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		Description

Fluttershy X Anon story based on a pic by reiduran/reisartjunk, cover is said pic cropped a bit.

Fluttershy wanted to have a nice quiet tea party and show off some stuff to Anon but, unfortunately for her, he's going to do a lot more than looking.
Hopefully that new choker will hold.

Contains:Domination, Throat fucking, Name calling, Light spanking
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Until the choker breaks

		

	
		Until the choker breaks



Walking down the road to Fluttershy's cottage, Anon wearing his usual attire of a black suit with red tie. Looking up at the sky he saw It was almost noon, Fluttershy asked him the other day to come over for tea and he was right on time. She had also mentioned something about wanting to show off some new stuff she had gotten but he knew she really just wanted an excuse to spend time with him. The two had made fast friends when a magical tragedy of obscure origins had teleported him to this land of magical equines and, through trials and tribulations, he had managed to carve a nice niche in pony society. But he was still always willing to make time and visit his close friend, and It helped too that a lot of the other horses seemed concerned with faggy bullshit, but that was neither here nor there as Anon had just reached Futtershy’s cottage.
Walking up to the wooden door and giving it a solid knock got a response of, “coming,” from inside. The door creaked open to show a timid Fluttershy peaking out a crack, before opening it all the way and embracing Anon in a friendly hug around his waist.
“Oh I’m so glad you could make it Anon,” the yellow mare exclaimed.
“Don’t be silly shy, I wouldn’t miss our tea time for the world,” Anon said with a smile; giving the buttery yellow pegasus a pat on the head, and hug of his own.
“Oh you're so nice Anon, now come on in and let’s have some nice hot tea,” The pegasus said letting go of his waist, and walking into her home.
Anon followed her to her living room where she already had a pot of tea waiting for them. The room looked like it normally did, a small coffee table sitting between two couches and, except for a box next to one of the couches, it looked pretty normal. Sitting down on one of the couchs Anon let fluttershy serve some tea to him, she was always so submissive around everyone else and it seemed to him she liked doing things for others. Taking a sip of the tea he exclaimed his gratitude, and asked why she wanted him over.
“Well Rarity asked for some help with a shipment of stuff from Manehattan the other day, she said it was some of the latest fashion stuff and offered me some. I wanted some help though deciding what fit me and I didn’t think you would go overboard like Rarity tends to,” Fluttershy explained.
“Sure Flutters, I’d be more than happy to help you,” Anon said with a gentle smile on his face.
“Oh I’m so glad, here I’ll get started.” With that the yellow mare got off the couch and went to look in the box, with her flanks facing towards Anon. He watched with rapt attention as the shy pegasus bent down into the box, and basically showed her ass to him while rummaging in the box. Her curvy flanks swaying too and fro in front of him as she dug in the box, he felt his cock start to stiffen a bit watching the sexy pony flank in front of him. Finally Fluttershy got what she wanted out of the box and put some stuff onto the table. She had gotten out a whole host of different items from make-up and lipstick, to bows and necklaces, all laid out on the table for her to try on.
“Any idea what I should try first?” the butter colored mare asked.
Anon shrugged, grabbed a bow and handed it to her, “This is as good a place to start as any.”
So Fluttershy started trying on all the different things she had gotten, sometimes she looked cute, other times her natural beauty was enhanced, and sometimes she looked downright sexy. This last one felt like it was happening more often as time went on and Anon’s pants were starting to tent watching her stretch to put on stuff, and pose in the different items. Currently she was putting red lipstick on her soft and plush looking lips, giving slow succulent looking kisses into the mirror she was holding, what he would give to feel those lips on his cock right now. The lipstick was the final touch, she had already put makeup on her face and eyeliner around her eyes. Anon had been giving his bulge a grab whenever she wasn't looking, which was usually when her ass was facing him, giving another reason to adjust his package. When she finished applying the last of the lipstick she turned to him.
“So how does this look?” she asked while giving another pose, Anon could tell she used go be a model, and his cock gave a throb as she moved in just the right way to show off her form.
“You look amazing Flutters, but then again you always do,” he said with a smile.
Fluttershy giggled at him and said, “Well I've got one more thing to try on and we're done.” Reaching out she grabbed a long thin strip of something white from the table.
“Rarity said these things were especially getting popular in Manhattan, they call it a choker,” she explained while putting the white collar like accessory on.
Anon's heart almost skipped a beat when she put it on, it was an example of how one item could really make an outfit, Fluttershy went from refined and sexy, to looking downright dirty. While he stared she made a pose and gave him a sultry look, his cock was now completely hard in his pants as he watch this sexy mare pose for him. Suddenly one of her wings hit something on the table, causing it to roll off the table and under the couch Anon was sitting on, specifically directly under him.
“Oops, clumsy me,” she said quickly and got down to the ground in front of Anon.
Looking under the couch for the thing she started crawling towards Anon. The sight of this caused his erection to push painfully against his pants and make him go stock still. As she got closer to the couch she put a hoof on it to help her down to the ground, but she had placed it on Anon's crotch instead and was accidentally giving it a rub as she went down. This pushed Anon over the edge and as soon as she stopped touching it he unzipped his pants letting his cock free. His rock hard shaft bounced as it was freed from its prison, it's musky scent and heat radiating around it The relief he felt was soon overpowered by anger, he knew that Fluttershy had been teasing him for who knows how long now, probably because she thought he would never do anything. He was going to prove her wrong though, and as soon as he saw her hair start to rise he grabbed a handful of it and pulled her up.
“Ow! Anon what was that fo-,” the sound died in her throat as she came face to face with his hard, quivering shaft the smell and heat hitting her face like a wall of masculinity.
“You know exactly what that's for, you call me here for tea just to flaunt yourself around, well you're gonna more than you bargained for cause I'm gonna get some relief whether you like it or not.” He said while jamming her face right against his hot and musky cock.
Fluttershy's eyes and mouth popped open in surprise at Anon's actions, as she stared at his mare breaking pillar of meat that was longer than her head was tall. Pressing against her face he used the opportunity her surprise provided to shift back in his seat and shove the head of his cock into the submissive mare's velvety soft mouth. The strong taste of Anon’s cock filled her mouth as she looked pleadingly up at him, he didn't respond to her look and instead issued a command.
“Start sucking bitch,” he said while pushing her head down on his cock.
Closing her eyes Fluttershy started sucking the tip of Anons cock, his flavor washed over her taste buds and drowned her in his raw male flavor.
“That's right slut, I know you wanted to suck my cock since we first met, well don't worry cause I'm gonna make sure you don't forget it's taste. Now keep working,” he said pushing her head down, and his shaft further in her mouth.
Her eyes shot open as she felt his cock hit back of her throat, anymore and he would start pushing into her throat proper. Looking up to him she pleaded with her eyes for him to stop, but he told her the opposite.
“Don't worry, I'll make it fit.” With an evil grin he started pushing down on her head with more force, eventually he used enough and his cock head popped into her throat. He felt her throat squeezing on him as she started to choke from his cock activating her gag reflexes and her eyeliner started running as tears fell from her eyes, but Anon kept pushing deeper and taunted her.
“Ya know, they say a girls hole clenches when she's having fun, so I guess you like having your throat fucked don't you whore,” he said then chuckled at her while Fluttershy gagged on his thick rod.
He kept pushing till he was able to fit half his length in her throat, pulling out to let her gasp for breath he looked at her. With her makeup smeared and her coughing with saliva still connecting his cock to her mouth and breathing in more of his dominant smell, she looked fucked ragged already, but he was nowhere near done with her. When she almost had her breath back, he plunged his cock back down into her throat again making her eyes shoot open as he started shallow fucking her throat. After a short while he started pushing her down on his cock again stretching her throat with his girth. Suddenly he felt a tightness in one section, looking at her obscenely bulging throat he saw the outline of his cock going past the choker she had on and it flexing outward as he passed.
“Well looks like this choker has another use, it makes my cock sock’s throat even tighter.” He said while using a free hand to feel her throat, and his bulge move as he pushed further into her maw. Her jaw was stretching wide to accommodate it's new owner.
Anon stopped and pulled her head off his cock till only the tip was in her mouth, letting her gasp for breath through her nose and smelling his cock, before plunging back into her throat. He kept doing this, letting the mare gasp for precious air, before shoving his dick back down her throat and suffocating her in his cock. Every time he would force her head a little further down on his shaft and make her take more of his dick and using her throat however he wanted. Once there was less than a quarter of his dick left not in her throat he pulled her head off his cock and let it flop into his lap. Fluttershy’s well fucked face pressed against his crotch filling her lungs with his smell as she gained back her breath.
Once she had back her breath he leaned back on the couch, putting his arms over the back of it and said, “Get back to sucking whore, and take it to the base.”
She complied by first nuzzling his cock, then extending her tongue and giving it a long lick on her way back to the top. When she got to the tip she opened her mouth and started slowly taking his member back into her, only gagging a little as it went into her abused throat. He thought that she was taking too long though and decided to give her a hand, putting his hand on her head he pushed her head down quickly till she was where he stopped, and he let her go to take the last bit of his cock on her own.
Talking to her as she went down he said, “I should do this more often. Maybe we say fuck the whole ‘tea thing’ and instead I come over to fuck your throat raw instead, not like you have much say in the matter anyway.” Fluttershy didn’t respond and just kept taking more of his cock into her throat, tears in her eyes as Anon smugly watched her.
Finally though, she was able to take all of his cock into her throat, with her nose pressed against his crotch and lips wrapped around the base of his shaft, leaving a lipstick mark behind to show she had taken it all. After resting a second at the base she started pulling the cock out of her throat, her tight walls massaged his shaft as she went. Finally, with a pop Anon’s cock was freed from her throat and he patted her head while looking at what he had done to her, her face was truly ruined now with ruffled up hair, smeared makeup and lipstick, mascara running down her face, with her mouth open as she panted from lack of air, his cock throbbed at the sight. Taking his hand off her head, he then gestured for her to stand up and turn around, obeying him she did, giving him free access to her flanks.
“Here’s a reward for being such a good little harlot,” he said, before swatting her cheeks.
He spanked her soft round butt, feeling his hand pushing her flesh in with each contact and jiggling as he pulled back. Each cheek got ten hard slaps each, and her cutie marks got one too for good measure. Once done, he had her turn back around and sit between his legs. Fresh tears streamed down her face as she sat on her now sore rump, and looked up to Anon.
“Now it’s your turn to do the talking cunt, beg me to finish fucking your worthless throat and this can be over,” he said while rubbing his cock against her face, leaving a trail of pre as it went.
“P-Please fuck my throat until the choker breaks,” Fluttershy said while sobbing.
“Well since you asked so nicely,” he said while using one hand to grab her head, and the other his cock.
He stood up, towering above Fluttershy, her mouth open and eyes shut as she waited for the inevitable. Aiming his dick he plunged down to the root in Shy’s throat her face smushed as he used her face like a fucktoy. Holding her head with both hands he pulled back till only the tip was in her mouth and rammed it back down her throat. Grabbing her head harder he started fucking into her face with gusto, holding her head steady as he ravaged her previously dainty throat. His cock plunging in and out of her, cutting off her air and filling what little she got with his musky scent, degrading her further. As he went her throat started contracting and sucking on him as she tried to get more air in her lungs, but was blocked by his invasive rod, and all it did was cause him more pleasure.
A groan came from anon as he started talking to her, “Take it you fucking pony slut, I bet you’ve been waiting for someone to put you in your place and use you like the whore you are.”
His cock now jackhammering into Fluttershy's throat, the obscene bulge it created running from her mouth almost to her torso. Grabbing hard onto her head one final time, he jammed her into his crotch as he felt his balls start to clench, meanwhile the butter yellow pegasus eyes shot open as the shaft in her throat pulsed hard. With cum rushing up his engorged member it expanded just enough to cause the choker around her throat to snap off, and fall away as the dominant male pumped his seed into the mare, claiming her as his own. She could feel the cum spurting deep into her stomach and started gulping on his cock to coax all the semen out she could. Feeling his orgasm subsiding, Anon pulled his cock out so the last few spurts would land on the already ruined Fluttershy, marking her as his cum dump.
Both of them stayed still for a while, panting and trying to catch their breath, finally Anon moved to help fluttershy get up and sat her down on the couch with him. Together they rested for a bit till Fluttershy started talking.
“Well Mr. big man, you certainly showed this slutty pegasus huh,” she said with a taunting grin.
“Big talk from the person that came up with this whole thing,” he grinned back at her.
“Hey don’t get coy with me Mr., afterall you're gonna be seeing mommy tomorrow isn't that right pet?” she said with a sultry smile.
“Key word there is tomorrow, so that means you still gotta clean up the cum today,” Anon said pointing to the puddle Fluttershy had made rubbing herself off while getting throat fucked.
“Darnit,” she pouted.

			Author's Notes: 
Hey thanks for giving this a read. My editor was Some Leech, go and give him a read.
Also for extra fun you can replace: “P-Please fuck my throat until the choker breaks,”
with: "Fuck my Thrussy Daddy."
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