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It was a cool evening in Trottingham.  Bit landed on his street and folded his wings.  It was a quiet neighborhood and he liked it that way.  He inhaled deeply and exhaled slowly add he caught his breath from a moderate flight around the city.
Bit began his walk home and stopped when he heard what sounded like a loud whimper.  Shrugging it if he continued his walk.  Another whimper stopped him.
He looked around and listened through the near total silence for what could be causing the noise.  Perhaps a list dog… another whimper distracted his thoughts, this whimper carried a word. 
“No.”
Opening his wings, Bit took to the air and looked below him to a small alley where two stallions had a mare pressed between them. 
Diving sharply, Bit swooped down and buzzed one of the stallions’ manes, startling him.  The stallion trotted back while the other followed But with narrowed eyes.
Bits next dive was aimed at the first stallion again, only to be blasted in the right wing.  Bit fell into the first stallion and heard snap before the pain of a broken with shit through his back.
Straining a scream through clenched teeth, Bit stood from the aching earth pony beneath him and glared, with tear filled eyes, at the unicorn that had hurt him.
The unicorn stubble back. “Hey, it was just some fun, I didn't mean to hurt you!”
The earth pony got up quickly and flipped past the unicorn. “Ditch it, just go!”
The unicorn blinked at Bit, then looked to the weeping mare on the ground before turning, joining his friend in fleeing.
Bit collapsed and sobbed openly from the pain in his broken wing.  He couldn't even close it, it hurt so much.  He'd never broken anything in his body before…
“Th-thank you,” the mare said softly as she entered his blurred vision.  He tried but couldn't blink the tears away fast enough. “Let me help you, please.”
He noticed wings open and nodded to her.
“I'll take us to the hospital, mister…”
“Bit. My names Bit.”
She giggled, sending butterflies to his stomach. “My name is Rose Heart.  Hang on to my forelegs, I'll fly us.”
With a sniffle and a nod he felt her mount him and wrap her limbs around his barrel and belly.  Her body pressed tightly to his and he felt her tail wrap around his, sending a shiver through him.
She chuckled again. “Here we go, cutie.”

It was a beautiful and warm morning when Rose and Bit were in the park, her pregnant with their first foal.  They looked around and moved quickly to a nearby tree that was surrounded by bushes and shrubs.  Looking back once more to make sure they were not being watched, they made their way into the mass of foliage and began kissing, nuzzling, and biting lightly across each other’s necks.
In a breathy voice, Bit whispered to Rose. “Happy anniversary, my little bat pony.”
She turned her muzzle back and kissed him as he turned her and mounted her.  He pressed the flare of his cock against her wet white dock several times, searching for the opening into her body.
Her breath caught as he found his target and pressed gently inside her.  Suppressing a whiney, Rose bit her lip lightly and pressed back with her rump.
A giggling child galloped nearby the bushes they were in, stopping them.  He wasted no time resuming his steady thrusts into her body, squishing and slurping sounds filled their hearing while the scent of sex filled the rest of their senses.
Bit nipped Rose on the neck as he pressed add deep as he could, letting out done of his hot seed inside of her waiting, willing womb.
He pulled back and slipped out, his cock bouncing freely in the air as he ruled to his back and watched as she turned around and licked the length of his throbbing member with her long, dexterous tongue.
Stopping at the tip she sucked lightly ahs swallowed the juices he made before baring her sharp canine teeth.
Chills went through his body as his urge To flee kicked in, lest he be dinner for some monster.
He shuddered as she let get tongue glide back down his shaft and stopped at his balls.  She lightly took one into her mouth and sucked softly, sending a terrifying thrill though Bits body.  
His hind brain screamed at him to gallop faster than ever from this omnivore nipping at his sensitive parts, but instead he whimpered and looked at her, begging for sweet release.
“Soon, babe. This'll be over before you know it,” she said quietly as she bared her teeth again and flared her bat wings as she climbed up his body, nipping randomly as she went until her muzzle was in line with hers.  
She moved, shuffled, and had to bend uncomfortably, but she finally felt him against her tight wet pussy.  She arched her back and took him inside her slowly, making sure he felt every bit of her body as his cock went inside her.
Bit nickered, a little to loudly as a child stopped outside their bushes to listen.  A long moment passed before it moved on, back to whatever game it was playing.
She looked at him as they shared a snicker before she dropped her hips and took him completely inside.  They inhaled sharply at the amazing feeling as she lifted her body from his and let it fall again.
The sensation was amazing.  Only with her on top could they share such closeness, such oneness.
He sat up and placed his hooves to her cheeks and pulled her into a kiss as she began to rock on him, moaning and mewling into each other's muzzles as their climax loomed.
Bit fell back and covered his mouth with his hooves as his hips thrust up, pressing as deep as he could go.  The pressure and resistance of her cervix sent him over the edge as he let the full force of his orgasm flood into her body.
She looked down at him as he trembled and spasmed, the throes of pleasure leaving him, she watched as he sighed.
Then she grinned. 
Rose waited as a defining whiney vibrated Bit’s throat, signalling his final wave of pleasure.  She tightened her vaginal muscles, squeezing every drop into her body, then leaned down to kiss him.  “You ready?” she whispered.  His eyes widened and he shook his head. “Good,” she sneered.  With him deeply inside her body she turned around, sitting up.
He covered his mouth again, clamping his muzzle shut as she began to rock her hips front and back.  Placing her forehooves firmly in the soft grass she lifted her rump, looking between all her legs to watch his huge cock standing firmly, exposing itself as she slowly let it leave her body.  Then she let her rump fall until a soft smacking sounded from their bodies meeting again.
She did this several more times, each time feeling a warm tingle inside her, signalling the start of her own orgasm.  She looked back to see Bit, nearly crying as he held his screams of pleasure inside his muzzle, both hooves covering it.
Rose nickered quietly, knowing it turned him on more.  She felt a little more warmth and pressure inside her and she looked back again as she felt her stallion grab her hips and thrust slightly.  “Again?!” she asked in a hoarse whisper.
Bit was too busy straining, pressing as best he could inside her.  Making sure every drop was as deeply inside her as he could get it.  His hooves pressed firmly against her hips sent a wave of pleasure coursing through Rose, she was getting close, finally.  She leaned forward and with a shlick sound she left his cock bouncing in the air for a second before it slapped against his underbelly, spraying semen against his chest and chin.
“Mount me, now,” she said, baring her teeth again.  He panted and gulped a dry swallow as he got to shaky hooves and mounted her, not able to suppress the whiney this time he pressed inside her. “Rub my hips, you horny colt.”
Bit pressed and made small circles on her bare hips that were unable to sustain a cutiemark.  Staying still as she rocked her hips up and down, moving back and forth until she felt it.  A strong pressure inside her, tightening her vaginal walls and making him feel even bigger than he did a few seconds before.  “Y-y-you’re huge.  Oh, Sweet Luna, yes…”  
Biting her lower lip she let her body take control as she sped up, slapping sounds filled the area as she buried her face in the grass and moaned loudly, pressing back and listening as Bit let a shout of pleasure out.  His eyes shut and his head swimming he felt her orgasm, wave after wave squeezing his cock dry as she screamed through clenched teeth and a sneering muzzle.
He collapsed onto her back and fell to the right while she fell to the left, finally free of each other.  She chuckled softly to see him asleep, facing her.  A soft smile plastered on his face.  As sleep grasped her between waves of pleasure that were sadly dissipating all too quickly she heard a gasp behind her.  
“Mommy, what did they just do?” a child asked quietly.
Rose turned her head tiredly to see at least six ponies of all ages, mouths agape, with their heads through the bushes get blurry as she passed out.  The warm and sticky sensation on her back legs was all she cared about, and the stallion across from her that had his limbs touching hers.

	