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		Dazzle Gets Rocked



Shadowed Ember, Lunar Rhyme, Auroral Melody, and Metal Radiance are in the Ponyville Music Hall, booked for a private session. They only have about ten minutes left to practice, and tomorrow they are off to Manehattan to officially record a demo. The other three can’t believe they found Ember, purely by accident in this very hall, playing and singing by himself. In just two short weeks, they went from what they considered to be a rag tag band of nobodies, to a decent, cohesive band. Though he is hard to read, they can’t help but love his edgy look, and it so matches the dark look of the rest, though that flaming -do set him apart from the rest as an eye-catcher.
“Alright, y’all. I think we should go over it one more time, then we can head home. The last time was perfect, but I just wanna hear Ember kill it again…” Said Radiance, the Pegasus stallion behind the drums. Ember just raises an eyebrow, and tries to hide the grin that wants to spread across his face. Just because he is a generally serious pony, doesn't mean he is impervious to a little praise. “Let’s get it on then. Aurora (on the bass), lead us in” Ember said…
Dazzle Dust sighs as she walks through the calm streets of Ponyville, her day vacant of any real plans. She continues her slow little trot until the sound of guitar fills her ears. She listens to the wonderful rhythms and the skilled singing, her eyes closing as she gives into the melody. Soon she finds herself dancing a little to herself, her legs slowly guiding her towards the source of the unique sound. She pears in carefully, gaining a canted view of the band practicing. After a moment of silent admiration she sneaks herself in, carefully creeping behind a nearby curtain, the band so in tune with each other they barely notice the creak of the door.
A quick flash of sunlight draws Ember’s eye, and he watches as somepony slips behind a curtain in the back of the hall. He grins a little, without missing a note, and the song begins to wind down. He finishes playing and sends the rest of the ponies home. He starts packing up the instruments so that he can get them ready for tomorrow, and as the last of his fellow members exits the hall, he glances at the curtain where somepony had hidden. “You know… We probably would have looked better from the front row”
“Oh, err, well…” the filly says awkwardly as she sneaks back out from behind the curtain, “Sorry didn’t mean to trespass but, well, I couldn’t help myself.” The pink little pony steps towards Ember a little shyly, “You sounded so wonderful, that was a great song… lyrics hit me a little too, what’s a handsome pony like you doing playing alone here and not in front of a big crowd?”
Ember chuckles lightly. “You didn't trespass, little filly. It seems I didn't shut the door all the way, so that would make it my problem, haha. Glad you liked the song. And, to be honest, I don't really care for the whole concert scene. I just want to play my music. Now the others, they want the big time… and they have some talent. Maybe if I can get them some recognition, they can find someone to replace me, and I won't have to stand in the spotlight too long. I like Ponyville because it isn’t such a big town, and has some relative peace and quiet.” Hops down off the stage, now that he has finished packing. “So, what’s your name, lil’ miss?
“The name’s Dazzle Dust,” she says with a smile, fiddling with the piercing in her lip, “I don’t live too far from here, was just getting some fresh air before working on getting ready for my party this weekend.” She stepped a little closer to Ember, still blushing a little, “So what’s your name?” 
Ember notes the blush on her cheeks, and barely contains a grin. “I am Shadowed Ember, and I am honored to make your acquaintance, Ms. Dazzle Dust” he says with a deep bow. “You can just call me Ember though. I prefer that to Shadow. There was a time when I went by that, but I’d rather leave those days long in the past. So you enjoyed the show?”
“Very much so,” she said with a wide grin, “I like the name Ember, it’s a very passionate name” She suddenly quieted herself as she realized how lewd she may be coming across as, “So umm, yeah, I’d love to see you play again sometime, music is kinda my thing, one of the two things I do the most really.” 
“Oh? And might I ask what the second thing is? And I have been told that I can ‘bring the heat’ on more than one occasion, especially when I play.” He winks at her. He seems to have taken the passion comment a little differently, so she is still in the clear.
“Oh, the second well… don’t worry about it,” she says awkwardly as she rubs the back of her head with a hoof, “It’s not really something I should be doing… err I mean talking about, heat up you say, that sounds good, umm neat, uh, sorry, I seriously have some major hoof in mouth today!” 
He grins as she stumbles over her words. “Oh come on…” he gives her a little nudge. “I am not some stuck up guard pony. I promise I won't judge. You can tell me. I… I wasn’t really the.. well… best pony when I was a colt. Made alot of mistakes, and broke alot of rules. So take that hoof out of your mouth, and talk to me like a friend haha”. His eyes take on a mischievous light as he speaks.
“Oh well,” she looks to her hooves as she nudges his side ever so gently, “I’m a sub, like very much one, the party I was speaking of is sort of based on that sort of thing, I know I’m a filly but my piercings and manner usually help me hide that a little bit, that and I usually find some way of hiding that I’m a blank flank.” She got a hew of red on her cheeks as she stumbled away a little bit, “I really shouldn’t have told you that.” 
“Hey Hey Hey, where ya goin’ sister?” Pulls her closer, and ruffles her mane. “I said I wouldn’t judge, and I’m not gonna. Not my place to tell ya how to live. But I gotta ask. How did a pretty filly like you get into being dominated?”
“Oh, well…” she began, realizing she was in a no judgement zone, “A couple years ago I met a really cute filly at school and we started, ‘experimenting’ I guess you could say.” She sighed as she fidgeted a little, “After that I met her brother and well, he was older, and into some pretty crazy things, and let’s just say… curiosity quickly led to obsession.”
“Well then” he said with a grin, “That’s quite the interesting story, Dazzle Dust. O! Can I call you Dazzle? If not, that’s ok, just thought I’d ask. So what's your favorite thing to do?”
“Please do,” she said as he guessed the correct short form for her name, “My favourite… there’s almost too many to list, bondage, rough sex, deep throating, humiliation, and then some weirder-” she stopped as she blushed again, “Wow, why am I saying all this so easily, damn you and your sexy music.” 
“That IS quite the list… Deepthroating, you say? Not many ponies can do that… none to me, at least. And why blame the music,” He moves closer to her, and leans his head down to her ear, and whispers “when I really think it’s me making you get all hot and bothered…”
Dazzle giggled as she looked away slightly bashful, "Well I've had a lot of practice, the bigger the better really." She paused as she looked at the stallion’s size, daring just for a moment the thought of just how big he must be, "I kinda like it when it hurts a little, y'know"
“I can't tell whether you are being a tease, or whether you really do want a piece of me… If you want to take a look-see, all you have to do is ask…” he says as she tries to look around his legs at what he has to offer.
"Oh, well umm," she bites her bottom lip, "can I, s-see what you got going on down there?" She held her legs together trying to hide the faint glisten.
He takes a seat, leaning back and exposing himself in all his glory. He can tell by her reaction that she is turned on by the sight, and it isn't even fully hard, but sitting at half-mast. His horn glows, and the door to the music hall close silently, and lock tight. Dazzle doesn't even notice, so transfixed is she on the horsecock in front of her. "You don't have to stand so far away Dazzle... or are you waiting for me to do this..." His horn glows again, this time using his magic to shove her forward till her nose almost collides with the thickening cock.
She gulps as she's pulled forward, her nose touching the head of the thick, massive horse cock. Her eyes close as she inhales it's wonderful scent, the masculine musk causing her folds to glisten. She lets her tongue poke out of her muzzle, sampling the taste of the stallion's head before trailing it down the edge of his shaft.
"As good as that feels... I don't believe I told you that you could have a taste yet. But if you are gonna taste, might as well do it right." he pulls her head back by her mane, lifts the head of his member, and then shoves her head down, sliding about 3 or 4 inches of throbbing horsecock into her little mouth.
Her eyes go wide as she feels the thick head suddenly shove itself into her maw, tears forming in her eyelids as she coughs a little. The four inches feel like so much more as they sink deep down, dazzle's tongue desperately lapping at the shaft as she wiggles in need.
Oho! I thought I was dealing with a deep-throat master... my apologies... He lets her pull her head off to catch her breath. Fancy a wager Dazzle? Maybe you can redeem yourself. No one has been able to take the whole thing before without gagging... If you can take all of it in, and not gag once, I will do any one thing for you that you want. And vice versa if you can't take it all, or if you gag at all. Deal? I will let you go as slow as you think you need to.
She thought to herself for a moment, thinking the offer over. She really was good at deep throating but a cock that big seemed impossible a challenge. On the other hand she loved being forced to do sexual acts for others, so she really couldn't lose. "Deal!" She said, passionately accepting the wager. She pressed her lips back to the head, letting her throat slowly for around the hard length.
Now fully hard, he looks down at the little filly, watching her slowly work the shaft into her mouth to the back of her throat. Whether she wins or not, this feeling is SO worth it, he thinks. When he started going down her throat, the pleasure nearly doubled, and she reached the ring that meant she was halfway without any issues. He can't help but give a guttural moan. In his head he is wondering if both holes at the other end are just as capable of taking his length as she thinks her throat is…
Her eyes are bloodshot by the time she reaches the medial ring, years pouring as she pushes ever forward, she reaches one more inch in before she makes a lurch, gagging and coughing roughly. Instead of stopping she simply lets the cock drop pith a bit, breathing through her nose as she slams her throat in and lot, saliva covering the shaft as she gags and chokes on the cock over and over.
As she keeps going, the gags and convulsions of her throat are almost too much for Ember as he laboriously fights to control his breathing. It is so tight! He isn't sure how she is still going, but he sure isn't going to stop her unless she passes out completely…
Dazzle could barely see straight when she finally fit the whole shaft in, her eyes nearly white as she makes several anxious gags. She finally lets out a long desperate pant as the cock slips out of her throat, every inch of the cock in saliva and phlegm. She moans and whimpers as her legs wobble, her pants long and hard as she struggles to regain her composure. "I-I *pant* did it!" She moans triumphantly, rubbing her face against the saliva slicked horse cock.
"You did it, but I won... and so..." He gets an evil grin, and before she knows what's happening, orange magic envelops her head, forcing it right back down on his cock, until her nose bumps into his abdomen. The moment he is fully sheathed inside her twitching throat, his cock begins pulsing, shooting stream after stream of steaming hot cum directly to her belly, Still cumming, he slides her off his cock, coating her throat then the inside of her mouth with more cum than she could ever have thought possible. Still more is erupting from it, covering her face and front with his potent seed. With one last twitch, the flow finally ceases, leaving Ember out of breath. Dazzles legs give out once she touches the ground again, and she lands flat on her belly.
Her eyes grow wider than they had before as she gulps and gulps down the thick gooey seed. Tears stream from her eyes as she barely holds down the oncoming rush of stallion sperm, her body tingling as she is exposed to so much of the masculine essence. She finally is freed as the stallion pushes her off, the cute little filly squinting as pint after pint of thick seed coats her face and chest. She drops to her belly in a heavy pant, the scent of her arousal obvious even over the odor of horse cum.
Someone seems to have enjoyed that almost as much as I did... And I have NEVER cum like THAT before...*pants* You are an amazing little filly, I give you that.
“I don’t think I’ve seen anyone cum quite like that before,” Dazzle says with a blush as she licks some of the mess clean off her cheek, turning to kiss the flared head of the stallion’s cock, “I’ve never fit something this big in me before, I w-wonder what it feels like in some other places…” 
“Well, if you are so curious, I’d be happy to help you experiment. I know a stallion that would LOVE to be in every hole you have… But first, we have to get you cleaned up a little.” His horn glowed, and all of the cum outside her body disappeared. She still smelled faintly of his seed, but now her own arousal smelled even more potent. “You said you were setting up for a party, right? I assume that means you have some toys at home? 
“I do,” she said with a deep grin, “More than I’m sure is healthy,” she began to chuckle, “Every hole huh? I’d like that!” She looked over her freshly cleaned body, able to smell how ridiculously aroused she was, “I usually end up being a plaything at these kinds of parties, that’s why I need so many toys.” 
Would anyone say anything to you bringing home a dashing, massively hung stallion to play?
Gulps as she shakes her head, “No one’s home right now, and I’m allowed a plus one to the party should I ever have one…” She nuzzles as the stallions side as she looks up at him hungrily, “Would you like to come home with me, you massively hung stallion?” 
“Lead the way, you pretty little filly, but know that that’s the only leading you will be doing until I am through with you… The rest of the time, you will be completely, and utterly mine…” 
Dazzle shivered at those words as she nodded silently, trotting off with the older stallion following her. She made her way through town slowly, trying her best to calm her nerves. She was sure everyone could smell the obvious scent that followed her, but tried to have a good composure about her, as always forced to hide the complete sub she was as she was treated temporarily like an equal to Ember.
She couldn’t be more uncomfortable with the idea if she tried, hating being equal social status to one so strong and stunning. She wanted be under his hoof, under his spell, used for the toy she was. Finally as she reached her home she unlocked the door with her protective spell, smiling to Ember as she invited him in, her legs already wobbling with anticipation. 
What happened next took her completely by surprise; it just happened so fast… Her forelegs were swept from under her, presumably by magic, and an aura of orange magic appeared around her neck, and under her chin the 3 part combination causing her to land roughly chin first on the ground. Once there, she realized her flank was being suspended by her tail, back hooves just barely on the ground. A flare of light went off behind her, and what looked like balls of flame shot forward, headed down the main hallway, splitting off at every junction and room.
Ember slowly and deliberately walked around to stand in front of her, his hooves mere inches from her nose. He lightens his magic a little giving her just enough freedom of movement to trail her eyes up his form as he towers over her, a wicked grin forming on his face, horn aglow in the dark hall as the main source of light. “I hope you are ready to serve, my little filly, because from this moment, you ARE mine, and you will do what you are told, when you are told to do it... or you may find that not all pain is pleasurable... Right now, my spell is searching for the items I require… I hope you have them. It would be a shame to start off by punishing you for being unprepared…”
Dazzle pants as she looks up in excitement, her feminine juices dripping down her legs as she's suspended. "Yes sir!" She says lovingly as she's put in her place, her need for servitude quite literally being satisfied. As the strange flames surveyed Dazzle's home they would find various toys, butt plugs, chains, ropes, funnel gags, whips, riding crops, endless tools that could be used on the hungry filly.
The flame-like orbs returned, though what they brought, Dazzle couldn't quite tell... they passed by her before she could get a good look. "My spell tells me the room adjacent to this one has something for me to use." Orange magic completely surrounds her, rendering her totally immobile, and at the mercy of the dark stallion in the most absolute sense. He levitates her in front of him into the next room, where a table built especially for her stands in the center. One end is much narrower than the other, and has a pair of cuffs built into its top, on the narrow side. The wider side is scuffed, in the general shape of little hooves. "Judging by this table, I think you have a certain love for the position I have you in right now... *chuckles* Well, that works for me."
He sets her on the table, and the cuffs lock magically, binding her forelegs to the surface.  A metal collar attaches itself to her neck as she feels her tail yanked roughly upward by a ring now attached to the base of her tail. The wire connecting the two keeps her tail up, exposing her tailhole to the world. "I don't know that this wire is short enough, your tail still covers your plot a little." The wire magically shortens, yanking her neck back, and her tail farther up. "Much... Much better" Then her back legs are cuffed as well, but these cuffs have a bar in between. Ember puts his hoof to his chin. "I don't know that this is LONG enough..." The bar begins to elongate, surrounded by the older unicorn's magic, driving her legs slowly wider. Just as it begins to become uncomfortable, the expansion stops, her legs spread wide. Now her sex is completely exposed to him, her slit dripping freely, though now, with her legs so far apart, each drip is straight down…
"M-master," Dazzle whimpers in her spot of service, "Th-thank you." Her body shakes slightly as she's propped out on display both her luscious folds and tight pucker out on display. She waits anxiously for what Ember will do, her pussy constantly dripping to the table.
He watches her, enjoying the view of the filly's most private parts... He puts out a hoof under her sex, so close she can feel the heat radiating from his body, but not quite touching her, to catch some of the nectar dripping from her folds. He tastes it, "mmmm, my my dazzle... You taste exquisite..." he puts his face down next to her plot and takes a deep inhale. "And your scent is intoxicating." he walks over to a panel in the floor next to the table, and presses it. The table lowers itself to the floor, and Ember steps over her, putting his cock directly in her face, and using a hoof, spreads her nether lips, just a bit wider, letting the little pleasure bulb at the end stand in full view. "You may look, Dazzle, but you may not touch or taste..." He knows that it will be nearly irresistible, as he can feel a bit of pre beginning to ooze from the tip. She feels a riding crop trace the inside of her thigh, before with lighting speed and precision accuracy, the tip flicked across her clit.
"Ahh!!" Dazzle squeals from the stinging on her clit, her eyes squinting momentarily. As the riding crop traces her thigh again she looks up at the stallion's throbbing head, barely able to control herself as she looks up at the dripping shaft desperately.
He lashes her flank where her cutie mark would one day be... maybe I should give you a mark of my own, making you mine and only mine... My own personal slut... He gently wiggles his cock, teasing her, just waiting for her resolve to follow his order shatters. The bead of pre grows, and begins to slide slowly down the head of his horsecock, the cock throbbing enticingly. He wonders just how long she can hold out. He puts out his tongue, and slides his tongue down her folds, before veering off just before her clit, determined to tease her as much as possible before giving her any sort of relief.
She whimpered out as her pussy was teased, his warm breath and wonderful tongue all too teasing. She wanted to choke on his cock again and found it's very appearance a rising temptation. She whimpers as her flank is smacked, loving the lashing stings. She can barely control herself as the cock leak so much pre, she wants so badly to obey but deep down craves her new master's punishment. In the end instinct takes over and she sucks gently on the head, anxiously awaiting his fury.
The wire connecting her tail ring and her collar tightens instantly, yanking her head back, and making it a little more difficult to breathe, and he steps back with an evil grin. He puts the crop under her chin, forcing her to make eye contact with him. "I thought I told you that you weren't allowed to taste..." His horn glows and the collar grows a little tighter around her neck. Not enough to keep her from breathing, but enough to limit it, making her a little light headed. Behind her, the crop spins quickly, three nearly simultaneous lashings directly to the nub between her folds. "I think it’s time we prepare you for me..." He takes his hoof and dips it in the ever growing pool of her juices below her flank, and spreads it across her folds and her tiny pucker. He hears her gasp, and he knows she is expecting him to shove in his cock into her filly pussy next... but what is rammed into her ass isn't nearly wide enough, as he jams the ridged dildo into her ass up to the base, before turning on the vibrations on its lowest setting.
She coughs at first as she's roughly choked, her eyes tightening into a breathless squint as she's choked. She lets out an anxious cry as he clitoris is smacked again, her legs shaking as the sensitive nub is abused so. She can barely realize the prod against her pucker before the toy is shoved in a the way to the hilt, a slight sting filling her inside as her bowels become stretched and full, the filly panting and drooling as the toy buzzes inside her.
Ember walks back around to face her. "Aww... is my little slut a little disappointed? Was she expecting a nice hot, stiff, throbbing horsecock? But you didn’t follow directions little one, so I get to tease you a little more as punishment..." He ramps the toy in her ass up to maximum, and watches as she squirms. Watching closely, he can see when she is just about to cum, and shuts off the toy completely, halting her orgasm just before it starts.
She grits her teeth as the toy vibrates at full speed her tongue hanging out as she pants and drools all over herself. She just nearly climaxes from all the teasing until the stallion suddenly stops, the filly letting out a frustrated moan as she's constantly denied orgasm. "Ahh mm-Mmm I'm sorry master"
He continues to cycle the toy on and off 3 more times, bringing her to the edge, then stopping with uncanny precision. The filly is so pent up, she is visibly shaking, even after the toy stops vibrating once again. He seems to be waiting for something, but she is not sure what...But his cock is throbbing and it’s hanging in plain view in front of the filly.
"M-master may I please taste your cock again?!" She whimpers out as she shakes and pants, her body nearly weakened from the constant state of edged orgasm. Her pucker stretches nicely open as the toy kept pushing into her rear, her folds quivering in desperate need.
"Hmm... is that what you want, little filly?" He takes a step forward, bouncing it a little closer to her face. "Or is there another set of lips that would like to taste this cock?" *he brings her to the edge of yet another orgasm and manages to stop just before she is sent over the edge.* If she wasn't so well locked up, she probably would have collapsed in a heap by now.
"Ah fuck!" She bites her bottom lip quite hard, her eyes almost glazed over from her tension. "M-my pussy, please master fuck my pussy, I don't care how hard or rough, I just need to feel that huge cock!"
He walks around her, taking in the sight of her twitching frame, and dripping slit. "I don’t know if you deserve it..." He chuckles as she whimpers with need. In one motion he thrusts 3/4 of his cock into her tiny frame, his balls swinging forward and smacking her clit as she clenches around him. Whispers in her ear "But it’s time to claim what's mine..."
Dazzle nearly cries as she feels like she's being impaled, the heavy, thick horse cock invading her so suddenly and forcefully. Dazzle panted and moaned as her small body almost contorted to the stallion's shape, her body pussy so close to orgasm she could barely hold back the constant dampness of her stretched pussy lips. "Oh god, master, may I cum, please master?!"
"Yesssssssssssssssss" He whispers in her ear, as he slowly slides a bit more of his cock into her, then pulls back, and slams forward, only an inch not burying itself inside her.
"Mmm, oh fuck, oh f-uck, mmm ahh!" Dazzle screams out as Ember slams inside her again, her whole body tensing up as she suddenly cums hard, her pussy lips tightening their grip on the stallion's shaft as she sprays a big squirt onto him. "Oh g-od" she whispers as she rides out her orgasm, still cumming even as his slides become painful to her small body.
He stops as she clamps down on his cock so tight he can barely move as she rides out her orgasm, her scent filling the room, as it splashes back on him. "How did that feel, you filthy little filly?"
"It felt, s-sooo good!" she moans out as her body shakes and quivers, "Almost heavenly." she adds with a sigh. "So teasing, so rough, everything my body needed, I only hope I'm being a good pet for you master." Her body is limp as she recovers from her climax, her body so edged even now.
"Good, because it’s time to up the ante..." Then suddenly both of her holes were empty, though that didn't last long... Suddenly her ass was stretched again, as he slides half of his cock, still lubed by her juices, into the gaping hole left by the dildo, though somehow it still was tighter than her tiny pussy...
"Oh fuck yes!" Dazzle cries out in needy, loud pleasure, her moans and squeals highly audible as the thick stallion cock forces its way in. Her pucker spreads open as wide as it can as Ember takes what is his, the filly howling in hurt pleasure as the heavy, bloated stings of Ember's heavy shaft fill her senses. "That feels wonderful" the filly whispers even as some of thrusting becomes all painful, her tight rump overstretched as it barely accepts the gift it's given.
He begins to piston in and out, the pleasure of her tiny ass nearly overwhelming. Slowly she stretches more and more, accommodating more and more of his thick cock. Inch by inch, he slides deeper with each thrust. Finally when He almost feels like he can take no more, he smacks his hips against her flank, and his balls swing forward to slam against her clit again. he feels her reach another orgasm, and it sends his own washing over him, as he cums deep inside her, filling her up.
Dazzle sighs and cries out as she feels pint after pint of thick horse seed fill her backside. She can almost feel it up to her belly as it stuffs her so, small strands leaking out of her pucker as her body tenses to the painful stretch of the stallions flaring tip. She hits another orgasm as Ember's balls smack against her clit, another heavy spray of juices wetting the stallion's balls and legs. In her little slump of pain and desperation she can only breathe one anxious word, "More!"
Ember slowly pulls out, cum gushing out of her ass once he removes his cock. He is now covered in their combined juices, and even though he just came, he is still rock hard... "I think I have one more load left... and I know just where I want to put it..." he begins to walk around her, cock still oozing the remnants of his last orgasm. "The idea of filling all of your holes with my seed is nice, but..." His horn glows, and two thick dildos penetrate her to their hilts, one in the ass, one in her tiny filly folds. As she opens her mouth to scream in painful ecstasy, not a sound makes it out before her mouth and throat are stuffed with Ember's slicked cock. He moans. "-ngh- But this is so much better..."
A single tear falls from her eyelids as her throat is spread out, the filly gulping down the heavy horse shaft. It has a mild musk to it, covered in the warmth of the filly's ass, and made all the more flavourful by her juices and Ember's seed. She let it penetrate her throat in rough slides, the filly gripping it with her the back as she gulped down the head. She nearly purred as the thick head pulled back on its way out before throbbing back in, Dazzle nearly spraying out another orgasm from the teasing of both toys.
It’s not long before Ember can feel the orgasm building inside his body, and by the way it feels, it’s going to be a doozy... the vibrations and contractions of her throat and he thrusts in and out are bringing him to a peak far more quickly that he expected. He begins to coordinate the thrusts of the toys and his cock so they are moving in sync, all hilting in her at once, then drawing back to their tips, then hilting again.
Dazzle keeps a firm grasp of the stallion's cock with her lips, tightening her body constantly to make the onslaught of the two toys in her rougher. Her clit is on fire as she accepts the torrenting waves of anxious pleasure. A few more slides is all it takes, her pucker and pussy barely able to be penetrated as she squeezes them so tightly, the filly moaning onto the stallion's cock desperately as she squirts.
Ember thrusts as deep as he can go as she moans on his cock, doing the same with the two dildos in her other holes. He cums, cock throbbing in her throat, sending seed straight to her stomach. Her gags, moans and coughs only adding to the pleasure on his cock. He pulls out just in time to send the last burst into her still open maw, causing her to gag again as the seed hits just right in the back of her throat. He pulls the dildos out with a flourish, and cum pours from her gaping tailhole. All at once, he wills the toys to vanish, causing her to collapse without the support, since they were the only things holding the little filly up. She groans a little, looking up at Ember as she lays in a pool of their combined juices. Ember smiles down evilly. "You aren't done quite yet... I have made you mine, and now, it’s time to be a good little filly, and clean up this mess. With your mouth. Every... last... drop..." He cracks a whip on her flank when she doesn't start moving. "Now, Dazzle..."
"Y-y-yes master," she whimpers as her flank is smacked again, "I l-love to serve you!" She runs her tongue along the floor slowly, gracefully kissing every thick strand of horse cum. The salty taste is so wonderful and she takes her time, reflecting on each subtle nuance. She shivers with excitement each time she swallows a warm pile, knowing that it came from her own backside. When the floor is finally clean she opens her mouth, showing Ember her empty mouth, that was freshly done its service.
“Well well well…” He cracks the whip across her flanks, stinging both sides and her plot. “You are most certainly not done... you may have cleaned the floor, but I am not!” 
"Of course," she sighs, kissing her master's hooves, "Sorry sir." She crawls under the stallion towards Ember's back legs, slowly dragging her tongue up the right one. She catches bits of their collective cum as she moves the slipper my muscle up, planting little pecks of kisses each time her tongue lingers. She slides it over to the left leg next, cleaning and kissing away. By the time both legs are done she finds herself hungrier than ever before, her eyes looking up warmly towards the stallion's dripping package.
She begins to suck on Ember's balls ever so gently, cleaning them as her eyes roll back from the enjoyment of the male's wonderful musk. She's careful not to press too hard with her lips as she does her job, giving as much pleasure to her master as she can before moving up. Her tongue glides elegantly over the stallion’s shaft as she cleans it of her pussy juices, milking any bit of extra cum out so she can lap it clean from the stallion's slit.
After a few more gulps and slurps she takes a long breath, nuzzling her face against Ember's balls lovingly as she says proudly, "All clean master!"
"Excellent work Dazzle. Hard to believe how much cum can be stored in that little frame of yours... But I think it’s time I need to go finish packing for tomorrow. Maybe I will stop in one day soon, in the middle of the night while you sleeping, and wake you up with a hard cock in one of your tiny holes whenever I am in need of your services again... But I tell you this. No matter where we are, what you are doing, or who is around to watch, you are MINE now... and you will do as I say... no... matter... what..." Suddenly, it was like Ember had turned to smoke and he was just... gone. Leaving her filled to the brim with cum, aching, and with one hell of an order to follow…
The filly smiled deeply as she lay there in her heaping mess, her young body reeling from all it had just went through. Her heart fluttered and beat wildly at the hefty order she had just been given but a smile remained on her face, as she whispered gently to herself "I'll leave the door unlocked..."
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		Dazzle's Encore



Dazzle's black and purple hair shook back and forth as her hooves pounded the ground, her young unicorn body rocking as the shredding sound of guitars filled the air. It was the annual 'Eternal Equestria' music festival and one of Dazzle's favorite bands had been chosen as headliner. 'The Midnight Mares' were currently tearing up the stage, their signature female vocalist letting out a guttural howl to complete the heavy riffs of the band before returning to her usual harmonies. Every pony seemed to be enjoying themselves as the music went on, the crowd attracting several rockers, punks, metal heads and just about every kind of pony in between. Dazzle eventually slowed down as some of her energy had dwindled down, the filly checking the crowd around her as she waited for the encore to start.
"Fuck that, she's a bitch," she heard a voice call out behind her, "Gave me anal twice and that was about it... she wouldn't do anything else, not a single inch of kink in her mind." Dazzle couldn't help but turn as she heard the pony's statement, wanting to hear and see more. "Now the mare before her, hot damn, she'd drink my piss, lick my ass, I swear half the time we used the paddle I felt like I was beating her... I miss that bitch!"
Dazzle’s eyes lingered over each stallion as they grunted out their conversation, all three rugged and powerful, a look of strength and attitude shown on each. The toughest of the trio was a Pegasus who wore a thick leather jacket, with studded spikes and various patches, his mane fashioned into a bright blue and green Mohawk. His two friends both wore a sort of jean like material, one a unicorn, with a short orange Mohawk and the other an earth pony, with longer black hair, sleek and greasy with gel in appearance. She watch the one with the black hair as he smoke his cigarette, the other two each chugging a hard cider as they watched the last song the band had to offer.
Dazzle watched as well, head bobbing to the music as she crept a little closer to the group. She had no idea if they’d even accept a filly such as herself, even if she made it clear it would be a secret. She hoped maybe they wouldn’t see her blank flank and just assume she was small, but even then she hadn’t even spoken to them, her mind was just getting the better of her. By the time the last song had reached its near finale, she was really rocking, almost directly in front of the stallions’ peripheral as she raised her backside, hoping they would like what they saw. “Look at that piece of meat” the greasy haired stallion said to his friends as he pointed Dazzle out.
“Yeah, not bad for a filly, bet she’s tight as fuck too!” the leader of the group chuckled, stepping a little closer as the song reached its final notes. Dazzle’s eyes lit up as she felt her butt get bumped into, falling forward into another stallion as the three hid her from the crowd in a circle. “Aren’t you a little young to be going to a concert by yourself?” the blue haired leader said with a vicious grin.
“Yeah,” the black haired pony added as he blew cigarette smoke into the filly’s eyes, “Don’t you know there’s some bad stallions out there.”
Dazzle looked between the stallion’s legs as their thick cocks began to harden around her, a blush filling her face as she began to smell the arousal of the trio. “You know, how about we walk you home little filly? Would hate to see harm come to ya.” Dazzle looked to the orange haired unicorn who just spoke, nipping her lip as she saw the gleam in his eyes.
“Th-thank you,” she stuttered in arousal, fighting to keep a grip on her charade of innocence, “How kind of you.”
It didn’t take long for the group of four to leave the concert area, Dazzle kept between the three stallions as they marched her along. “So where do you live miss?”
“Dazzle,” she replied gently, “Dazzle Dust, wh-what’s your names?”
“Well I’m Flint,” the orange haired pony answered, “That’s Grounder and our blue haired buddy here is Swiftsilver.”
Dazzle smiled up at the three as she gave another casual greeting, “Well nice to meet you three, you all seem very sweet.” Deep down she hoped they really weren’t.
“Likewise Dazz,” Flint said to the filly, “So whereabouts do you live?”
Dazzle gave the three directions to her home, though she knew it made no difference to the trio’s plans. “That’s a little far,” Grounder said as he whipped some of his slick hair out of his eyes, “Maybe we should cut through the forest.”
“I think that’s an excellent idea!” Swiftsilver said with a grin, the three turning towards the forest, pretty much dragging the filly along by their hooves. After a short walk through the woods, Dazzle began to look rather uncomfortable, an uneasy scowl growing over her expression. “What’s wrong little filly, anxious?”
Dazzle shook her head as she kept walking, secretly very uncomfortable with the courteous treatment she was forced to fake through, “It’s nothing, let’s just keep walking.”
The three stallions shared a quick glance to each other, enhancing silent grins and head nods as they pushed the filly off the path into a thicker patch of trees. “Say Dazzle, we don’t mean to sound rude or anything,” Flint had begun speaking to her, “…but we had a lot to drink at the show, you wouldn’t be offended if we took a quick leak would you?”
The filly licked her lips unbeknownst to the ponies, her mind racing as hopes filled her head, “N-not at all!”
The orange haired stallion laughed as each of them shuffled closer, their cockheads bobbing a little as they all were suddenly hanging over Dazzle, “Good, I knew you’d understand.” Her eyes squinted as a slow trickle fell over her face, a few seconds passing until a rain shower of yellow poured from all three stallions. She panted as the acrid waste washed over her, covering her head to toe in the scent of her three captors. She closed her eyes as they began to sting, head raising as her mouth opened up. She shivered from the sour taste that hit her tongue, the strong bitter quality of the pony's beers filtered out into a rather musky urine. Dazzle gulped and gulped as the stallions continued to empty their bladder, only coughing some of it out as she gagged from all the salt.
"Is that slut drinking it?" the unicorn asked, hearing her little gulps and sighs.
"I think she is!" Swiftsilver replied with a chuckle, the pegasus shaking his length so some of his piss would whip all over her face.
The earth pony decided to get a little closer, pressing the tip of his cock right to her lips, "Is that true? Is our little Dazzle a piss drinking slut?" The filly was unable to reply in words, instead sucking on the stallion's tip as he emptied the rest of his bladder down her throat.
"Th-thank you sirs!" Dazzle panted desperately as she finished with Grounder's load, laying back so the last bit of the other two's urine could pour over her chest.
"Damn Dazzle," Swiftsilver said as he and Flint both wiggled the last droplets of urine out of their cockheads, "Didn't realize you'd be so easy to tame... I guess that means we're gonna need to step things up a bit!"
The three looked at each other as the soggy filly gave each length a long lick, sighing as if in ecstasy. "Let's take this sick little thing home," Flint said with a sneer, "Plenty of things we can do there!"
"What do you think sweetheart?" Swiftsilver asked the filly with mocking sweetness.
Dazzle smiled at the three with her bloodshot eyes, fur still piss covered as she kissed each of their hooves, "Please, use me!"
...
Dazzle let out the most content sigh imaginable as she lay on a hard wood table in the trio's basement, her body tied down so her entire chest was exposed, eyes blindfolded and legs tied back in a spread so the three stallions could have easy access to her. They decided to start off slow and simple, Flint using his magic to balance a lit candle over her body. The filly's breath was slow and calm as she awaited the unknown, Flint watching carefully as he tipped the candle carefully over her chest. Dazzle let out a surprised squeak as the wax dripped onto her, searing at first as it dripped on each of her budding young nipples. They stiffened as she shivered from the hot sting, her pussy lips soaked from the pain.
"Looks like someone doesn't mind a little pain," Swiftsilver said as he looked down at her wet slit, carefully grabbing a paddle with his wing, "That's good!" As he spoke, he slammed the paddle down hard on her pussy, the filly screaming out as she felt the sudden rush of pain on her young sex. She wiggled a bit in place as her loins stung, a few more burning drops of wax dripping down onto her glistening nipples. Her breath was loud with cries as the candle slowly travelled over her body drip by drip, the pegasus continually pummeling her pretty pussy with the end of his paddle. "How does that feel Dazzle?" Swiftsilver asked with a sneer.
"Good sir!" she only half lied, tears in her eyes as the earth pony had joined in with a riding crop, leaving a few lashes against her little pucker, "Mmm-oh god, thank you sirs!" She continued to moan and whimper as her rough treatment went on, her whole body tensing up as wax, paddles and crop lashes left her whole body stinging.
"One sec guys," Grounder said as he clopped over to the filly's front, "Shouldn't have broken the seal so early!" After he spoke a trickling sound rang out, the tip of his cock over Dazzle's open mouth as he filled her entire muzzle up with a murky yellow. Swiftsilver gave her pussy one last little smack, leaving it alone now that it was nice and red. Flint had also taken a break, most of the candle burned down. "You can take a lot can't ya you little slut?!" Grounder sighed as he bucked his hips, sliding his cock in and out of the young filly's throat.
Swiftsilver grinned as he smacked the filly's soaked slit with his own cockhead, noticing the flinching of the filly as it stung from the earlier paddling. "This will work nicely!" he said darkly, running the tip along her wet lips again before burying himself in, the size of his cock, roughness of his force and sensitivity of her abused lips making the feeling almost unbearable at times. "Damn this is tight," he moaned out as he hilted the rest of his massive length into her, "Trick never fails!"
Dazzle kept letting out desperate little gags as the earth pony shoved his meaty length into her throat, sliding in and out as the filly choked and slobbered all over his shaft and balls. "Oh fuck yeah!" Grounder moaned out as he kept thrusting away, his shaft soaked from all her spit. "Yeah that's nice!" he groaned, slipping his cock from her mouth and smacking her face with it. She sighed long and hard as she was hit with her own saliva, kissing his balls as he turned around, "Here, why don't you give me a little bit of that tongue."
"Yes sir!" Dazzle moaned as she kissed the pucker that suddenly rested on her lips, the stallion's tail whipping about over her neck as she began lapping the surface of the tight button. It was nice and musky, clean but not holding back any of its masculine qualities. She drove her tongue in deep, circling it around inside his pucker until the slipper muscle was wrapped in its warmth.
"Wow, looks like you've done this before!" Grounder cackled out, bouncing his flank over the filly's face, her tongue only diving further into his warm bowels. At the same time she shivered and cried from the rough fucking her pussy received, it’s already irritated state growing all the more worse from the pounding of the pegasus.
"Phew, ok," the pegasus sighed out as he slid himself out, taking a break as he looked down at his pussy slicked cock, "Don't wanna finish too fast, you're up Flint!" He turned to look at his friend, a slick sound squishing out from the direction of the unicorn.
He had been rubbing a small layer of lubricant over his shaft, getting it good and wet before stepping forward, "I gotta get me some of that tail!" He pressed the semi-flared head against her tight pucker, prodding at it over and over until it just barely stretched around the head. Dazzle was crying rather loudly into the earth pony's ass as her pucker was forced open, the unicorn not even giving her a moment's reprieve as he began bucking hard into her. "You like that little slut, you like that?!" Flint called out as he slammed into her, Grounder having moved out of the way to allow Swiftsilver a turn with Dazzle's mouth.
"I-I l-l-love it sir!" she cried out, shaking and panting as she dealt with the harsh stinging.
"Shut up slut, those aren't what those lips are for!" It was Swiftsilver that had just spoken, resting his flank on her face until he felt her tongue sliding in and out of his tight pucker. She practically made out with his backside, tongue sliding in further and further as she was treated to more masculine musk. Her asshole stung as much as her pussy now as the orange haired unicorn pounded away, his breaths staggering out in pants.
Grounder had begun pushing his hooves over her nipples, tugging the wax off slowly until he could see her erected nipples. "Mmm, pretty little filly tits," the earth pony sighed, reaching down to suck on each nice and slowly, "That feel good you little pain slut?" Dazzle couldn't reply as she moaned into the pegasus' backside, closing her eyes and whining out as the stallion suddenly bit down sharply on her little nubs. "Yeah you like that, you pretty little slut!"
Swiftsilver sighed contently as he got up from his rimjob, looking at Dazzle as she winced from the actions of the other two. He cleared his throat a little, spitting in the filly's face so she looked up at him. "You're pathetic," he growled, slapping her face with his cock before spitting on her other cheek, "Getting so turned on from all this!" He rubbed the tip of his cock against her nose, letting her feel the warmth and sample the scent of her own juices. "You wanna suck that pussy juice off my cock you little slut?" Swiftsilver barely had enough time to finish his statement before the filly started sucking on his cockhead, soon swallowing more of the hard length down as she sampled her own feminine flavors. She still shook each time the unicorn thrust in from behind, driving his cock deeper into her ass.
Flint sighed as he took a break from all his thrusting, relaxing as he tended to a slowly building need. Dazzle's eyes widened as she felt the rush of something wet filling her backside, realizing that the unicorn was emptying his bladder inside her. Before she could react much the pegasus above her mounted her face, thrusting his length down her throat over and over as he pushed himself towards orgasm. It didn't take long as he watched her puffy, watering eyes, her tight lips sealing around his length as her saliva continued to pour out around his waist. Before long his whole body tightened, his hooves clutching her tightly as he shot long, thick shots of milky white stallion seed down her throat. "Fuck yeah!" Swiftsilver grunted out as he let the last little bit of his spunk pool out over her tongue, the young filly looking up at him and moaning as she sucked on his flared head, swallowing down the massive load of cum.
"Phew, really needed that!" Flint called out as he slid his own length out of the filly's rump, stepping over to her front now that it was free. Dazzle shook her rump with a smile as she felt the stallion's piss sloshing around inside her, looking up at he rubbed his warm cock over her face. "Open up little slut!" he commanded, jamming his cock into her mouth the moment her muzzle opened. She closed her eyes and sighed as she tasted her own musks, a hint of urine still lingering on his shaft. She could feel the warmth of herself on her tongue, relaxing her throat muscles so the unicorn could ride her.
Suddenly the earth pony found a spot behind her, pushing his cock into her tight pussy and slamming away. Dazzle shivered and shook as her body was overstimulated, her throat continually tightening over the unicorn's shaft as her pussy clutched at the earth pony's hard rod. Grounder let out longing groans as he kept pounding away, even stamping his hoof on her clit as he worked up the flare on his cockhead. Before long his whole body tightened, the stallion not bothering to pull out as he began firing volleys of thick cum into her pussy. "Oops," the pony laughed as he finished filling the filly up, pulling out his thick flared head so the rest could fire out over her back, "Best of luck with that slut!"
Dazzle said nothing as she focused her attention on Flint, letting out a gagging sound as he fired his own pints of white down her gullet. "Th-thank you!" Dazzle finally exhaled after finishing the salty treat that Flint had given, laying back exhausted and satisfied. Swiftsilver yanked her blindfold off and undid her restraints, Dazzle smiling at the sight of all three stallions all properly serviced. "Ok slut, one more task before you go." Dazzle looked at Swiftsilver curiously as she awaited instruction, letting out a surprised whinny as the other two stallions raised her up, bending her in just the right way so her nethers could dangle over her head.
"Ok you filthy little filly, push!" Grounder commanded her as the other two chuckled and sneered, watching intently as Dazzle clenched and quivered. She sighed as she pushed, watching as her pussy and pucker stretched out, still red from all the overuse. With one more anxious clench she squeezed both holes open, sighing as stallion cum and piss bubbled out, raining down over her face. She panted as she was finally emptied, the two stallions dropping her back down so she could lay on the floor, face now covered in the shame of her evening.
"Shit!" Swiftsilver said as he looked at the messy young thing, giving her pussy a little kick with his hoof, "You look like such a mess."
Flint laughed as he sniffed at her, nose curling from the scent of all three stallion's urine, "You stink too!"
Dazzle blushed from the comments as she awaited another task, feeling sad as the stallions hoisted her up, aiding her shaky legs up the stairs. She wondered if the trio would let her wash up before she was sent home, but was quickly denied as she reached the door, a heavy painful kick to her backside launching her out the door. "Ok slut, get outta here," Grounder said to her, slamming the door after his last words, "If we see you again we won't be so nice next time!" Dazzle's heart raced as she turned to start the long journey home, her legs wobbly and body stinging all over. She sticked to the trees mostly as she tried to find a good shortcut, but made sure to remain easily visible to possible strangers. After all Grounder was right, there could be some bad ponies out there.
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		A Fine Vintage



Fine Vintage let out a gentle laugh as he sipped the red win that Dazzle's parents had offered him, the glass matching the cutie mark that filled his flank. The noble Pegasus sat back in a chair as he enjoyed the company of his two friends, having known the pair as an acquaintance for a while now. They had decided to invite him over for an afternoon drink on a whim, and he was delighted to take up the offer. How as a pristine white furred stallion with a dark, burnished gold mane, the way he looked and spoke truly matching the proper Blueblood he was. He did quite enjoy the company of Dazzle's parents but there was admittedly a darker side to his visit.
There were rumours surrounding the young filly, rumours only spoken about in seedy corners, the truth of them left to mystery and the words that travelled somehow never falling on the ears of the filly's parents. Despite his prudish, noble exterior there was a much wilder side to Vintage, a side he felt the need to indulge to prove or disprove all he had heard. "This has been lovely, but I'm afraid my stomach has been troubled all day, might I use your restroom?"
"Of course," Dazzle's father said as he pointed his hoof up the stairs, "Door to the left, we'll be here, please take your time."
'Oh I will!' his mind shouted, but his actual voice instead saying a light, "Thank you." He walked up the stairs slowly as devious ideas filled his head, the stallion remembering one particular rumour in which the filly had blown an entire room full of stallions in a public pool. She had been known as a filly partial to humiliation, and he was ready to humiliate her in the only place she may have once found safe. He found her in her bedroom, asleep from clearly being out too late. He brushed the covers off with his wingspan and looked upon her body, grinning at how sweet she looked in her slumber. He could see lash marks on her rump, healing but still noticeable, various other bruises lining her body from what he could only assume was previous recent encounters. He then looked at her neck, and noticed it was currently unsullied, a detail he would soon improve.
Dazzle Dust woke with a start, the young punk coughing as her throat was nearly crushed by two powerful hooves. She tried to inhale but was only allowed the tiniest of breaths, tears streaming down her eyes as Vintage squeezed on her windpipe. Spit her her face as the noble Pegasus glared at her, still squeezing away, "Shut up little slut, not a peep you hear me?!"
"Y-ye-s" Dazzle squeaked, barely able to make a noise with her tightened throat.
"Do you know who I am?" Vintage added, biting her neck.
"N-o."
"Good, I'm going to rape you, in your own bed, that little pussy is going to get not attention today, just your tight little asshole, and I'm not even giving you any lube! When you sleep tonight it'll be in pain, thinking of me abusing you!"
"Th-" she wheezed, "Tha-"
"What?" He mumbled, letting go of her throat for only a second.
"Thank you." It was almost disturbing how thankful she sounded, the filly noticeably wet as the stallion's cock started prodding at her backside.
The stallion looked down at her with a cross between a shocked gasp and a grin, the rumours proving more than true as he resumed choking her, "You disgust me!" He shoved his whole prick up her ass without warning, her screams coming out as a whisper as her throat was all closed up. She felt dizzy and she cried as her ass was pounded into, a constant throbbing sting filling her rear. She was quite obedient though, ignoring her pain as the cock had to press harder each time the traumatized little hole tried to close up. "Do you like this?!" The stallion growled as he spit on her cheek again, watching the tears stream down the filly's face.
She nodded silently, cheeks blushing and pussy so soaked it got her legs wet. There was barely any pleasure at all now that her body had rejected the oversized cock stuffing her backside, her tight little rear doing its best to reject the thick pole of flesh, but to no avail. He slammed in and the flesh pushed away, the only choice it had other than tearing which Dazzle was sure might still happen. She was overwhelmed by the amount of stinging that flooded her poor body, the young filly almost passing out from the pain, though still getting wetter by the second.
Vintage was worried for a second that he might be ending up with an unconscious cocksleeve, the stallion pulling back, his cock dropping out so her ass could relax. "Don't take this the wrong way," he growled out, "I don't care how much this hurts, I just don't wanna deal with your parents if you end up passing out."
"I would never tell!" Dazzle pleaded as she sniffed the hard cock over her, smelling her own gentle musk as it felt warm from being in her ass.
"I'm sure you wouldn't you gross little thing!" Vintage growled as he pushed forward, filling the filly's throat with his musky cock, "I'll bet you'd do anything to degrade yourself." Dazzle didn't respond but the moans she made while choking on the warm stallion cock was all Vintage needed to hear. He began to hump her again, this time driving his hard prick down her throat. She lurched and gagged several times from the sheer size of the fleshy pole, her eyes watering endlessly as fought back the urge to spit up. The combined musks of her ass and the stallion's junk were intoxicating, the filly leaking more fluid each time Vintage's balls hit her chin. Vintage eventually slowed down, watching the little pony sputter and wheeze over the slobbered pole. She looked up at him with desperate sad eyes, clearly not wanting the much needed break. "Your parents have good wine," he said as he steadied himself over her, watching her suckle at his twitching shaft, "You should try some."
Dazzle looked up at him curiously, not quite knowing what his words meant, but was soon given a very obvious explanation, her eyes widening with pleasant surprise as a warm, sour taste filled her mouth. Vintage sighed as he relieved himself, urine pouring out of his cock in a heavy torrent. The filly gulped greedily, swallowing as much as she could, though unable to stop some from spilling out over her chest and the bed. "You're getting piss all over the covers," the stallion growled, "You better tell your parents you wet yourself!"
Dazzle gasped for breath when finally given the chance, her eyes squinting as Vintage's piss drizzled over them. "Y-yes sir!" She whimpered as she rubbed her pussy, thinking about how embarrassing it would be to act like some pissy pants in front of her parents. While she was lost in thought Vintage yanked her up by her tail, stuffing his hard cock back up her ass.
"If you want to see me again, you better not spill a drop!" His words hit home for the young filly, who nodded frantically.
"I will treasure your gift sir!" She moaned as he slipped back out of her, her rear filling bloated with the stallion's piss.
Vintage rolled his eyes as he dropped his cock over her face again, the filly licking the drippy slit clean, "Yeah, I'm sure you will." He turned direction suddenly, cock slapping Dazzle's face as it whipped around. She let out a sigh as she looked up at the stallion's whipping tail, awaiting what she hope would be next. "I hope you're ready for what's next!" His words left her aching with anticipation, her muzzle raising hungrily as the stallion began to kneel down. "Smell that ass you little whore!" He commanded viscously, nearly sitting on her face, "Then you can beg me to let you eat it!"
"Yes sir!" Dazzle almost cried at as she started inhaling the scent of his rear, nostrils locked onto his intensely musky pucker. "Oh god," she whimpered with saliva pouring from her lips, "Please sir, oh god please, let me service you!" He said nothing, the filly drunk off his scent as she kept inhaling deeply, "Please sir, I beg you!"
Vintage laughed as he adjusted himself, his ripple hole planted over her lips, "Alright you filthy little filly, pucker up!" Dazzle planted gentle kisses all over his ass the moment she was given permission, her tongue soon probing up into the stallion's rear needily, running in circles until it slide all the way in. Her eyes rolled back as she came again, the warmth surrounding her tongue so musky it gave her tingles. "Keep up slut," Vintage piped up, "I want that hole sparkling!" She dug her tongue deeper, sliding it out occasionally to slide her saliva all over its surface. She made quick work of making it nice and shiny, even his flank squeaky clean by the time she was bobbing her head over the firm hole. It clutched her tongue each time it would sink in, not wanting to let the lovely muscle go.
Her work was eventually done and Vintage pulled away, looking down at her wet pussy as she panted out exhausted breaths. She looked up at him with such desperate tired eyes. "This has been fun!" He said with mocked sincerity, stamping his hoof hard on her clit. She cried out as intense pain filled her, each smack of his hoof making the little clitoral hood grow redder with irritation, "Say thank you Dazzle."
"Th-thank you sir, thank you sir!" She cried as he kept stamping down.
"Well, I'm just about spent, so how about I leave you with a parting gift!" Dazzle was about to reply but simply cried out instead when he shoved his cockhead into her pussy, pushing only a few times before it started to flare. He sighed happily as he emptied heavy pints of seed until, pulling out when he was done so she could lick the slit clean.
"Thank you!" She moaned with each lap of her tongue, making sure every drop of cum was properly cleaned before the stallion left.
"Alright slut, I should go back and see your parents," he stepped towards the door, "Make sure you tell your parents all about your little accident."
"Yes sir!" She said obediently as he left looking at all the urine stains on her bed. She lay in the wet bed as she waited patiently for him to leave, sighing as his cum dripped from her soaked pussy. She decided to wet herself as well, to make the charade more believable, also washing away the evidence of the stallion's semen as she was left lying in the heavy stench of urine. She was tired, scared, and at least a little disgusted. She wondered if he would ever sneak in to abuse her in the future. There was a good chance that he would and that left a smile on her face.
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		When Dazzle Met Devin



Devin Drake was well known around Ponyville and even around some other parts of Equestria. He was the only human that anypony had ever seen, much mystery surrounding just how he had arrived in their magical land to begin with. One thing was certain though, he was a strangely handsome creature. His skin was Caucasian with the nicest tan from Equestria’s warm sun, his hair was neck length dirty blonde, and his eyes a lovely piercing blue. Since he had begun calling Ponyville his new home he had made a very successful living working in a local spa as a masseuse, his human fingers allowing him to do delicate work that hooves could have no hope in succeeding at. There was however a second side to the man's popularity, especially with mares of Ponyville. It wasn't just the wonderful work of his fingers, or even his strange species. Rumours spread around town that Devin was able to please mares in other special ways, not unlike stallions, but seemingly at least more skilled at it than a fair few.
There was one pony however, that seemed to enjoy the thought of Devin much more than any other, a young, punk-like filly that would often see him working around town. Dazzle Dust was young, but had appetites much more suited to an older mare. She would often follow the human to his work, home and even the settings of a few house calls, feeling a want for him as he worked his wonderful hands, an insatiable hunger as his well-toned body seemed on display only for her. She had also started to notice an odd pattern surrounding some of his jobs, the handsome human disappearing with some of the mares around town.
On one particular day she had finally given in to her burning curiosity, the young punk needing to know just what was going on. She had followed Devin to a house call that lead her straight to the home of Roseluck, the pretty mare greeting the man with a big smile as he arrived. They spoke outside for a while, the pale yellow furred and red maned mare wearing a smile that made Dazzle sick. Devin nodded as he spoke back to her, the filly still far enough away that words were not entirely audible. She watched as the man’s expression turned somewhat flirtatious, the mare giggling like a school filly to one particular statement. She was almost within earshot when Devin nodded his head towards the door to Roseluck’s home, the pair walking off towards it.
Dazzle growled under her breath as she cursed her luck, thinking of what to do next. She was about to leave when confidence struck her. If she was going to be a stalker, she was going to at least be a damn good one. She silently cursed herself for her obsession, but quickly snuck towards the door of the home, listening with an ear to make sure the pair weren’t still right there. She used her magic to open to door, the unicorn hoping the assistance of magic would keep her movements at least slightly muted. She closed her eyes almost fearfully as she slid into the home, letting the door close behind her ever so softly.
She had done it, she was inside and from the sounds of the pair in the other room, both were none the wiser. She slowly crept towards the sounds of chuckles, Roseluck’s voice sounding rather flighty as she giggled away still. It made Dazzle mad to hear her act so girly around the man, the filly jealous of any flirtatious acts towards ‘her man’. She crept closer to the room where the sounds were coming from, realizing it was the mare’s bedroom just in time to hear a light moan-like sigh. Dazzle’s face turned red in equal measures of shyness and anger as she rushed towards the room, peaking in the crack of the door. What she saw made her eyes go wide and big, her lips trembling in envious shock.
Roesluck sighed as she leaned her front hooves on her bed, rump up high in the air as he tight pucker was licked by the man she had invited over. “Gosh that feels weird,” the mare giggled as Devin slid his tongue over her pucker, slowly digging it deeper into her rear, “Mmm, good weird though!”
“I knew you’d like it” Devin sighed as he slid two fingers into her pussy, circling them around gently as his tongue dove further into her rear. The human carefully probed his tongue in harder, spreading the lovely button of flesh out in a smooth kiss.
“Goodness, that-that feels, mmm damn!” Roseluck sighed as she pushed her rump back, helping the man drive his tongue in. Dazzle Dust was nearly screaming with jealous anger, her whole face red as she felt a tingle between her legs. She nipped her bottom lip as she slowly lowered her hoof down, rubbing her moistening folds as Rose moaned out even louder, “Shit, yeah, don’t stop Devin, don’t stop!”
Dazzle had nearly drawn blood by how hard she was nipping her lip, the feeling of jealousy only worse as Devin sighed out in reply, “God you have a beautiful ass Rose!”
The mare wiggled her rump a bit as he kept lapping, saying with a wink, “It’s super tight too!” 
‘Mine’s tighter!’ Dazzle screamed in her mind as she was left to watch, the man she obsessed over still licking the mare’s hole. He stopped eventually to lick his fingers clean, watching the mare turn around to look over his lumped jeans. “Your turn big boy?” she said flirtingly, Devin nodding and Dazzle almost fainting as he unbuckled his belt and dropped the strange thing he called clothing to the floor. His cock was unlike anything she had ever seen before, not like a stallion at all. It was thinner and less rigid, soft looking but elegant. Her lips watered as she watched its sweet form disappear down Roseluck’s throat, the mare moaning hungrily as she swallowed it down in soft slides.
“Damn that feels good!” Devin groaned as he ran his fingers through her mane. His hips began to rock back and forth steadily, the human riding the pony’s throat in a gentle, steady rhythm. Dazzle was nearly panting as she watched the scene in front of her, her lips salivating immensely as she silently begged to trade places with Rose. The mare made several satisfied mumbles as Devin thrust in and out of her lips, saliva dripping down his balls and legs as he increased the pace in which he thrust.
Rose allowed him to continue just a little longer before both hooves touched his waist, pushing him away, “Now now Devin, you wouldn’t want to cum already… after all, I’m sure you want some of my sweet plot. Considering you did all that work on my hole.” She wagged her rump at the man, her tail swishing back and forth, showing him glimpses of the saliva slicked pucker.
He wore a hungry grin as he stepped back towards her, carefully lining up over her. He rubbed the head of his cock over her loosened button, both dripping with saliva. He managed to slowly fit the head in, inch by inch his cock stretching the mare out ever so slowly. “You feel so good Rose!” Devin groaned as her tight warmth clutched his shaft, the man starting to thrust slowly as her backside opened up for him.
She let out a few gentle hisses as she felt the stings of her rear being invaded, trying to relax as his cock drove into her, “Shit, who woulda thought you’d be thick as a stallion?!” She was only half-exaggerating. Devin was above average for a human, and even with the mare being used to gifted stallions still took notice to the driving cock that pounded her hole. After a short while the pain had subsided, the mare rubbing her pussy with her hoof as the sliding in and out of her rear began to feel quite good. “That’s it Devin,” the mare began to say with a hungry sigh, rocking her plot back hard against the man’s waist, “Harder!”
“Yes mam!” he growled as he lunged forward, pounding his cock in nice and deep. The sound of his skin slapped against her cheeks as he gripped her hair tighter, balls slapping against her pussy as he kept increasing his pace. Both of the pair were howling in ecstasy, Dazzle having used her magic to mute her own gasps as she rubbed her pussy with a hoof. She still felt jealousy but was temporarily sated as she imagined her own ass pounded raw by Devin, her eyes ever wandering over her crush’s form as he laid waste to the pretty mare.
“Holy shit Devin!” Roseluck cried as she rubbed her pussy tighter, her hoof soaked by her dripping folds. The whole area was starting to gain a thicker almost sticky quality as she rode out several climaxes, the driving slams into her backside aided by the rubbing she gave herself, “Breed that ass Devin!” she eventually cried out, her whole body getting quite sensitive as her orgasms had really begun to amp up.
“Yeah, of course,” the human growled as he pounded down hard, his cock almost hurting from how hard he slammed it into her backside, “G-gonna breed this sweet ass!” Dazzle was left sweating in the corner, her face flushed as she looked at the mess she had left all over her hoof, careful not to get any on the floor. She looked at her messy hoof wondering how to clean it, gaze stolen back to Devin as he let out a loud groan, his legs shaking in spasms as he cried, “Fuck yes!” He gave a few more shaky thrusts into Rose’s ass, painting the inside of her rump white before resting on her butt, giving her a moment before sliding out. A string of cum connected his cockhead and her ass, the human chuckling as he slid the pooled jizz back inside her with two fingers. Dazzle watched desperately as she sucked on her hoof, licking her own juices clean as she felt beyond perverted, her face turning beat red at the sight of the mare’s well used hole. She still wished it could be hers, the filly saddened at being forced to only watch the events unfold.
“Mmm, that was wonderful Devin” Rose sighed as the man dropped down next to her, clutching her close as they lay on her bed, enjoying the soft afterglow. They were silent for a time, Dazzle watching with curious eyes as she remained hypnotized by Devin’s form. Roseluck eventually spoke up as a curiosity crossed her mind, “Do you ever miss human women Devin?” She knew he was not originally from Equestria, being at least the only human she had ever seen.
“Hmm, let me think…” the man chuckled as he slid around and hugged her rump, rubbing his cheeks against the soft fur of her cheeks, “…no!”
Rose grinned as he returned to her side, the pair sharing a quick kiss, “Well, I’m glad to see us mares keep you occupied.”
Devin giggled as he slid down between her legs, setting his lips on one of her teats and sucking smoothly, “That’s quite the understatement dear.” Dazzle felt anger fill her again and decided to turn away, the peeping filly sneaking away as she decided she had seen enough.
…
An hour after slipping out of the other mare’s home Dazzle had found herself at the local market, startling the mare working the counter at a vegetable stall as three rather large cucumbers were slammed down onto the counter. “Are these umm, for you dear?” the lovely mare asked the young filly, Dazzle nodding back with confidence poised in her expression. “Well you seem to like to eat nice and healthy don’tcha?”
Dazzle passed her bits over to the mare with the aid of her magic, “Yeah… something like that.” As soon as she had purchased her vegetables she sped off towards home, knowing there was something she had to do. She dodged a few questions from her parents as she had arrived home a tad late, her folks always far too trusting. She then made the quick trip up to her room, settling onto her bed before locking the door and taking a deep breath.
She raised one of the long vegetables with her magic, its roughly ten inch form levitating in the air above her. She let it slowly lower towards her tongue, lapping around its tip in a smooth circle before dropping it ever so slowly down her throat. Her eyes teared up pretty fast as it tested her gag reflexes, the thick vegetable making its way down her gullet ever so slowly. She almost choked a few times, coughing and sputtering as she took in the cucumber a bit more slowly. She closed her eyes as a few more tears escaped her eyelids, the smooth and long vegetable sliding down her throat inch by inch. She gagged a few times but eventually reached a good eight inches deep, her breaths tight and forced as a good amount of her airflow was cut off by the green treat.
She imagined it to be Devin driving his cock down deep into her throat and was soon using her magic to quicken the pace in which it descended. It began to thrust deep down over and over, stretching out the muscles of her muzzle as wide as they could go. She eventually had to stop to take a break, panting out needed breaths. She tried her best to relax as her heart began to thump wildly, the filly closing her eyes as she pressed the tip of the saliva soaked cucumber to her ass. Slowly but surely she wedged inside herself, wincing from the stinging as it forced it to widen. It hurt at first but Dazzle was able to bear it, the filly panting hungrily as she imagined the handsome human behind her, driving his thick meat inside her.
“Oh my god, yes Devin, yes, harder!” she began to call out to herself, making sure not to be loud enough for her parents to hear. Her magic glowed much brighter as the cucumber thrust faster and faster, reaching even more depths as it pounded up inside her. “Oh Devin, please don’t stop!” there were a few tears in her eyes as the rough pounding made her button a bit sore, “That feels s-so good!” She ignored the stings however as she rubbed her pussy with a hoof, once again quite wet as she drove the vegetable into herself wildly. It took time, but she was soon able to take the entire green length inside of her, pulling it out roughly only to shove it back in. Her hoof worked harder to tease her slick folds until finally with a whimpered squeak, she flooded her hoof with the juices of her orgasm.
She lay with the cucumber discarded next to her, catching her breath in slow, gentle heaves. She stewed in her thoughts of Devin, her worries of being unable to be with him. That’s when another heavy wave of confidence flooded the filly, Dazzle deciding that she would follow him again, and keep close on tabs on exactly where he would be and like to do. She had no idea yet how to truly win him over, but she knew she could learn.
…
The following day Devin had taken a shift at the spa he worked at, one of his favourite clients having asked for him specifically. He wore a very wide grin as he walked into work that day, Dazzle having long since slipped into the back room, ducking behind various objects every time an employee would trot by. Being such a mischievous and pervert young mare had given her a particular set of skills in sneaking about, and now was the perfect time for her to employ them. She watched as Devin moved towards the room he would be working in that day, a blush filling her cheeks as she saw the smile that drove her wild. She was so stricken that she just barely remembered to follow him into the room, the filly using a spell to keep the door from closing all the way, she managed to dash in just in time, wedging herself between two shelves and cover herself with empty supply boxes from the corner of the room. She had left just a bit of space between the cardboard cubes, just enough to allow her to view the happenings of the room.
She looked on as a blue furred Pegasus lay sprawled out over the massage table, wings lightly stretching as she turned to grin at him. She knew who it was, Rainbow Dash, well known around Ponyville as being both a Wonderbolt and close friends with the princess Twilight Sparkle. There was a great envy inside Dazzle as she caught a glance of Devin’s face, his eyes looking over the popular pony with obvious hunger. There was no way she could compete with such a mare, and for a while she felt a sense of defeat. “Hey stud, ready for my special massage?” Rainbow Dash said with her typical cocky tone, the tomboy mare shaking her hooves at the man.
“What makes it a special massage?” Devin teased as he grabbed her hooves, rubbing up and down her legs expertly as he felt out the impressive muscle tones.
Rainbow Dash gave him a humourless expression as she said with mocking sarcasm, “Because it’s a massage from you… pfft dork!”
"Hey, no need to be rude," the man chuckled as he tightened his grips on her legs, massaging them deep until she was sighing, "Or you ain't getting a happy ending!"
Rainbow Dash chuckled at his words, sighing contently as his hand pushed along her back, massaging her sore muscles after all her flying, "Oh trust me Mr. Human, I'm gonna get my happy ending!"
"You're so sure of that huh?" Devin continued to tease and test her, still rubbing along her shoulders before softly stroking her wingtips.
Rainbow Dash raised her rump up high and wiggled it, tail brushing against the man's face a few times, "You seriously gonna say no to this flank? You should consider yourself lucky, not many stallions get to touch it, yo-you-ahh!" She stopped speaking as Devin’s palms rubbed her rump, both cheeks being spread slightly as he rubbed her flank tightly.
"You were saying?" The man continued to tease, moving his hands back to her sides, feeling the spots where ab-like muscles lay, "You may be a strong mare, but you don't scare me any."
"Oh yeah buddy?" The pegasus raised a hoof, "Just try and piss me off then."
Devin chuckled as he slid his hands under her legs, rubbing her teats softly, fingers pinching the nipples just a little until a red blush filled her blue cheeks, "...and deny myself the pleasure of breeding the world famous Rainbow Dash?" The mare was half blushing at his compliments, half blushing at the feeling of her teats being rubbed. A moment later his right hand had slid up and was rubbing her pussy, two fingers sliding into her and wiggling about.
"Oh shit! You humans and those f-f-fingers!" Rainbow Dash gasped and moaned as she was slowly fingered, his left hand soon reaching up to rub a thumb over her pucker. "Which do you like more Devin?" She asked with a flash of her eyes, tail wagging almost like a dog as the human began to fit two digits into her backside.
"You know I'll never be ever to choose" Devin sighed, plunging the fingers of both hands in and out of the mare's tight holes.
"Really?" The blue pegasus laughed in response, her slick juices soaking the man's fingers the more he pleasured her with them, "I've heard you're more of an ass man."
"Where did you hear that?" Devin acted coy, breaking for a moment to suck the fingers of his right hand clean.
Rainbow Dash laughed again, "Please Devin, you think us mares don't gossip. I know I'm not your only partner." She pushed back on fingers, using her weight to force them all the way into her ponut. It was warm and smooth and seemed to clutch at the digits in need, the pegasus' wings fluttering a little as each plunge of Devin’s fingers left both sets of her lips salivating. The pegasus turned her head to give Devin a piercing stare, seductive and tempting as she whispered, "I just hope I'm your best one."
Dazzle felt a near overpowering surge of jealousy at those words, knowing if given the chance, she could prove to really be his best. Devin grinned as he added another finger, listening to the mare moan deeply as he thrust three fingers in and out of her. "Trust me Dashie," he made her squeak with the use of her pet name, "You are the best one!"
Rainbow Dash looked away as a blush filled her cheeks, the pegasus trying to hide her bashfulness, "One of these days I might believe you..."
Devin grinned as he slid his fingers in and out of her, slowly lowering his head down towards her pussy. He kept the digits of his left hand buried inside her ass as she rubbed her teats with the right, leaning in with his lips to give her pussy a nice long lick. “God you taste good!” Devin sighed as he kept lapping, dragging his tongue up and down slowly over her wonderfully slick petals. He could hear the mare’s gasps as he slid his tongue smoothly over her, digging deeper with each slide. He slowly reach up and removed his fingers, wiggling the slipper muscle over the tight pucker of the Pegasus. He plunged his tongue deep inside, circling it around the already stretched space.
“Fuck that feels good,” Rainbow Dash sighed, wiggling her plot all over the human’s face, “You’re such a pervert!”
Devin simply kissed and licked harder, his tongue probing in and out like a cock would inside her, “Mmm, how lucky am I? Getting to pleasure the coolest Pegasus in Equestria.”
“Yeah,” Rainbow Dash agreed with a chuckle, “Surprised I let such a filthy man go back there too. Usually when I tell somepony to kiss my ass, they don’t actually kneel back there and go to town.”
“Alright, that’s enough out of you!” Devin was playfully stern, the human stepping around to her front and pressing his cock to her face. She swallowed it down her muzzle with a groan, whimpering a moment later as he began to ride her throat. He held her wings in a gentle grip, giving harder thrusts into her mouth until the mare’s saliva was running down his legs, “That’s a good girl, you love sucking my cock don’t you Dashie?”
“Sh-shuddup!” she tried to say between gulps, her blue cheeks wearing a bright red shine as he relaxed her throats for his humps. She coughed a couple of times as he drove in a bit too hard, but managed to keep her reflexes in check, her eyes looking up hungrily before he spoke again.
“Where do you want my cock?” Devin asked as he pulled it down, keeping it balanced over the mare’s nose, “In your muzzle?” She shook her head. “In your sweet pussy? No? Where do you want it then?”
Rainbow blushed fiercely, looking away, “You know…”
“Say it!” She shook her head. “Say it the way I like, I love hearing those twisted words of the proud Rainbow Dash.”
“P-please, shove your cock up my ass…”
Devin was overjoyed, Dazzle was sweating bullets, hoof rubbing hard against her soaked sex, “Why there?”
Rainbow shook her head again, given a stern look in response, she was not being let off easy this time, “B-because, I’m a dirty anal slut.” She wasn’t fibbing, all of her previous partners knowing well that she loved taking it up the ass the most. Devin stood there motionless, grinning down at the mare as she stewed in excitement. She was quickly getting tired of waiting and began to growl, “C’mon Devin I said it, don’t keep me waiting!”
The human couldn’t help but let out a fit of laughter as he rounded to her backside, rubbing her pussy with one hand as he smacked her ass with the other. “Alright, alright, relax Dashie,” Devin said as he rubbed the head of his cock up and down over her tight hole, “As if I was gonna be able to hold back anyways!” He pushed forward suddenly, thrusting his thick shaft into her backside. “Oh yeah, that’s the stuff!” he groaned as he already started to pound hard, knowing the Pegasus always enjoyed things a little rough and tough.
Dazzle’s right hoof was soaked as she nipped the left one to keep quiet, listening with envious ears as Rainbow Dash moaned over and over, “Oh yeah, pound that hole baby!” Her wings flapped gently as she smacked her plot back against the man’s waist, slapping sounds ringing out as he rode her tight pucker. “C’mon Devin, I know you can fuck me harder than that!”
Dazzle’s breath was a low hiss as she wiggled in her spot, hitting several climaxes as she stimulated herself to the show. Devin grinned as he slid out of her, the pony making a very upset huff as he grabbed a chair and returned. “Just relax Dashie,” he laughed as he stood on his chair, pressing his cockhead to her button again before driving downwards, “See… only missed it for a second.” With the new position above her, he was able to drive his length down, drilling his meat down deep until even Rainbow Dash was left a whimpering mess. “Yeah, how does that feel little Dashie?” he teased as he slammed his cock in and out, heavy thrusts pounding down until her ass was stretched out and nearly sore.
“D-Devin, fuck!” was all the Pegasus could mutter out as her rear was assaulted so relentlessly, her wings flapping away as her hole was pounded over and over again. Some small supplies around the room seemed to dishevel from the air picked up by her wings, and at one point Dazzle even needed to use her magic to avoid an object hitting her head. Rainbow Dash was making quite a lot of noise, especially when Devin started smacking her pussy gently, a few fingers slipping in and out of her folds as he gripped her tail with his free hand, slamming his cock down ever harder. She had almost resumed words at one point, making a constant low whimper before crying out, “I’m g-gonna cum Devin, oh fuck I’m gonna cum!”
The human was getting close himself, his shaft throbbing as he gave it a few last dives down, “Cum for Dashie, cum for me!” He ended up finishing first, but managed to drive his cock in a few more times, even with it firing his heavy load into her bowels. A moment later she made heavy, ecstatic moans, Devin moaning in tandem as he felt his palm soak in her sticky nectar. He slowly pulled his cock out, stepping back to let her rest. A small strand of cum flung from the quick exit and hit the floor near Dazzle, her eyes widening as she looked over the thick strand of white. “Fuck that was great!” Devin said happily as he pat the mare’s rump, looking down at her tender hole, the slowly recovering button dripping out a pool of his seed.
“Y-yeah, so, fucking good…” Rainbow Dash sighed, her eyes closing as she rested.
Devin chuckled as he began rubbing her back again, her wings shaking gently as her eyes struggled to remain open, “You look all tuckered out Dashie, why don’t you take a quick nap? Then I’ll be back to finish your massage.”
The Pegasus nodded and mumbled, “Y-yeah…” Within seconds she was out like a light, Devin grinning as he went for the door. A moment later he was gone, and Dazzle was left in the room alone with the slumbering mare. She tapped the small bit of cum that was on the floor and raised it slowly to her lips, gulping nervously before licking it clean. It was salty, but pleasantly so, such a unique taste that belonged to Devin and Devin alone. She felt her whole body shake as excitement and lust flooded her system, the filly needing much, much more.
“Ok, ok, this is crazy…” she mumbled to herself as she slowly approached Rainbow Dash, fearfully reaching out to poke at the mare, “You are out of your fucking mind Dazzle Dust!” She kept poking and prodding, but the Pegasus seemed comatose. Clearly Devin had done quite a number on her, the mare seemingly knocked out with no hope of being awoken. She tried her best to control her nerves as she hopped up onto the chair that Devin had been using, still moist with his sweat. She tried to keep her breath slowed as ever so slowly she leaned into the mare’s backside, resting her muzzle against her soft cheeks as she began lapping at her used pucker.
“Mmm, D-Devin…” Rainbow Dash sighed, which nearly cause Dazzle to run, but she soon realized after a little sound of slumber, that the Pegasus’s body must have registered it as a dream. She resumed licking slowly, spreading the mare’s hole out so she could dig out as much of her crush’s cum as she could. She let out the faintest moans as she swallowed more and more of the man’s thick seed, her exhales shaky as she left the mare’s hole sparkling clean. She looked down at her pussy and saw that it was glistening in the light, the perversity of her actions and the taste of her obsession leaving her in an even worse state. With a deep gulp she hopped off the chair and swiftly made a break for it.
She was nearly to the front of the spa, her head turned to make sure no one could see her leaving before suddenly, she slammed right into a pair of legs. “Oh my goodness, I’m so sorry, m-m-mister…” panic struck her as she looked up, Devin looking down at her.
“Well hey there pretty little filly, what are you doing back here?”
Her face turned completely red as she nearly passed out from the compliment, her words squeaked out in a jumble mess, “AbsolutelynothingIshouldbegoingnow!” Devin was only given a second to turn as the pink blur sped off the opposite direction, his eye raised curiously as he pondered on the odd situation. She was actually quite cute in his eyes, the man feeling a tad guilty at fancying the appearance of a filly. He soon continued what he was doing, but the filly remained ever present in his mind, a nagging, confused curiosity.
…
Later that evening, Dazzle found herself in a familiar position, this time allowing muffled moans to escape as she had a cucumber wedge in both muzzle and ass. She had forced the one in her backside all the way in rather quickly, desperate to be able to impress Devin in being able to take a pounding similar to what Rainbow Dash had faced. Tears slid down her cheeks as the stinging from her ass and the reflexes of her throat sort of mixed in tandem, uncomfortable whimpers escaping her as she continued to train herself. She let out grumbled moans occasionally as she felt herself getting wetter, the thoughts of what her reward would soon be keeping her moving forward. She had to slow down occasionally as her parents seemed to stir downstairs, the filly worried she might have been heard. She kept sliding both vegetables in and out of her soon after, sighing gently as she increased the pace in which she used both. She finally broke from the routine as she came once again, taking a break to heave out slow exhales of breath. Her thoughts lingered on Devin and his words, thinking of all he had done before her very eyes. She nodded to herself with a confident poise, tomorrow would be the day she approached him.
…
Devin was at the front desk the following afternoon, going through a list of his assignments. He had no appointments for another three hours, that particular shift being a rather slow one. He flipped through page by page, humming to himself as he saw who he would be tending to that evening. He let out a reluctant sigh as he realized it would be no one he could offer additional services to. He thought about his conquests and all the fun he had the last few days, then his thoughts happened upon the filly from yesterday, lingering on her as he kept a deadly secret hidden in his mind. A second later he heard the door to the spa open, the man setting the papers in his hand down as he peaked at who had arrived. At first he figured it must have been a later patron coming early, if not a client of another masseuse he had missed on the board. Instead it was the exact filly his thoughts had been straying on, Devin setting his papers down as he leaned forward to stare her down, “Well hello again pretty filly.”
“Err,” Dazzle gulped as her face turned instantly red, the filly struggling to get her words out, “Yes hello, my name is Dazzle Dust, s-sorry about yesterday.”
Devin’s eyes gleamed as he drummed his fingers on the desk, “Which part dear? Rushing away when I introduced myself, or hiding in the corner when I fucked Rainbow Dash?”
“Rushing away whe-w-wait what?!” the filly whimpered in shock, trembling as she realized the weight of the man’s words.
“Don’t get me wrong,” Devin continued, holding back a laugh as the filly stewed in fear under him, “You tried your best, and almost got away with it, but I took a look around the room when Dashie’s wings blew shit around the room, and that’s when I caught you, just barely.”
“Y-you-you saw?”
Devin nodded, “Evidently… how long have you been spying on my… work.”
Dazzle looked down nervously, deciding honesty would be the best policy in this situation, “A while sir, I’m sorry I just… I just want it so much!”
“Want… it?” the human was a little dumbstruck.
“I want you to use me, like you use the other mares. It’s not fair, you’re so handsome, and I’m no less skilled than them, and I just, I just need you to use me, it’s all I can think about!” Dazzle Dust got strangely quiet as her speech concluded, her eyes wide and face flushed as she realized what had escaped her lips. Her confidence seemed to have peaked in one fell burst, now leaving her in the dark shadow of her statement.
“Umm…” was all Devin could mutter at first, the human taken aback at the abrupt forwardness of the young pony. He cleared his throat as he wiggled his head, trying to shoo away some stray devious thoughts, “I’m sorry dear but you’re far too young, and besides what makes you think you can just eavesdrop on me then expect me to give you my special treatment.”
“I’ve been practicing!” the filly whimpered back desperately, realizing she was quickly blowing her chances.
Devin looked queerly to the filly, “Practicing?”
The filly nodded, “My muzzle and my butt, I’ve t-trained them for you.”
“Oh lord,” Devin said as he buried his face in his hand, “This is crazy, you can’t possibly think I can condone doing things with such a young filly, I mean, it’s so wrong, what would others think of me?”
“Other’s don’t need to know,” Dazzle was getting desperate in her tone, “I can keep a secret, honest.”
Devin felt guilty for even toying with the idea, but she was cute and he didn’t like the idea of being sexless the entire day. “I don’t know…” he repeated, but this time it was far less convincing.
“Here…” Dazzle gulped as she chatted around behind his desk, sneaking between his legs, which nearly made the human fall off his chair, “Just be cool ok? We d-don’t need to go too far this first time… if-if you don’t want to…”
Devin was about to push her away, but stopped, thoughts clearly spinning in his mind as he mumbled in an unconvinced reply, “What are you proposing?”
Dazzle paused for a moment, unable to move forward with things. Her little heart was thumping nearly out of her chest as she reached forward with a hoof, slowly rubbing the bulge in the man’s pants, “Wh-why don’t you just, l-let me show you…”
Devin looked into the filly’s eyes, noting the clear desperation in them. There was clear depravity and notable obsession, an obsession that was flattering as much as it was overwhelming. There was a small part of the human that enjoyed such worship, a part that although small was keeping the lump in his pants aching. He made a noise that resembled a growl as he unzipped his jeans, pants and underwear slowly being lowered as he stated reluctantly, “I’m gonna regret this…”
Dazzle gripped the shaft gently with both hoofs as it was freed, placing a kiss on the head of her treasure as she whispered faintly, “No… you won’t.” She allowed her lips to linger on the head for only a moment before sucking it down, slowly but surely allowing its soft form to fill up her muzzle. She was already shaking, her folds soaked as she worked Devin’s gifted shaft down her throat. Slight tears escaped her eyes as the size tickled her gag reflexes a bit, but she had anticipated this. She was able to keep her focus, taking a gentle breath to calm herself. She let the shaft out and watched her obsession gasp, his fingers gripping her hair as she kept bobbing her head up and down over his length. There was a burning deep inside Dazzle, a fiery passion that ignited her entire small body in its lingering warmth. She felt an unquenchable thirst for the man her lips were wrapped around, the filly almost forgetting to stop for breaths as she kept his cock buried in her muzzle.
She soon had its entire length inside her, lips pressing gently to skin of the man's crotch as she wiggled with a groan, tugging the man's cockhead in her throat to add warm pressure to it. "H-holy shit!" Devin was unable to hold back praise no longer, "Dazzle that's incredible!" He leaned back a bit to pull some of his cock out, pushing back down a moment later. He could tell from her relaxed pose and satisfied sighs that she was receptive to his movements, and slowly but surely, began riding her throat. His one hand still clutched at the back of her head as he thrust in and out of her muzzle smoothly, harder and faster each time as she made the hungriest moans under his desk. "That's it, oh my god that's it!" He continued to groan as he humped into her throat, saliva running down his balls and legs as he kept pushing forward.
Dazzle ignored any little protests from her gag reflexes, closing her eyes as her throat was thrust upon. When he finally pulled back she let out a gasped breath, not realizing how desperate she had actually gotten for air. "Oh my god sir, you taste so good!" The filly gasped as she planted kisses on his shaft, her saliva already dripping off every inch of it.
"Sir huh?" Devin noted with a chuckle, patting the side of the filly's face, "I don't know where you learned all this stuff, but you are very surprising."
"G-good surprising?" Dazzle asked as she was forced to look away, her whole face flushing as she was once again forced to face the reality of her fantasies becoming reality.
“Oh yeah,” Devin sighed as he patted the head of his cock against the filly’s lips, her cute eyes staring up at him as she once again opened her lips up, allowing him to start riding her muzzle again, “Very, very good surprising!” He let out another low sigh as he started to slide his shaft in and out of her throat in a steady movement, driving it all the way down to the back of her throat when she was ready again. “Damn, you certainly practiced well!” he complimented her as he kept his cock buried to the base, wiggling it around the back of her throat. He was only able to last a few moments longer before clutching her cheeks, gasping as he fired a thick load of white down her gullet.
Dazzle simply moaned as she gulped every inch down, sighing happily as he pulled back, stroking his shaft a little so some spare traces could rope out over her tongue. She let it linger on her tongue for a moment, swishing it around as she enjoyed its wonderful, salty quality. Her scent of arousal was quite noticeable when she swallowed, panting as she felt a tension unlike any other, “Th-that was wonderful Sir! Thank you!”
“Err, you’re welcome?” Devin wasn’t sure what else to say, still unsure as to whether he was mad at himself for his actions or not. She was a filly, but damn good at what she had done. It left him curious as to just what else her talented little body was capable of. “Umm, I suppose you know where I live then?” he looked over his little stalker, the filly’s pink face turning red as she mumbled.
“Umm, y-yes, yes I do…”
Devin took a deep breath as he pulled his pants back up, looking away to make the guilty decision easier, “Alright, 7:30, I’ll be home at 7:30, but no one catch you see go it?”
Dazzle’s eyes turned bright and wide as she nearly hopped all over the place, bumping her head on the desk at one point and rubbing the freshly sore spot with her hoof, “Thank you sir, thank you, thank you, thank you, thank you!”
“Alright, alright, just get out of here ok!” Devin was disgruntled, but Dazzle could tell it was more from fear of the two getting caught. She nodded to him silently and rushed out of the spa, her pussy soaked as she thought of what would come next.
…
Later that night, Dazzle snuck carefully to Devin’s front door, wrapping at the hard wood with a hoof, making sure no one was around to catch her. After a moment’s hesitation the door creaked open, Devin keeping himself hidden behind it. “Don’t worry sir, I made sure the cost is clear, no one s-saw me c-coming…” her words trailed off as the door closed, Devin standing there completely in the nude.
“I didn’t think I’d need a change of clothes,” he said plainly, his work clothes piled up by a chair in the front hall, “I think I can still smell your excitement…” Dazzle turned beet red as she nearly ran for a place to hide, but kept her cool enough to nod silently, knowing well that she was still soaking wet. Devin didn’t know how to small talk with the filly, the thought of what he was doing too perverse to linger on for too long. “Follow me” he said plainly.
Dazzle gulped as she trotted along behind him, moving to his bedroom as she replied with a firm “Yes sir!”
He invited her up onto the bed, standing next to it as she sat there facing him, looking irresistibly cute in her shy little lump of a form. “Umm, any limits I should know about?” he asked courteously, already reaching for an object he wished to use. Dazzle Dust looked up at Devin hungrily, feeling at that moment there was nothing she wasn’t willing to do for him. She shook her head. “Alright,” the human replied as he clicked open a bottle of some form of liquid, pouring a slick substance all over the fingers of his right hand, “Then in that case, excuse me while I get into a role I think you’re a little more comfortable with.”
“Oh… ok...” Dazzle was not sure what to make of those words.
After all the ‘Sir’ talk the filly had been giving him Devin could only think of one way to approach the filly, figuring if he was going to go through with such perverse activity, he might as well humour his partner to her full desire. He took a deep breath and cleared his throat, his mannerisms seeming to change as he held his cock out to the filly, “Be a good little pet then, and suck my cock!”
Dazzle froze, nearly passing out as her juices flooded out, her lips trembling as butterflies rushed through her stomach as if trying to escape. There was a brief somewhat awkward moment of pause before she exhaled desperately, a tinge of romantic tension in her eyes as she whimpered out, “Yes sir!” She wrapped her lips around the shaft gently and began to slowly suck it, this time only needing a few slurps to adjust before burying the entire thing down her throat.
“Fuck!” Devin gasped as he felt the wonderful deep throat again, Dazzle seemingly ignoring her gag reflexes as she bobbed her head up and down, “God I love that mouth!” He wasted no time, leaning over her to reach for her tail. He yanked it up to expose her little pucker, sighing gently as he saw just how tight it was. He rubbed one of his lubricated fingers over it, surprised when the filly just let it slip inside, “Well now, looks like my little slut’s been practicing.” It seemed her throat would get tighter as he teased her, a reaction he clearly noted. “Jesus,” Devin groaned as he moved forward to take a closer look, spreading her soft cheeks to see the tight pucker. He pushed a second finger in and started to slide the digits in and out, starting to get a rhythm going with each slide pressing into her.
Dazzle let out low whimpers as more tingling pleasure tickled through her, the human’s fingers having the strangest quality to them. The way they would wiggle around inside her, slow circling and spreading causing such a rush to flow through her. “Oh my god, Devin, Devin that feels so wonderful!” she cried out as he kept spreading his fingers, starting to speed up the pace in which he slid them in and out. They moved in slow pulses, tickling the filly deep down with each push.
Devin could already feel some major resistance, hearing the filly whimper when he just managed to sneak a fourth finger into her, “Y’know, this might just break you slut…”
Dazzle still had the man’s cock lodged down her throat, moaning out a quick reply when he pulled his fingers out for a moment, “B-break me then sir!”
Devin wore a twisted grin as he soaked those words in, maneuvering himself into a better position so he could slide his hard cock into her pussy, “Alright then, let’s break you in then!” Dazzle let out a sudden squeal of surprise as Devin’s cock pounded up inside her, the man’s clear skills on full display as he needed little effort to search out her g-spot. He still had his finger inside her ass and was thrusting them in just as fast as he was with his cock, both of the filly’s holes completely stuffed.
“Oh, Devin!” Dazzle squealed out, starting to bounce up and down in the man’s lap, riding his cock as it thrust ever harder into her pussy.
“That’s it my little pet,” Devin groaned as he thrust up harder, driving his length hard inside her, his cockhead rubbing against her g-spot over and over, “Just like that, mmm just like that!” The filly wagged her tail as she pressed her plot down hard against the human’s waist, panting nearly uncomfortably as his fingers kept pressing into her rear. Her hole was stretched out quite widely by the time he had pulled his fingers out, giving her pussy a few more thrusts as she continued to moan ecstatically. “Damn Dazzle,” he sounded rather impressed, slipping his cock out of her pussy to admire how wet she had left it, “You were right…”
“A-about what?” the filly whispered her inquiry.
Devin sighed as he rubbed his cockhead over the filly’s pucker, spanking her plot before driving his entire shaft up her ass, “I don’t regret this!”
Dazzle let out the loudest yelp as she felt Devin’s entire length pound into her tight hole, the man thrusting in and out in a sudden hungered frenzy. Some slight stinging remained in her from the previous anal play, but the consistent width of the soft fleshy cock was much more pleasing to her rear end. The filly soon found herself pushing back against Devin’s crotch, aiding in his paced humps and leaving a lewd slapping sound ringing throughout the room. "Oh sir, yes sir it feels so good, please don't stop!" Her moans were rather begging and desperate, which only served to turn Devin on more.
Devin's breath was rather panted as he kept sliding in out of her, her tight rump clutching at his shaft with its smooth, delicate warmth, "D-don't worry my pet, didn't plan on it!" His speed had soon proven just that, the man driving his cock in at a speed Dazzle did not even realize was possible. In and out it slid with Devin’s heavy lounges, the thick rod of flesh pounding deep inside her until she was left flooding the man's lap in more of her sticky nectar. "Yeah, you like getting that little ass of yours pounded, don't you?" The man growled as he yanked on her tail, "You filthy filly!"
"Yes sir, oh sweet Celestia yes sir!" There was no word of a lie coming from the young pony, an erotic tension filling her like none other, fiery passion burning in her like a wildfire as the man of her dreams kept slamming his blessed shaft into her tight hole. "Sir, I can't help it, I can't, I'm gonna, g-gonna..." Dazzle's words faltered into one long, nearly ear-piercing moan as she squirt again, yet another orgasm covering Devin’s lap in her wet arousal.
"Holy shit!" Devin commented in a groan, still riding her ass as it tightened around his shaft once again, "How many times is that now?"
Dazzle wiggled her head as she panted desperately, whimpering as Devin once again tugged on her tail, "I-I can't even remembered, sir, sir this is the best I've ever felt before, I-I knew it would be this way!" Devin could swear he saw hearts in the filly's eyes as she panted like a dog, tongue lulled to the side as she panted and drooled, making the loudest cries and heaviest exhales each time Devin’s length slid all the way back up to the base.
He reached out with his palm and started to smack her pussy, not that painfully, but more in a way that would tingle almost uncomfortably, Devin grinning as he watched the filly shake in response, "Yeah, you like that slut? Huh?"
She nodded as she nipped her bottom lip, legs shaking as the irritating tingles soon gave way to a more pleasurable rush, "Yes sir, I l-love everything you do to me!"
Devin grinned as he moved his fingers towards the filly's lips, allowing her to taste herself off of them. She slowly sucked on the digits, sampling her own arousal as she still shook from each thrust into her backside, "Like how you taste Dazzle?" She nodded with a murmur, resuming her pants as Devin quickened his pace once again, "Al-alright, I think this is it, ready to have that ass of yours filled?"
"Yes sir!" Dazzle pleaded after a gulp, "I'm ready, you have n-no idea how ready I am!"
Devin stiffened and his back arched, his grip tightening around the filly's waist as one, final intense thrust drove home, his cock throbbing in repeating pulses as ropes of thick seed shot out into the filly's rears. Her bowels were quickly flooded with the heavy white pool, Dazzle wiggling her rump with a gentle sigh as she enjoyed the slick, damp feeling inside her. Devin decided to stay inside her for a short while, keeping his cock inside her, able to feel the slick stickiness of his own seed inside her. “Damn…” Devin gasped as he lay back, panting as he rested in a gentle afterglow, “Th-that was amazing!”
Dazzle couldn’t speak at first, the young pony laying down gently as her breath heaved in and out slowly. She nodded back to the man as she took a long inhale and exhale, a gentle grin soon filling her muzzle, “S-Sir, that was incredible, I have n-no words to describe it.” She let out a gentle sigh as she wiggled her rump a little bit, feeling Devin’s cock still resting inside her rear, “You feel so… right inside me.”
Devin gulped as he sensed the filly’s obsession, his worries about her age and their activities once again welling up inside him. He tried his best to set them aside for the time being though, reaching his arms over the girl to clutch her in a hug. “You’re probably the tightest pony I’ve ever been inside…” he complimented the young pony, “Y-you feel sorta perfect.”
“Th-thanks…” Dazzle blushed, her chest heaving a long sigh as she felt so comfortable, so finally fulfilled. The two decided to remain in silence for a bit of a time, just holding each other and resting as they enjoyed the gentle warmth of their combined sexual energy.
…
As time passed, both found themselves asleep in each other’s embraces, a gentle slumber reaching them as they were left so calm and warm amongst each other. The young filly was the first to awake, Dazzle slowly opening her eyes to find herself still nuzzled in the human’s arms. She felt such warmth, not just body warmth, but a strong emotional connection as her heart beat faster in her chest. She found herself nearly staggering to breathe as she remained locked in the embrace of her obsession, the lingering tension in her body returning as she smelled the scent of her new lover.
Devin’s chest raised and lowered in soft, subtle breaths, little mumbles occurring in his slumber as he sprawled out over the bed. Dazzle couldn’t help but smile as she gazed upon his lovely form, nuzzling his crotch as she found her sexual appetite quickly raising once more. She could feel the warmth of her own rear on the man’s shaft, able to smell the faintest sample of her own musk as she nudged at it. She planted little kisses on the length of it, her lips teasing inch by inch as she felt it harden over her muzzle. Devin let out a snoozed little sound that proved he was still asleep, only mumbling more as she covered the head of his cock in the slick warmth of her mouth. “Mmm, D-Dazzle, f-fuck yeah” he whispered, the filly’s eyes looking up to check on his status.
He was in fact still asleep, merely having a bit of a dream in natural reaction to the touch of the filly’s lips. She couldn’t help but chuckle as she suckled the head of the man’s cock, whispering playfully to him, “Mmm, you like that Devin?”
The man was seemingly incorporating her words into his dream, mumbling soft replies as she kept sucking down more of his warm length, “Mmm, yeah, I l-love that Dazzle!”
“Am I a good girl Devin?” she pushed her boundaries even further, swallowing down more than half of the man’s length as she awaited his answer.
He continued to wiggle somewhat absent-mindedly on the bed, thrusting a little bit into the filly’s muzzle, gently rocking his hips up as he subconsciously enjoyed her warm mouth. “You, you’re the best girl!” he groaned out as she swallowed his shaft down to the base, keeping its entire length buried in the back of her throat. He started to shake as his length throbbed in her mouth, stirring suddenly awake with an exasperated, surprised sigh, “Wh-what, oh Dazzle… you dirty little thing!”
The filly blushed as Devin wore a sudden grin, reaching down to ruffle her hair with his hand, “S-sorry sir, I just couldn’t help myself…”
The man chuckled before sighing out, pulling her muzzle back down over his cock, riding the back of her throat, “I know you couldn’t, ahh, mmm, that’s a good slut!” He kept slamming his entire shaft down, ignoring any gags the young pony would make as he enjoyed the tightening grasp around his shaft, “Look at you, sucking down that cock even after it’s been up your ass! You just might be the most depraved creature I’ve met in Equestria yet!”
Dazzle blushed fiercely from those words, knowing she’d wear that title like a badge of honour. She continued to gulp his shaft down, closing her teary eyes as she let it assault her gag reflexes. Devin was holding the sides of her head and thrusting up, really pounding deep before he allowed her a necessary gasp of air. “F-fuck!” Dazzle was unable to hold back, her folds all soaking wet again as she was used as pretty much a toy.
The word chosen worried Devin slightly and he let go of her, leaning his arm behind his back as he gave her a brief moment, “Umm, I’m not being too rough am I?”
Dazzle Dust had to hold back a laugh as she reached down, nuzzling his balls with the edge of her muzzle before suckling on them tightly, pulling back occasionally with gentle tugs. “N-no!” she gasped in between tugs and suckles, “Y-you can’t be too rough with me…” There was such submission in her voice, her words marking the place she had chosen under the human.
“You really like to worship me don’t you?” Devin asked a rather rhetorical question to the filly, his hands gently stroking her hair as she nudged his balls up, “H-hey, what are you doing Dazzle?”
She wore a confident, sly grin as she replied, “Worshiping all of you.”
Devin could only roughly get the words “All of me?” out before gasping in such sudden surprise, feeling the young pony’s tongue suddenly drag over his ass. He panted in a mix of shock and pleasure as the gentle, damp tongue tickled his tight pucker, digging in only enough to tease him as she slowly kissed and lapped at the tight, warm hole. “Ok I stand corrected, I don’t think you’re the most depraved creature I’ve met in Equestria, I know you are!”
He couldn’t see Dazzle’s face, but it was blushing redder than it had before, the filly swelling with such submissive pride as she covered the human’s entire rear in saliva. She kept circling her little tongue around, getting more of it gently lodged inside him before finally pulling back, a dazed look of lust in her eyes. “Sir, p-please use me again!” she begged as she looked up at him with insatiable hunger in her eyes, breath shaky as her sweet nectar continued to run down her legs.
“Hmm, I don’t know…” Devin teased as he smacked his cock gently against the filly’s face, her lips planting a soft kiss on it each time it smacked against her. “There’s so many other beautiful mares out there that also need my attention you know…”
“Sir, p-please!” she started to beg, trying to reach up for his cock, wanting to please it more.
“Please what?” Devin pushed the filly to further beg, enjoying the look of desperation on her small face.
“P-please let me worship you sir,” she was nearly tearing up at the thought of Devin leaving to go be with someone else, “Let me worship every inch of you! Use every part of me! Just let me please you sir!”
Devin had to hold back a laugh as he watched the filly nearly turn red in the face, her desperation so clear in her very expression. “Alright, alright,” he sighed with a chuckle, placing two fingers in her mouth and circling them around, watching her suckle them gently as she looked up with such need in her eyes, “I guess we can go another round.”
“Mmm, th-tha-k you s-ffir!” she tried to say as Devin’s digits were still swirling around in her mouth, the filly sucking on them obediently until he pulled them out. “Th-tha-ahh!” she failed to say much again as he shoved the saliva soaked fingers up her ass, spreading her out as he grinned to her.
“You gonna be a good girl for me?” he asked the filly, spreading his fingers to widen her hole as she nodded to him, “Gonna let me shove my cock up your ass again?” She nodded once more, panting out as another finger was added to the pair already wedge up her rear. “Do you like when I fuck your ass little slut?” Devin growled, reaching down to nip at her ear.
“N-no…” Dazzle began to say, Devin giving her a curious look before she finished her statement, “I love it sir!”
Devin broke his cocky stance for only a moment, “That a girl!” He pushed a fourth finger into her and started really pushing them deep, reaching with his left hand to guide the filly’s head back over his cock, “C’mon slut, don’t slow down now!” She murmured little noises of agreement as she let him guide his cock down her throat, starting to increase the pace of his thrusts as Dazzle made satisfied moans. “There we go, that’s a good girl, just like that!” Devin groaned as he started to thrust higher into the girl’s mouth, lodging his cock down deep in her muzzle as he kept circling his fingers inside her rear.
After a few minutes of getting her good and prepped he removed his fingers, the filly letting his cock drop out as she panted hungrily. “S-sir” she breathed in a near whisper as she straddled his lap, making the cutest whimper as his cockhead prodded at her tight hole.
“Good girl!” he growled as he gave a short thrust up, burying his whole length into her tight backside. “Oh fuck!” he groaned as he started to glide his shaft in and out, her hole so warm, so tight, so perfect in every way. He found himself soon pounded her raw like before, gripping her legs as he drove up inside her.
“Sir, oh sir, please don’t stop!” the filly cried as she dropped down on his lap, aiding in his thrusts as she felt the same, somewhat painful pleasure from before. There were many stings as she was stretched out so relentlessly, but the act of her submission was enough to keep her folds wet, the young pony achieving enough pleasure from the act of being used.
“Fuck yeah,” Devin continued to groan and sigh as he thrust up, such a wonderful feeling filling his lower body as his cock plunged in and out of the filly’s rear end, “Good slut, you’re such a good slut Dazzle!”
Dazzle blushed again as she was called such names. “Th-thank you sir,” she whimpered once again, really driving her rump down hard to aid in the pounding thrusts of the man, moaning as he gave her plot a hard smack, “Use me sir, abuse me, I’m your property, your pl-play thing!”
“Damn girl,” the man laughed, still riding her ass in between his chuckles, “You are one crazy little filly, you know that?”
Dazzle’s tongue lulled to the side as she was left reeling and panting, the rough pounding leaving her in a state of ecstasy, “Well s-sir, your cock is bound to drive anyone crazy. It’s so perfect, y-you’re so perfect!”
Devin rolled his eyes slightly as he chuckled, pinching her teats with his fingers as he kept riding her, “Don’t get all sappy now slut, just keep riding that dick!”
“Y-yes sir!” she gasped as she wiggled around, tail wagging like crazy as her teats were toyed with. She managed to bounce on the shaft just a few seconds more before whimpering out, Devin feeling sudden dampness as her juices squirt out over his lap.
“My little pet came again huh?” he said with a grin, holding her chin with his palm as he looked her in the eyes, “You want me to fill that tight ass with my cum again?”
Dazzle nodded as she was still left gasping, her eyes wearing a warm glow, “Y-yes sir, yes please, oh god please sir!”
It was almost too much to handle, her gentle eyes, soft stare, desperate moans and tight, warm hole all driving him over the edge. “Here you go my pet, f-fuck yeah!” he groaned one last time, the filly making the cutest coos as she felt the inside of her rear get absolutely coated in the man’s thick strands of white. “Such a good slut” he murmured as he clutched the filly close, both sighing gently as they relaxed once again.
There was a second round of afterglow, a slow, warm, lingering afterglow that found the pair embraced in the closest hug. Devin did not wish to admit it, but this younger pony had beaten nearly all of his other partners. He cared little of his reputation as a stud that moment, more curious about training the young filly to do more and more sexual perversities with him. Most of his guilt had edged away now that he was comfortable enough to provide some aftercare, warm hugs and snuggles leaving the girl nearly asleep. She finally however spoke very gently, asking a question that Devin couldn’t help but laugh at, “S-Sir?”
“Yes Dazzle?” he asked in reply.
“May I… suck your cock, at work tomorrow?”
Devin half laughed, half rolled his eyes as he pat the filly on the butt, “We’ll see Dazzle… we’ll see…”
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