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[Note: This story is a commission from a good friend of mine who wishes to remain anonymous, and is an M/M story which features strong Daddy/Pet play, Small Dom and Big Sub, rimming, musk play, veiny and hairy cocks, olfactophilia, and also watersports.

Iron Hoof is a draft horse, whose massive size puts most other ponies to shame. However, despite his monstrously muscular build, he's surprisingly shy the instant his armor is removed. Fortunately though, he's also in quite a unique relationship with somepony who helped him embrace that more sensitive side of him. Ginger Snaps may have been significantly smaller in size to his mate, but he knew exactly how to make Iron feel needed and happy. And fortunately for the larger pony, his pint-sized lover was quick to put him in his place the instant he came home from Guard training...
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The skies outside of Canterlot were turning a dark and eerie-looking shade of grey, and the occasional rumbling of thunder could be heard from the distance. Alas, despite the looming threat of rain coming in from the distance, the dirt roads leading from Equestria’s capital were currently dry as a bone. Because of that, the thundering gallops of a massive pony sent plumes of dust behind him while running full-force down the road.
The stallion was almost the size of a full-blown horse, but his rapid breaths through his nostrils were more expected from a rampaging bull. The Royal Guard armor he donned over his body was becoming dirtied from the road he was treading through, but his black fur underneath was mostly just matted with his lingering sweat. If any ponies were to come across the guard’s determined gallop, they might have guessed he was on an urgent mission from Canterlot or Celestia herself. However, if they were able to see underneath his helmet, they would’ve easily noticed the heavy blush that was spread across the draft horse’s face.
Luckily, the stallion didn’t come across any ponies as he rushed towards a small and secluded cottage, which was nestled less than a mile from the Everfree Forest. The draft horse panted rapidly as he finally came to a stop, barely pausing to catch his breath before unlocking the door with his key. As he stepped inside, he was happy to see that the cabin was already quite warm from the roaring fireplace in the living room, ensuring a cozy night away from the rain. However, despite how tempting it would’ve been to just collapse on the bed and sleep soundlessly for the rest of the day -- especially after spending weeks in Royal Guard training and then running all the way home -- the stallion knew what needed to be done before anything else.
He breathed heavily as he walked into the living room, and tried his hardest to keep his armor from clanking too hard against the hardwood floor. However, when he finally caught sight of the little pony nestled in his large recliner, he felt his massive hooves start to shiver a little in his metal bindings. There was a large newspaper covering most of the little stallion as he read it, so the only features the draft horse could see where his chocolate brown hooves, and the top of his blonde mane. After taking a deep breath to come down from his exhaustion, the sweaty Guard sighed and said with a trembled lip, “G… Ginger Snaps?”
He saw one of the little stallion’s ears perk up over the newspaper, as if he just now noticed the gigantic pony that finally came home. Instead of looking up at him, or even putting his paper down, the only response the pony gave was a raise of his hoof. He silently pointed over towards the wall by the fireplace, where a small coat-rack was hung up with several empty hooks. As he glanced over at the wall, the larger stallion gulped as he saw the one hook on the rack that wasn’t empty.
Hanging in clear illumination by the fireplace, a hot-pink collar was dangling by its hook for the pony to see. And on the end of that collar was a small silver tag, which had the words “Daddy’s Pony” inscribed in bold lettering.
Seeing that all-too familiar accessory, the draft horse breathed out with a shudder and understood what he had to do. He may have been tired and wiped-out from weeks of Guard training, but his body was already burning in need as he quickly began to remove all of his armor. As piece after piece of his metal donning were taken off of him to fall on the floor, the loud clanging didn’t even phase Ginger as he continued reading his newspaper. By the time the last of his armor was off of his torso and hooves, the massive stallion shivered in relief as he finally pulled off his helmet. Despite how intimidating his muscular physique looked, his black fur contrasted very wildly with his light pink mane and tail; however, his mane matched quite well with the collar as he unhooked it from the rack, and hastily clasped it around his thick neck.
Now all collared up, the large stallion made a beeline for the recliner while his body trembled needily. The draft horse turned himself around so that his backside was facing the chair, just as Ginger Snaps finally put down his paper to see his mate for the first time in weeks. The brown pony smiled wide while resting comfortably, marveling at the sight his huge pet was providing for him. The instant he saw that pink tail flag up high, Ginger tossed his paper aside and said with a loving purr, “Mmmmm… Oh my, Iron Hoof~ It seems that you’ve been following my orders, haven’t you?~”
One of Ginger’s hooves ran down his own body, brushing against the thick patch of curly blonde hair that grew rampantly across his chest, stomach, and especially his balls and cock. Meanwhile, it seemed that Iron Hoof had a much different situation as he bent over and fully exposed himself to his mate. As soon as his tail was lifted, Ginger was able to see that the Guard’s privates were completely clean-shaven, leaving nothing but a smooth surface to show off his massive and veiny appendage. Of course, despite how tempting Iron’s rock-hard cock looked as it twitched rapidly and leaked pre onto the floor, Ginger’s attention was focused on what was sticking out just beneath that raised tail. He groaned with a bit lip as he saw the pink-jeweled buttplug, which was properly placed inside of Iron’s twitching hole and making the base move a little with each muscle contraction.
Iron Hoof spread his hind-legs further apart as he kept himself exposed, and laid on his chest while using both of his front hooves to spread his muscled cheeks apart. "I… I did as you asked, Daddy,” he moaned in a timid tone while blushing profusely in front of the grinning Ginger Snaps. Despite how nervous he felt, his body compelled him to wiggle his hips a little to show off the plug still inside of him. “I kept it in as much as I could, and I kept myself shaved for you. J-Just like you told me to.”
“Mmmm…” Ginger slowly rubbed his hairy sheathe with a hoof while seated before his presented pet, and licked his lips in pleasure before saying in a low and tantalizing tone, “That’s a good little pony… And did you learn your lesson after all that time spent with those big Guards?”
Iron nodded his head as his blush deepened, but his shaky smile remained when he replied back to his Daddy obediently. “Y-You were right. A... A pony shouldn't have more hair than his Daddy."
That made Ginger Snaps grin especially wide, and he growled in pleasure before finally hopping off the chair. “Oooh, you’re such a good little pet~ You know that?”
The draft horse sighed in deep pleasure while biting his bottom lip, clearing loving that kind of praise after spending so long without his Daddy. Meanwhile, Ginger got on his hooves as he stood behind that massive rump with a dominant grin. The mini-horse may have been the size of an average colt, but he was still able to make his massive pet shudder lewdly the instant his hooves clutched each of his muscular cheeks. Iron Hoof’s cutie mark of a chisel and hammer were almost as big as Ginger’s head, but the Daddy didn’t look any less in control despite his size. He kneaded at those firm and meaty flanks for a moment, feeling just how tight they were as he groaned in approval. “Nnnghhh… Man, it’s been way too long. You don’t know how badly I missed your subby ass~”
Iron moaned out weakly in praise of his Daddy’s words, and his hind-legs trembled each time he felt those little hooves pressing in harder against his toned rear. “Ahhhhh~ Th… Thank you, Daddy~”
“You’re welcome~” cooed Ginger in response, before opening his muzzle to stick out his tongue and drag it up one of Iron’s firm cheeks. The strong taste of the stallion’s lingering sweat made the Daddy groan in unbridled pleasure, but his noises were quickly overshadowed by the heavy moan that escaped Iron Hoof’s mouth. Even though he knew very well how much Ginger adored his thick rear, his spine still tingled every time he felt his mate tending to it for his own pleasure. Of course, before he could savor the feel of Ginger Snap’s soft tongue for too long, Iron gasped sharply the instant he felt his Daddy’s teeth bite down hard on his cheek.
“GAHHH!!~” The small bout of pain from Ginger Snap’s dominant bite elicited a sharp yelp from Iron Hoof, but it soon turned into another shaky moan while his Daddy continued. After that first bite, the little stallion was quick to indulge with the rest of Iron’s plugged ass with growing vigor in his primal growls. While his decently-sized member began to slip from his hairy sheathe, Ginger’s tongue ran along as much of Iron’s rump as he could to let that musk linger on his tongue. Meanwhile, the draft horse whimpered a little with his teeth gritted while feeling his Daddy kiss, slobber, and nibble all over his presented rear. “Mmmmnghh… Ahh! Ahhhh… Nnnnnnnn…~”
Iron’s Daddy was growing harder with each heavy drag of his tongue up Iron’s sweaty rear, and every press of that toned flesh between his teeth. Before meeting this massive, beautifully shy stallion, Ginger never felt nearly as satisfied with any of his clients as he had with Iron Hoof. After pulling his face back for a moment to marvel at that beautiful ass his pet possessed, the little pony couldn’t have felt better about leaving his more promiscuous past behind. “I swear,” Ginger said with a shiver while Iron Hoof kept himself firmly in place, “this ass gets thicker and more muscular every time I see it, you lovely little pony~”
Iron let out an elated groan as he laid submissively before his Daddy, not minding one bit that both of his cheeks were now covered in Ginger’s saliva and bite-marks. Meanwhile, the smaller pony shuddered with a bit lip as he used his hoof to grasp the base of his pet’s thick buttplug. Slowly, the toy began to open up Iron Hoof’s puckering hole as Ginger pulled it back, causing his stallion to writhe and groan even louder in overwhelming pleasure. The brief bout of pain when the plug was at its widest was intense to say the least, but that moment was more than worth it the instant Iron felt the remainder of the toy slip out of his now wide-open and gaping hole.
Seeing how much that stretched-out muscle puckered and twitched in front of him, Ginger couldn’t help moaning in response. After ordering his pet to go weeks on end with that plug inside of him during training, the final result was enough to make his stallionhood slip from his hairy sheathe completely. While Iron hoof remained in his presented stance and kept his cheeks fully spread, all he could do was cry out in a hearty moan he felt Ginger’s snout press right up to his gaping hole.
The strong, nearly overbearing musk of Iron Hoof’s sweaty hole flooded Ginger’s senses the instant he took that first deep breath, which caused his cock to grow rock-hard between his legs. Even though Iron’s massive stallionhood made his own look rather tiny in comparison, the Daddy couldn’t have cared less as it throbbed hard in response to each hungry breath he took through his nostrils. Before his pet could cry out any more in elation from his Daddy’s treatment, Ginger eagerly dragged his tongue along that stretched-out hole as a desperate moan escaped his drooling maw.
Iron Hoof quivered and squirmed the instant he felt his Daddy’s muzzle get to work on his hole, rimming and nibbling that fat ring of flesh for all it was worth. After all their time spent apart, Ginger Snaps was quick to eat out his pet’s tailhole like a rabid beast. Even though the smaller pony’s wet slurps and sniffs were quite audible in the cabin, it was nothing compared to the strained groans Iron Hoof was letting out in response. Between the massive stallion’s legs, his veiny cock throbbed helplessly in dire need of some release; fortunately, Iron was able to keep himself from cumming too soon, despite how red his swollen and sensitive cockhead was getting from his Daddy’s tongue-lashing.
Ginger Snap’s enthusiastic rimming lasted for only a few minutes more, despite how tempting it was to just nibble on that soft and delicious pucker and make his pet cum early. However, since Iron Hoof acted like such a good pony, his Daddy was able to pull away with a shaky sigh while his tongue was slathered in Iron’s heady musk. After leaning in one last time to give that gaping hole a tender kiss, the little stallion huffed with a smirk and said firmly, “Alright, little pony~ Turn yourself around and get in position. After being so obedient for me, I think it’s only fair you get a reward from your Daddy.
Ginger stepped aside so that his pet could get up, which the gargantuan stallion did surprisingly quick. Even though his legs were trembling from how close he almost got from his Daddy’s rimming, Iron Hoof groaned in dire need as he faced his mate once more. After wincing a little in slight pain when he sat down, Ginger’s pet leaned his back against the recliner and pulled his hind-legs back, being able to wrap them behind his head with disturbing ease. Meanwhile, his Daddy just shuddered with a randy grin at such a lovely sight; of all the things he managed to make Iron Hoof do as his loving pet, making him agree to take yoga classes was hooves-down the best investment he ever made.
While Iron shivered with a heavy blush while sitting in such an exposing (and surprisingly not painful) position, Ginger Snaps took advantage of his pet’s stance when he saw that meaty cock throb in front of him. Due to Iron Hoof keeping his stallionhood hairless for his Daddy’s sake, there was nothing to cover up any inch of that throbbing, veiny member that stood for attention. And even with his face more than foot away from that monstrous appendage, the raw and sweaty scent coming off of it made his mouth start to water. Without warning, Ginger dove his muzzle in and planted his snout right between Iron’s shaved cock and balls for a hearty whiff.
The pet was already growing close, but he didn’t object one bit to having his Daddy get in so close to smell that rich, heady scent that came off of him so strongly. Meanwhile, Ginger Snaps took his time as he opened his mouth again, and dragged his tongue along the loose skin of those heavy balls Iron possessed. He moaned lewdly as his own cock grew even harder from the overwhelming taste and aroma, absolutely loving how smooth his pet’s flesh felt with each lap of his tongue. Even though he knew there was no way Iron Hoof’s body hair could grow to the thickness of his own (even without shaving for a long time), Ginger was happy his pet knew to keep himself hairless for his Daddy’s sake.
“Nnnnn…” Ginger moaned under his breath while his pet whimpered and squirmed from above, struggling to keep himself from blowing his load all over him. The Daddy’s tongue lapped slowly along both of Iron Hoof’s balls, almost being able to feel how much cum he had inside from how hard they pulsated to his touch. Once again. Ginger was pleased that his pet obeyed his orders, and refrained from touching himself at all during his time in the Guard barracks. Although, despite knowing his pet’s will-power was good enough on its own, the little pony made a mental note to shop around for a chastity cage just in case.
Ginger kept his eyes closed as he savored the rich smell and taste of his pet’s cock, and he felt how much it throbbed against his tongue when it touched the base. Slowly, the little stallion dragged his tongue up that smooth shaft, causing Iron Hoof to groan out rather loudly from how sensitive it was getting. Meanwhile, the pony took his time with his teasing lick, making sure to move his tongue along one of the many veins that wrapped around Iron’s shaft like a roadmap. Loving the faint texture of those veins that lead up to the tip, Ginger Snaps groaned a little himself as his tongue flicked across his pet’s swollen and puslating cockhead.
“AAAAAHHHH!!~” Iron Hoof writhed as he moaned out way too loudly, and had to squirm with a clenched face to keep from cumming. Even though he wanted to order his pet to shove that massive cock down his throat, Ginger bit his lip when he saw how red the stallion’s crowned tip was becoming. He knew how prone the stallion could be to premature ejaculation, so the Daddy breathed out softly and waited a moment for Iron to settle down. After seeing his pet take a few deep breaths, and sigh in relief that he didn’t cum too soon, Ginger looked up at him and asked cautiously, “So… are you sure about this, honey?”
“Y-YES!~” blurted out Iron Hoof before clenching his muzzle tightly shut. Realizing how loudly that came out, the larger stallion blushed in embarrassment before timidly looking down at his giggling Daddy. After chuckling a little himself, he bashfully looked away and exhaled before getting the courage to repeat himself. “U-Ummm… Yes, Daddy. I… I really want to do this for you, and… and you promised you would…”
Ginger Snaps smiled warmly to that response, happy that his mate was so determined to try something so difficult for them to achieve. Heck, given how sensitive Iron Hoof’s cock could get, it took almost a year before he could actually cum inside of his Daddy instead of outside of his hole. Of course, despite how shameful his pet seemed to be about his problem, it was just one of those little quirks that made Ginger fall for him so quickly. So after breathing out sharply, the little pony kept his smile as he started to crawl up his pet’s muscled chest. “Alright then,” he said sweetly before kissing Iron on the tip of his snout. “If you want to do this for your Daddy, then I’ll let you. Because I love you~”
Iron Hoof was blushing hard in a mix of worry and arousal, but he still smiled gratefully back at Ginger and said in a sheepish tone, “I… I l-love you too, Daddy~”
Ginger smiled rather wide after that response, and kissed him once more before getting into position. As the little pony lifted his tail out of the way, Iron used his front hooves to hold onto his Daddy’s flanks, covering up both of his cutie marks of a cookie that was broken in half. It may have been an odd mark for a former prostitute to have, but given how large his pet’s cock looked while pointed straight at his hairy hole, it wouldn’t have been much of a shock if Ginger ended up like that cookie after this was over.
Although Ginger Snaps was rather tiny in stature, it was hard for anypony to mistake him as a colt because of how much body hair he had on him. Even when his blonde tail was lifted out of the way, a good portion of the pony’s rear was covered with thick, curly hairs that matched his mane. Much like his chest and stomach, Ginger’s thick balls and sheathe were also rather hairy, especially compared to his pet’s clean-shaven regions. But regardless of how hidden his hole was through his blonde bush, that throbbing red tip of Iron Hoof’s cock was almost a beacon as the Daddy lowered himself on top of it.
Ginger Snaps hissed through gritted teeth as he felt that thick crown press hard against his hairy pucker. Iron Hoof groaned painfully with a clenched muzzle, trying his hardest not to finish prematurely while his cock twitched and spat out globs of his pre. Fortunately though, there was more than enough of that clear fluid to properly lube up his stallionhood. So while the massive pony shuddered and squirmed in dire need to keep himself in control, his Daddy moaned out in a high-pitched squeal as he felt his hole start to open around that overly sensitive cockhead.
The pet cried out in desperation as he felt Ginger’s hole tightly wrap around his member, which sent tingles throughout his spine that were much more intense than what any average stallion would’ve felt. Even though his Daddy was pushing himself down as slowly and carefully as possible, Iron’s cock was still throbbing hard with each movement that hairy hole made around his cock. Iron Hoof’s plump, clean-shaven balls clenched upward repeatedly as well, clearly needing to unload that massive volley of cum that was churning inside each of his heavy orbs.
With each hard grunt Ginger Snaps made from his hole opening up more, and each inch that managed to cram inside of his tremendously tight hole, the tiny pony could feel how close his pet was getting with each pulsation of that sensitive head throbbing inside of him. Iron Hoof’s hooves clenched his Daddy’s little flanks harder, and his eyes tightened shut in response to the growing pressure he felt in his stallionhood. His muzzle trembled while whimpering weakly, struggling not to cry as he felt how close he was already getting. After all the weeks he spent in the Guard Barracks, controlling his ability to cum and stretching out his hole for his loving Daddy, the last thing he wanted to do was lose all that progress now.
Even though Ginger kept going like a trooper, and managed to slide half of his pet’s cock inside of his stretched-out hole, there was nothing he could’ve done when he heard Iron Hoof moan out tremendously loud. He felt the giant stallion’s hooves wrap tightly around his back, holding him close to his chest like a miniature teddy bear. He wanted to be disappointed that his pet couldn’t last any further, but he couldn’t have felt any less satisfied the instant he felt that monstrous cock throb hard with his body wrapped around it. With each pulsation of that cock reverberating through him and making his limbs tingle, Ginger Snaps cried out as well while a heavy blast of warmth flooded him deeply from the inside.
“AAAAHHHH!!!~” Unable to stop his inevitable orgasm, Iron Hoof clutched his stallion tightly while struggling not to cry. He could feel that Ginger’s hairy hole was only wrapped halfway down his cock, but he still ended up cumming earlier than he had planned. All that time spent trying to focus his mindset, and be a good pet for his wonderful Daddy, ended up completely wasted with each spurt of his hefty cum that shot deep inside of him. He wanted to feel happy when he heard Ginger’s elated moans from being filled with so much spunk, but that couldn’t keep Iron’s face from clenching in shamefully.
Unlike Iron Hoof, Ginger was able to keep himself from cumming during the entirety of his pet’s early climax. By the time the draft horse was completely spent, his Daddy’s belly was noticeably swollen while pressed against Iron’s chest. The little pony almost looked pregnant from how full he was, and given how much cum he had sloshing inside of him, it wouldn’t have been much of a shock if he somehow did after this. Alas, despite how satisfied he felt from his pet actually cumming inside of him, his attention was immediately brought up to the stallion when he heard several strong sniffles. When he looked up at Iron Hoof, his heart dropped at the sight him trying not to cry.
“I’m… I’msorry,” croaked Iron with a wrinkled muzzle while his eyes stayed tightly shut. Even though Ginger knew that his pet did cum a little too early, he still pulled himself off of the stallion’s cock in order to get closer to him. As rivulets of the draft horse’s cum drooled out from his hairy rear to trickle down his legs, the little stallion crawled up to hold Iron Hoof sweetly around the neck. But even as he kissed his forehead lovingly, he heard the black stallion say in a whimpered tone, “I’m sorry, Daddy. I… I tried so hard… I’m… I’mworthless…”
“No you’re not,” cooed Ginger Snaps strongly as he held his mate tightly against his hairy chest. After feeling his pet sob a could times against his shoulder, the little pony huffed before deciding to take drastic action. After pulling his muzzle away from Iron Hoof’s forehead, he moved down and quickly planted his lips against the larger stallion’s. Iron’s eyes shot wide-open for a second, but he quickly succumbed to his Daddy’s dominance as he felt that little tongue slide inside of his mouth. He may have been over three times as large as Ginger, but his larger tongue was quickly dominated by his Daddy’s during that long, intense kiss. By the time the little pony finally pulled away with a wet pop, both of them were gasping for air while strings of saliva hung between their lips.
“St… Stop trying to doubt yourself, sweetie,” Ginger said with a warm and caring smile on Iron Hoof. As he reached up and wiped a couple tears stemming from the corners of his pet’s eyes, he kept his smile as he said in a sincere tone, “You did just fine, and you’re doing a lot better than before. Heck, I got to the halfway point this time! That’s a new record! And believe me, Daddy is very proud of you~”
Seeing the genuine smile his mate was carrying, Iron Hoof began to smile shakily himself. Even though his eyes were still tearing up a little, it was clear they were tears of joy instead of disappointment or sadness. After the two leaned in and kissed again, this time much sweeter and more gentle, the pet began to blush hard the instant they pulled away. Meanwhile, Ginger Snaps smirked sensually and said with a purr, “Now… how about you turn around and give your Daddy his turn~”
Iron Hoof wanted to nod obediently and do just that, especially when he felt his own tailhole wink repeatedly in need of something to fill it. However, instead of nodding his head, the larger stallion bit his lip and began to collect his thoughts. He finally pulled his rear hooves away from his head, sighing in relief when he was back in a more comfortable position. After closing his eyes and exhaling shakily, Iron knew there was something else he wanted from his Daddy. It may have been a crazy request to make, especially since it was a punishment last time, but he couldn’t stop thinking about it over the weeks he spent in the Guard barracks.
“Ummm… D-Daddy?” he asked timidly as he looked at him with a bashful expression. While Ginger Snaps tilted his head and raised a brow, he watched as his pet looked away for a second with his blush deepening across his cheeks. He saw Iron close his eyes to take a breath, before finally exhaling to mutter, “I… I was w-wondering if… if maybe you could… ummm…”
Ginger kept his smile as warm and sweet as before, but he still got a tight grip on the bottom of Iron’s chin as he pulled his muzzle back towards his own. Making sure that his pet wouldn’t turn away again, the Daddy stared him down and said sternly, “If I could what, my little pony?~”
Iron Hoof may have just came a moment ago, but his member still twitched hard between his legs when he shuddered in response. He felt overwhelmingly embarrassed about what he was about to say, but he could only hope his Daddy would forgive him for what he said next. “If, ummm… if you could… g-givemethatpunishmentagain…”
Ginger Snap’s brows rose in slight surprise, which caused his pet to wince and close his eyes in shame. “I’m sorry,” he muttered apologetically, too afraid to even look his Daddy in the eye after uttering that request. “I’m sorry, that was a stupid thing to ask. I won--”
Before he could finish his hasty apology, Iron Hoof felt his Daddy’s hoof press against his lips to silence his remaining words. After shivering in dread for a moment, he finally reopened his eyes to see Ginger giving him a kind, albeit curious look. Instead of asking him if he was serious, or passing it off as a joke, all that the little stallion said in response to that request was, “Are you referring the one I gave you when you forgot to shave yourself?”
Iron blushed even deeper than before, but only stayed silent for a couple more seconds before nodding his head silently. Ginger Snaps took a moment to let that answer sink in, and then huffed with a smirk before pulling his hoof away. “Well, I suppose I can oblige with that,” he purred with his eyes narrowing sultrily on his pet. After pulling himself off of Iron’s chest, and allowing his pet the chance to get his head back down to the ground, Ginger shuddered when he saw how quickly he got into position. The massive stallion lowered the front half of his body like he was bowing down to his Daddy, but kept his muzzle wide-open with a heavy blush; however, unlike last time when Iron was absolutely hesitant and remorseful for what he was about to receive, now he looked nervously elated to be given this “punishment” again.
Ginger chuckled as he got himself into position as well, with his still-rigid stallionhood slipping with ease inside of Iron Hoof’s open maw. He hadn’t planned to do this sort of thing so soon, but his bladder did feel rather full at the moment. So instead of treating this as a punishment like last time, the Daddy just grinned in pleasure as he felt his pet’s lips wrap tightly around his hairy shaft. “Nnnn… you’re such a dirty little pony~ You know that?~”
Iron Hoof was blushing hard, but his mouth was watering while his Daddy’s cock was inside of it. And with a strong shudder, the draft horse nodded his head firmly to Ginger’s question.
“You sure you’re thirsty?~” his Daddy asked teasingly.
Iron Hoof nodded once more, this time a little more frantically.
“Well, alright then,” cooed Ginger Snaps while petting the top of his pet’s pink mane. As he closed his eyes to get himself in focus, and felt his muscles begin to relax a little, the little pony had to bite his lip with a groan before shivering a little. “Nnnnnph… He… Here it comes, you little slut~”
Iron groaned sheepishly while keeping his Daddy’s stallionhood inside his muzzle, and clenched his eyes shut in anticipation for his punishment/reward. Ginger’s member twitched a couple times inside of his mouth, but he only felt a split-second of pressure around the base of that shaft before a blast of bitter saltiness hit his tongue. The little pony’s hooves grasped the top of Iron’s head, ensuring he would stay in place while his bladder began to empty inside of his muzzle. The hot, steamy stream of piss quickly started to fill Iron’s quivering mouth, but his lips kept a tight seal around the shaft as he tensed up and began to swallow.
The taste of his Daddy’s piss was unspeakably bitter and rich to say the least, making the draft horse feel like he was chugging a liquified salt lick doused in musk. However, Iron Hoof’s heart still thundered wildly in his chest as he started downing gulp after gulp, and his body shivered in the exhilaration of doing something so taboo and demeaning for the stallion he loved so much. His tongue burned from the acidity and rancid taste of Ginger’s urine, but he still moaned faintly through his nostrils between his deep, obedient gulps. And judging by how strongly his Daddy was holding onto his mane while moaning, it seemed that the pet made him very happy with such an unexpected request.
By the time Ginger Snaps finally stopped pissing into his pet’s mouth, Iron Hoof’s shaved cock was growing hard again while he finished his last few swallows. After making sure he got every drop his Daddy had to offer, Iron finally pulled his mouth from that hairy cock and gasped in submissive pleasure. Each breath reeked of the musky taste of Ginger’s urine, but it didn’t seem like his pet could care any less while he smiled shakily in nervous elation. But before he could say anything up to his Daddy, he felt that little hoof grip his mane and pull his head up to face him.
“Now,” cooed Ginger Snaps with a widening grin while face-to-face with his piss-scented pet. “What do you say to Daddy before he fucks you~?”
Iron Hoof shuddered strongly with a bit lip, but still smiled wide and answered bashfully. “Th… Thank you, Daddy~ A-And… and d… don’t hold back~”
“That’s right,” said Ginger sweetly before kissing his pet on the lips, not minding the faint taste of his own piss after pulling away with a wet pop. Meanwhile, Iron Hoof quickly turned himself around like he did it a million times before, and got in his presented position with his front hooves spreading his cheeks apart. While his gaping hole puckered a couple times in need of some much-needed penetration, the draft horse laid on the hardwood floor and stared up at his Daddy with a bit lip.
“Mmmm…~” After spitting on his hoof a couple times to slather his hairy member in saliva, Ginger Snaps growled with a toothy grin as he saw how needy his pet looked in such a submissive state. His mouth watered as he pondered giving that fat ring another deep rimming, but the little stallion kept himself in control as he quickly mounted his pet instead. His rear hooves could barely touch the floor while laying on top of Iron Hoof’s back, but he couldn’t have cared less as he purred out, “You ready for Daddy’s cock, little pony?~”
Loving the way his mate called him that teasing name, Iron shuddered with a hungry moan while keeping his tail flagged high in approval. “Y-Yeaaahhhhh~ P… P-Please, Daddy~”
Ginger grinned especially wide, and didn’t give any warning before ramming his stallionhood as hard as he could inside of his pet. His cock may have been fairly impressive in ratio to his relative size, but it was still much smaller than the veiny marvel that Iron had between his trembling legs. Unlike his pet, Ginger was able to shove himself inside of his mate with very little resistance, mostly due to how gaped-open the draft horse's hole already was due to that plug. Nevertheless, despite how easy his cock slipped inside of his mate, that meaty pucker still wrapped around his fuzzy shaft tightly enough to make him shudder in bliss.
Iron Hoof moaned out weakly as well, happy to finally feel that rigid member inside of him instead of that buttplug. However, before he could sigh in pleasure from being with his Daddy like this again, his composure was jolted the instant he felt Ginger smack his right cheek hard with a hoof. He yelped strongly as his head lifted off the ground for a second, but he still let out a hearty moan in response to that first spank. Ginger, who already knew how much his pet loved that kind of treatment, teasingly rubbed his hoof against the new sore spot he placed on his lucious rear. “Mmmm… You like it when Daddy wrecks your ass, don’t you?~”
SMACK!!!
“GAHHH!!!~” The larger stallion yelled out in immense pleasure from that second smack, which hit him in the exact same spot as the first. The pain lingered a little longer, but it also made his cock grow even harder while dangling a mere couple inches from the floor. While his sensitive cockhead began to swell back to a bright red, Iron Hoof whimpered with a shaky smile as he felt his Daddy press himself hard against his plump backside. Ginger Snaps used both hooves to rub and tease at his pet’s cheeks, keeping himself silent so that the bigger pony would have to speak up. Fortunately, his sensual rubs only lasted for a couple seconds before his mate gave in and groaned through gritted teeth, “YESSS!!~ P… Please give me more, Daddy!~”
SMACK!!! SMACK!!! SMACK!!!
Two slaps were given to his left cheek to even the count, and was then followed by an even harder spank on the right again. Iron Hoof moaned out submissively to his Daddy’s surprisingly strong smacks, and his cock throbbed at full-mast from the sensations given to him. His hole may have still been stretched-out from the plug, but it still tightened and tried to clench around Ginger’s member while embedded deep inside of him. “Th… Thank you Daddy!~” he moaned out with a hearty shudder, not wanting to be punished if he forgot to say it later.
“You’re welcome, little pony,” purred Ginger Snaps as he grasped both cheeks with his hooves, giving him the proper leverage he needed to deliver a proper rutting to his pet. He gritted his teeth behind an eager grin, and he breathed out sharply through his nostrils like a bull that just saw red. With his cock throbbing hard within Iron Hoof’s delectable ass, Ginger only took another second or two to savor the moment before pulling his hips back. He felt how strongly his pet shuddered from that shaft pulling out, and how his gaping hole tried to clench around it so he couldn’t leave. However, the instant his thick crown stopped at Iron’s entrance, Ginger waited another second before ramming himself back in as hard as he could.
“AAAHHHHHH!!!~” Despite how small his Daddy have have been, Iron Hoof still wailed out in pure delight the instant he felt that member slide in against his prostate at the perfect angle. His own cock may have been significantly larger than Ginger’s, but there was no way he could hit his Daddy’s G-Spot like that pony could with his. His massive hooves trembled while keeping his cheeks spread apart, mostly due to how much his spine tingled in response to that first eager thrust. Fortunately for Iron Hoof, that thrust was far from the last as his Daddy pulled back once more.
“NNNNGHHH!!~” Ginger Snaps grunted hard as his cock rammed inside once more, causing his pet to squirm on the ground from his prostate being rubbed again. Due to his past experiences, the little pony knew exactly how to please even the largest stallions with the equipment he had. But even since he met Iron Hoof, he soon became the only pony the Daddy ever wanted to make squeal like a little piggy. So as his thrusts picked up the pace, and his cock slid in and out of his mate with more intensity and vigor, Ginger savored the moment in delight while hearing the larger pony moan and cry out for him. “Mmmmphhh… You… You like that, little pony?!”
SMACK!!! SMACK!!! 
“MMMMPHHHH!!! Y… YEEESSSSS!!!~” cried out Iron Hoof as each thrust threw him deeper into his divine sensations. His cock throbbed helplessly between his legs, not needing to even be touched to make globs of his pre dribble out on the floor again. Soon enough, the draft horse had to grunt between thrusts as Ginger grew more intense. The little pony’s heavy balls started to slap against Iron’s with each pounding motion, making meaty slaps that added to the noises both stallions were making in their cabin. The larger pony wasn’t sure how much more he could take with how hard his cock was twitching for release; however, judging by how much he felt his Daddy’s cock throbbing inside of his sensitive walls, Iron had a feeling he might not cum prematurely this time.
Regardless, the pet still clenched his eyes shut and gritted his teeth while enduring Ginger Snap’s primal pounding. Meanwhile the smaller stallion felt himself getting closer to fruition with each thrust he made inside his pet, and every moan he heard Iron bellow out from being rutted so hard. As the slaps between their balls grew rapid and more intense, Ginger had to close his eyes as his stallionhood throbbed strongly. He knew he was going to unload soon, but he still tried to stay in control as he yelled, “B… Beg for it, you slut! B-Beg for your Daddy’s load!”
“Ahhhhh!!~” Iron Hoof’s final yell sounded much more strained and hoarse than before, which Ginger knew was a good sign he was really close. Fortunately, the massive stallion tried to keep himself from cumming as long as possible while screaming needily, “P… PLEASE GIVE ME YOUR LOAD, DADDY!!! I’M BEGGING YOU, CUM INTO ME!!!~”
“NNNNNGGGHHHHAAAAAAHHH!!!” Ginger Snaps roared out like a primal beast and plowed into Iron Hoof’s rear as hard as he could, while spurt after spurt shot deep inside of the screaming pet. As soon as he felt those multiple blasts of hot seed shoot inside of his gaped and clenching hole, the larger stallion cried out in nirvana as he came alongside him. Thick ropes of his seed erupted out from his swollen cockhead, and splattered onto the floor to quickly form a messy puddle. Meanwhile Ginger grasped his mate as tightly as he could during those last few thrusts of his hips, ensuring that every single drop of his load went directly inside of his pet as a reward from Daddy.
After a long and arduous orgasm from both stallions, the two fell forward lazily and laid beside one another on the floor. Due to how gaped Iron already was, his Daddy’s cum was already dribbling out less than a minute after Ginger pulled out of him. Fortunately, it didn’t seem like either of the ponies minded the mess as Ginger climbed over his mate, and nestled in against his muscular chest with a loving nuzzle. Iron Hoof pulled in his Daddy with a whimpering smile, barely able to contain how joyful he felt after spending so long without him by his side.
The two rested for a long while by the fireplace, nestling cozily while the rain began to fall outside. With only the sound of raindrops hitting their roof breaking the silence between them, Ginger Snaps was the first to speak as he looked up lazily at his stallion. “H-Hey… you know what?~”
“Hmm?” Iron Hoof was so wiped-out, he almost fell asleep on the floor while covered in their cum. However, he was able to keep himself awake as he glanced down at his Daddy and asked, “W… What?”
Ginger kept his smile as warm and as wide as possible when he said excitedly, “You know, you… you actually came the same time as me that time~”
Iron blinked a couple times, needing a moment to process what he just heard. Upon realizing that he actually did orgasm the same time as his mate, which was an achievement he barely ever accomplished, his face lit up like a Hearth’s Warming tree. He may have been a big and lumbering brute of a stallion, but his joyful squee came out very feminine as he hugged Ginger as tightly as possible. “Ohmygosh!” he squealed blissfully while holding his mate with pure adoration, smiling wide as he struggled not to cry. “I… I actually did!”
“That’s right, babe,” cooed Ginger Snaps as he hugged him back. Iron Hoof almost cut off his breathing with how strong the hug was, but he honestly didn’t care while savoring his excitement and warmth. “J… Just like I said you would, honey… Daddy is very proud of you~”
Hearing that praise, Iron finally started to cry as he held his lover in pure contentment. Happy that he was finally able to overcome his biggest problem with the pony he loved so much, there was no other place the pet wished he could be in that moment. “Th… Thank you, Daddy,” he said in a faint and emotional-sounding croak. “I… I love you so much…”
Even though Ginger Snaps was the dominant pony in the relationship, he still teared up a little as well while hugging Iron Hoof back. “I love you too, little pony…”
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