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		Description

Scootaloo and Silver Spoon have been a couple for a while, but never really have taken the next step, the timing never seeming right. After they get back from Spike and Rarity's wedding and a few drinks, however, they start feeling that maybe the time is at last right for them to share their intimacy on a  whole new level of carnality.

~

Contains: a romantic F/F (lesbian) relationship, very sexual conversations/dirty talk, suggested alcohol use, references to futa/herm (mare with male parts) but none actually present, mares in heat, (mostly) anatomically correct, including clitoral winking and teats mutual masturbation, 69 position, light domination tribbing/tribadism (vaginal grinding/scissoring), multiple orgasms (orgasm chains), brief impregnation play,  brief vaginal with dildo,  'slightly rough' anal sex involving a strapon dildo,  and lots and lots of mare cum! Sound fun to you? Sounds fun to me!
~
This story was commissioned by Sunset_Shimmer83. Thank you for your patronage!
Special thank you to Koekelbag  for his proofreading and editing of this story, as well as giving me a  few ideas throughout the editing process to improve the story.
Cover art is a personally modified version of art recovered from derpibooru by 'mcsadat'.
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"So, hay of a wedding huh?" Silver Spoon asked her companion, smiling softly at the memory as she petted her marefriend's cerise-pink mane with a silver-grey hoof as the latter lay her head between the prior's forelegs, a satisfied coo coming from her target at the attention when she found a brilliant-gamboge-orange ear to rub; "Rarity and Spike sure know how to make an extravagant event. Never thought a posh pony like her would marry a dragon, but hey, the heart wants what the heart wants right?"

"Yep, this is Rarity we're talking about after all; extravagance and luxury is what she's all about. Also, about that last part...that's kinda why you and me are together now." Scootaloo replied, "You were a bully to me and my friends all throughout elementary school...and middle school...and yet now, as grown mares, we couldn't love each other more because my heart called out for you. A high-scale Earth Pony like you and a rough-and-tumble Pegasus like me, a loving couple. " She then leaned up to give Silver a kiss on the lips as though to prove her point after nudging a strand of her marefriend's two-toned grey mane aside, Silver pushing back into it gladly. "But...I've been kinda wondering..."

"Hmm?"

"Well, what about us?"

"What do you mean 'us'?"

"Rarity and Spike's marriage got me thinking...well, we've been in a relationship and living together for a couple years now. I mean hay, we've even slept together in the same bed for most of that time. We've never had sex though, and we're not married...well, what I'm asking is...are we ever going to go past just being celibate marefriends?"

"Well, I don't know." Silver said after a long moment of silence, giving a sigh as this was finally brought up again, "It's just...it's just never felt right, y'know? It never felt right to have sex before, even during our heats, and as for marriage..." Another sigh. "Well...that's just such a big commitment to get married..."

"So? I love you and would love to spend the rest of my life as your wife."

"I love you too Scoots, with all of my heart...it's just..."

"...you're afraid of commitment, I know."

"Yeah, after Diamond Tiara and I...well, I promise, one day I'll be ready." Silver said, before putting a smile on her muzzle, "So..." she said, changing the subject.

"So, care to celebrate our friends' wedding? I think it's a good time to pull out those bottles of champagne we've been keeping for such a wonderful occasion." Scoots asked.

"Yeah, that sounds fun." Silver said, giving a smile, "I'll go make some snacks too and we'll have our own little after-party."
~

"S...so, waddya think Rares an' Spike are doin' now?" Scootaloo asked, a heavy blush on her cheeks as she softly wobbled where she sat, looking over to Silver who sat across from her. Both bottles of champagne, and a bottle of red wine as well, lay empty on the floor next to the table, two many-times-drained wine glasses sitting empty as well on the table.

Silver gave a soft giggle as she moved so she sat close beside her marefriend, her cheeks flushed like Scoot's were as certain scenes danced through her head at that question. "Well, I bet Spike's got her laid out on that honeymoon bed rutting her into the mattress with his big dragon cocks! I've heard dragons have two and they're longer an' slimmer compared to a stallion's, and they can move all around in there too!" she exclaimed, followed by more giggles.

"Silver!" Scootaloo exclaimed, "Hay of a thing to say about our friends!"

"What?" Silver asked, swaying more as she picked up the empty wine glass and tried to get a last few drops, "Ain't my fault being in heat always makes a mare think such naughty thoughts or feel so randy...nor that you got me drunk!"

"Wait, what? You're in heat?" Scootaloo asked, "But...I don't smell the scent of a mare in heat?"

"Suppressives." Silver answered, "I'm surprised ya have never heard of them. They're certain herbs that keep your heat's scent down so you don't have every stallion an' his brother tryin' to mount you or get under your tail."

"Oh, so that's why I never smell when you're in heat..." Scoots replied, getting a nod from Silver.

"Thing is, they only hide the outward signs when you're in heat. They don't help with the itching or burning or...desires."

"O-oh, so right now..."

"Mmmmhm...I'm still horny an' fertile as all Tartarus right now."

Scootaloo felt a shudder go through her as Silver said that. They'd never really discussed their heats before, simply letting the mating season pass by as though nothing abnormal was happening. Sure, they'd use their dildos and such to keep their needs sedated in the privacy of their own bedrooms, and sometimes the other would undoubtedly hear their loud, orgasmic moans or cries, but never had they done anything together. "So..."

"Mmmmm?"

"...you're telling me you're really horny....and maybe want some help?"

"Eeeeyup, and seems like y'are too, judgin' by your scent!"

"I...I am."

"Wanna do somethin' about that?"

Scootaloo gave a sharp, surprised gasp as she felt something hard yet smooth, unmistakably a hoof, brushing over her left flank, right over her Cutie Mark. She felt another hoof glide down her belly to her teats and down to her vulva, indeed quite moist from their sexual discussions and...other reasons. "S-Silver?" Scootaloo asked in a mix of arousal and confusion, not disliking what was happening but very surprised by it.

"I'm s-sick of walkin' on eggshells," Silver said, her hoof now softly rubbing her marefriend's slit, "I'm sick of k-keepin' everything on the down-low because my mama was so strict about heats bein' a private thing an' mares shouldn't...bein' with mares..."

"S-Silver?" Scootaloo asked again in a more comforting tone this time, finding Silver seemed to be on the verge of tears.

"I...I wanna make love to you my little Scoota...I always have. I just...Mom said..." Silver said, before stopping herself, though the rubbing kept going, a single tear rolling down her cheek.

Before she could say anything else, Scootaloo pulled away from Silver's rubbing hoof, wiped the tear away with her own hoof, then swiftly met her lips with her lover's, bringing her into a rough, passionate kiss as she wrapped her hooves around her in an embrace.

Silver was slightly taken aback by the sudden display of passion, but the kiss was only fuel to the fire she'd been feeling in her loins since the previous day, her own marehood now eagerly oozing its natural lubricant all over her seat. They held the kiss for a while with Silver licking Scootaloo's lips occasionally, Silver intertwining their tails in an ultimate symbol of closeness, until finally they ended the simple kiss with a loud smack. "You're your own mare Silver...it's your choice if you wanna be with a mare or a stallion, or even both. Not your mom's. It's also your choice if you wanna have sex with a mare or a stallion, or not."

"Yeah, but you're not rich like she wants me to marry into. Not some rich noblepony stallion I don't love...some snob with more Bits than brains. Well, and that...you're a mare who can't give me foals..." Silver then said in a half-mumble, "...or her any grandfoals."

"Well...that last bit's just not true." Scootaloo said, "Naturally, no, a mare can't get another mare pregnant. But, besides the typical methods of asking a stallion to stud one or both of us, artificial insemination, or adoption, there are...other ways a mare can give another mare a foal..."

"H-huh?"

"Yeah...zebra shamans have potions to give a mare virile stallion parts temporarily, and high-rank unicorns have certain spells to do the same...and I know both a zebra alchemist and a bucking Alicorn personally. That's a way I could give you a foal with both of our genetics, or I could carry the foal. Or for that matter, we could both get each other pregnant at the same time if we so wanted. Have foals of our own bloods."

"I...I...wow." Silver said, feeling a heavy shudder of arousal go through her, "Thinkin' of you with a cock...that makes me SO buckin' horny." She then paused as she felt a distinct tickling feeling in her throat, another, completely different primal need rising. "...and I'm really thirsty now...want something?"

As Silver got up and got a drink from the 'fridge, and after taking a swig, she found herself turned around and her back pinned to the refrigerator door by Scootaloo as both stood on only their hind legs now. Hungry lips pressed to hers as Scoot's tongue wormed its way into her mouth, the half-drunk bottle of soda she was drinking from dropping to the floor and now emptying onto the floor, forgotten as their chests pressed together. Scootaloo found no resistance as her tongue was welcomed into her mate's mouth, the other actively writhing against hers and making both moan in pleasure.

After the kiss broke, Scootaloo then proceeded to trail kisses down Silver's neck, making her melt into her. Silver yelped as, after the kisses ended a while later, she felt a dull pain in her neck from where Scootaloo had clearly nipped her with her teeth. She yelped again as she felt it again on her neck, then moaned as she felt the final one ending on her ear and holding there. "S-Scooooot~!" Silver moaned out, her estrus hormones making everything feel twice as good as it normally would. "Oh, you're gonna pay for that!"

Before she knew what had happened, and after the sound of two glasses shattering as they hit the floor together with various other dishes also hitting the floor but not breaking as the table was suddenly swept clean, Scootaloo found herself pinned on her back on the sturdy dining table beneath the larger Silver Spoon as she felt her lips being met again. Scootaloo forcefully kissed her and ground their chests together, Silver giving off a rapid string of dissatisfied moans, the kisses making the feelings in her lower belly now burn with need. Silver also got her revenge by giving a series of nips of her own on Scootaloo's neck and collarbones, earning a few yelps and moans from her as well.

"S-Silver?" Scootaloo whimpered after the assault ceased, looking up to her 'attacker'.

"Y-yeah?"

"I know what suppressives are...I'm in heat too."

As though those words lit a fire in her, Silver growled as she heard her mare was in heat too, with that being one of her top fetishes; fertile, needing mares always turned her on more than anything else.

"B-bucking Tartarus Scoots, why didn't you tell me earlier?! All this teasing...you must be burning up!"

"Mmm...I am...like I know you are." Scootaloo panted out, her own lower belly feeling like it was on fire, unpleasant need burning through her, "This one's...a bad one too."

"So...you wanna...?"

"You bet your sweet grey flank I do! I wanna rut you into the mattress!"

"Race ya to the bedroom!"
~

Silver and Scootaloo kissed all the way to the bedroom, with the usual one minute's walk down the hallways and climb up the stairs taking at least ten, the two mares simply unable to keep their hooves and mouths off of each other. When they weren't kissing passionately, one was softly biting the other, getting yelps of painful pleasure from their love, before once more they hungrily met muzzles again.

When they finally made it to their bedroom, they nearly took the door off its hinges as they plowed through it, their lips locked and them in an embrace as both walked on only their hind hooves, their forehooves wrapped tightly around the other's barrel, their chests pressed tightly together. Both flopped hard on the bed, making the springs and boards groan under the force and their combined weight, before finally ending their most recent make-out session.

"Holy...hay...why...have we never...done this...before?" Scootaloo asked between pants for air, "Being...in heat...makes everything...feel so much...better!"

"M-mmm..." was all Silver could reply with, her hoof now needily digging at her own soaked marehood, desperately trying to find some relief of the intense burning she was feeling now, "S-so hot...inside..." she whimpered, before feeling her hoof being pushed aside. Desperate for relief she tried to push back against what was preventing her from rubbing her pussy on reflex, before looking to her side and seeing a familiar furry forearm. An orange forearm that was leading down between her silver-grey legs.

Silver let out a very wanting moan as she felt the first contact of Scootaloo's hoof touching her between her stifles, the first time they'd ever done anything like this before. She felt its soft frog* play just between her lower lips, sliding along easily because of just how utterly ready her body was. "Scoooots...!" Silver moaned out when she felt her clit wink against Scootaloo's soft underhoof, her back arching up slightly more as that wonderful feeling buzzed up her spine.

"Ah, ya like that huh? I love doing that to myself, so I figured you would too." Scootaloo said with a smirk, "Want me to do it again?"

"Oh by Celestia yes, please!" Silver nearly yelled out, "I NEED you so bad!"

Scootaloo grinned. "That's what I wanted to hear."

Silver gasped as Scootaloo's frog started to rapidly rub on her clit's hood as she met her lips with Silver's once more, the sensations making Silver virtually melt into the mattress, her body arching up towards that wonderful-feeling source of pleasure. Her legs were spread-eagle, giving Scootaloo complete, unrestricted access to her nethers.

"P-please..." Silver whispered as Scootaloo slowed her rubbing a short while later, feeling her wants rising higher at the diminished stimulation.

"Please what?" Scootaloo asked.

"Please me!" Silver moaned out, getting a soft laugh from Scootaloo.

"Ohmigosh that was terrible!" Scootaloo said, laughing again.

Silver simply glared at her with narrowed eyes and a scrunched muzzle until finally Scootaloo relented and started rubbing again, earning another arch of her back and wink of her clit as she rubbed that sensitive nub's hood. "Fine, fine, but only because your moans are so adorable." Scootaloo said and, as if on cue, Silver moaned again.

After rubbing for a good while more, Silver meanwhile moaning her pleasure as she constantly winked against her mate's now-soaked hoof, Scootaloo's own needs had become quite powerful. "Right, so, you up for trying something different? I kinda really need something too..." Scoots asked, though she knew Silver likely wouldn't be against her rubbing her slick, soft folds all day either. She stopped rubbing and licked her hoof clean, getting a surprised look from Silver. It didn't taste that bad, actually.

"Ah, well, how about I just..." Silver said, and Scootaloo suddenly found herself on her back, looking down to see the two-toned azure-grey mane of her marefriend between her legs as she faced her, looking downwards into the deep-violet eyes that were usually hidden behind thick black-framed glasses, but now completely visible, said glasses having been either removed or lost in their prior actions.

"You have such beautiful eyeeeeeeeees!" Just as she'd started to say the last word, Scootaloo felt something wet, hot, and rather soothing writhing against her dark-brown pussy lips, clearly Silver rather firmly licking her needing vent. "A-aaaah, that feels...g-GREAT!" Scootaloo exclaimed, her own back arching and hips now shifting against her marefriend's muzzle, trying to get the stimulation she so desperately needed. Silver seemed only too happy to give it.

Scootaloo kept enjoying the tingling pleasure as her marefriend lapped noisily at her soaked lower lips, trying her damnedest to keep her sanity as Silver then targeted her winking clit with a flurry of rapid licks, making Scootaloo give a rather girly squeal in response. Despite not really wanting to, she softly pushed Silver's head away, getting a confused look from her. That confused look changed to one of surprise as Scootaloo pounced her and kissed her deeply, their combined flavors mixing in their mouths as quiet moans of pleasure came from her, their tongues dancing in the other's mouth.

Eventually, Scootaloo broke the kiss again with a quick nip to Silver's chin, then her jaw as she now lay atop her marefriend, giving Silver a wink of the eye as she then turned so her ass was facing Silver's face, fully exposed as her tail flagged aside to reveal her glistening pussy and ponut, and said pussy now winking to her in an entirely different way, her clit peeking out and revealing a flash of her pink entrance.

Silver felt Scootaloo's hot panting on her own crotch, telling her just where Scootaloo's own head was, mostly ignoring the extra weight atop her as she was now focused on her marefriend's teats. The beautiful orange mounds sat beneath her pelvic curve, gently swollen in her arousal, her nipples very hard. Some of her fluids had apparently drooled down to them, making the deep-brown nipples sparkle in the light as well. That certainly got Silver's attention.

As Scootaloo started to softly lap at her marefriend's clit, she stopped and let out a quiet squeal as she felt Silver take her right nipple into her mouth, suckling on it like a foal would. "Oh f-fuck that's good Silver..." Scootaloo cooed, before getting right back to work on her marefriend's rapidly-winking pleasure nub, burying her tongue into its hood and licking it rapidly again. After a short while of getting her fill of suckling that nipple, Silver moved onto her left, thin streams of fluids starting to trail down her legs as her Scootaloo's cerise-pink tail flagged and veered off to the side, an invitation for a stallion that wasn't there, her clit quickly winking as though trying to get her attention.

"S-Silver...not like that doesn't feel n-nice, but I'm kinda burnin' up here...mind returning the favor?" Scootaloo groaned, before finally, mercifully, she felt Silver's mouth lick from her teat up to her slit, following a trail of her fluid. After reaching it, Silver started licking firmly, earning a satisfied grunt and squirm from Scoots; "...mmmm, there we go...thanks love."

Silver simply nodded as she kept rapidly licking Scootaloo's honeypot, soon letting her tongue slide past the well-lubed lips, earning a quiet whimper from Scootaloo. Looking up to make sure she was OK, Silver grinned as she saw her marefriend's mouth wide open and eyes screwed shut, her whole body gently trembling at even that first small penetration. "Oh Celestia's great white ass!" Scootaloo moaned out blasphemously, feeling as Silver's grip on her grew tighter, her tongue's pressure against her slippery petals increasing.

Scootaloo really did have her heat bad this year, and Silver was only too happy to help her. As she kept licking deeper inside of her marefriend, Silver angled her tongue downward, wriggling it around, before hearing a louder cry from Scootaloo as she touched a specific spot.

Continuing her licking there at such a response, Silver heard Scootaloo cry out. Scootaloo meanwhile felt a huge spike of tingles go through her, then another, and another with each lick at that magical area, making her mind go numb to anything but pure pleasure as she started to grind her hips against the muzzle so pleasing her. Silver had adjusted her grip around Scootaloo's hips, helping to hold the jelly-legged mare's whole rear weight up. After only a small number of seconds of this intense treatment, however, she stopped licking Scoot's G-spot and let Scootaloo's weak legs collapse.
After giving her a short break, Silver knelt down and started licking that special spot again as her tongue plunged inside her needy marefriend again, and it wasn't long before Scootaloo could finally take no more. Silver used her angle to lick deep into her sensitive place, Scoot’s grinds were growing more rapid against Silver's muzzle, letting her long-time lover know just what was about to happen. "I'm gonna...c-cum soon..." Scootaloo stammered out, the pressure in her lower belly building, her pleasure growing to its climax as her clit's winks and passage's squeezes grew in tempo and intensity, her grinds increasing alongside it. This one was going to be huge.

Scootaloo came hard within a second of her warning, crying her pleasure to the heavens. Her whole body trembled as she felt her pussy's rolling contractions, her vaginal muscles clamping down on and rolling over her mate's tongue, trying to milk it for sperm as though it were a penis as she ground her oozing slit into Silver's muzzle. Though it had no sperm to give, Silver kept the tip of her tongue brushing her mate's G-spot, feeling Scootaloo's hips sharply buck into her muzzle every time she did so, accompanied with a quiet whine and tugging clench of her pussy on her tongue. She felt a warmth spray out onto her face and muzzle, feeling a thick wetness drooling down under her chin and dripping to the bed, knowing Scootaloo had just squirted all over her muzzle.

As she came off of her high a good number of seconds later, with Silver working to extend it as long as possible as Scoot's hips ground her winking clit onto her nose, Scootaloo collapsed onto Silver again, the well-pleasured mare panting through her nose. She still felt strong tingles rolling through her as her passage twitched occasionally in her afterglow. "W-wha...?" Scootaloo asked in a slurred tone, her mind slowly clearing itself as the intense pulsing pleasure ceased, "That spot...was...REALLY good! L-Like my bucking clit being rubbed, times ten! You made me cum SUPER hard!"

"That, my love," Silver started, "was your G-spot. I asked about it in college anatomy class, just for you," she concluded, getting a smile from Scoots, "It's always about two to three inches inside the mare's vagina, towards her pelvis bone. Feels slightly more spongy on the tongue. Be sure to keep that in mind for me, huh?"

"Oh, I'mma lick the bucking HECK outta yours from now on!" Scootaloo swore, looking to her mare's pussy, seeing it winking to her in need, "Startiiiiing, now!"

Scootaloo simply smiled as she aimed her licks lower, going to the large curve that was hiding Silver's rapidly bulging, heart-shaped nub, before focusing on that area as her tongue softly circled her clit's hood, coaxing it out. When it did come out in another wink, Scootaloo prevented it from going back in with her lips, slathering it with gentle licks using the tip of her tongue and earning a quiet squeal from Silver at the intense pleasure that gave her.

"S-Scoots...I need you...i-in me..." Silver whimpered, before moaning deeply as that request was granted, that wriggling muscle sliding inside again effortlessly...but this time, it was on a mission. Silver felt her marefriend's tongue dragging along the front of her canal, licking, licking...

"AH, F-FUCKING...LUNA'S...DICK!" Silver yelped, feeling an intense wave of sensations rolling through her as Scootaloo licked a certain part inside of her, her hips spasming and jerking upwards against her mare's lapping muzzle; apparently Scoots had found her G-spot. Scootaloo was right; as she felt that wonderful tongue-tip digging in, Silver felt as though Scoots was licking a second, exponentially-more-sensitive clit inside of her, electric pleasure tingling through her. The sensations started to overwhelm her as her fluids grew more profuse, her inner muscles' contractions growing quicker and more rhythmic as she ground against Scoot's muzzle, her clit rapidly tapping her nose and only making everything that much more intense.

Scootaloo almost wanted to stop and ask if Luna really did have a dick as the rumors said, given Silver's job involved working so closely with the Princess of the Night, but swiftly thought against it, still licking that spongy little patch that brought her lover such ecstasy. She could always ask later.

"S-SCOOTALOOOOO~!" Silver moaned to the heavens as her hips jerked up sharply that one last time, all the tension in her reaching its breaking point. Silver came extremely hard, nearly convulsing as Scootaloo's weight atop her kept her in place, her inner muscles squeezing and squeezing and spasming around the tongue within her, fruitlessly trying to milk it of its non-existent sperm. Her orgasm dragged on, then completely restarted, thanks to the constant attention of her filly-friend licking into her G-spot, nearly passing out as she looked to see one of Scootaloo's wings reaching towards her crotch, then feeling a soft tickling sensation on her clit that was undoubtedly one of Scoot's feathers, bringing on a third wave of orgasmic contractions.

Finally, after what felt like minutes, Scootaloo finally let Silver relax as she removed her wing's feather from rubbing on her clit's hood, and pulled her tongue out, with Scoots still feeling her mare's powerful inner muscles trying to pull her back in. Her whole face was saturated in her mare's squirts, having felt her go through at least three consecutive orgasms as she lapped away at her special spot inside.

"So, did that feel as good for you as it did for me?" Scootaloo asked as she dismounted Silver a short while later, reaching over to her bedside drawer, apparently looking for something, while her wing crept down to Silver's pussy and started rubbing again.

"Oh my Celestia I don't think I've ever cum so long or so many times in a row in my life! I love you so much!" Silver replied, squirming a bit at the ticklish touch of Scoot's wing on her teats and just brushing her clit's hood again, making her squirm and wink occasionally in need. Yet, even after cumming so much, that burning in her womb still persisted, demanding a stallion's seed. "But...I still need more, y'know?"

"Mmm, I know. That's why I've got this..." Scootaloo said, presenting what she'd found in her drawer. A stallion dildo, but with a curved, smaller portion near the base, "...for both of us to share...and I wanna hump you silly with it." she added, pulling out a harness for the toy.

			Author's Notes: 
* - The frog of a hoof is the protruding portion of a horse's underhoof.
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Silver's eyes locked onto the double-ended adult toy next to her marefriend Scootaloo on the bed, her nether winking rapidly in need at the sight of even a faux stallion's cock. "Wow, that's...a pretty big one." Silver said, noticing that the dildo's girth and length surpassed her own eight-inch dildo by at least three inches in length and one inch in circumference, the medial ring on it much more pronounced as well. She felt a tinge of nervousness given it was so much longer and a third thicker than what she was used to, but her lust overwhelmed it more. She needed something inside of her, and that pseudo-cock certainly fit the bill. "But...I kinda wanna do something else first..." Silver said as she got another idea instead.

"Oh yeah? What's—" Scootaloo started, only to find herself tumbling onto her back from a force pushing her back. Atop her lay Silver, who had knocked her over, grinning impishly and getting a roll of the eyes from Scoots. Silver squirmed closer, Scootaloo watching as their crotches shifted closer, her breathing quickening in anticipation. Silver angled herself as Scootaloo helped by lifting her own rump and back leg. As their pussies soon met, both mares gasped at the sensation as their clits simultaneously winked in response to the stimulation. As their two sensitive nubs kissed, each gave out a soft 'aah!' of pleasure, their hips instantly, instinctively starting to grind against their mate's.

"Oh my Celestia..." Scootaloo groaned, feeling a mix of Silver's and her own fluids drooling down onto her leg and bed, suffusing the sheets with the scent of heated mares.

They scissored like that for a good long while, their pussy grinding against their lover's, clits winking occasionally and only adding to the sensation as they met in a kiss of their own. Scootaloo kept trying to take control of the act, but Silver's position gave her more leverage, plus with her being an Earth Pony it gave her a natural advantage of physical strength. Each time she tried, Silver gave a cheeky grin and ground especially hard the next time, making Scoots whimper in pleasure.

So instead of overwhelming her mate in pure brawn, she instead used her own natural Pegasus dexterity and appendages to her advantage in getting the upper hoof. Scoots slid a sneaky wing down to Silver's and her own joining, hearing a sharp inhale followed by a whimper as she started rubbing Silver's clit with her thick pinion feather.

"Scoots...I...I..." Silver stammered after only a minute more of this, before grinding especially hard once more with a sharp inhale, Scootaloo feeling Silver's pussy convulsing and winking rapidly as a torrent of fluids and a cry of passion came from her. Scootaloo felt as her lover's grinds were saccadic and twitchy as she shivered, grinning as her mate clearly came hard. She kept her feather doing its tickling rubs in sharp circles, only stopping when Silver started whimpering at the clear overstimulation.

Eventually, Silver slowed her grinds, giving Scootaloo a dirty look. "W-wings...are...cheating..." Silver gasped out once she'd caught her breath, only getting a sly grin from her lover.

"All's fair in love and war..." Scoots replied, sticking out her tongue. It was her turn to be surprised as Silver leaned over and licked her tongue, sending a surge of sensation down her spine and reminding her of just how much she needed release herself. "Right, so, I'm super horny now...let me get that dildo on. I bought this one special, just for us. It's built so both mares can get pleasure." Scoots indicated that one end was a normal dildo, while the other end curved upwards into another, somewhat smaller phallus.

"Wait, you planned this? Getting me drunk, then..." Silver asked, feeling a bit manipulated and hurt. Diamond Tiara had tried this once...

"Nah, whoa, it's nothing like that!" Scoots explained in a bit of a panic, "It's just, I knew we'd want to have 'relations' eventually and I figured it'd be either after we got married or...possibly during our heats, and I wanted to be prepared." She then placed a hoof on Silver's cheek, "I promise, I'll never manipulate you into doing something you don't want to."

"I know..." Silver said, giving a bashful expression, "...sorry, I'm being a dummy and hormonal. Damn heat. Besides...I kinda wanted this eventually either way."

"That's OK," Scootaloo said, giving another smirk, "cuz you're my dummy."

Silver smirked back, before rubbing noses with Scoots. "Love ya babe. So...shall we? I can't wait to feel that in me." Her smirk then faded, "But wait...aren’t you still horny? I've cum four times, and you've only gotten one. I mean, I want to please you too..." she said, before feeling a hoof land on her shoulder.

"Hey, it's OK. I want tonight to be all about you, alright? My heat isn't that bad after I came, and I want you to be as happy and satisfied as I can make you." Scootaloo replied, giving her a kiss, "You just worry about you now, and you can worry about me later or tomorrow when I feel worse, alright?"

"OK..." Silver said skeptically. She wasn't used to being showered with attention like this. When she and Diamond Tiara were briefly dating, she was always treated second-rate, Diamond expecting to be treated like a princess while she gave no such treatment in return. Scootaloo...Scootaloo was the complete opposite, always focusing on Silver's wants and needs before her own. "I swear, I'll pay you back for this later."

"Don't worry about it. Just relax..." Scootaloo said, having been putting on the strap-on harness during this time, moaning softly to herself as she felt the curved end of the dildo slide easily into her very ready vagina to the base, Silver hearing a soft 'snap' as the dildo was attached to the harness, "...and let your mare take care of your nasty little heat."

Silver gave a little eager whimper as she looked at the long, thick, black dildo attached to her mare's body, imagining that instead it was a real cock, the one Scootaloo said that certain spells or potions could give a mare. Her mind was saturated in hormones, the strong urge to reproduce bringing the thought of foals to her mind; how cute a foal made by her and Scootaloo would look chief among them. Before she knew it, she'd lifted her rump up off the bed while her upper half remained down, her tail swishing to the side, flagging to the mare standing on the bed behind her. "Please...I want your foal." Silver said, giving Scootaloo a wink.

"Ah, so you are into that kinda stuff, huh?" Scootaloo asked, giving a smile, "Well in that case..."

"...I'mma get you pregnant with triplets."

Scootaloo mounted swiftly, Silver moaning deeply as she felt the weight on her rump and grinding on her croup, pushing up her hips instinctively to the 'stallion' to show her eager willingness to be bred by him. Her clit was winking constantly, spreading her wetness all over her vulva to make penetration easier, her back arching up for the same.

"You're not a total virgin, right?" Scootaloo asked, getting a nod from Silver.

"Yeah, I've used a dildo before during my heats and broke my hymen during my first like most mares, and have done some rubbing with my hooves too." Silver said, before her blush grew deeper, "You're my first pony though."

"Really?" Scootaloo asked, a bit confused, "But Diamond said..."

"Let's not talk about Diamond now, OK?! You're my first, no matter what lies she told!" Silver snapped with a little more force than she intended, wincing and looking repentant after. "Sorry about that...but can we just focus on us right now?"

"No, it's my fault...I know how you and Diamond were. Lemme make it up to you." Scootaloo said as she lined up the dildo with Silver's winking slit, the feeling of the toy's flare on her entrance making Silver let out a shuddering breath.

"P-Please do." Silver said simply, then moaned deeply as Scootaloo shifted her hips forward slowly, easing her way into her marefriend before hilting easily soon after.

"N-No need to go slow! I'm beyond r-ready! R-rut me as deep as you can!" Silver instantly demanded despite the size of the pseudo-cock penetrating her as Scootaloo's first thrusts were slow, shallow and sloppy, much to Silver's displeasure. "Breed me!"

"One breeding and foal, comin' up!" Scootaloo said, feeling the curved portion of the dildo shifting inside of her own passage with each thrust, helping to sate her own pleasure needs as she rutted her mare's pussy. Silver quickly devolved in a whimpering, squirming mess as Scootaloo gave hard, full-length thrusts into her, soothing her body by giving it exactly what it needed.

This wasn't the passionate, loving first time Silver always dreamed it would be, but she wouldn't have it any other way, her estrus demanding to be satisfied with a good, hard rutting. Demanding to be bred by her 'stallion'. Silver knew what Scoots had said about her getting a foal from this obviously wasn't true, but her body reacted to her words almost as much as the thick slab of black silicone inside of her, pleasure bubbling up ever higher as her hips rocked back into each hard slam into her, yet something else came to mind. "S-Scoots, stop please..." Silver whimpered out despite her entire being telling her not to.

"S-Silver? I'm not hurting you, right?" Scootaloo asked, her humps instantly stopping. She felt Silver still gripping the dildo inside, her muscles kneading and clit winking, but she wanted something else.

"N-nah, you're doing so good...I just...I kinda..."

"Yeah?"

"I want it...up my butt."

"Sorry, what?"

"I SAID I WANT THAT THICK DICK UP MY PONUT!"

Scoots was a bit taken aback by the vulgarity but complied with a chuckle, sliding that long dildo out of her pussy, aimed higher, and placed the wide flare at her lover's ass. Silver moaned, trying to loosen her tight sphincter as Scootaloo eased it in, the feeling different yet similar to when it had been within her foal-passage, if a bit more uncomfortable. "T-That's goooOOood..." Silver cooed, pushing back into the thrusts.

At hearing her asking her to step it up, Scootaloo nodded as she slid out again, then let her hips move at a more moderate pace against the tightness of Silver's rectum, the wet smacks of their crotch and ass meeting resounding through the vaulted ceiling of the bedchamber now, Silver's louder moans and Scootaloo's grunts of effort and pleasure joining them in a cacophony of sated desire.

"S-Scootaloo... yes-yes-y-yeeees!" Silver moaned out, then gave a quiet yelp of surprise at the sudden, intense sensations that Scootaloo's dildo being plunged deep into her ass caused, but she was by no means protesting. She started to give quiet moans as she was held in place around the barrel, feeling that wonderful pseudo-cock once more buried deep, bringing her close again to the peak of her summit. It wasn't long after, with pleasure flooding her senses and the feeling of pleasing fullness coming from below, before Silver finally could take no more.

Not even able to give a warning, Silver moaned deeply as she tensed up, her hips starting to instinctively grind against Scootaloo's crotch and painting it with the profuse off-white fluids that she squirted out all over Scootaloo's crotch and the bed behind her, cumming hard as she released her day's frustration. She felt as her whole lower body convulsed with each contraction, feeling Scootaloo remain deep inside of her and only gently humping now, giving her powerful muscles something to squeeze and milk while Silver gripped a pillow as an anchor, trying to keep herself from getting lost in the ocean of bliss she was nearly drowning in.

Finally after what felt like days, but could only have been mere seconds, Silver slumped limply upon the bed, still occasionally trembling as her body recovered from such an intense release. "Mmm-mmm..." Silver moaned softly after recovering for a couple minutes, "...by Luna, that was wonderful..."

"Mmmmhm..." Scootaloo cooed in response, feeling as Silver rolled off of her and instead held her in a hug, with Scootaloo crawling up burying her mare-cum-soaked muzzle into her lover's neck. "Celestia's holy dick, I'm bucking soaked already and I haven't even cum myself yet!"

"L-let's fix that then, shall we?"

After recovering from being a twitching, cumming mess, softly kissing Scootaloo the whole time, Silver stood and took the harness off of Scoota with her help and cleaned it. After putting it on herself, she soon mounted Scootaloo and slid into her very ready marehood. Then, after only a couple of minutes of rough, sloppy humping, she felt Scootaloo having a massive orgasm; feeling the contractions trying to suck the dildo deeper into herself as Scoots trembled and whimpered, Silver letting her lover have her own mind-blasting pleasure after so long of only getting small tastes.

"I l-love you..." Scoots weakly said after she herself recovered, cooing softly as she nuzzled into Silver's neck and cuddled with her lover.

"I love you too." Silver replied, softly ruffling her mare's mane playfully.

Silver, before falling asleep, considered going to Scootaloo's zebra friend Zecora to see if what she said about there being a potion to turn mares into stallions, or at least partially, for a while is true. Thinking that perhaps in this fertile time, they could add a little foal to their family, or perhaps two at once if Scootaloo was willing. Silver smiled at the thought of her love and herself being pregnant at the same time with the other's foal, before finally sleep claimed her.

Both were soon fast asleep in each other's embrace, spooning together and eagerly awaiting the next day’s morning sex. After all, they had multiple days of their estrus to share together still, and possibly in time a foal or two to share as well.
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