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		Description

It's been about two or three months since Michael and Gleaming Shield has been friends and been looking out for eachother. After Michael admits his feelings for Gleaming Shield, they became closer, starting a romantic relationship. However, the one night at a pond, Gleaming`s condition took their relationship to a new level.
This is my first time doing a R63 character story. And hope I do okay. And this picture isn`t mine, it's from Derpibooru.org.
It may contain Straight sex, lactation, breastfeeding, breast milk, and groping and fondling breasts.
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It was a beautiful dark night at Anthro Equestria, as Princess Luna raises the moon as the Princess of the night. Everypony about to slumber, while others are enjoying the rest of their evenings.
Seeing not anthro ponies are there at a small pond about distance away from the town, Michael, a 24 year old human boy, and his unicorn friend-to-marefriend, Gleaming Shield, one of the royal guards, and also a twin sister of Shining Armor and a older sister of Princess Twilight Sparkle, walks down to enjoy themselves for the evening.
"You sure look sexy tonight, Gleaming!" Michael said to her, love to stare at her body in a blue strip bikini top, revealing her underboob.
"Thank you, love." Gleaming smiles back, as she wraps her arms around her human boyfriend and share a passionate kiss, as their tongues dances around in each other`s mouths.
Michael also enjoys feeling Gleaming`s F cup breasts press onto his chest, and also enjoys feeling her nipples piercing her bikini bra. He felt the urge that he wants to fondle them and feel how soft they are, but it's not appropriate at this time.
As they part, they look onto their eyes, and smile. "So, what do you like to do?" Gleaming asks Michael, as Michael responded to her, "I would prefer to follow you and do whatever you please."
"Always a 'ladies first' man, sounds fine with me!" She said to him and winked. And gave him a peck on his cheek.
They jumped into the pond for a swim. And Michael swims to her and wraps his arms around her waist. Gleaming Shield wraps her arms around him and pull him for another kiss. As they kiss, Michael has they urge to fondle one of her tit's again, and he let`s his left hand free and moves it to fondle her right breast, causing her to let out a fainted moan.
As they parted their kiss, Gleaming looks at Michael with a smile, and sighs, "You sneaky pervert. You can`t do it here."
"Sorry." Michael sighs, as Gleaming smiles and coos, "It`s totally alright, lovebug. We can do this somewhere private, if you like."
As they stare at each others eyes for a little time, and Michael asks, "What would you like to do?"
As Gleaming Shield turns and sees a waterfall, she sees there`s a spot they can sit inside. She turns back to Michael and said, "Michael! There`s a little spot in the waterfall!"
"Wanna swim under there?" Michael asked Gleaming, and she replies with a lustful grin, and swims towards the waterfall. So Michael follows her, as he swims towards the opening under the little waterfall.
As they got through, Gleaming climbs up on the rock and shouts, "Ha! I beat`ya, Mike!"
Michael doesn`t care about racing her, sharing a laugh with her. Mike climbs out of the water, and sat next to Gleaming. It was barely dark in the little hole under the falls, and that's when Gleaming Shield lits up her horn.
Gleaming Shield scoots next to Michael, and lays her head on his right shoulder, and felt his right arm wraps around her waist afterwards. Gleaming looks up to him and smiles.
Michael looks at her and said, "You have beautiful eyes, Gleaming."
"Thank you, Mike!" Gleaming sighs, as she leans up and pecks him on the lips. Then they shared a kiss, as their tongues dance around in their mouths. Michael places his one hand on her cheek, and other slides down to her flank, right on her cutie mark. He rubs and then give a gentle squeeze onto her flank while kissing Gleaming, causing her to let out a fainted moan.
As they parted, Gleaming sighs, "You love to grope on my flank and breast, you pervert?"
"Yes, I do." Michael said, "Cause not only you`re sexy, you are the most beautiful mare and royal guard of all."
"Awwww, thank you!" Gleaming nods, placing her hand onto his side of the head, and pecks him on the cheek. 
"You`re very thoughtful!" She sighs, as she share another kiss with Michael.
Michael wraps his right arm around her, placing his hand on her armpit. His hand that groped her flank, is now placed onto her breast, using his fingers to tease her right nipple on her bra. Gleaming Shield let`s out a faint moan in their kiss, as Mikey fondles her right breast.
As they parted from their kiss, Michael lets go of her breast and smiles. He then stands up and got in front of her, and asks her, "Are you having fun so far?"
When he asked that question, Gleaming nods with a smile, hinted with lust. She was about to take off her swimming trunks, but she was stopped when she felt the sensation within her breasts. Her pupples of her eyes were pinched with shock, and thought, 'Why now? Why does my breasts always have to lactate!' Gleaming Shield got up from sitting on the rock.
Michael knew something`s wrong, and he asks her, "Are you alright, Gleaming Shield?"
"Oh-Uh I don't know!" Gleaming stutters, and she wraps her left arm under her tits and lift them upwards. Michael then remembers that Gleaming had a condition before, realizing that her breasts are lactating.
He then said to her, "You`re Lactating?"
"Yes." She reply, "My breasts didn`t act up until now! And I just forgot my milking machine in case this happens!"
Michael is now thinking of the most perverted thought of right there; He`s gonna milk her, by suckle on her breasts to expel amount of milk.
Gleaming Shield`s face turns red, as she looks up to him. Michael`s face was red as well, and he knows that it's awkward and perverted to do it, but it`s the only chance that could help Gleaming Shield from the problem.
Michael told her, "I know what`ll help you, Gleaming. And it`s pretty pervy of me."
"What`s on your mind, Mike?!" Gleaming Shield asks him, as he approaches her. Michael then stood in front of her, and places his left hand on her right shoulder.
"Mike? Wha-" Gleaming Shield was about to ask him, but her words we cut as Michael`s other hand digs into her bikini top on her left breast, and slides it off, revealing her left nipple leaking milk.
Michael links his lips and said, "I`ll milk them for you!" He opens his mouth to suck on the almost moist nipple.
"Mike, becar-Ah!" Gleaming Shield was about to ask, but again got cut off, as Michael latches onto her left nipple and starts to suckle gently, and warm, creamy, milk flows into his mouth.
Michael places his right hand on the side of Gleaming Shield`s tit he`s sucking on, and his other hand on her other breast, giving a gentle squeeze. He can feel her right boob started to leak as well. Gleaming Shield moans quietly with ecstasy, trying to keep silent so no pony hears, despite there is no ponis around. She felt Michael`s suckling mouth pulls gently on her tit, as he tries to get more of her milk in his mouth.
"Nngh, keep g-going, M-Mike!" Gleaming Shield moans, as she watches him milking her. As Michael pulls onto her tit with his mouth, he lets her tit go with a 'pop', watching her boob bounce freely, and a small stream of milk squirts out of Gleaming`s nipple, hitting Michael onto his chest.
Michael leans onto his marefriend`s nipple, and lick off the milk. Gleaming Shield hummed a faint moan, and strokes Michael`s hair, and places her hand behind his head. Michael then resumes suckling onto her nipple, pressing his face into her titty. 
Gleaming Shield moans faintly, as she felt the shivers running down her spine, and losing some of her strength from her body from Michael milking her left breast. Gleaming`s body rocks slightly back and forth, and begins to sweat.
Michael felt that it`s been two minutes on feeding onto Gleaming`s nipple, and stops sucking onto her  left tit and switches to the right one. Michael strips Gleaming`s bikini bra off, and tosses them aside, leaving her topless as he suckles her right breast. He gave Gleaming`s right breast a gentle pull, causing her to moan little loud, giving her a tease.
Gleaming moans, "M-Mike! I-I...Nngh!" She can`t speak, as she feel onto her knees, losing her strength of standing. Michael got on his knees, still suckling her nipple.
Gleaming Shield groans lustfully, "I`m...I`m feeling...Almost empty! Ahn!"
As Michael pulls onto her nipple, he releases her nipple with a wet 'pop', letting her bust bounce. Gleaming moans little loud, as if she`s still trying keep quiet.
"Just a little more, love." Gleaming groans, as she watches Michael lick her nipple.
Michael then latches back onto her nipple, and begins to suckle. Gleaming pulls him into her breast, as she raise her head up a bit, and moans softly.
Gleaming Shield felt that she`s gonna hit her climax, and told him, "Mike! ...I`m gonna...Gonna! Ahh!"
Gleaming Shield lets out a cute moaning squeal, as she hits her orgasm. Her pussy liquids stained her bikini bottom, and drips down her legs.
Feeling satisfied, Michael stops suckling her breast, releasing her nipple. He licks her nipple, as it drips a little milk fluid. Gleaming Shield breathes in and out, as sweat drips from her head. She felt exhausted, and leans up to Mike, hugging him. Michael wraps around her, and felt her body got warm about milking her tits.
Seconds went by as she got enough strength, she raise her head and face her lover. "Thank you, Mike!" She cooed, gave a smile. She uses her magic to pick up her bikini bra, and ties it back on her breast.
Michael smiles back and said, "Not a problem, Gleaming!" He looks at her, knowing that she enjoys him milking her.
Gleaming Shield leans up to him, and shares a kiss. Michael pulls her closer, feeling her warm figure. Gleaming moans into their kiss, as she felt Michael`s hand rubbing behind her left ear. Michael then places his hand behind her head.
As they parted, a string of saliva connects. They look onto each other`s eyes and Michael asked her, "So, having fun so far?"
Gleaming Shield replies, "I sure do, m`love!" She then lean forward and muzzle with him. Michael holds her from the back of her.
"You know, Gleaming." Mike said, "I`m just glad that I helped you with your condition. I don`t want you anypony embarrass you because of it. I`m happy to be your friend, and your special someone. Because I love you dearly, and I will do what it takes to keep you going."
"Oh, Michael. I love you, too!" She sighs, as she kiss him on the cheek and leans her head on his chest. Michael pets her mane like she`s a cat.
"Thank you," she purred, "For milking my breasts for me. You`re a great help."
"You`re very welcome, Gleaming Shield!" Michael said to her, as Gleaming lifts up her head to face him, and smiles. They share another kiss, as Michael`s hand held her from the back of the head, and the other went to the bottom.
Michael`s hand went into her bikini bottom, and inserts her finger in her wet pussy. Gleaming moans to the sensation in response in their kiss. She pulls away and moans.
"Mike...Uhh!" She groan, as Michael slows his pace and stops teasing her marehood. Michael pulls his fingers and hand out of her panties. Gleaming Shield then looks down at his 'tent' and back at him, and smiles.
"So, love!" She sighed, "Now you want me that bad, am I right?"
"I sure do!" Micheal nods with a wink in response, as Gleaming grins with lust.
Gleaming stated to him, "Let`s go to your apartment and have our quality time together, shall we?"
"That`s sounds like a brilliant idea." Michael winked again at her, as she lit up her horn, and magical aurora surrounds them. With a poof, they were gone.
---
Gleaming Shield and Michael appears in his bedroom of his apartment. They continue to kiss with tongues dancing in their mouths as they stood in front of Michael`s matress. Michael grabs Gleaming by under her right armpit, and gently toss her onto his bed, and she bounce once when she landed on the bed.
With her mind filled with lust for her lover, Gleaming Shield strips her Bikini swimsuit off and wraps her with bedsheets, leaving her fully exposed under the covers. And Michael took off her swim trunks, and toss them aside. He then climbs into bed sheets with Gleaming Shield, and gets on top of her.
Gleaming grins lustfully, "Well, are you gonna fuck me, and make me yours?!"
Michael felt his manhood about to make an entrance into her pussy. Michael smiles at her and felt her hands on his back.
"Do it, Mike! Fill me with your love!" She demanded, wanting him to fill her.
Michael gently slips his manhood into her, as she moaned a squeal, "Yeeesssss!" He pumps into her slowly for first few seconds, and started to pick up the pace.
"Ahh! Yes, Mike! Harder!" Gleaming moans, as her mind went blank. She felt Michael places his hands on her hips to thrust in deeper into her.
Michael continues to pound in Gleaming Shield`s marehood, and started to pick up a pace. He then gave her flank a smack, causing her to gasp a moan. And he nibbles on her right ear.
"MICHAEL!" Gleaming yells and moans, as she drives her fingernails into his back. "I LOVE YOU!"
"I...Love y-you, Gleaming!" Michaels moans, as he felt he`s about to hit his orgasm into her. Micheal thrusts harder into her with a fast pace.
Gleaming Shield got what she wanted, as Michael spurt a good amount of his semen into her, causing Gleaming to moan a squeal. They continue to make love, and slows down until come to a complete stop.
Michael pulls his cock out of her, and lays next to the royal guard mare. And they both share a moment to look at eachother, panting and sweating.
Gleaming slides up and plants a kiss on the lips and cuddles up to him. As they parted, she sighs, "Thank you, Mike! For...For filling...me up! It...was wonderful!"
"I`m glad too, Gleaming." Michael nodded, as he wraps her and pull her closer. Michael plants a kiss on her forehead and whispered, "Good night, Gleaming Shield. I love you!"
"I love you too, Mike! M`love!" She purred, "See you tomorrow."
They both fall asleep, as they shared a happy night they had together.
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