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		Description

You are a human who has little to no luck with his love life. until one night, you were taken from your bed by actual aliens, who only wanted to know one thing: If they and humans could... mate.
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Eques-terrestrial 
You sighed as you finished up the work at the end of the day and tidied up just before leaving for home. 
You said your goodbyes to your colleagues before you got into your car and heading toward your home for the weekend. But the joyful feeling that it always brought soon left, as you knew it would be spend alone... again.
Because you couldn’t even get a girl to even spent any time with you, let alone becoming a legitimate girlfriend, making your love life close to none existent as it could be, and that went for biggest majority of your life,  all the way back till you were just a young boy.
You could also safely say that you didn’t get intimate with any girl either. The only thing you know from the act, is what you have seen on the internet.
People then say that you could go for paid services, but you weren’t that desperate. Always wanting it to be likable for the both of you and not manufactured.
Even so, you never found out why girls never seem to want to be with you in that way. Was it because you were over six feet tall? Was it because you weren’t handsome in their eyes? Was it the way you spoke? You honestly didn’t know. But even if they showed interest, your skeptic brain seem to think they wanted something of you, and it wasn’t what you would think.
After you got home, you threw the bag you always brought to you work under the coat rack, making a mental note to clean it out later and thought of what you would do for the night. You could finally play those games you bought and hadn’t  played yet, or just do the usual and watch some series you had “acquired” on your computer.
So after making yourself an easy dinner, you got behind you pc and watched a few episodes until about ten o’clock, when you got to tired to go on and went to shut down the computer before heading to bed. You were never a night owl to begin with, so it didn’t bother you as much.
You chanced into your pyjamas and climbed into bed, falling asleep shortly after.

While you were sleeping, you felt your body levitating from your bed and being set back down. The feeling stirred you from your sleep, but before you could open your eyes, a bright pink flash of light coming from in front of you made you clench your eyes shut even more tightly and turn your head as to try to make it more bearable.
Once the light faded, did you open your eyes and looked around the room once they adjusted to light coming in, but it feels like something is off and you can’t tell what it is yet.
It came to you as you looked at the curtains in front of the window and saw that daylight was coming through the cracks, telling you that the sun was already in the sky.
Which was weird, considering that you were always awake before the sun was up, much to your own frustration. Even with the weekend at the door, were you only able to sleep until seven, and that was on a good day.
You wanted to look at the alarm clock on the night stand next to you, but the sound of a knock on the bedroom door made you turn your head towards it instead.
The door slowly opened and revealed a young women with a light brown skin. Her dark brown hair falling passed her shoulders and the front was cut in a strait bang, which stopped just above her eyebrows.
The girl was wearing a vest that you recognized as one of your own and was to big for her slim frame, seeming to wear nothing underneath it. 
Her breasts were just barely hidden under the vabric and the zipper was pulled down just far enough that it stopped just above her private aria.
You could only look with your mouth agape as she tried to do a seductive pose against the wall, all whilst looking into your eyes with her purple ones, ‘H-hey there,’ she said nervously as she tried to sound seductively, ‘are you ready for some... fun?’
You were unable to answer, because your brain was firing all kind of questions at the girl and asked her the main question, ‘Who the fuck are you and how did you get into my home?’
The girl winced a bit, but smiled soon after, ‘You can call me Twily,’ she said  with a sultry voice as she tried to climb on the bed in a seductive manner, but was slightly failing, ‘and I’m here to give you...’ she then sat with her knees on the bed as she took the opening of the vest in her hands and pulled them aside to reveal her perky breasts to you, ‘a good time.’
Now a sane guy would probably go in on those advances and go all out, but not you, ‘But that doesn’t answer how you got in my house.’ you said angrily, pulling your blankets aside and stood up at full height.
‘B-bu-but,’ She stammered, then looked from you, to your crotch. You followed her gaze and saw that you were sporting a boner, ‘you are aroused by me,’ you looked back up at her as she continued, ‘aren’t you?’
You gave her a stern glare, ‘It’s a natural reaction,’ you said as more anger filled your voice, ‘it doesn’t mean that I’ll be using it!’
‘P-please,’ She pleaded, ‘calm down before-‘
But before she could finish her sentence, a flash of light filled the room, prompting you to shut your eyes tightly.
After the light dimmed down, you felt a soft pressure on your back, as if you were lying in a bed.
Thinking that it all was just a dream, you opened your eyes. Only to notice that it wasn’t the ceiling of your room you were looking at.
You heard a small gasp coming from the side, prompting you to look where it came from.
Once you did, you saw a creature with a lavender coat and purple hair with a lighter purple and pink stripe running through it, staring back at you, with as much surprise as you were.
It had a lot in common with the girl you’ve just seen in your dreams, except it now wore a deep purple dress with a low V-neck that hugged her body tightly. You also noticed the wings on her back and  two pointy, fluffy ears on her head, a horn protruding between the two and was glowing a light pink.
But before you could question what she was doing with that horn, you felt a slight tingling sensation coming from below and looked toward it, seeing that your member was in full view and at full mast, whilst being enveloped with the same colored aura as the horn.
‘What the fuck!’ You yelled, making her let out a yelp, which in turn made the aura fade from your shaft and let it flop on your belly, ‘What the fuck is go-!’
Your words were cut off when the creature placed her hand over your mouth and pressed you back onto the bed, ‘Please,’ she pleaded, ‘if you’ll let me, I’ll promise I will explain everything to you, alright?’
You glared at her, but slowly nodded.
She let out a relieved sigh as she released you and sat back in a seat.
You sat up on your elbows and looked around the room for a moment, seeing that you were in a white room with only one window and a door next to it. Aside from the chair and the bed, was the room completely bare from any other furniture.
You turned back to her and noticed that, now that she was facing away from you, she had a small muzzle that you couldn’t see from the front whilst facing you. Though you couldn’t help but wonder why she was looking away.
‘Uhm,’ She started as a blush formed on her cheeks, ‘before we begin, could you... cover yourself up again?’ she then pointed toward your genitals.
You looked down as well, seeing that it was still out and enjoying the fresh air. You quickly pulled up your pants that were on your knees and covered it all up again, feeling your cheeks burning when you did.
An awkward silence filled the air for a moment, until the creature cleared her throat, ‘Let me start by introducing myself. I am Princess Twilight Sparkle,’ You raised an eyebrow at the name, but said nothing, ‘we are anthropomorphic beings from a world we call Equestria, and you’re currently on our spaceship, The Celestial Moon.’
‘So wait,’ You interjected with a skeptical tone, ‘you’re saying that you’re a.. alien?’
She nodded, ‘Yes, to you we are.’ she then giggled , But to us, you’re the alien.’
You gave her a unamused look and got back to the point, ‘So, why were you raping me?’
‘What!’ She exclaimed, ‘I didn’t rape you.’
You gave her a angry glare, ‘When I woke, you were holding my dick in that.. telekinetic shit you were using, without my permission.’
Her ears drooped to her head, ‘Well, if you’ll say it like that, it looked like I did,’  she then bend over and took your hand in one of her own, whilst giving you a pleading look, ‘ but if you allow me to explain, then you’ll see that what I was doing, was all for our survival.’
You cocked an eyebrow, but motioned her to continue.
‘Alright,’ She started as she sat back in the chair, her horn started to glow, making a window of the same color form in the air, ‘ we’ll begin with Equestria.’  and a image of a world, you presume Equestria, formed on the screen, ‘On our world, the females outnumber the males,’
You took your sight away from the screen that you were looking at with awe, to the girl creature next to you, ‘Oké, one thing,’ you said, holding up a finger, ‘how are you doing all... that?’ you gestured to the screen.
‘With magic.’ She said with a light smile.
‘Magic?’
‘Yes, unicorns, or in my case alicorn, can use magic via our horns.’
‘Wait, a unicorn? As in a horse with a horn?’
‘We’re ponies to be exact, but it comes down to the same thing.’
You gave her a questionable look and thought that, what ever she just told you, was a bunch of bull, but the sincerity on her face told you she was telling the truth.
‘So, that dream I had with the girl that looked like you-‘
‘Was the work of my magic, yes.’ Interjected Twilight, ‘It was a kind of virtual reality spell, it’s where you can feel and experience everything there as if it is real life.’
You were pretty sure your mind just got blown, but snapped back together when she said, ‘Shall I continue?’ and you nodded.
‘Like I said,’ Twilight started as she brought her attention back to the screen, bringing it back to life with the glow of her horn, ‘The females outnumber the males by a large amount, not to mention that some of those males are in a relationship with the same sex. Now, our society is really open-minded and believe that you can love whomever you want to love. But our birth rate has been declining as of late, to the point that we need to find other ways to get that up again.’ she hanged her head, ‘But with the herds and -‘ her face turned beet red, ‘other things I won’t mention, it still wasn’t enough to stabilize it. Let alone stop it from dropping.’
You slowly start to figure out what is going on and why you where here, ‘So you are going around the cosmos to find other males, that might be.. compatible with you.’
Twilight nodded, ‘We would catch their essence in our magic and run tests to see if it’s possible to fertilize a female.’
You understood it better now, but still had to ask, ‘But why me?’
‘We have set a few rules that needs to be followed,’ Twilight explained, ‘one of those rules is that a male has to be single, so it won’t be seen as cheating on a mate.’
‘And how did you know I was single?’
‘We uhm..’ Twilight gave a sheepish smile, ‘observed you,’ she hold up her hands in defence as she quickly added, ‘not only you, but you were one of the first ones we noticed.’
Feeling your privacy has been violated, you crossed your arms in front of your chest and glared angrily to her, ‘You know, you could’ve just asked.’ 
‘W-we could?’ Twilight asked in disbelief, ‘B-but from a videos we found on your planet, we understood that it wouldn’t be a good idea to confront your  kind.’
‘What kind of videos?’
‘The ones with humans fighting aliens in it?’ She said with a unsure voice.
‘What you are talking about are movies,’ You said, giving her a bemused look, ‘and those are for entertainment and aren’t real.’
Twilights cheeks turned red and looked away, ‘Oh.’
Before the awkward silence could continue any further, someone decided to knock on the door in a rapid succession.
The both of you turned toward the door as it flung open, revealing a girl who looked like the same species as Twilight, only having no horn or wings. This one has a pink coat and slightly darker pink hair and... Tail?
But before you could progress the latter, did the girl enter the room with a bounce in her step. The girl was quite.. voluptuous, her light blue shirt with a heart shaped opening in it, through which a bit of her breasts was visible, was barely able to hold those mammaries back. Her visibly plump, yet smooth, curves showed every time her knee-high yellow skirt flung up as she skipped inside.
‘Hi Twilight.’ The pink girl said with a wave of her hand toward the purple one when she stopped bouncing. She then turned your way and a got a look of surprise on her face before it turned into a smile, ‘Hi Mr. human.’ but then placed her hands on her hips and raised an eyebrow as she tilted her head, ‘Shouldn’t you be under that sleeping spell?’
‘Pinkie,’ Twilight exclaimed, chuckling nervously as she got up and tried to push the pink girl out, ‘don’t you have something better to do? Like, planning a party.’
‘Ahww,’ The pink one pouted, ‘but my Pinkie sense told me that I had to be here for something.’ and her body shook profusely for a second after.
You had no idea what was going on, but the new girl made you curious about one thing, ‘How did I break the spell?’
While Twilight tried to push the girl out, who in turn tried to stay in by pressing against the door frame with both hands, stopped what she was doing and turned to you, ‘You really want to know?’ she asked groan.
You nodded.
Twilight sighed as she let go and stepped away from the girl, who fell backwards with a yelp and hit the ground, flinging one of her legs in the air and allowing you to see that they had hoofs instead of feet.
You shook your head when you caught yourself starring and looked toward Twilight as she sat back down and readied herself, ‘Well, you see,’ she started, ‘When one gets angry, the brain sends out a signal that disrupts with the magic’s frequency. If that keeps up, the spell will shatter and the one who it was cast on, wakes up.’
You nodded in understanding, but the next question popped into your head, ‘Soo... what now?’
‘I don’t know,’ Twilight said with a shake of her head, ‘this has never happened before.’ she thought for a moment before turning back to you, ‘Would you like something to drink or eat? It’s as a means of an apology and to give me more time to think of a solution to the problem.’
You thought about it for a moment, and then nodded, ‘Sure, that sounds good.’
Twilight smiled, ‘Pinkie?’  she said as she turned to the other girl, who was back on her feet- uh, hoofs.. again, ‘Would you be so kind to bring him to the lounge room?’
‘Oki doki,’ The one called Pinkie said with a smile and she grabbed your hand, ‘come on Mr. Human,’ she then pulled you off of the bed with an amount of strength you wouldn’t have guessed from her, ‘let’s get something yummy for your tummy.’ 
You were barely able to get on your feet as Pinkie continued to pull you out of the room and into the hallway, taking some awkward steps before you could walk instep with her.

As you were guided by Pinkie through the hallway, you saw that you coming up to what seemed like another room and looked though the window, seeing another male human lying on the bed with another girl that had a light green coat and same coloured hair and tail with a white stripe going though it, as well as having a horn on her head, sitting next to him.
You shot the sight a angry glare, seeing that the man was in the same position as you were when you woke up. But your expression softened somewhat as saw the girl lovingly caress his cheek with her hand whilst having a warm smile on her face.
Turning away from the scene, you prompted to follow Pinkie until the two of you stopped in front of a door, ‘Here we are.’ she said as she opened the door and guided you in.
The lounge room wasn’t overly big, but had a homey feel to it, with a few couches around a coffee table on one end and a small bar at the other.
Pinkie let you to one of the couches and let go of your hand, ‘Why don’t you take a seat and I’ll get you something to drink.’ she then skipped away toward the bar without asking what you wanted.
You just shrugged and sat down on one of the sofa’s, silently waiting for pinkie to return.
You looked toward the bar as you heard Pinkie coming back, seeing her skipping along without spilling a single drop from the two drinks she was holding. But that wasn’t where you were looking at, you were looking at the big breasts that were bouncing happily along with the girl they were attached to.
You slammed your eyes shut and turned away as you caught yourself staring again. But unfortunately, Pinkie noticed and got the wrong idea, ‘I know I’m not much to look at,’ She said, prompting you to look at her as she put down the two glasses and stand back up again, fidgeting with her hands and looking down at the ground, ‘and I’m sorry that you’re stuck with me.’
‘What? No!’ you exclaimed, taken aback by the sudden change of the girl’s mood, ‘I don’t mind being with you, I even think that you look..’ you paused and thought for a moment. Sure, she was a alien, but she looked rather beautiful in her own way, ‘really cute.’ you finally uttered, feeling your cheeks heat up slightly.
‘Really?’ Pinkie said, her cheery demeanour slightly returning.
You nodded, making Pinkie squeal happily whilst jumping up and down. She then leaped toward you and before you could react, gave you a small kiss on the lips and jumped to the seat next to you, sitting down with a large smile on her face.
You, on the other hand, were staring into space, brushing your fingers along your lips as you still felt the lingering touch of her kiss.
You were brought out of your gaze as you heard a giggle coming from the girl next to you, ‘He called me cute.’ you heard her murmur and releasing yet another happy giggle.
‘I guess you don’t get that many complements?’ You said with a smirk.
Pinkie’s eyes widened before she turned her head away from you, a blush appearing on her cheeks, ‘Oh, y-you heard that?’ she asked with shy mile, ‘But yes, back home I didn’t get many compliments like that. Only when it came to my cooking skills.’
‘Well, I didn’t have any of your cooking, so I might be biased.’ You said with a smile, making Pinkie giggle again.
As the two of you had a mild conversation about the daily life of one and other, did Pinkie scoot ever closer to you, ending up with her arms wrapped around one of yours and pulling it toward her chest, her large mammaries were trying to swallow your limb hole as she hugged it, but was slightly prevented by her shirt.
You kept staring at how Pinkies boobs tried to engulf your arm, but a gasp from the girl made you look franticly at her and to apologize for staring. But as you looked at Pinkie, she wasn’t looking at you, but to something... a bit lower.
You followed her gaze and mentally cursed yourself as you saw a big bulge in you pants. 
Pinkie looked at you with big eyes, ‘Really?’ she asked baffled, whilst smiling brightly at you.
Part of your brain wanted to do the “It’s a natural reaction” line again, but upon seeing her happy expression, the thought dissipated and you nodded.
Pinkie let out a happy squeal and released the hold on your arm, only to pounce on you the moment after and bringing you down on the couch.
You were barely able to turn on your back and give a wide eyed look at pinkie as she took a sitting position on your groin, placing her hands on your torso and pinning you down.
Pinkie blushed as she smiled down at you, keeping her sky blue eyes locked on yours and slightly shook her head, ‘I can’t believe that you’re still single. You are a really nice guy.’
‘Well,’ You chuckled nervously, ‘if I wasn’t single, then we would’ve never met.’
Pinkie bit her lower lip, as if contemplating something. She then made up her mind as she sat up strait, crossing her arms in front of her, bringing her hands to the lower edge of her shirt and pooled it off of her body, letting her breasts out in the open.
You could only look in shock and awe at the sight, unable to move as Pinkie took your hands in to her own and placed them on her breasts.
Feeling your brain being slapped to the back seat and your hormones taking over, you instinctively start foundling with them, feeling the softness of her coat and the flesh underneath.
Pinkie let out a breathy moan when you gave her breasts a loving squeeze, the flesh spilling trough your spread fingers, ‘Like playing with my fun bags?’ Pinkie said with a husked and sultry tone as her lips formed a smirk, blushing profusely.
‘It’s one of the many things I like about your body.’ You quipped as you continued your assault on her boobs.
‘Sweet talker.’ Pinkie said with a light wave of her hand, she grinned down at you, ‘But now, your playtime is over, and is mine... starting.’
Before you could ask what she meant, was Pinkie sliding down your legs, taking your pajama pants with her and freeing your stiff member from his clothed prison.
Pinkie eyed it with genuine curiosity, ‘It’s different from what I know,’ she stated bluntly, she then gave you a warm smile, ‘but I like it.’ she then lolled out her tongue and lapped from the base to the tip of your shaft in one, long, consecutive lick, making you groan in pleasure and getting your manhood even harder then it already was.
Pinkie then smacked her lips, as if contemplating the taste, ‘Hmm, tasty.’ she cooed whilst giving you a sultry gaze, getting right back to licking your stiff man part and cooping your balls with one of her hands.
‘Ooh Pinkie,’ You moaned out, digging your fingers into couch cushion, ‘it feels so good.’
Pinkie stopped licking to smile up at you, ‘You really like it?’ she asked as she used her free hand to stoke the wet appendage, only getting a weak nod from you for her efforts and making her giggle, ‘I’m so happy that you like it.’ she said with a bight smile, which turned into a sly one as she brought her head to yours, giving you the bedroom eyes, ‘A comment like that, deserves a reward.’ she cooed softly in your ear before crawling back down your body again.
You looked wide eyed as Pinkie placed your mast between her breasts, making it disappear within its soft confines and started to slide them up and down your length, sending jolts of pleasure though your body and to your head.
Pinkie increased the speed of her bobbing and it didn’t take long before you felt a known pressure building up in your loins, ‘P-Pinkie, I-I’m about to cum.’ you warned her with a groan.
Pinkie stopped and released her breasts hold on your shaft, but before you could ask her what she was planning, she took your manhood into her mouth and started sucking as well as lapping around the tip with her tongue, making you gasp and arch your back at the feeling.
You tried holding it in as long as possible, but Pinkie’s movements on your cock denied you that, making you cum and shooting your load into her mouth as she desperately sucked on your pulsing member, swallowing all of it.
After your balls finally emptied its contents, were you able to relax back onto the couch, taking in ragged breaths as Pinkie releases your flaccid shaft from her mouth and climbed back up your body, laying her head on your chest and looking in your eyes with her blue sapphire ones.
You smiled at her as you placed a hand on the side of her head and started to softly caress her cheek with your thumb, ‘I don’t know what I did to deserve that,’ you said with a light smile, ‘and that it was a beautiful girl doing it.’
Pinkie blushed feverishly as she looked away from you, ‘You really think I’m beautiful?’
You took her head in your hand and turned her to face you and planted your lips on hers, earning a muffled squeak from the girl, but melted into the kiss and returned the gesture in full,  feeling the soft hairs on her muzzle brushing against your skin.
You broke the kiss and smiled at her, ‘You are.’ you said lovingly, ‘Ad to the fact that you’re the first girl in my life that even wants to be with me in this way, makes you more beautiful to me in a different way.’
As Pinkie’s cheeks turned even more red, you got up and took the girl with you, getting a wide eyed look from her, ‘What are you doing?’ she asked in shock, wrapping her arms around you and tightening her hold.
‘Well, I don’t know about you,’ You said with a light smirk as you gently placed her on her back at the other side of the couch, ‘but I would like to return the favour.’ giving her a small kiss before she could say anything.
You then went down her body, leaving butterfly kisses along the way and stopped at one of her breasts, placing your mouth over the nipple and lightly suckle on it while groping her other with a hand, silently hoping that you’ll be good enough, despite your lack of experience. But if the pleasant groans coming from the girl are anything to go by, then you’re doing a good job so far.
Your advances got another positive reaction as you felt the nipple getting hard as you licked over it and you couldn’t help but to give it a little bite.
Pinkie let out a loud yelp, making you want to apologize profusely. Yet as lifted your head to that, it was pressed back into the soft fleshy cushion, ‘Do it again!’ Pinkie exclaimed pleadingly, pressing your head even deeper.
Not wanting to disappoint the girl, you took the hard nub back into your mouth, making her release the hold on your head as you did, then proceeded to take the nipple between your teeth and started to slowly bite down on it, making Pinkie take in a hissed breath as she bit down on her lower lip. You then started to slowly pull flesh up, stretching it until it could go no further, earning a pained, yet lustful, groan.
As you released the nipple, making it fall and settle back onto the girl’s body, made Pinkie let out a content sigh.
Giving the abused appendage a loving kiss, as a form of a apology, you moved back down Pinkie’s body, leaving kisses in your wake until you reached her skirt.
You felt around the edge of her skirt for the opening, al the while kissing the girl’s midriff, making Pinkie giggle when you hit one of her sensitive spots.
Once found, you opened it and pulled the skirt down, revealing a lightly moist, light pink panty. Though, that wasn’t the only thing you noticed, looking toward Pinkie once you saw the two images of three balloons on her upper thighs, ‘It seems I got a real party girl over here.’ you said with a grin.
‘What makes you say that?’ Pinkie said with a coy smile, a blush forming on her features.
‘Oh, I don’t know,’ You said, grinning wildly as you caressed the two images with your hands before giving them a squeeze, ‘lucky guess.’
You reached for the panties and started to pull it down, but your actions were stopped as Pinkie closed her legs up and turned them to the side, ‘Did I do something wrong?’ you asked worriedly, chastising yourself for whatever you done wrong.
Pinkie shook her head feverishly, ‘No, you didn’t.’ she looked away from you as her ears drooped down, ‘I’m just afraid that you won’t like what you will see.’
You were taken aback by the sudden change once again, but you recollected yourself and smiled sweetly at her as you cooped her cheek, turning her toward you, ‘Don’t be like that,’ you said sweetly as you rubbed your thumb against her cheek, you then gave her a smirk, ‘if you’re able to look at my alien masterpiece and not laugh out loud, then I know that I’ll think no different about yours.’
Pinkie stifled a laugh as she bit her lower lip, ‘Do you promise that you won’t be freaked out?’
You gave her a reassuring smile, ‘I promise with all my heart.’
Pinkie turned her gaze away from you with a furrowed brow, as if contemplating your answer and turned to you after a moment with a light smile, ‘Oké, I believe you.’ and turned her legs toward you again.
Without saying another word, you reached for her panties once more, sharing a look with the pink girl, who nodded in approval before you removed the clothing from her frame and tossed them to the side, able to see what was hidden underneath.
Eyeing the girls privates, you only saw a slight difference from that of a human girl you’ve seen on the internet. It wasn’t offsetting, just... different.
You moved you head closer towards the girl’s vulva, gazing at it as it slightly opened and closed with little spectrums of fluid accumulating around the edges.
‘Would you please stop staring,’ The embarrassed and sad voice of Pinkie said as she tried to close her leg again, ‘you promised me that you wouldn’t be freaked out.’
Even though it took you all the strength in your arms to keep her legs from closing, were you still able to speak, ‘And I didn’t break it. The fact that I was staring, was because of how beautiful it is.’
The pressure against your arms weakened as Pinkie seized her attempt to close her limbs, ‘W-what?’ she said in disbelief.
Your lips formed a wicked grin as you moved your head closer to Pinkie’s lower lips, ‘in fact,’ you started with a husky voice as you brought your mouth closer to its outer walls, your breath tickling the sensitive flesh, ‘it looks good enough to taste.’ and gave it a nice lick.
Pinkie took in a sharp gasp of air and arched her back at the sudden touch, instinctively pulling away from you.
But you denied her that and started licking at the outer reaches of her labia, silently praying that those things you’ve seen in those porn videos, held a glint of truth as you continued.
Pinkie moaned out loud as your tongue danced over the outer pallets of her flower, as the smell, taste and look of her sex made your member spring back to life once more, prompting you to delve deeper into the girls tunnel and lapping the inside of her velvety walls, whilst giving your member some strokes for encouragement, making it stiffen even faster.
While within her warmth, your tongue brushed against a fleshy nub, making Pinkie scream in delight. Thinking that it was her clitoris, you memorized the were it was, you frequently got back to where it was and hit that spot.
Pinkie upper body squirmed as she let out stifled moans and took in more ragged breaths, telling you that she was close to reaching her climax, making you move more franticly within her soaked chamber.
It didn’t take Pinkie long after that to let out a whale of pleasure as she filled your mouth with her sweet substance, filling it to the brim whilst you tried to gulp it all down, but unable to keep it from spilling and trickling down your face.
After the flow finally subsided and you swallowed the last drop, did you remove yourself from Pinkie’s lower region to look at her, ‘Guessing from the flood you’ve just released, means I did good?’ you said with a slight smirk, even tough your confidence was still low.
‘Oh yeah~,’ Pinkie wheezed with her tongue lolled out of her mouth, still panting heavily, ‘it was great.’ she took another few moments to catch her breath and looked at you with a smile as she spoke again, ‘And I had a great time with you.’
‘Me to.’ You said with a smile, but then furrowed your brow, ‘Wait, are you saying you don’t want to continue?’ you questioned as you sat up straight and made your stiff manhood come into view.
Pinkie looked wide eyed at the sight, ‘Huh, are you able to go already?’ then looked back at you, ‘But it takes the guys back home a couple of hours at least, before they can go again.’
‘Well,’ You said with a grin, ‘then it’s a good thing I’m not from your planet.’ your grin then turned into a smug smile as you took your cock in your hand and started rub it’s tip against the girl’s opening, ‘But if you don’t want to continue, I guess we can stop.’
‘N-nooo~,’ Pinkie murmured with a strained voice, her eyes slammed shut as her body trembled in anticipation, ‘d-don’t do that. I want us to be together ... please.’
‘I’d never thought a girl would say that to me,’ You said warmly, ‘but I feel the same way with you.’ you took off your shirt, getting as naked as she is, and you lined up your shaft to her slit, hoping beyond hope, that you have chosen the right hole, and started to press against it.
You slid in with relative ease do to the natural juices, making Pinkie moan out loud and you taking in a gasp as you felt her warmth. The heat of her inner sanctum relishing some of the pains that still lingered in your aching member from your last endeavor, feeling her walls massage your mast with vigour and making yourself to enjoy the feeling a moment longer before addressing Pinkie, ‘Are you ready?’
When the girl nodded, did you slide out of her until only the tip resided within, feeling the inner muscles of her velvety tunnel trying to desperately pull it back in and Pinkie softly whimpering at the feeling of emptiness you left behind. Only to moan out loud as you slide back into her.
You started to pick up to pace, your body slamming against hers as the air was filled with the sound of wet slaps and the moans from Pinkie every time the two bodies met.
Your mind was in a carnal bliss, not even registering that you were fucking a alien girl any more, only that you are with a female in a intimate fashion, slamming into her warmth with vigour as you felt your member flare out, indicating that you were about to cum.
By Pinkie’s frantic panting and the feeling of her inner walls gripping at your member like a vice, it told you that she was reaching her limit too.
Though you tried to keep yourself from the inevitable end, weren’t you able to hold it in any longer. With one last slam, you pushed into Pinkie’s depths as far as you could go, grunting loudly as you felt your load shoot into her confines.
As the fist volley hit Pinkie’s inner walls, was it enough to tip her over the edge as well, letting out a lustful wail as she coaxed your lower region with her juices and running down your legs and onto the couch in a steady stream.
As soon as the last drop of your seed left your manhood, did you slump down on top Pinkie, Albright keeping the majority of your weight from the girl, while you were still within her lower embrace, ‘H-how.. was... it?’ you asked while panting.
When Pinkie finally caught her breath, did she let out a happy giggle and wrapped her arms around your neck, pulling you close and giving you a loving kiss, ‘You were great,’ she said sweetly before taking one arm from your neck and booping you on the nose with a finger, ‘and you need to stop thinking that you’re not good enough for a girl,’ she then gave you another kiss, ‘because you are the best thing that ever happened to me.’
You chuckled as you pulled yourself out and sat back upright on the couch, pulling Pinkie next to you in a warm embrace, ‘I’ll try to remember that.’ you said, enjoying the comfortable warmth of the girl’s company and drifted to sleep soon after.

Twilight looked at the pair through her magic window, feeling a twinge of jealousy filling her mind toward Pinkie, but shook it off as soon as it came, happy that her friend has someone special who liked her as well.
Twilight hold out her hand and used her magic to form the window into a red orb that only holding Pinkie’s form, watching it intently as she poured her spell into it.
Once the orb turned green, she smiled happily and made the orb dissipated from view, turning toward the white crystal tree that was holding five well known gems within its branches and one in its trunk, silently thanking it for the power it had given to have made this trip possible.
She moved away from the tree and made a scroll of paper and a quill appear with her magic, thinking for a moment before writing down a letter.
	Dear Princess Celestia,
Even after all these years, there are still things to be learned about friendship.
For today I’ve learned that I shouldn’t make assumptions about how other creatures would interact with us if we only went with what we had found their planet without conformation, while they could be more open then you would expect.
It was a creature that is known as a human that taught me that and was willing to make a contribution to our research, albeit on a more personal level, and we found that humans and ponies are compatible.
On side note, human males seem to be able to release multiple times within a short time if aroused enough, making them good partners to have in bed. They should not be forced to do so though, their still rational, sapient beings with feelings and dreams.
I will also ask the human if he wants to be a ambassador for us, for when we will go to his planet’s surface, that would probably be for the best when introductions are made.
I hope to bring more news on this soon,
your fellow Princess,
Twilight Sparkle

Twilight then elevated the letter away from her before placing it into a magical pocket dimension as she left the harmony chamber and headed toward the lounge room, fully planning on sending it later, Because I might ad a little more later, she thought to herself as she stopped in front of the door to the lounging aria, for if he wants and Pinkie is willing to share, she took the straps of her dress and slides them off to the side, making the clothing fall to the ground, revealing her naked form and opening the door before stepping inside, we might need to give herding one more chance.
The end

			Author's Notes: 
Will Pinkie want to share her new friend?[image: :pinkiegasp:] Or does Twilight need to look for her own human?[image: :twilightoops:]
Who knows![image: :trollestia:]
Any who, if  you found faults in the story, please. PM me the lines and what is wrong about it. (be sure to give me an example. My English is good, but not that good.[image: :scootangel:])
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