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		Description

First Gummy, then Discord.  What is going on with Pinkie today?!  Pinkie has the most awkward of days most days, but this one is starting off weirder than normal; and a  lot more sexual, too.
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Pinkie was snoring as drool dripped down her chin.  Her bed was messy and she lay on her belly, legs splayed wide as a small toothless alligator climbed up the bed and made his way to his mare.  With a slow and steady motion he’d followed dozens of times before he approached the pink mare’s moist nethers and his goal reflected in his reptilian eyes.  Rarely did he eat meat, and when he did it was mostly by shoving his snout in her hot, tasty, pink love canal; and she never complained.
Gummy reached his target and nuzzled the pink mare’s pussy, letting his nose fill with her scent before he walked another pace forward and buried his toothless maw into her body.  Pinkie’s tail rose immediately and she gasped, looking around, drool snaking from her chin to her pillow as she looked behind her, then around.
Gummy lifted from the bed, still attached to his mare from within as she looked around, starting to circle and see what was penetrating her body.  SHe stopped and looked beneath her and between her legs.  She sighed and fell to her side, raising her leg to see Gummy wiggling to bury his muzzle deeper inside of her.
“Gummy, you scared me, I thought Discord was playing another prank.  If you were hungry I could’ve made you, oh yeah,” she hummed as Gummy’s muzzle began opening and closing in an attempt to swallow more of her juices than she could produce at the moment. “Okay,” she gasped, “Gummy wants his dessert for breakfast, he can have it,” she said biting her hoof and letting Gummy spin in delight.
The alligator didn’t know the pleasure he was giving the mare, but he knew she wasn’t stopping his liquid snack.  Closing his maw he began to spin and bury his head into her body.  His firm hide rubbing against more parts at the same time that any stallion ever could.  The ridges on his back thumped in their own rhythm against her clit as he burrowed deeper inside her.  
Pinkie squeaked as he went to his rear legs inside her, holding his breath and swallowing as much of her clear sweet juices as he was able until he felt her vagina began to squeeze around him.  He stopped spinning and held still while he rode the waves of her orgasm before he was pulled free from the mare.  He listened as she praised him through the muffled sounds of vaginal juices that plugged his ears.
Pinkie lay him on his back and nuzzled the wet alligator. “You’re the best alligator ever, Gummy.  The best alarm and the best,” she paused and thought for a second, “masseuse I have.”  Pinkie got up and left the gator in bed to clean himself while she took a bath.  
“Oh my, my.  What a naughty little creature you are,” Discord hummed from behind the pillow that Pinkie had moved to the center of the bed to hold and scream into, “but I think it’s time for a real lizard to show her how it’s done.”
Pinkie climbed into her bubble bath and sank into the water, the hot water causing prickles to arise across her skin in a painfully pleasurably way.  She submerged her head and let her hooves float to the surface as she played dead for a moment then let her hooves rummage through her mane and clear out the gunk from the day before’s worth of parties.  
Discord slithered into existence by the drain and curled, looking at the mare that was enjoying a moment alone before she jumped into the air and twitched, shook, and shivered all over, finally landing outside the tub with a gasp. “Discord, if you’re thinking of taking advantage of me you’re too late, Gummy massaged that cramp already.”
“Oh, poo,” He groaned as he emerged from the bathtub, “I was so looking forward to a romp in the bath with you while Fluttershy’s away.”
“And if she comes back and finds out you’re still trying to take advantage of mares you’ll be in big trouble,” she scolded as she let her eyes fall to his belly.  A large candy cane colored cock was emerging from his body. “... and, uh, if… Flutter-  Does it taste like candy cane?”
“Mint and tootie-frootie,” he purred as he walked closer to her.  Her eyes couldn’t pull away from the still growing member in front of her and her mouth watered at the thought of tasting it.  The temptation was too much and she lunged it into her forelimbs, taking it into her mouth as it stopped growing, finally.
She hummed at the flavors mixing in her mouth as he gasped at the sudden attack on his rod.  He curled around her as she began licking and sucking him, a saltwater taffy flavor beginning to enter the flavors as he let his paw pet her moist mound.  Her tail smacked his hand away as she turned around and glared at him in his eyes. 
“My dear,” Discord chuckled softly, “not a single pony will know and not a reader will care.”
Pinkie looks at me before rolling her eyes and lifting her tail. “This better be worth it,” she hummed as she took him inside her.  
The feeling was like hot water flowing inside her body, pressing deeper than any stallion ever had and stretching her to the point it almost hurt.  He slowly began pistoning inside her as he held her tight in his embrace of coiled body while caressing her face sending new feelings of pleasure through her that she’d never known.
She reached her hoof beneath her and pressed her clit hard against his candy cane cock, feeling the pressure ease inside her body as the scent of taffy began to fill the air inside the bathroom.  Discord groaned and wrapped tightly around her as the fullness left her body and Discord vanished in a flash of light.
Pinkie looked around for a moment before sniffing the air and looking at the mess dripping from her love hole… taffy and caramel spilled from her body and she groaned as she clenched her belly muscles tightly, squeezing as much out as she could. “He cums candy!?”  I gotta get his number,” she mumbled as she leaned down and tasted the candy he’d filled her with.  “Yummy!”
“Don’t worry, dear,” Discord whispered to her from beyond the dimensions, “it’s not dangerous to your sensitive mare parts, just make sure to brush before you leave.”
Pinkie giggled at the comment and climbed into the bathtub once the floor was cleaned enough and sighed. “I swear, this is the weirdest morning, even for me… but it sure has been satisfying.”
Oh yeah, and Svengallop was downstairs and some candy cum leaked through the floor and dripped into his mane.

	