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		Description

Living on the streets was no picnic, especially when you were fighting off every single thug that ever messed with you or anybody who couldn't stand up for themselves, but when you get sucked into Equestria and offered a nice home to live in by a particular model, your life was about to get better.
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		Showing A Small Glimmer Of Hope



It was a bright afternoon. The sun was about to set and you were just sitting in your cardboard box minding your own business and eating small scraps of food. You were abandoned by your parents when you were 14 because of how you were the "runt of the litter" out of the 4 siblings in your family.
In order to keep yourself from dying of starvation, you resorted to pickpocketing from other people, but not the ones who used it wisely. You didn't feel right from taking money from them, but it felt more satisfying to pickpocket from the drug abusers in the bad parts of the city. Of course, there was only one time when you did get caught and it was only by one guy who looked tough, but after a battle you almost lost, you beat the crap out of him and took whatever you could and run away with decent change.
But there were a few times when you earned money from more than just stealing it from gang members and drug abusers. You actually helped families find their lost pets in your spare time. Although, it wasn't easy to track them down, you still helped the families get their loving pets back and you were rewarded with a few hundred bucks. You used the money for eating out and purchasing some blankets. It was a whole lot more comfortable to sleep in your cardboard box, but, somehow you knew you couldn't rest just yet because there was still a lot of dangerous people out there who are merciless.
Today, you are 20 years old. You've only got $35 left in your pocket. You were walking down the sidewalk, looking for a restaurant so you could have a birthday dinner. You had a couple hundred bucks earlier, but you used it in order to purchase a loaded pistol and a surpressor. You had a pocket on the inside of your coat so it was easy to keep your pistol covered up.
The streets were quiet so far, other than the sounds of car horns and tires screeching, but other than that, it was actually really quiet. Your eyes darted to the left and you saw Golden Corral. You figured you had enough cash on hand so you went there to celebrate your birthday. You walked over to the restaurant and went inside, greeting the clerk behind the counter. You tell her you're eating by yourself. You pay her and you grab a cup of cold pepsi and bring it to your table at the window. Next, you went over to where the food was with a tray and started looking at what you wanted to eat first.
You figured you'd just get whatever scent smelled best. In short, you filled your tray with one plate of steak and a side salad, a few slices of pepperoni pizza, shrimp and a baked potato. You took your food over to your table and sat down, getting ready to eat. You took one bite out of your steak and your tastebuds felt like they were singing "hallelujah" so you started taking bigger bites.
But just when you were about to bite into your pizza, you heard the entrance door bust wide open and people screaming bloody murder. Next thing you hear was,
"Alright, nobody move! If y'all don't want a bullet shot in yo asses, then stay down! You! Take the money out of the register right now!" said a male voice.
"Oh jeez, not this again." you say, unamused. You got up from your chair and took out your gun. As you did so, someone screamed out.
"AHH, HE'S GOT A GUN!"
This freaked out the robber and he ran into the dining area to see who had a gun. He turned to his right but everyone on that side was ducking. He turned to the left and saw you. At that moment, you immediately pulled the trigger and shot the gun right out of the guy's hand. The robber started to get a little shaken up and backed away from you.
"Now listen here. Today happens to be a special day. So how about I let you off with a warning? You don't ever show your face in this restaurant ever again, or you're in for a bad time." you say.
"S-Shut up! Stay back! I'm warning you, you psycho!" the robber said. He then turned around to look at the exit ready to get out of there. But instead, his attention turned to the soda machine. Soon after, he got a cup and filled it up midway with a drink and threw it at you, staining your clothes and making you flinch a bit, which was a big mistake because you then felt yourself getting tackled.
You fell onto the ground, losing your grip on your pistol. You and the robber started punching each other, trying to get him off of you. The robber was getting desperate to stay in control, but a lucky kick in the balls stunned him and he fell off you, clutching his crotch. You crawled towards your pistol and grabbed it before getting up and turning around. The robber was running away but then he turned around and he surprisingly had his gun in his hand. Both of you pulled the trigger and shot each other. You felt the pain in your left hip, but he felt the pain in his left chest and collapsed onto the ground.
The people all shouted in fear. You dropped your gun and stumbled onto your knees. But with the last ounce of strength, you crawled towards the robber and took off his ski mask to reveal what made you feel sick to your stomach, and the robber you had shot was your own dad.
"Why'd you fucking come back?!" you asked him. Surprisingly, your dad looked at you and said,
"Forgive me. I have lived a life of sin and regret. I'm sorry....." he said with his last breath before collapsing on the ground, completely lifeless. You also felt dizzy, you collapsed next to your dad and felt your vision becoming dimmer and dimmer until there was nothing but darkness.

Moments later, you woke up, but the pain in your hip was gone. It was like you were never shot to begin with and you felt confused about it. You checked your surroundings and saw that you were in a cardboard box in a dark alley, which was strange because you wondered if everything you did at the restaurant was all just a really bad dream. You got out of your box and stretched your body out to loosen your limbs.
Afterwards, you walked out of the alley and into the busy streets. But when you do, you are taken by surprise at the sight of the citizens. Everyone around you was an anthro horse. But what bothered you most was that they were all wearing rich clothes and acting all stuck-up. You never took kindly to stuck-up people, let alone anthro horses and you certainly didn't want to stick around.
You then turned yourself around and walked back into the alley and got inside your box. You stared at the town from the alley with an unamused expression. You stared at the town for a good 15 minutes until you grew bored and decided to take lay down and rest. 5 minutes after you closed your eyes, you heard the sound of a female voice coming from in front of you.
"Oh dear, are you alright, darling?" she asked. You opened up one eye and looked up. It was an anthro unicorn horse wearing an aqua blue dress with a matching summer hat. Her fur was white and she had bright pink hair with a matching tail and she had purple eyes.
You didn't want to be rude, so you sat up and spoke back. "I'm fine, just a little drowsey."
"And you're sleeping in a cardboard box? That doesn't seem right!"
"Life was hard for me for 6 whole years."
"Exactly how old are you, deary?"
"I just turned 20 today."
"Oh, no, no, no, this simply will not do. Come, I know a place where you can stay."
"Are you sure about that? I don't think the locals will--"
"I insist, deary. I won't have anypony sleeping uncomfortably in a cardboard box."
"Um, alright, if you insist."
She offers you her hand and you reach out to grab her hand. She helps you back up on your feet and takes you out of the alley, keeping her hand locked on yours. As she guides you through the town, everyone around you gave you either the look of disgust, surprise, or just plain turn away. You stared at everyone who judged you with your unamused expression.
For about a few minutes, you felt like you were walking circles. You then wondered, "I hope you don't mind me asking, but what's your name?"
"Oh right, I haven't introduced myself. My name is Fleur De Lis, but you can call me Fleur." she says. You told her your name soon afterwards. She smiles, but then her eyes gazed over to the left. "Ah, it appears that we've finally arrived at my home."
"Your home?" you asked, turning to the left. Your jaw drops at the sight. Her home was a huge mansion with a beautiful fountain in the front yard. The whole place was guarded by a wall made of cinderblock and a steel black gate with a golden F in the middle. "You're kidding, right?" you ask.
Fleur giggles. "Nope, this is my home. I've lived here ever since my modeling career became a success and some time after my parents passed away."
"Oh, sorry to hear about your parents. What were they like?"
"They were kind of strict, but very well-respected. They helped me pursue my modeling career and supported me all the way until my loving father passed away from a stroke and mother passed away from natural causes at her old age."
"Whoa. Well, at least they're resting in peace."
"Thank you, darling. Now come, let's go inside. The first thing we've got to do is get you in the shower, wash your clothes and then, fix you up something to eat. You must be starving." she says.
Her horn then starts to glow and the whole gate starts to open up. She grabs you by the hand and guides you up the path to her front doors where two lion statues stood on each side. She opened the front doors and took you inside before closing up the doors. She takes you up the stairs and down the hall in the middle and towards the third door on the left where the bathroom was.
"You can wash up in here while I take care of those dirty clothes. But first, I think it's best if I give you a little privacy to change out of your clothes." Fleur says.
"Um... thanks, Fleur." you reply as you walk in. You close the door and took off all of your clothes until you were completely naked and exposed. You grabbed your clothes, opened up the door and gave Fleur your dirty clothes before closing the door again. 
"There's a towel hanging on the wall, you can use that." she says behind the door.
"Okay, will do." you reply.
You walked over to the shower and turned on the water. You adjusted the temperature of the water until it was warm enough to step in. The feeling of the warm, shower droplets beating down on your skin felt so relaxing that you let out a sigh of relief. For a little while, you just let the warm water hit you, but later on, you started to wash yourself while thinking about what happened to you.
It just didn't make sense to you that an anthro unicorn woman was actually being nice to you, and she lived in a mansion where only the most fortunate of people could live. She doesn't act snooty like the locals here, even though she dresses up in some pretty expensive clothes. You just couldn't understand why someone with so much class could actually care about you that much.
However, you were still grateful that she was there to help you in your time of need. It spared you from more hardships and breaking your heart even further. But, even she has had it rough with her parents now deceased and that she had to live on her own. It then occured to you that even some high society people in the world have their jaded pasts and that some don't like to talk about it, or even show it.
After you finished washing yourself, you rinsed off your whole body and shook the water out of your hair before turning off the water. You stepped out of the shower and grabbed a towel to dry yourself off. After you were done, you placed the towel back on the towel hanger.
You noticed that there was a white bath robe you could use temporarily to cover yourself. You grabbed it and wrapped it around your whole body. To your surprise, it was more than enough to cover your manhood without much of a fuss and this made you feel more at ease. You unlocked the door and peeked out to see if anyone was around, but all you saw was an empty hall.
Unfortunately, even though you were all covered up, you felt it was bad manners to walk around a huge mansion being naked, despite the robe. So you closed the door and sat down on the toilet seat. You sighed and waited for Fleur to come back to get you. For five minutes, you waited until there was a knock on the bathroom door, making you look towards it.
"Are you okay in there?" Fleur asked from behind the door.
"Yeah, I'm just about finished in here. I got a robe on." you reply, before getting off the toiler seat and unlocking the door to let her in. "Go ahead and come in."
"Thank you, deary." Fleur then opens the door and comes into the bathroom. "Oh my, you've cleaned up very nicely, well, come along downstairs and we'll make you a fantastic banquet."
"Wait, I don't even have any other clothes."
"That's alright. It's just you and me for the night. I told the servants to go on break for the rest of day. After all, you said that today was your birthday, was it not?"
"I... I did say that."
"Then, come along. There's no need to be shy, I've even brought the curtains down. This way, no pony will be able to see you completely naked. Even though you're wearing a robe."
"Alright then."
"Fabulous." Fleur then takes you by the hand and walks you down the hall towards the stairs. As you both reached the bottom, she leads you towards one of the doors and behind it showed the dining hall where there was a long table with lots of delicious foods.
Your jaw dropped at the sight. You could already feel your stomach growling. Fleur sits you down on one of the chairs and sits next to you. 
"So, what would you like to eat, darling? I didn't know what you liked so I had the chefs make a few simple meals as well as some upper class foods." Fleur explains.
"Hmm, I think I'll take some of these..." you say, reaching to grab what looked like a couple of grilled cheese sandwiches, "...and some of this." you grabbed a bowl of salad and scooped some onto your plate before putting it back in the center.
"Very well then, I even had the chefs make you a cake. It's chocolate flavored."
"Great, thanks. I love chococlate."
Fleur giggled, knowing that she served up some good food for you. She served herself soon afterwards and started eating quietly to yourselves. It had been a long time since anyone cooked a meal for you and it was like the food was made by a the gods. But, you didn't pig out like some other people who haven't eaten in so long, but instead, you ate at a steady pace.
You glaced at Fleur and gave her a quick smile before looking back and eating your food with your smile suddenly disappearing from your face. Fleur noticed your expression and got a little concerned, thinking you might have something on your mind. She wiped her mouth with a napkin and placed her hand over yours, getting your attention.
"Darling, is something the matter?" she asked.
"N-No, it's nothing, Fleur." you lied.
"You know, you can tell me anything. I never turn my back on somepony in need."
"I don't know, Fleur. I don't feel right with explaining my personal problems."
"Come now, deary. If you don't explain your problems, you'll never be able to feel better. If something's bothering you, you should try to get it off your chest."
You looked at Fleur with uncertainty in your eyes. But she looked at you with her sincere expression. You closed your eyes and let out a sigh. "Alright, Fleur. But, this might be a bit of a shock to you."
"I'm all ears."
"You see, Fleur, where I come from, I use to live in this big house. I was the youngest of four children and by the time I was 14 years old, my mom and dad kicked me out."
"What? That's terrible! Why would they do that?"
"They told me they had no use for "the runt of the litter."
"Ugh, now that's just plain rude! You're not a runt. Why you're practically a grown man."
"Thanks, but they thought differently. For 6 whole years, I've had to fend for myself in order to keep going strong and make it to another day. I was a bit of a crook when I got thrown out. I stole money from others, but only those who only used it to buy or sell drugs. To this day, I hate myself for doing that. I wanted to find another way to earn it besides taking from those who blow it off on drugs or alchohol."
"Did you find another way?"
"Yeah, I took the liberty of finding a few lost pets. The money they offered me was little, but the look on their happy faces made it all worth it."
"So, how did you end up here in Canterlot?"
"I don't know, but I do remember that I was at a restaurant for my birthday, but I never got to eat my fill because some burglar broke in to try and steal money. Everyone was too scared to go after him, but I had other plans, which was to scare him out of the building."
"So, how did it go?"
"We... we both shot each other. I got him in the heart, he got me in the hip. When I crawled over to see who he was, my whole stomach turned. The guy I shot was my own father. He told me he lived a life of sin and regret before he apologized to me. Then... black out."
"Oh dear. That's horrible! I'm ever so sorry you had to go through that. Is your hip alright?"
"Surprisingly, it doesn't hurt anymore. It's like I never got shot. Which could only mean one thing. I must have passed away back home and now I suppose I should live my life here."
"But, why do you sound so calm about leaving your world?"
"There's nothing good that'll come out of going back to my own hometown. If anything, it's best if I stay here in this new world and start over."
"Hmm, I see. Well, if you want, you can stay here with me and I'll help get you settled in."
"I'd really appreciate that, Fleur. Thank you." You gave her a warm smile and hugged her. She blushes from your sudden warm embrace, but then she hugs you back. After you both pulled away, you and her finally got back to eating your dinner.
After dinner was over, you got up and stretched out your body. Fleur got up from her chair and took the dishes back into the kitchen to wash them. You waited at the dinner table for her to return. In the meantime, a whole cluster of these thoughts entered your mind. For so long, you thought that upperclass society was always sort of snooty and unkind, but somehow, Fleur was different.
She never saw you as a piece of trash or some bum who didn't deserve to exist. Instead, she saw you as a poor lost soul, looking for a place in this new world to belong after a grueling life back home. She was like an angel of God sent down to protect you. The thought of that put a warm smile on your face. And somehow, someday, you would find a way to repay her for saving your life.
And for the first time in 6 years, your birthday really felt like a happy birthday.
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You lived with Fleur for about 4 months now and your relationship with her was getting better when she helped you get settled into her house. During those months, she offered you a job as her escort to all of her modeling shows after some on-the-job training. It was always an every day struggle to keep the fans from getting to close to her before and after her modeling session.
Of course, thanks to this new, paying job, it was easy for you to buy some new clothes. But she also pitched in to purchase some clothes for you, too. Although, some of them were a bit too fancy for your taste, you went along with it and just picked whichever ones that you thought were good enough. 
You and Fleur were first starting out as friends when you first met, but after those 4 months, you and her started growing more attached to each other. You wanted to tell her, but you felt a bit nervous about it and thought that if you told her about how you feel, it might not end well. But that thought left your mind since Fleur wasn't the type to push you away because of a crush.
Today, you and Fleur got back home from another modeling session. You both felt so exhausted that you both wanted to enjoy a nice little rest. You walked Fleur upstairs to her room at the end of the hall where she labeled these two golden doors with her first name initial.
"Thanks for helping me... Fortis." she says to you.
"Fortis?" you ask her.
"It's Latin, meaning "strong." It's my nickname for you. Anyways, thanks for helping me out at work again. Oh dear, I don't think I can handle another modeling session that long, my legs are killing me from all of the walking and my cheeks are tired from smiling all the time."
"You think that's difficult, try being in my shoes. I've had to push back all those crazy stallions who kept trying to reach out to grab you. Seriously, they get so grabby."
"I agree. But in all fairness, I think we both deserve a little rest. So thank you, Fortis. And... I hope you have a good night sleep tonight, deary."
Just as she was about to open up the doors, you spoke up.
"W-Wait, Fleur."
"Yes, deary?" she asks, turning to face you. You felt your whole face burning up when she looked at you. She felt hers burn up as well. Somehow she knew what it was that you wanted to say. But you felt a whole lot nervous when you wanted to speak to her. Nevertheless, you asked her.
"I... t-there's something I need to tell you. Is it alright if I come inside with you?"
"O-Oh, sure, come on in." Fleur opened up the door and brought you inside before closing the door behind her and walking over to her bed with you right behind her. You both sat on the edge of her bed and just wouldn't stop looking at each other. "You know... I... I have something to tell you as well, darling."
"Umm...w-what is it?"
"M-Maybe it'd be better if we both said it. I think I might know what we're both thinking."
"O-Okay then, here it goes." You took a deep breath at the same time with Fleur and finally...
"I think I'm in love with you!" you both say to each other before blushing and looking away from each other.
"H-How long did you start having feelings for me, Fleur?" you ask.
"Ever since last month! I... when that one stallion tried to sneak into my room and you threw him out. I saw the look in his eyes when he tried to reach for me. All he wanted from me was to de-flower me. Just because I'm a model, doesn't mean that I'm some property! But that wasn't all, after you threw him out, you helped calm my nerves when you gave me that warm and reassuring hug. You made me feel safe from harm and I just couldn't stop the quick beating in my heart."
"Really?" you ask, turning to face Fleur, your face still blushing. Fleur looks back at you with her face blushing, but also had a warm smile.
"Yes, darling. I just feel that whenever I'm with you, I always feel like I'm well protected. You don't just see me as a model or a famous pony, but as a mare. And for that, I just couldn't deny these feelings any longer, which is why I finally wanted tell you how much I love you."
Fleur then scoots over towards you and hugs you. Your heart started pounding rapidly and you hugged her back, which gave you the chance to tell her how much you loved her.
"If I'm going to be honest, Fleur, I've been growing fond of you ever since you rescued me from the streets. I had no one to turn to when I was all alone. No family, no food, no home, I thought that I'd had to be stuck that way for the rest of my life. But then you carried me out of the darkness and into the light like the most kind and caring angel I knew. I'll never forget it your kindess, Fleur De Lis. Which is why I can finally cast all of my doubt aside and finally tell you that I love you so much."
Fleur slightly pulled away to look into your eyes with a smile and tears in her eyes. "I love you, too, Fortis." she replied before pressing her lips onto yours. You closed your eyes and kissed her back, caressing her cheek at the exact same time. She moaned slightly and wrapped her arms around you. Fleur then pressed her tongue to your lips begging to be let in. You did so willingly and intertwined your tongue with hers. You took your free hand and brushed her silky, pink hair gentley.
You pulled away, gasping for air, not taking your eyes off each other for even a second. She stood up and removed her beautiful dress, leaving only her bra and panties to be shown, both were the same color as her long, silky hair and you felt steam blowing out of your ears. Fleur chuckled seductively.
"What's the matter, darling, don't you like what you see?" she asked, placing her hands on her hips and twirling around, showing you her beautiful hourglass figure. You could feel your pants getting tighter and she could tell her seductive charm was working. "I'll take that as a yes. Now show me what you're packing underneath that suit of yours, my darling Fortis." she demands in a sultry tone.
"Y-Yes ma'am." you reply, getting off the bed. You unbuttoned your black overshirt and white undershirt and worked your way down to your boxers and black slacks, slipping them off. Your member sprang up, standing tall and proud, and Fleur loved what you were packing.
"Mmm, looks delicious." she says seductively. She walks towards you with a little added sway to her hips and playfully pushes you onto her bed. She points at the pillows, wanting you to rest your head on it and you did as you were asked. You crawled up to her pillow and layed your head down. Fleur climbs onto the bed and gets in between your legs, grabbing a hold of your hard cock and stroking it.
You moaned at her soft touch. She stroked your cock faster and you moaned louder. She chuckles at your expression and starts swirling her tongue around the tip. She'll sometimes give it some occasional flicks with her tongue while she massages your balls.
"O-Oh sweet Celestia, how are you so good at this, Fleur?" you moaned. Fleur pulled away from your cock.
"A model has her ways, deary." she replies with her half-lidded eyes. She goes back to sucking on your hard shaft, but goes down deep, bringing your cock down towards her throat. She bobbed her head up and down, moaning softly and sending vibrations down your spine. You couldn't stop moaning from how good her tongue felt when she was doing this. Fleur enjoyed the expression on your face as she kept sucking away on your cock, wanting to milk you for all you've got.
Fleur couldn't help but lift up her gorgerous butt into the air and giving it an added sway. She was really getting into the heat of things. Just looking at this was gonna make you go insane. You moaned louder when Fleur started bobbing her head up and down on your cock a lot faster. Just as you felt your orgasm getting close, she stopped and pulled away, gasping for some air.
"Wouldn't want to spoil the moment, now would we, darling?" Fleur said playfully. Fleur crawled back up and laid down next to you. "Now it's your turn to pleasure me."
You smirked and got down between Fleur's legs and pulled off her soaking, wet panties, tossing them aside and gazing at her dripping flower. You licked your lips with hunger and gazed down with lust-filled eyes. You leaned down to start lapping your tongue around her pussy lips. She moaned softly, gripping the sheets of her bed as she enjoyed the way you were using your tongue.
Her juices tasted so sweet. You couldn't help but want more of her so you dove your tongue into her pussy, slurping up all of her love juices off her inner walls. Fleur kept moaning loudly and panting heavily. She felt like she was in heaven and you both enjoyed the pleasurable feeling so much.
"I... Oh my, darling! Your tongue feels so good! Eat me more! I simply can't get enough!" she moaned. You grabbed her by the legs and sat up on your knees, picking her up and ate her out more hungerly. Fleur gasped at your actions, but soon she moaned even louder. Her bra-covered E-Cup breasts leaned down to Fleur's face, blocking her view of you eating her out.
You put your right index finger on her clit and began to rub it. Fleur screamed out loud slightly, and this meant that her clit was her sensitive spot. You kept rubbing her clit as fast as you could. But somehow you didn't want to do that since she didn't let you cum inside her mouth. But you kept rubbing her clit and eating out her love juices from within her inner walls. Fleur's breathing grew heavier and quicker and this told you that she was about to climax, so you stopped what you were doing and crawled up to her.
"Wouldn't want to spoil the moment, now would we?" you ask, playfully.
Fleur giggled. "Oh you." she said. "How did I get so lucky to have such a caring human as my lover?"
"Your kind-hearted soul saved my life."
"True, true." Fleur then let out a sigh and straddled on top of you. She reached behind her back and unclipped her bra, letting it fall freely, exposing her beautiful breasts. "Tell me, darling, are you thirsty and having a craving for Mama Fleur's famous milk?" she asks seductively, fondling her breasts.
"Oh... buck yes!" you say with your mouth hanging open.
"Then what are you waiting for? Come up here and let Mama Fleur feed you." You did as you were told and sat up, nearly having the tip of your nose touch her big, bouncy breasts. Fleur grabbed the back of your head and pressed you against her heaving bosom. "Now's you time to drink my darling." she said in her sultry tone. You latched your mouth onto her nipple and gave it a good sucking.
She moaned softly and caressed your hair. "Mmmmm, that's it, darling! Suck it as much as you want! Show me how well you can work your magic!" she said. To show her what you can really do, you nibbled on her nipples a little and fondled her other breast. "Oh yes! Right there! That feels so lovely!"
The more she spoke like that, the more your shaft began to throb painfully, begging to be used. But your willpower prevailed and you ignored the pain. You could still feel your cock throbbing and bumping against Fleur's gorgeous posterior and you felt her shiver with pleasure.
Fleur pulled you away from her breasts and laid you back down. She leaned down and gave you a passionate kiss, thrusting her tongue into your mouth. Your tongue danced with hers for a while until she pulled away and whispered seductively into your ear.
"Let me show you how this model can really work her magic." 
"I can't wait." you whisper back.
Fleur chuckles and lays you down before guiding your shaft into her pussy. She sighed and started grinding her hips back and forth on your lap, moaning. She placed her hands on your bare chest, while you place yours on her firm, soft butt. You massaged her butt cheeks as she rode you. Fleur moaned and stared at you with lust-filled eyes and a seductive smile.
"Mmm, you're such a naughty boy. I could ride you all day, my love." she says seductively. She grabs your wrist and places your hand on her left breast and she let go of your hand, placing it back on your bare chest, speeding up her grinding a bit. You fondled her breast in a circular motion and twisting her nipple. Fleur moaned louder, throwing her head back in pure bliss and pleasure.
She felt so soft and smooth when you touched her. It was almost like you were making love to the most beautiful angel in the world. An angel who brought you out of the lonely darkness and helped turn your life around for the better. Nothing was ever going to come between you and Fleur.
You thrusted upwards, pushing the tip of your cock right up to the tip of her womb. You did this over and over and Fleur was now under your control. She moaned louder than before with her eyes shot up and her tongue was hanging down from her mouth. Her beautiful breasts bounced furiously with each rise and fall of her gorgeous, hourglass body. She became so powerless and eventually fell on top of you, the more you kept pushing your cock deeper inside her pussy.
Now that she had fallen, you switched positions and hovered over her. Your cock was still buried inside her. You leaned down and kissed her on the lips and resumed your thrusting. Fleur moaned louder as you pounder deeper and deeper inside her, still making out. You could feel her inner walls tightening around your shaft, never wanting to let you go. You moaned into the kiss.
The next thing that happens was Fleur locking her legs around your waist, trapping you. 
"F-Fleur what are you doing?" you asked, moaning.
"I... Oh yes! I want you cum inside me when you're ready, darling!" Fleur moaned out loud.
"Are you sure?"
"Positive! Now keep bucking me! I'm going crazy, my love!"
You nod and pound harder inside her, and she moaned louder. Her breasts were pinned by your bare chest and you began licking her neck. It made you feel so aroused that the same elegant mare who saved you and loved you would actually make such lewd sounds. The sounds of wet slaps and her perverted moaning filled up the room, same with the bed making its rocking sounds.
After a while, you pulled away from Fleur's neck, leaving a noticable love bite. You breathing grew heavy and your climax was getting closer.
"I'm cumming, Fleur!" you moaned.
'I'm ready for you! Cum for me! I want you to fill me up with your love!" she replied.
Fleur wrapped her arms around your neck, pulling you into a very deep kiss, still keeping her long, slender legs wrapped around your waist. You kept pumping and pumping into her pussy, pressing the tip against her womb repeatedly, never wanting to stop.
But sadly, all good things must come to an end and you spread your hot seed deep inside her. She exploded her love nectar all over your crotch. The two of you moaned loudly in each other's mouths. Your cum kept pumping and pumping inside her until you finally stopped at your 9th spurt. You pulled away from the kiss, looking into the eyes of your marefriend with a warm smile.
Both of you panted heavily and she let go of you. You pulled out of her pussy and let streams of your cum drip out of her and laid down next to her. She turned to look at you again and brushed the back of her hand gently on your cheek, giggling.
"Thank you, Fortis. For everything." Fleur says softly.
"Isn't that my line?" you chuckled. "You're the one who rescued me from the streets."
"True. But it was you who made me feel like a real mare, not just some model who was a prize to be won. I mean it when I say "I love you so much, Fortis."
"I love you, too, Fleur De Lis. With all my heart.
You felt a little drowsy and let out a yawn. Fleur giggled and wrapped her arms around your head, nestling you comfortably in her boobs and finally falling asleep together.
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