stared deeply into his eyes. “Is that so?” he whispered.
Bobby gulped nervously as he backed slowly into the wall “Y-yeah, You should've picked up on that. I mean, look at my decor!” The blush on his face nearly spread from cheek to cheek.
Spellsword laughed, “What do you mean by that? That’s nonsense; that’s just a stereotype. I’m gay too, but you don’t see my abode so beautifully set. In fact, my place is a mess!” Spellsword chuckled and playfully jabbed at his new friend’s shoulder.
Bobby stood on his hind legs with his front hooves tucked into his chest “I-I was just trying to prove a point!” He was still a bit nervous at how close the blue stallion was to him.
Spellsword giggled, “Now now, no need to be hysterical. I was only teasing.” He approached Bobby and put a hoof on Bobby’s front hooves, trying to relax him. He makes circles on Bobby’s bare chest and smiles. He slowly approached his friend and whispered into his ear.
“To be fair, I kinda suspected you were gay. I mean, no straight stallion would have the package you are carrying.”
Bobby squealed again, this time it was a bit louder and his blush grew a deeper shade of red. “Y-you think it’s big?” He whispered back. He was a bit surprised considering he lived in the same town as a certain big red stallion. Suddenly he felt his nervousness fade and he relaxed. “It’s been so long since another stallion has hit on me…”
Spellsword laughed loudly. “I take it you aren’t the type that goes out much,” He smiled. “Well it’s your lucky day that I happened upon you, cause it’s been a while since I stumbled upon a specimen such as yourself. I do apologize for my lewd behavior earlier, I just wanted to get a good, hard, look at you. Seems my curiousity has paid off.” He gently rubbed Bobby’s back. 
Bobby let out a murr as his eyes glazed over a bit. “I wouldn’t exactly call your behavior lewd, more like bold.” He giggled took a couple steps closer. “I like that in a stallion.”
He grabbed Bobby’s back and pulled him close, pressing himself against Bobby.”I know we just met hun, but would you mind...showing me your bedroom next?” Spellsword’s eyes started gleaming.
Bobby gave him a smirk and pointed at the door at the end of the hallway. He opened the door and went inside, swaying his hips a little. Spellsword walked right beside him, rubbing and bumping against him.
Once they were near the bed Bobby grabbed the stallion by the neck and giving him a deep kiss. He plunged his tongue into the other stallion’s mouth, letting it explore as he let out a soft moan. His tongue found the other and he started playing with it as his eyes fluttered shut. “Mmmm…” 
Spellsword perked his ears up in surprise for a moment before he gave in to Bobby’s tender loving kiss. He hugged around his waist, rubbing his back and smacking his lips, maneuvering his tongue and kissing Bobby passionately. He soon broke from the kiss and pushes Bobby onto the bed.
Bobby was already panting from the kiss as he smiled up at his newfound lover. “I’m guessing it’s been awhile for you too, huh?” He spread his hind legs to let Spellsword take in the view.
Spellsword groaned at the sight of his sweetheart’s boy bits. He put one of his hind legs on the bed and lets his balls dangle in front of Bobby.
“Why don’t you let a pro show you how it’s done? Sit back and I’ll give you a little show.” Spellsword stared seductively into his eyes, the glare from the ceiling light against his glasses concealed his eyes from view.
“Hehe, let’s take these off first,” Bobby said as he took off his glasses and put the on the nightstand. He carefully removed Spellsword’s glasses as well with a smile and set them next to his. “There.”
Spellsword giggles. “Alright, enough stalling, I wanna impress you with my moves.” he fluttered his eyelids at him.
Bobby smiled up at him. “Show me what you got, stud.”
Spellsword smiled and stepped back a bit before standing on his hind legs and spreading them apart, letting his balls dangle. He breathed heavily and puffed out his chest before swaying his hips about in front of Bobby. His balls bounced and jiggled, giving quite a show as he turns his back to Bobby. He bent over and shook his rump at him, all the while his shaft started to pour out of his sheath. He stood on one leg and turns to the side letting his stallionhood dangle in the open air. He took another deep breath and stretched as hard as he could, wiggling his hips to let his cock quiver a bit. He resumed his original stance and stood on one hind leg facing the other direction. He sighed as his cock begins to erect before Bobby’s eyes. His mast was fully erect and bent upward. A small bead of pre leaked out and slowly moved down his shaft. He opens one eye and smirks at his sweetheart, still keeping his stance.
“How’s that for an opening act?” Spellsword gloated.
Bobby smiled and applauded, his own shaft erect and leaking its own juice. “Bravo, you sexy stallion… Now on to the main event.” He winked at him and licked his lips, getting eager.
The blue stallion planted both hooves on the bed and swayed his hips, his cock bounced to and fro as he approached his lover. He bent slightly forward and outstretched his front hoof toward Bobby like a gentlecolt.
“I concur Bobby. Now, take my hoof, let us make like the beautiful stallions that we are and do what we were born to do: share the most dazzling intimate moment between two lovers.”
Bobby smiled and took the blue stallion’s hoof. “You’re quite the romantic, aren’t you?” He giggled a little bit.
Spellsword smiled. “Well I had a friend from way back teach me a thing or two about ‘proper sexual etiquette.’ He was a male prostitute, and he helped me realize my own sexuality.” 
Bobby’s eyes widened a bit in surprise. “Wow, never thought male prostitute could be like that.” He blushed too.
“I could show you a couple of moves sometime, if you’re interested” Spellsword winked at him.
“That sounds like fun,” he smirked and wiggled around to get more comfortable.
“So, how shall we do this?” Spellsword climbed onto the bed and laid down next to him, cock twitching with excitement.
“Hmm,” he rubbed his chin for a moment. “How about we take turns sucking each other’s cocks as a bit of warm up?” He bit his lower lip and smiled. “Y’know, to get a feel of each other?”
Spellsword thought about for a moment before reaching down his lover’s erection and held it in his hoof, gently stroking it a few times before licking his lips. “Or maybe we could have a little sixty nine if the mood takes you?” He stared into Bobby’s eyes.
He stared back. “Sounds like fun, you sexy stallion,” He laid on his side and opened his mouth wide.
Spellsword shifted his body upside down and moved his quivering cock towards Bobby’s mouth.
Bobby could barely contain his excitement as the other stallion’s cock got closer to his lips. He moved his cock closer to Spellsword’s mouth and licked his lips. Spellsword motioned to Bobby’s cock tip and gave it several licks to start out with. He moaned quietly, drinking in the soft musk emanating from his lover’s cock. Bobby moaned softly as he started licking the blue stallion’s appetizing cock. He put his lips around the tip and started suck on it, his tongue rubbing the tip gently. He closed his eyes as he softly slurped.
Spellsword cradled the green stallion’s balls as he began to push his cock down his muzzle. He moaned and slurped away at the base of the shaft, rubbing his orbs and swishing his tail.
Bobby slowly pushed his muzzle down Spellsword’s cock, moaning a bit louder. He nuzzled his balls with his nose and swirled his tongue around his cock. Spellsword blushed at his lover’s treatment of his cock, the warmth of Bobby’s tongue lapping against his shaft drove him to suck harder on Bobby’s shaft, as if he was competing against him. Bobby kept moaning and started bobbing his head. He sucked harder, his saliva lubing up his lover’s tasty cock.
Spellsword started gyrating his hips a little, humping Bobby’s face while deep throating his shaft. The green stallion blushed when he felt him thrust into his mouth, but pretty soon he was doing the same, precum leaking out of his cock even more.The blue stallion groaned and gagged a bit from Bobby’s thrusts but kept on sucking. 
Bobby rubbed his new sweetheart’s butt and tailhole as his balls slapped against his nose. He kept moaning and grunting a bit. Spellsword smiled and drooled a bit, taking in the green stallion’s musk when his balls slapped against his nose. He shook his rump and starting face fucking Bobby, shoving his shaft in and out, over and over again.
Bobby thrusted harder as he got closer to his climax. His moans got louder and he started panting heavily through his nose. Spellsword’s cock wiggled and started to flare in Bobby’s mouth as beads of pre started leaking out. The DJ’s cock flared as well and he clenched his eyes shut as he forced his cock deep into the blue stallion’s throat. He moaned his loudest as he blew his load into his mouth and throat. Spellsword blushed hard as his cheeks bloated with hot, sticky cum. The intensity caused him to reciprocate the gesture to Bobby, blowing his load with hot ropes of jizz. Bobby gagged a bit as his mouth filled up as well, but he carefully swallowed it all. His breathing slowed down as he pulled his mouth off his lover’s cock. Spellsword drank the last of his lover’s fluids before pulling out and lying on his side and breathing with a couple globs of cum drooling from his mouth. 
Bobby was the first to speak. “W-wow…” he smiled widely. “That was amazing.”
Spellsword exhaled, “I thought that was gonna be a warmup, but that escalated quickly…”
“Sorry,” He giggled and blushed “I guess I got carried away.” He scooted closer to him and gave his chest a nuzzle. Spellsword cuddled him for a second before sitting up and taking a seat at the foot of the bed. He stretched and yawned as his cock slowly calmed down from the experience and went flaccid.
“What is it?” Bobby sat up, a bit concerned. “Don’t you wanna cuddle?” He scooted forward and hugged him from behind.
Spellsword giggled. “Oh no, it’s not that hun. I’m just taking a short break before we have a little more fun.”
“Alright cutie,” He smiled and kept nuzzling his neck. “I couldn’t help but notice your cutie mark. What’s the story there?”
Spellsword yawned again and winked, “Ah you noticed it huh? Well there is nothing really special behind it. I was experimenting with some minerals in a cave when I realized I had the power to enchant them with my magic. I had a bit of an accident actually, and a small explosion occurred. It seems that while I was experimenting, I must have combined the wrong spell with the wrong gem, I’m not sure. The reaction generated this large blinding light that really messed up my eyes permanently. That’s why I wear glasses you see.” Spellsword put on his glasses and smiled at Bobby.
“Hehe, wow,” He smiled. “I just have messed up eyes. Watch.” He made himself go crosseyed, and Spellsword noticed that one eye went in slightly more than the other. Bobby giggled and rubbed his eyes.
“Oh my, what happened to your eye hun?” Spellsword looked worried.
Bobby winced a bit and tensed up. “Uh… N-nothing…”
Spellsword noticed the question made him uncomfortable and decided not to pursue the question any further. He looked up at the ceiling fan and leaned back a bit, his balls dangled over the foot of the bed. “Say, would you like me to give you a little show again? I think I’m ready for another go,” he chuckled, rubbing Bobby’s back.
He smiled eagerly. “Sure thing, hottie.” He sat at the edge of the bed too, his balls dangling.
Spellsword stretched his body and stood up on his hind legs again and backed away from Bobby. He turned to face him and stood on one hind leg again, eyes shut, and breathing deeply and letting his stallionhood slip from his sheath again. He opened one eye and looked at his lover.
“Why don’t you give this a try hun? It’s very relaxing and is good foreplay for a partner,” he winked.
“Ooh, okay!” Bobby got off the bed and stood on his hind legs too. He did a few quick stretches, the smile getting bigger on his face. Spellsword relaxed his body and leaned against the wall, watching Bobby.
“Good, now, try doing a couple moves,” Spellsword smiled, his cock still flaccid and very titillating.
Bobby blushed and stood on one hind leg, he grabbed the other one, which made his tailhole stretch out a little. 
Spellsword looked upon his cutie’s figure and clapped. “There you go, good start. Just maintain your balance and from there, you should have this down.”
He blushed because at the moment he was tipping over. Spellsword rushed over and grabbed his waist from behind. His hooves gently run down the fur of Bobby’s body to his hips.
Spellsword smirked. “Perhaps you need a little more training before you do something that could hurt yourself,” giggled Spellsword. 
His blush got deeper. “Hehe, I guess so… How’d you learn to learn to do that, anyway?”
Spellsword looked down and rolled his eyes, “Lots of practice,” he said. “I know a lot about swordplay, it requires a lot of stamina and flexibility when fighting other ponies. Add to the fact that my friend was a prostitute that specialized in ‘shows’ I really got to practice on a pole,” he blushed, “You know, that kind of pole.”
He giggled and smiled at him as he got back to his more balanced position. “You wanna… sh-show me?”
“Well, I’d need a stripper pole to show you hun...do you even have one?” he blushed.
“The microphone in my studio could work,” he smirked. “But other ponies use it, so I dunno…”
Spellsword blushed and grabbed his shoulder, “You’ll...probably have to wash it later. I don’t think your friends want to smell my musk on it.” 
“Good idea,” he got back onto all fours and went into the studio, shaking his butt for his sweetheart. Spellsword giggled and followed him, his body relaxing and returning to normal.
Bobby got into the performing are and adjusted the microphone stand so it was high enough and he took off the mic. 
“Hopefully the mic i good enough to support my weight, wouldn’t want this thing breaking and giving me a head injury,” Spellsword laughed.
He laughed too. “Well, I’ll be sure to catch you if you fall,” he giggled.
Spellsword nodded and walked up to the stand. He wiggled his rump and lept onto the stand, swinging on it for a second before grasping it with both hooves and clung to the stand. He flipped his body around, back to the pole and puffed out his chest, presenting his lovely jewels to his lover a few feet above his head.
“I sure hope you’re paying attention down there. This is as much a training session as it is me giving you yet another show,” he winked.
“Oh I’m paying attention, alright,” he winked back as his cock started to erect again. 
Spellsword murred and let go of the top of the stand, his body fell forward and stopped just a few inches from Bobby’s face. His hind legs quivered but held fast, supporting his weight. He pulled back up and grabbed the pole with both front hooves again, giving him the leverage to free up one of his hind hooves. He kicked off with the other hind hoof and curled into a ball. He switched places and dangled upside down again holding his weight with his hind hooves and clapped his front hooves. His tail fell from gravity revealing his tailhole. He winked and shook his booty vigorously, titillating his lover by wiggling his ass before twisting his body around the pole and climbing up it, resuming his original position. He hid behind the pole, his genitals just out of sight from Bobby.
“Watch carefully,” Spellsword cooed and turned his body sideways, revealing his cock had once again grown flaccid from his performance. Gripping the pole tight, he licked the cold metal of the mic stand and moaned like a mare. His cock began to rise and harden again, piercing the air with it’s beauty and blocking out the nearby ceiling light from Bobby’s perspective. It twitched and stretched his skin as far as it could and more pre began to leak and drip on the floor. 
Bobby watched intently, resisting the urge to touch himself. His mouth hung open and watered, some drool dripped on the floor. His cock twitched too and leaked pre. “Oohhh my goodness…” was all he was able to say.
Spellsword let one hoof from the pole go and reached down toward his hard shaft and started rubbing it. “You like what you see?” He asked coyly.
Bobby gasped and blushed. “Ooohhh… buck yeah…”
Spellsword beat off faster on the pole, he started to break a sweat.
Bobby was fighting the urge to tackle him and take him right then and there. He panted and covered his mouth to suppress his moans. If he was hooked up to a heartrate monitor, it would be in the triple digits.
“W-when you get enough experience hun-” Spellsword kept masturbating in front of him, his cock flared, more sweat beating down his whole body, “-I-I’m gonna get you up on this pole and have you beat off in front of me just like I’m doing right now. Beat off until you….you-” before he could finish his thought, he wrenched his head upward, moaning like a bitch and spewed forth thick ropes of cum on the floor beside Bobby.
Bobby was shaking with pleasure. “Oh my god… I-I want you so bad…” He grit his teeth as he couldn’t contain himself for much longer.
The afterglow made him lose his grip on the pole and started sliding down it until he hit the floor. Bobby went over to him rubbed his cock on his chest, he panted like a dog. Spellsword looked up at him and blushed. Bobby smirked and kissed him deeply as he kept grinding his cock. Spellsword moaned and kept kissing him, too tired to even move from the whole ordeal. Bobby petted his mane as his tongue danced with the blue stallion’s.
“Mmmm…” he moaned. “Just relax, I’ll do all the work,” he whispered. Spellsword laid his head back and moaned from Bobby’s pleasuring vibrations. The green stallion kissed his neck and chest softly and tenderly as his cock lined up with Spellsword’s tailhole. He slowly pushed it against it as he smiled down at him. Spellsword groaned as his cock twitched. He leaned his head back and sighed happily. 
Bobby slowly pushed his cock inside to let his lover get comfortable with the size. “How am I doing so far, sexy?” He smirked and licked his ear.
Spellsword moaned. “P-pretty good...Oof.”
“Think you can handle me okay?” His hips slowly started thrusting. 
“Aaahhhaaahh...Y-yes I think so,” Spellsword blushed and groaned.
His smile grew into a playful smirk. “Good…” He grabbed onto the blue stallion’s hips and started thrusting harder. “Mmmfff… Damn, you’re tight…”
“Mmmmfff!” Spellsword’s body squirmed as the green stallion humped him relentlessly. 
Bobby giggled. “You’re moans are so cute…” He started huffing as his thrusts sped up a little. “F-fuck…” Spellsword bit the carpet on the floor and huffed and puffed into his chest. Bobby grit his teeth as his balls slapped against his ass “Oohhh baby… I can’t get enough of you…”
Spellsword just moaned to himself and was lost in the drunken lust of his lover’s tender act of sodomy. Bobby started kissing and nibbling on his neck as started pounding his ass harder. “Nnngg! Haaa, I-I can’t remember the last time I t-topped…”
Spellsword lifted his head, “I take it you’re a submissive little bitch,” Spellsword chuckled.
“That’s because other stallion’s hear my voice and see how shy I am…” He smiled and kept pounding. “You actually got to know me... sort of,” he giggled.
“W-well we can get to know each other more after this- AAHHHH!” Spellsword yelled as Bobby’s cock rubbed a sensitive area. 
He gasped and stopped, thinking he went too hard. “D-did I hurt you? I’m sorry!”
“N-no! That was amazing! Fuck me Bobby, d-don’t stop!”
He sighed with relief and kept pounding. “Th-thank goodness… Ooohh…” His cock leaked precum right into his lover’s ass. His pace quickened. “O-ohhh shit!! I’m gonna cum!!”
“D-do it then. Claim me as yours, hun!” Spellsword exhaled. 
Bobby pinned Spellsword to the floor as he unleashed his huge load of hot, sticky ropes of cum. “OH SPELLSWORD!!!”
Spellsword’s hind legs squirmed everywhere before tensing up and losing all ability to move. His ass started leaking the sticky fluids of Bobby’s cock and dribbled onto the floor. Spellsword flushed red and giggled giddily to himself. “Mmmf, I-I haven’t been fucked like that in forever…”
Bobby was panting and sweating a little. “I can tell…” He giggled too as he pulled out.Spellsword felt his cock pull out and groaned, his tight ass still drooling cum out his hole.
“Hehe, we made a mess…” He laid down next to the blue stallion, nuzzling his chest. “And in my studio no less.” 
“S-sorry. I kinda got lost in my lust while I was on that pole.” Spellsword blushed. “I totally want to do that again, though.” He whispered to himself. Bobby smiled and held onto his hips. “Don’t worry, Spellsword. We got all day.” 
“I wasn’t joking when I said you are gonna do that for me. I always wanted to see what that was like from the audience’s perspective. Plus, stallions masturbating is a huuuge turn on for me.” Spellsword smiled.
“That makes two of us, stud,” Bobby smiled back as he sat up. He looked at Spellsword’s cum from when he danced. “My goodness… how am I gonna clean all this up?”
“You should get a towel. You might wanna wash that mic later. My balls were all over that thing.” Spellsword laughed. Bobby burst out laughing too as he stood up and went to get a towel. “You’re a funny stallion.” Spellsword sat there on his butt staring up at the mic stand and pulled it down, returning it to its normal length.
A few moments later Bobby came back holding a towel in his mouth. He let it out onto the cum stain and started scrubbing. “So how much did I fill your ass?” he asked.
“A lot.” Spellsword stood up and his body shivered, cum slipped from his hole. “Eeeuugh god, this feels weird. The cum is swishing about in my ass.”
“Now you know how I felt whenever a stallion filled me,” he looked at him as he cleaned up the cum that was dripped onto the carpet.
Spellsword yawned and stretched. “Well would you look at the time! It’s getting late,” he pointed to the clock overhead.  
Bobby looked at it. “Holy crap! It’s been that long already?” His eyes widened in surprise. It hadn’t felt like that much time had passed since they met.
“Hehe, yep. I think I’ve overstayed my welcome. This was supposed to be a place where you’d give me directions around town. Instead...well I got to know you a little too much,” Spellsword giggled. 
He giggled too and blushed slightly. “This was fun. Maybe we should hang out sometime, platonically.” He got out the last of the stains with the towel. “Ugh, I”m never using this thing again.”
“You’re probably gonna need to wash that several times,” Spellsword chuckled. 
He smiled and walked him to the front door. “Well, see you soon, Spellsword,” he waved.
“Yeah,” Spellsword started walking out the door but stopped for a moment. He turned around and walked back to the door and pulled Bobby in for one last final kiss goodbye for the night. “I had a lot of fun,” He blushed.
“I had a lot of fun, too,” he blushed too and nuzzled him. “You’re just so damn sexy…”
Spellsword chuckled before heading out. “See you tomorrow maybe?”
“I’d like that. Does going to the park sound good?”
“I’d love that, dear. Bye now!” Spellsword smiled and waved.
“Bye!” Bobby smiled back.

	