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		Description

Shawn Erickson is invited to be one of the ambassadors to Equestria, he is allowed to have a pony introduce him to the casual side of equestrian living. His Companion is anything but casual, A bat-pony by the name of Midnight Blossom.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Chapter 1

		

	
		Chapter 1



Shawn Erickson stepped down the corridor of the embassy with a grin on his face. He finally arrived with the a few other humans through a glowing purple portal. Shawn had a pleasant grin on his face as he and the six other humans gazed around the white marble palace, The soft clopping of equine hooves drew their attention to several ponies that greeted them. 
Each of the ponies gave a curious bow to the group before a black stallion with a pair of thick glasses on his face smiled at the group before speaking. “Welcome to Equestria. I am Errant Parcel, I will be the advisory for most of your liaisons here in Equestria. We will get you settled with your companions.”
A dark skinned human in the back raised a hand, “I wasn’t informed of any companions, Sir. Could you explain?” He asked meekly.
“Certainly! Our benevolent princess has decreed that each of you will be given a stipend of her treasury along with a member of the various walks of life to help you with integration into pony society.” Errant explained before several of the ponies approached and stood by each of the humans. “Now, the ponies have been matched to you before hand based on your reason for coming here. These ponies are going to get you adjusted to life as an ambassador in their own way. Please mingle a bit and enjoy your time with them.” 
Shawn looked down at the pony near him with a smile. She gazed up at him with her yellowed eyes that contained cat-like pupils; something he noticed while some of the ponies had wings similar to a bat. She grinned widely as he looked her over curiously. He noticed that she was dressed in a long black maid gown that ended in a short skirt right behind her tail with frills, a bright white pair of panties clung to her rump just beneath her tail. The overall package gave her the appearance of her dress being constantly pulled up as Shawn stared while she stepped around him.  
“’Ello. I’m Midnight Blossom, I’m gonna be your buddy through this, luv.” The mare responded with a sultry gaze as her accent reminded him more of a person from Britain than a pony from a different realm. “I’m not like those other gits, I’m not a warrior, a pompous cook, a needy accountant. I’ve got the job of a dignified commoner.” Midnight whispered to Shawn.
“From the dress I’m guessing that you are a maid?” Shawn asked hoping that he didn’t insult the golden eyed mare as she gazed up at him. Something about the mare seemed both demure and predatory at the same time. 
“Luv, I’m the best maid. I clean so well that the fancy pants from here to Manehatten ask for me by name.” Midnight chuckled. “Come on. Let’s get ya, settled in.” 
“Just another question before we go… What kinda pony are you?” Shawn asked curiously as he looked at her bat wings and elongated canines. He had seen the three most common ponies before : Earth pony, Pegasus, and Unicorn. The pony that was currently standing before him wasn’t like any that he had seen before which threw him off mentally.
“It’s a fair question, I’m a bat-pony. We are a pretty much similar to the Pegasus’ around here but if rumor mill is correct we are related to Luna. Plenty of my kind roam around caves and don’t come out much in the day.” Midnight Blossom grinned even wider, “I don’t scare ya, Do I, Luv?” 
“Not at all, I am just curious. You look pretty um… maid like, something like a character out of a vampire novel. Next I’m going to learn there is ninjas and wizard ponies out there.” Shawn joked as Midnight snorted in a polite chuckle. 
One Month Later…
Shawn sat in on his couch watching the mare polish the pictures that he had taken of himself with a famous pony disk jockey. Midnight hiked her tail up to the point that her skirt draped over her back, giving Shawn a full view of her panties which were slightly damp with the signs of her arousal. Every so often Shawn could hear the wet squish of her winking womanhood as his pants tented in attention. There was no rule against having sex but he was worried that he would get in trouble with the government.
“Is there anything else that you would want me to polish, Master?” Midnight asked with seductive grin as she moved close enough that her muzzle rested just inches away from his crotch. “Anything… at all.” She said before nuzzling at his crotch with a grin. 
Shawn had already endured her constant affections since the first day he arrived but the play teasing reached as his crotch started to stain his jeans through the fabric. He sighed in exhaustion while he unconsciously rubbed his crotch against her face to relieve his need.
“You’ve been teasing me for so long. Have you even had a human before?” Shawn asked, trying to peeling his attention away from the erection screaming at him to just take her then and there.
“I have. When the first soldiers arrived. He was a little pent up and I didn’t see much of a problem with showing your kind that ponies are friendly.” Midnight admitted, “I was working at the palace at the time and I was cleaning, just like this.” She moved the duster over his crotch while holding it in her mouth, she quickly dropped the duster before finishing her story. “I got under a desk as he stared me down like a randy stallion is wont to do. I asked him did he want a quick boff and he grabbed me, then…” Midnight let the story hang in the air. 
“Then what?” Shawn asked, more from horniness than curiosity.
“Then he showed me why I should be working in the embassy. You humans don’t romp like the stallions. Much smaller but you can shag for a marathon.” Midnight said without missing a beat.
Shawn took a moment to process the information, “You started working for the embassy just to have sex with humans.” He stated dryly. “Isn’t that little reason to make your full career on? I didn’t think humans would have that much of an effect on a mare.” Shawn mused.
“Master, once those other mares learn about how you chaps can give it, I am going to have to fight off every randy mare within the city just to have one to myself.” There was a mischievous spark to the bat pony’s eyes as she spoke. “I do have you to myself, don’t I?”
“Yes… YES! Just don’t tell anyone ok?” Shawn added quickly, the idea of the royal guard kicking in his door and blasting him with magic made the male shiver unconsciously. Would they really be that heavy handed with him?
“I’ll tell someone if I get pregnant, Master.” She joked before turning around before raising her tail high enough that her panties were visible.  “Though, I wouldn’t mind if you show me what humans can do with a rump like this.”
Shawn reached down and started to rub on Midnight’s large flank. He felt the warm horse flesh just beneath the panties. She slowly started to peel off those panties revealing her puckered hole just beneath the tail. “Though the last chap was a little rude, you think he would have the good manner to sample the meal with his tongue before diving in. I’m sure you aren’t such a rude nob, right Master?” He heard her say while staring at the hole which quivered with anticipation before him.
Shawn leaned down before the puckered hole. He took a sniff expecting the hay scent that horses back in his own world seemed to have, but he grinned at the sweet scent of soap and soft smell of lemon and berry scented perfume. Shawn leaned down before taking a small lick of the muscular pony hole before him. The moment he did Midnight took a step back, which pressed his face deeper against her hole. He continued to lick at her hole which tasted much more pleasant than he expected, his tongue making wet circles around the rim of her neat little ring of muscle. 

Midnight gave a pleasurable sigh before turning her head to gaze at him, “You’re doing a good job but those hands are looking bored just sitting at your sides. Why not use them to explore a bit, luv?” She remarked with a sneaking grin over her face before she turned back around and lowered her front legs to give him a better view of her body.
Shawn gazed at the mare in the new position and noticed a pair of small ash gray teats with darker nipples positioned just in front of her thighs. Shawn reached down with his left hand to gently squeeze at the nipples while his right hand started to tease at her clit. He felt her body trembling with pleasure as her hooves clicked softly on the hard floor. The needy low moan that came from her caused Shawn to lick even further before she suddenly rose to her feet and stepped away from him.
“Did I do something wrong?” Shawn asked confused at her sudden move away from him as she turned to face him with the loud clopping of her hooves. He could feel his own need rising as he thought of all the pleasant things he could do with a willing mare. Being surrounded by so many mares that wore nothing in the city was already having an effect on him.
“Noooo, luv, I would say you’ve done everything right. I just wanted to make sure that you were right for me.” Midnight said with a grin as her golden eyes gleamed in the light of the room. “Now a good slut shouldn’t leave her human just hanging. How many ponies have you fucked since you’ve been here?” Midnight asked directly without a hint of shyness in her voice. 
“None.” Shawn answered dejectedly. It wasn’t that he didn’t want to but he wasn’t sure if he would be kicked out if he did. It didn’t help that any mare facing away from him just reminded him that he was always only a few feet away from strangely colored horse pussy.
“A proper maid doesn’t just leave things unpolished. Now pull out your todger so I can get to polish’n it.” Midnight said as she approached him once again while staring pointedly at his crotch.
Shawn paused for moment before, upon the sudden realization of what a todger was, he unzipped his fly with such speed that he almost broke his zipper. Midnight smiled at his eagerness as she approached his cock, her mouth hovering over his large human shaft, his need radiated from the throbbing shaft like a beacon. 
“Now a slutty maid has needs. I don’t want you to just get a quick shag and think you are done, this is a commitment…” Midnight thought about her words for a moment before a smile crossed her face. “Better way of saying this is… Right now, Master, I am getting my own little interview of showing why I am the best pony for the job.” 
After Midnight finished, she opened her muzzle and took the dick inside of her mouth. She tasted the musky and salty taste of Shawn’s length on her tongue as she trailed the smooth contours of the human shaft. She paid close attention to the crown of the shaft as the human shivered  from her vice like suction. 
Shawn reached to the back of the equines head as he started to pull her muzzle closer and pump gently, feeling each touch of the moist organ as it lapped along his cock with eager zeal. “Damn, Mid… That feels amazing.” Shawn said as he mentally kicked himself for waiting too long for the teasing mare, he gasped as her long tongue was just enough to slide over his testicles and roll against his taint in such a pleasing gesture that Shawn was worried he might cum too early. 
Midnight peaked up at him as before her eyes cut to each of his arms, she wagged her tail for emphasis as she began to bob her head even faster. She didn’t want to just suck her master’s dick, she wanted to impress him; and from his loud moaning… she was succeeding greatly.  She started to hum slightly as she felt his fingers slid into her puckered hole with a smoothness that set her on edge. As she hummed on his cock greedily, she watched him opened his legs even further to allow her access to his body. 
Shawn marveled at how easily that Midnight’s asshole gave way to his probing fingers, even with the tight ring of muscle which twitch around his finger’s with warmth. Shawn leaned over until he could feel the top of her head resting on his stomach as he reach his other hand to slide his fingers into her soft silky folds. The heat from the bat pony’s body was like an oven… Just the very thought of eventually sinking himself inside of her body was enough to set him on edge. He moaned lewdly as she started to hum even louder, the vibrations felt amazing against his shaft while her tongue danced around his length like a coiling warmth.
Shawn could feel his fingers sink deeper as she pushed her equine rump against his fingers, Shawn responded by pumping his fingers in her holes as he started reached his peak. He leveraged his elbows against her wings as he started to thrust even harder into her waiting mouth. He started to tense as he felt seed pouring from his cock with a wave of pleasure, he shivered as he could feel her suction increase while she drank his load.

Shawn moaned as Midnight pulled her head slowly away from his thrusting member, come slowly dripped down her muzzle as his dick, slick with saliva, twitched in agony at being deprived from her muzzle’s embrace. Shawn reached over to the counter before taking a quick drink of some of the viscous liquid in a zebra patterned bottle. The healing potions of the world had the bonus benefit of bring his libido back almost instantly. 
Midnight stepped back, feeling his fingers slide out of her with a soft squelch noise as she turned around. She hiked her tail up before looking over her shoulder expectantly. There was no need for words as his hand pressed against her flanks, she waited as he got a comfortable grip which sent shivers down her flanks. 
Shawn was so excited he just slammed his cock into her moist gray-furred lips and deep inside of the pink muscles that gripped his cock with each thrust. He dug his hands against her flanks as his pumping was more animal than human; he didn’t just want to fuck Midnight Blossom, he wanted to fuck this pony in the name of all mankind.
Midnight gave a very feral snort as she quickly whipped her head around. “What do you think you are doing, Master?” Midnight Blossom turned to him with a glare. 
“Wha?” He said softly, his cock still throbbing in her pussy as he stared back at her disapproving face. “What’s wrong?” Shawn asked while staring at the mare. Did he screw up? He was trying to prevent himself from panicking with his first mare. He was determined to leave a good impression with the first willing mare that he encountered. Honestly he wasn’t sure if he would get another chance.
“Luv, I like the knob that you have on ya but you aren’t pulling my cart right. Master, I’m a slut if you are going keep this up you should at least know what a lass likes. My asshole is where you go when you want to please me the right way. Now let’s get you cleaned up with a bath.” Midnight chuckled before sliding off of his dick and wandering in the bathroom with a pleasant hum.

Midnight stood in the bathroom as she started to run the water by adjusting the crystal like knobs. Shawn could barely call the room a bathroom as the bathing area was large enough to accommodate several large equines. A normal human like Shawn would consider the large tub more of a small pool. Small magical runes at the bottom kept the water bubbling and warm as waterfalls drifted from the ceiling from different runes. Midnight used her teeth to tug at the silken strings on her outfit, the maid’s dress came apart before settling to the floor in a heap. 
“Do step into the bath, Shawn.” Midnight Blossom said with gently flapping her bat-like wings in a quick stretch. Midnight stepped into the water while reaching over one of her large wings to coax him into the pool. She grinned as she watched the lithe human form settle on the white crystal benches hidden in the water. “Now stay still while I get that human body clean for round two.”  Midnight chuckled while leaning over to put a sponge in her mouth before she started to squeeze it against his chest with slow sensual focus.
The pink soap bubbled as it touched his skin, the strange soap was quickly absorbed into his skin as he started to feel warm. The moment a stray drop touch the water it caused the pool to turn a soft pink like a young rose, Shawn felt the heat rising in his body in a pleasant wave. Shawn leaned back to enjoy the sensual play as Midnight washed him affectionately. Shawn felt his loins stirring as he reached forward and ran his hands over Midnight’s main, his body wanted nothing more than to take the mare as his own once again.
Midnight watched him carefully to make sure that she covered his entire upper body with the soap before opening her mouth and allowing the sponge to fall into the water, a soft splash was the only sound between them. Midnight started to gasp slightly from both the warmth of the water and effects of the soap, she stepped closer before nuzzling the human just under his chin. Her nostrils flared slightly as the soap had a much greater effect on her equine body than his human one. 
“How do you like the soap, Luv? It’s a special blend from the zebra tribes, It’s designed as an aphrodisiac to drive a mare wild and put a stallion in a rut.” Midnight said as she licked along one of his nipples, “I am certainly feeling the effect but I could use a little more.” She said while gently nibbling along the human’s neck. 
Shawn grabbed the washcloth as leaned up and noticed that Midnight turned to her side to allow him to reach all over her body. He smiled in return for the lovely sight of her body while he used one hand to wash her back while the other hand started to reach behind her before he plunged his fingers into her asshole. She immediately gave a sultry moan before rocking her flanks as if she was trying to will his fingers deeper into her tight ring of muscle.
Shawn continued to wash her back before he slid the sponge down her large rump, the low coat of gray fur was slick against her body as the soap trail was quickly absorbed into her skin. The closer that he got to her rump the more Midnight’s body quivered from the attention as she succumbed to the effect of the soap. Shawn could smell the strong equine need that radiated from her thick lips as the sponge approached, each movement of his finger sent shivers through her body while her hole clenched against his digits. Shawn grinned a bit he pressed the sponge against her muscular gray asshole, the soap was absorbed into her skin quickly as Shawn grinned. 
Midnight moaned as she rested her head on the edge of the large bath, she started to pant as the liquid started to bother her more and more. She raised her tail and allowed it Shawn better access to her hole, the soap was already having an effect as her tight hole felt warm and radiated need. “Please Luv, I’m as ready as I’m going to get… Now ya just teasin’ me.” Midnight said with her eyes closed as she felt him pour another bottle of the zebra aphrodisiac over her back side she could feel the concentrated liquid over her skin like a sudden heat. 
“Oh… didn’t you spend time showing me this sexy ass nearly every day since I got here? Every day I got to see this for a month!” Shawn chuckled before giving her a playful slap on the flank, her leaned over to rest on her back while his cock rested at the entrance of her asshole. “Tell me how much you want it?” Shawn whispered as he nibbled at her ear teasingly, his body was ready to take the pony but he wanted to play with her a bit.
“Master Shawn, I’m so ready to go that if you wait a moment long I’m going to buck you off and take charge my-” Midnight felt his length slide into her quivering body with a pleasant thrust as he opened her swollen pussy up to the invading shaft, “Wrong hole…” As soon as the words left her mouth, she felt his tempo increase as he started pound her feminine folds without a care in the world. Even though she enjoyed the feeling it wasn’ enough to get her truly in the mood.
“Master Shawn I-” Mightnight felt him slide of her pussy before sliding into her asshole with sudden thrust that caused her to clench down on his shaft with a loud moan. “That’s what I’m talking ‘bout!” She screamed before pushing her body back to meet his thrusts, she moaned as her tongue flicked over her fang in excitement. 
Shawn pounded away at the bat like pony as he rested on top of her wings. Her asshole felt like heaven as it squeezed and pulled at his rod with each quiver of its tightness. Shawn panted as he nibbled at her furred ears while slamming inside of her to the hilt, he could feel the every inch of the mare shivering beneath him. 
“Tell me you love it.” Shawn said before Midnight Blossom turned to look at him out of the corner of her eyes. Something lusty gleamed in her eyes that silently told him that she was enjoying herself.
“I do love it but I want to try something, Master Shawn, would you mind indulging your little maid?” Midnight said with a grin on her face, she panted lightly feeling the effect of the aphrodisiacs. “Please, just move a bench to the middle of the tub and let me service you, Luv.”
Shawn sighed before pulling out of the mare with a loud pop that reminded him of the opening of a champagne bottle. He gripped the bench and pulled it to the middle, he noticed that the water level was lowered to just below the bench. Midnight finished adjusting the levels of the pink water as Shawn laid down on his back, she stood over him looking at his erect dick as if it was a trophy.
“I want to try it human style. Midnight said before turning around and standing over his body and the bench which gave Shawn a wonderful view of her gray furred ass. She reared up slightly before lowering herself on his cock, she was thankful as Shawn helped her by guiding his cock into her asshole. “I’m not to heavy am I?” Midnight asked while slowly moving her rear legs up and down while her front hooves rested on another bench near them.
“Midnight… I have my dick up a horses ass and I’m horny.” Shawn had to force himself to keep from laughing as he gently waited for her to continued, as she rested on his thighs and crotch the weight was heavy but the warmth made it worth. Shawn wouldn’t care if the pony shattered his pelvis from her weight, his dick felt amazing as her hole clenched around him. She turned to face him as she raised her hips to lower herself against, the warmth felt almost suffocating as the water bubbled around him.
“Now I’m going to make my master very happy.” Midnight said as she started to rock her hips, her hole dilated as it drew his shaft back in as she clinched to right before. She started to move her hips with an elegance that betrayed her equine nature. She wouldn’t tell Shawn that she practiced this position for hours with her toys when she learned that humans would be coming to her world.
Shawn moaned as his cock was repeatedly swallowed by the puckered hole as pleasure washed over him like a wave. He grinned as he reached to the floating bottle of aphrodisiac before squirting the remainder on her hind rump and massaging the red liquid into her flank. Shawn smiled as he could feel the need dripping off her as the sound of her rapidly winking vagina reached his ears. Shawn grunted as she increased her tempo with a wet slap each time their bodies meet; it was like heaven as the soft flesh gripped his body with the strong muscle of her sphincter. 
“I’m so close, Master Shawn!” Midnight gasped out enjoying the full feeling that the human’s cock gave her, even though the position was murder on her knees it was worth it. She could feel the chemicals and pleasure working their way through her body as she gave a high pitch screech almost inaudible to human ears as she climaxed on the human. Her dripping mare-hood drooling fluid between them and rolling down to Shawn balls but she continued to move until she could feel his cock swell inside of her.
Shawn grunted before digging his hands into the soft flanks of the bat-pony as he orgasmed into her. The zebra concoction made his orgasm feel even more powerful as he continued to orgasm as his balls tried to empty themselves inside of Midnight. Shawn watched as she turned to him and waited till he stopped twitching from the orgasm, she raised her hips with a line of cum drooling from it. 
“Midnight that was-” Shawn was cut off by Midnight turning around to place her muzzle over his cock and suck the semen off of the tip of his dick. “Great.” He finished in amazement.
Midnight smiled, “What kind of maid would I be if I didn’t attend to my Master’s needs?” She said while moving to step out of the water and tapping one of the crystals to the size of the room which activated a powerful and warm fan that started drying off her fur. Shawn rose of the water to join her in drying off he looked at her with a slight blush as he stepped behind her, the only noise in the room was the winking of her equine pussy. 
“Why do you look so embarrassed, master?” Midnight said with a sly grin on her face as her purple mane draped around her head like a shawl. Midnight flapped her lavender wings to knock the remaining droplets off of her.  
“I’m still…” Shawn started but instead of speaking he just pointed down to his crotch where his cock still throbbed in need of more release. 
There was a knowing grinned that crossed the mare’s face as she nuzzled her dried body against his belly. “Oh? Still excited, what is a maid to do?” Midnight announced coyly as if she was speaking to someone else. 
“I just came yet I feel like I could go several more rounds.” Shawn said before watching as Midnight broke into a wide grin. 
“Oh my!” The mare replied.
“You knew this would happen?!” Shawn accused. 
“No but I did hope. I didn’t bring my overnight bag for nothing.” Midnight said. “The effect should probably wear off in the morning.” The mare said before flying over the pool and landing near the door. 
“Where are you going?!” Shawn shouted.
“To the bedroom of course, that staff isn’t going to polish itself. The potion won’t hurt you but you should drink plenty of fluids.” Midnight said before leaving the room, she walked into the bed with a grin as she could hear Shawn making himself a glass of water. 
Midnight laid across as bed so large that it could have easily fit three adult stallions with room to spare. The bright red covers were imported from human lands, something she remember called Egyptian Cotton. The covers felt like silk against her body, she smiled as Shawn walked in the room. 
“You did say something about taking care of me.” Shawn said with his erection pointing at her like an accusatory finger. Shawn crawled in the bed and laid on his side, excitement in his eyes as he waited to see what she would do.
“I did, didn’t I, Luv?” Midnight said before laying her head so that her muzzle was facing his crotch. She waited till he adjusted himself till his face was just above her sensitive parts. Midnight licked her muzzle before moving her head to envelope Shawn’s cock with a throaty moan, she slowly bobbed her head. 
Midnight could hear the soft sound of Shawn moaning from the blow job, she enjoyed the feeling of having her muzzle buried into his crotch. Even after taking a fresh bath the smell of human was still strong on Shawn and it was just as exciting as the very first time that she smelled it, she rolled her long and bat-like tongue around his shaft and gently tugged on it with a moan of happiness. 
The mare sighed around the cock as she felt his finger dipping into her femininity, while she wasn’t thrilled with the vaginal play she couldn’t help but admit that his work with his fingers felt amazing and while being under the effect of the aphrodisiac made the experience even more thrilling as she shivered.
Shawn started to gently thrust his hips into the warm mouth, the feeling was like waves of warmth coursing over his body. The human started to lose himself in the moment as his body just did what came naturally, his thrusting became more rapid as she tugged on his shaft to the point it felt like he was getting both a hand job and a blow job at the same time. Her warm breath continued to hit his crotch as he pushed himself against her mouth as hard as he could.
“Fuck…” Shawn grunted while diving his fingers deeper within the pink folds of Midnight. Midnight could only moan in response to his rapid thrusts in both her mouth and in her tender body. The feeling was driving her to suck even harder as she rolled her tongue further so she could tease his balls while slurping on the thick human meat in her mouth. One of the many benefits of being a bat pony was a long tongue. 
Shawn could smell the strong scent of femininity as Midnight orgasmed over his fingers, the tight contractions on his fingers was a clear sign that she was just as pleased with his finger play as she was sucking his dick. Shawn felt like he was getting the best oral of his life, none of the human girls he had back on earth could compare to the tongue of a bat-pony. 
Midnight could feel the organ throbbing in her mouth before Shawn gave a soft grunt as he unloaded his seed, the salty mixture gushed into her mouth as she slurped his come down with pleased purr. She waited as she sucked out every drop of his seed, she was a maid first and a slut second so it wouldn’t do to let her master stain the bed. 
Shawn felt shiver down his spine as she moved her head away before adjusting herself till they were face to face. “Wow… Just wow…” Shawn panted as Midnight just offered him a demure smile.
“Master, if you feel the need over take you through the night, you can relive yourself in any way that tickles your little fancy, luv.” Midnight grinned before she turned herself away so that they were in a spooning position. She closed her eyes as she started to drift off in the warm feeling of afterglow, Shawn quickly followed her to the land of dreams with his head buried in her long mane. 
Sleep escaped Shawn as just moments after dozing off he found himself grinding against the mare in his bed till he stirred fully awake. Shawn noticed that she had rolled onto her stomach with her ass just ripe for his attention. Shawn smiled as he carefully rose up to position himself behind the mare, even while sleeping her pussy winked in response to whatever dreams she was currently having. Shawn wanted nothing more than to slam into that wet pussy but at the same time… her asshole was her favorite spot.
Quickly slipping off of the bed, the male reached his counter to grab a bottle of lube. “I’ll just get myself off and not wake her up.” Shawn convinced himself before crawling back on the bed with lube in hand, he quickly poured the thick gel into his hands before closing the bottle. He rubbed his needy erection with a sigh, the lube felt cool on his throbbing erection.
Shawn placed his length just under her tail, he started to slide his rod against her rump and asshole. He kept at a moderate pace to avoid waking the mare, the sensation was great but it wasn’t enough to push him over the edge. Shawn’s lube started to dry up but he looked down to noticed that she was dripping from her own erotic dreams. He spread his knees to lower himself before rubbing the tip of his cock against the dripping and winking mare pussy, the warm moisture was driving him crazy.
“Well she did give me permission…” He said before placing his cock just above her inviting pussy, the scent only spurred him on. “I’m more of an ass man anyway…” He said before taking a deep breath and pressing his cock against her exposed asshole. He only applied a little pressure before his cock sank into her body.
Midnight’s reaction was immediate as she felt something slide into her body, she snort in a very horse-like fashion as she looked behind her to find the human gazing back at her in the moonlit bedroom. She smiled before winking in his direction, she moved her tail aside before resting her head on the pillow. 
“So, uhhh?” Shawn started, his hips still pumping in the tight donut of flesh, it was like a cooling elixir to his raging hard-on.
“So nothing, luv, I’m ready. I was having a nice dream but this is far better.” Midnight said with her head against the pillow, Midnight tightened her asshole around his cock as a way of spurring him on. The mare moaned softly as Shawn started to pick up the pace, his cock was a wonderful tool to wake up to. Each stroke was meaningful as he sank into her flesh with a sloppy but determined thrust, she clinched down each time he pulled back to feel every curve and every throb of the human’s flesh. 
His body worked of it’s own accord as his hands pressed on Midnight Blossom’s back and his hips slammed into her. His mind was unconcerned with pacing as he rutted with the bat-pony. The warmth of her body drove him wild as he straddled the mare, her moans became louder as she respond to his fury with her head arched back and her long tongue lolling out of the side of her mouth.
“That’s right, luv, fuck me like you own it. I want my arse to be sore in the mornin’.” Midnight said with her accent becoming more prominent as she got excited, she moaned even louder as his pace increased and she could feel herself loosening up against his onslaught. Each powerful thrust felt breath-taking as he gripped her flank with his strong hands and dived deep into her, his grunting like an animal as he tried to relieve himself. Midnight could feel his need as he hammered deeply inside of her, each thrust pushed her slightly forward which dragged her sensitive nipples against the sheets.
Shawn wasn’t interested in making love to the mare as he slapped her ass with enough force to leave his hand tingling, she clenched even harder against his shaft which brought him close to orgasm. 
“I’m gonna come.” Shawn gasped as he could feel the wet splash against his balls as she orgasmed from the pounding.
“Luv, I’ve already cum twice…” Midnight admitted as she moaned again, she clenched as tightly trying to bring the human to climax and getting as much of the pleasure feeling the cock churn inside of her with each thrust. 
Bellowing like a beast, Shawn leaned down and wrapped his arms around the mare as his seed pumped deep into her body. He sighed deeply as he felt drained, his body felt numb as the pleasurable wave of afterglow that made him tingle from his head to his toes. He nuzzled his face into her long mane as weariness washed over him, he closed his eyes and passed out with his cock still pumping seed into her body. 
Several hours later…
Morning came with the sweet scent of vegetables being cooked in some of the meat scented oils that many pony recipes used when servicing humans. Shawn awoke to the scent with a start when he noticed that he was in the bed. He blinked sleep away from his eyes as he noticed that not only was he alone but the sheets and pillowcases were changed to a pleasant blue floral pattern. 
“When did she do that…” Shawn wondered as she slipped out of bed and noticed that a set of clothes was folded near the door, Shawn picked up the clothing before he stepped out of the bedroom and into the shower.
Shawn felt like a new man as the water flowed over him from the magical water flowing over him. The temperature was always consistent from the point that he activated the magical tools, he washed himself excitedly as the scent of food was strongly affecting him. Once he felt his body was clean and didn’t smell like sex, hay and mare musk, Shawn turned off the water and stepped out to the living room on his way into the kitchen.
Shawn stepped in the kitchen with an impressed grin on his face, he noticed that she was back in her familiar maid outfit as she approached the table. Midnight returned Shawn’s smile with a demure smile of her own.
Midnight placed plates on the table as he approached, she grinned mischievously as he stared at her hooves trying to figure out how ponies picked up things with hooves. She placed a few vegetables with apple cinnamon pancakes on the table before she pulled out a chair for him with a generous smile.
“You’re not eating with me?” Shawn said sadly, “It’s breakfast.” 
“It’s also two in the afternoon,” Midnight responded before turning around to clean the counter, giving the human a full gaze at her panty-less bottom as she worked slowly.
“I’m gonna be late… to speaking with my liaison with the embassy.” Shawn said detachedly while his eyes remained focused on her ass, she reared up to clean up the cabinets and place back the various cooking supplies she used to make his breakfast. Shawn could feel himself growing aroused from the display. His body felt excited as he noticed that her asshole shine slightly from the lube. 
“Oh, luv, about that… I already took care of it and filled out your forms and turned them in to Errant Parcel while letting him know that you were feeling tired from forming bonds with the locals.” Midnight snickered while facing away from him, her tail raised as she moved around.
Shawn watched as she cleaned around the counters, her attention on getting every speck of dust killed any reply that the human had in his mind as he started watched the sensual sway of her body with each movement, it was as if she was silently beckoning him with her body. Shawn couldn’t focus on the food on front of him any longer as she moved to clean the sink. He wanted to take her right there on the counter, to feel every shudder and sigh as she moaned from his attention. 
“Do you have any thoughts for lunch love?” Midnight said Idly as she cleaned a particularly annoying speck from behind the sink. Shawn couldn't contain himself as he approached her quietly, he wanted to surprise the teasing mare. His body in agreement with his mind as his cock hardened in his robes, as he neared the focused mare. 
"Master Shaw---aaaawn?" Midnight moaned slowly as she felt her dress lift only seconded before the slam of the human shaft into her body, she wasn't prepared and immediately clenched down on the shaft in surprise. She didn't even bother to turn around but just rested her hooves and head in the basin of the sink as Shawn wrapped his hands around her mane in a dominant grip.
"Worry about lunch later." Shawn said between fierce grunts as plowed into her body, the hole being much tighter than last night, each thrust required much more effort on his part to feel that magical warmth. Shawn was in equine heaven as she shivered from each powerful thrust, he smiled as she raised her head up in a soft whinny. Midnight flapped her bat-like wings which nearly struck him on both sides of his face from her excitement which started to spur him on into taking faster thrusts. 
Shawn felt like he could go on forever, his arousal was strong enough for him to realize that he was still under the effects of the aphrodisiac. "Man, you feel so fucking good," Shawn said with an almost feral growl as he roughly tugged at her mane which pulled Midnight's head back and made her clench down on his shaft in reflex.  "That right, milk it. Tell me how much you like it!" Shawn roared out loud enough that he could hear some pony knocking on the wall and muffled yelling. 
"Make them jealous.." Shawn said before moving his hands to her large rump. He clenched down hard and pulled his dick all the way out of her ass with a wet plop before slamming it inside of her to the hilt. 
"Fuck me! Make me cum!" Midnight yelled as her wings spread; she spread her wings which nearly touched the ceiling, her tail wagged with the long hair brushing over Shawn's crotch and belly as he sent waves of pleasure through her body like a wave. She screamed out as his shaft opened her up, she didn't think about being demure or mare-like. She pushed back to meet each of the human's thrusts. She sighed in pleasure each time she felt his cock tip pulling out of her asshole but her sighed turn into another moan as the cock slammed in a stallion-like rut.
Shawn happily obliged the mare as he sank into her flesh, she lost all focus on cleaning as she pressed back against him to the point that she started to push him backward toward the table. The cleaning all but forgotten as Shawn continued to push his hips into her, the sensual warmth of her body felt like a furnace to his shaft. Shawn leaned over to nibble at  Midnight’s ear, the mare melted from the attention.
Midnight moaned as she bit her lip, as she pushed back to meet each of his thrust. His grunting into her ear sent shivers down her spine as she flapped her wings in excitement. Her asshole felt raw from the savagery of her master’s thrusts but she loved every minute of it. His hand gripped the base of her wings for more leverage, the repositioning made his new thrust feel even deeper. 
“Yes, Master! Right there, keep going!” She yelled out loud enough that their noised caused a few more irritable knocks against their wall. 
“Keep it down!” A muffled baritone voice yelled from the other apartment. 
“Oh fuck yeah!” Midnight replied as loudly as she could.
Shawn grunted as Midnight clamped around his shaft with her powerful muscles, she released the tightness before clamping back down rhythmically. Shawn couldn’t contain himself before he pressed in deeply while flooding the mare with seed. Midnight responded with a low moan as she felt his hands squeeze the wrist of her wings. He leaned down close in a guttural growl before pulling out of her asshole. 
He plopped down in the nearest chair to rest but his body felt like it was on edge even after he came. He sighed and looked down at his crotch with a sigh, his erection was still throbbing and he felt the warm afterglow of sex but the feeling of arousal didn't leave him as he gasped from the workout.
"Um... Mid, could you help me out with this?" He said pointing to his erection with a smile on his tired face.
"Oh? Are we already at pet names now, luv?” Midnight chuckled with her eyebrows raised as she turned around to face his throbbing shaft, she was sure he came as she feel the drying semen on her asshole. She grinned as he blushed at her, she nuzzled her head against his shaft.
“So do you want me to take of you some more?” She asked before flicking out her tongue to slowly slide along the shaft in a meaningful manner. She savored the bitter and salty taste of semen that was still clinging on his shaft. 
“Y-Yes.” Shawn whimpered feeling already on edge before she even began. 
“Tell me how much you want it…” Midnight said before giving another slow lick with her bat like tongue. Her attention left long wet trail along his shaft as she swiveled her tongue around the crown teasingly. The teasing amused her as she started to chuckle at his shivers against her tongue, even as she closed her eyes and lost herself into the moment she could feel his eyes upon her. 
“I want it.” Shawn shivered as he ran his hands through her mane. His hands ran along her head to gently play with the fuzzy stray strands on the tips of her ears. The soft almost-felt feel of her ear tips was comforting on his hands but his attention was quickly stolen away from the the tip of her tongue starting flick across the tip of his shaft with quick teasing flicks of her tongue. 
“That’s not enough, Luv. You don’t sound like someone who wants me to suck you. Now… Do it with passion, Luv.” Midnight Blossom said before pausing, She stepped back and wiggled her tongue near his dick teasingly.
“I don’t just want it, I’m so fucking hard I could fuck the wall and make a hole. I want everything that you gave me; I want make you mine. I enjoyed everything you’ve done for me. You have been the best pony I’ve ever meet.” His words rushed out as he rubbed his hands on each side of her muzzle, Shawn’s eyes widened, he didn’t expect the normally blase bat-pony to blush from his statement. 
“Now that sounds more like a properly sent message, Master Shawn. Makes a mare feel all special inside.” Midnight chuckled, “Say we get on with it now, Hun?” Shawn nodded so eagerly at her words that she was worried that he might hurt his neck. 
Midnight stepped closer to the shaft, she pressed it to her muzzle before giving a soft kiss on the tip and opening her mouth to slowly engulf Shawn’s need. She could feel the salty pre-come dripping on the back of her tongue as she managed to bury her muzzle into his crotch, the musky scent of his body drove her wild as she sucked tenderly as his shaft. 
Shawn started to pump his hips into her mouth as he gripped the back of her head and thrust into her mouth. Midnight didn’t even flinch as she deep throated his thrusts with lewd moans. The wet slurping of the pair echoed in the kitchen as the mare bobbed her head in timing with the his thrusts, each time Shawn thrusted the chair moved beneath him with a loud squeak on the wooden floor.
“Yes! Keep going!” Shawn nearly cheered at the mare from the warm mouth enveloping his rod, her mouth felt like all of his needs being met at once. The way she was curling her equine tongue around his shaft as he pumped, each time he pulled away from her mouth she used her tongue to tug as his shaft with a tongue as soft as velvet and as dexterous as a human hand. Shawn put his hands just under her ears before pulling her head as close to his crotch as he could, her warm breath tickled the neatly trimmed hairs on his crotch. 
The mare moaned softly as she used her tongue to stroke his cock. She knew that regular mare wouldn’t be able to do this to their stallion. The thought of being able to service her master in such tantalizing ways made her quiver in delight. She continued to work his shaft as she felt the pre-come of his excitement dripping against the back of her throat as she closed her eyes. She wanted to savor the taste of having a human in mouth, the salty flavor of his come, the strong aroma of his arousal mixed with that of hers, the feeling of her own arousal as his testicles rested against her chin. In her mind, this is truly what it meant to serve another being in it’s purest form.
Midnight uncoiled her tongue from around his shaft before flicking it against his tip, she enjoyed the way he squirmed in pleasure as she trailed her tongue from the crown of his cock, along the shaft and out of her mouth to tease his sack. She enjoyed the tickling feeling that came from rolling her tongue over his sack, it reminded her of a freshly picked peach. She moaned  in response to his hands rolling over the sides of her muzzle, his fingers felt like electricity over her body as he cupped her muzzle as tenderly as one would a lover, but to Midnight it felt like the nuzzling of two amorous stallions at once. 
Shawn could feel himself getting to the brink as he opened his legs to allow the mare closer, his body relaxed as she continued to massage his balls while his dick was deep in the bat-ponies mouth. Shawn could feel her tongue moving over his balls to rub firmly against his taint, the human had never had someone lick him there. Midnight’s skill only served to make the male moan as he could feel his balls tighten as his load was coming, a small part of Shawn felt excited that he would get another chance to give a load to the eager maid.
Midnight moaned loudly as she bobbed her head faster, she enjoyed the salty taste of the human shaft as she rubbed her tongue along each and every inch of his shaft. The heat of his cock felt warm in her mouth as she tasted the beads of come that dripped from his cock in her mouth. Midnight savored the taste as she lowered her head rapidly before pulling back with a loud slurp. She could feel him tensing as he twitched inside of her mouth, she hummed around the cock as she could feel him getting closer.
“Mid, I’m getting close. Can I come?” Shawn asked between his panting, his hands ran through her mane affectionately as he spoke. His eyes gazing down at her, Shawn could easily fall in love with the affectionate mare. His eyes scanned over her face which held her eyes shut as she focused on giving him as much pleasure as her equine mouth could deliver, even under the milder effects of the aphrodisiac, Shawn felt more than just animal lust to his lovely maid. 
“Mmmmh Hmmmm.” She hummed out, unwilling to take the shaft out of her mouth. Even if he didn’t warn her she would be happy to drink down his seed, Midnight wanted the human to drain every drop so she began to bob her head quickly along his shaft while stepped closer so that his dick pointed straight up. Midnight’s movement allowed her to nuzzle Shawn while bobbing, she was silently thankful as he moved his hands along her mane and ears.
Shawn let out a low moan as he could feel his balls tighten so hard against his body that the orbs felt a little sore as his cock gushed it load inside the mare’s mouth. Shawn could feel her tongue pulling back from his balls and taint. Once the long bat-like tongue was in her mouth Midnight proceeded to run her tongue over his now sensitive shaft while slowly swallowing the seed. She was cleaning his shaft even as he came from every little drop of semen, Shawn could barely focus as he continue to come. Thanks to the Zebra aphrodisiac he was still coming for almost a full three minutes as the mare continued to clean his tip and shaft with her tongue.
Midnight could taste nothing in her mouth but the thick human seed, the loud sound of Shawn’s heart beat and his gasps made her feel proud of her work. She gingerly pulled her head off of the human’s shaft once he stopped coming in her mouth, she gave the slowly softening shaft a tender lick. Shawn shivered in response before she smiled widely at him, she could tell that he was spent.
“Would you like a glass of water, Hun?” Midnight asked the glassy-eyed human who could do little more than nod. As she went to retrieve a glass of water for her tired human she kept her tail raised giving him clear view of her rump, she wanted to make sure that he was spent. When he didn’t leap on her immediately she placed the glass of water down using her hooves. Shawn quickly down the glass of water before even saying a word, it was as if that glass was the only source of water in all of Equestria to the human.
“Do you feel better?” The bat-pony asked with a coy grin on her face.
“I feel great. You are amazing Midnight.” Shawn said while his body sagged in response, he felt a pleasant weariness over his body.  He smiled as he ran his hands through her mane before drawing it under her muzzle and scratching gently, it filled him with glee to see that she responded to his affectionate scratching with a smile. He wasn’t sure how an intelligent mare would respond to such treatment so he never tried before.
“Such a charmer.” Midnight smiled before tilting her head to the side, “Now Master Shawn, the more important question is how do you feel? I wouldn’t want to leave you all randy when I got out to my other jobs.” She said before raising her head to nuzzle him under his chin, she could feel his warm before she broke off the gesture.
Shawn smiled looking down at the top of her head, he ran his hands through her soft hair with a smile. “I feel better now buuuut…” Shawn dragged out the word for a moment before he placed his hand under Midnight’s chin before raising her face before looking into her eyes.
“Could we do this again sometime?” Shawn said before placing a kiss on the muzzle of the mare nuzzled against him. Shawn scratched under the mare chin while moving his other hand through her soft mane, everything about the mare made him feel content.
“Of course, Luv. Hmmmm.” Midnight pulled back from Shawn for a moment before giving a wink, “How about when I arrive, I’ll wear no undies just so you can be all randy with me while I work.”
“That would be great.” Shawn said with a tired smile, his body was still drained from the zebra concoction. The weariness gave him a flash of inspiration, he stood up before running his hands over the equine muzzle of Midnight. 
“Hey, next time you come by could you bring more of the Zebra stuff?” Shawn asked curiously.
“Sure, you want to take some more of it, Luv?”  Midnight chuckled while moving her long tongue over her canine in a predatory smile.
“Oh. I want to see how wild you get when you get more of it inside of you. I could barely keep myself still from it, I want you just as wild as I was.” Shawn said grinning mischievously. 
“Sure thing, Luv, make sure you keep me nice and satisfied. That stuff is powerful, but you already know that… Don’t cha?” Midnight said before moving over to the doorway of the kitchen. “Care to walk me out? I have other places to be but I will return tonight. I’ll make sure to buy a few dozen bottles so you can have as much as you like.” 
Shawn stood up completely undressed as he walked with the mare as she grabbed a black bag with white trim in her muzzle. Shawn opened the door and a skinny black stallion with a pink and white mane glared at the pair, frozen in a position as if he was going to knock on the door.
“Hmpf. I was just about to knock.” The stallion grunted, “I don’t know what’s going on here but I will recommend you keep it down or I’ll call the guard to deal with you.” 
Midnight grinned at the stallion before opening her wings widely and stepping closer. “Oooooh what a brave lad, willing to call the fuzz on one of Princess Celestia’s human ambassadors…” She locked her slitted golden eyes on the stallion’s pink eyes.
“Are you brave enough to face the wrath of political drama that would unfold just because you can’t deal with a small amount of noise.” Midnight said before snorting, annoyed at the neighbor. “Anyway, Master I will see you later tonight.” 
Shawn and the stallion watched as the bat-pony maid stepped out of the apartment before leaving them alone. Shawn looked down at the stallion who seemed to shiver at the implication that Midnight left him with. Shawn felt a little guilty as his neighbor reminded him of a deer in headlights instead of an upper-class pony. 
“Calm down, can I invite you in for a cider and we work this out?” Shawn asked.
“Sh-sure. I don’t want any trouble with the royalty, just a little bit of quiet.” The stallion said before pausing for a moment. “Why are you naked?”
“I’ll tell you the story later.” Shawn chuckled before invited the male inside, he couldn’t wait to brag to the new stallion.
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