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		Description

WARNING: This story will contain HEAVY SPOILERS for the My Little Pony Movie. If you haven't watched it yet and intend to, I'd recommend avoiding the first chapter or reading the summery included at the top, and there will be light spoilers in the second chapter and description (though nothing you couldn't determine by watching the trailer really).

~

Songbird Serenade has just written a song inspired by her experience with the Storm King, and finished a concert in Ponyville. Now all she wants is to be with the mare most close to her, her marefriend Coloratura. But not everything is quite as simple as that, leading to 'Rara' and Songbird sharing one hay of a heated evening together.

~
Contains: a romantic F/F (lesbian) relationship, very sexual conversations/dirty talk, lots of making out/tongues, lots of soft love biting and roughhousing before sex, references to futa/herm (mare with male parts) but none actually present, two mares in heat,  anatomically correct, including clitoral winking and teats cunnilingus, light domination, including extensive teasing, multiple orgasms (orgasm chains), brief impregnation play, vaginal sex with dildo, anal sex with dildo, tribbing/tribadism (vaginal grinding/scissoring) with a double-ended dildo involved,  and lots and lots of mare cum! Sound fun to you? Sounds fun to me!
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FINAL WARNING: This chapter will contain heavy spoilers for the My Little Pony Movie. If you haven't watched it yet and intend to, I'd recommend avoiding this story until you have. The rest of the story past the first chapter will be light spoiler, save Songbird Serenade's design and personality. That being said, enjoy the story!

MOVIE-SPOILERLESS SUMMERY FOR THIS CHAPTER (spoils this chapter instead; if you haven't seen the movie and still want to read this story, read the blacked-out section below instead then go to the next chapter! Spoils for chapter after this point until the next tidle (~)): Songbird Serenade bowed before the crowd as she'd performed her final song for the Friendship Festival late into the evening, leaving the stage to the cheers of the audience long after the sun had set. As she left the stage, she saw Applejack and Coloratura, or known to them as 'Rara', catching up about their past.


Songbird then is noticed by Rara, who passionately kisses her on the lips, earning a surprised look from Applejack, with her getting a grin from Rara when the kiss breaks. Rara explains that they've been dating since the two meet while doing a duo concert, with Rara on piano and backup singer while Songbird was lead singer, then the relationship developed naturally from there.


Applejack dismisses herself as the two cuddle, giving them her congratulations and saying that she was going to go meet up with her five other friends, leaving the two alone. Almost instantly after Applejack's gone, Songbird invites Rara to spend the night at her apartment, and Rara promptly agrees.


Soon after entering and closing the door, Songbird instantly pressed her muzzle to Rara's in a more aggressive kiss, with Rara quickly reciprocating and pushing back. Soon enough, they end up on the couch making out, hooves groping each other as though they hadn't seen each other in years, tongues meeting tongues. After more of this, they end up on the bed, wrestling lightly for dominance, and Rara admits she's in heat, followed by Song doing the same. Song edges, then eats Rara out after extremely extensive oral teasing, Rara borderline cums again, then asks Song to stop licking. Rara soon after produces a rather sizable dildo, Song promising to 'fuck her good with it'. End chapter. 

~



"I can see a rainbow
In your tears as they fall on down
I can see your soul grow
Through the pain as they hit the ground
I can see a rainbow
In your tears as the sun comes out
As the sun comes oooout~"

Songbird Serenade opened her sapphire-blue eyes after finishing her most recently written song, and the final song of the concert, in order to facilitate a smooth landing, soon folding her wings in just as she finished holding the final note. The song was the one she'd come up with while imprisoned by the Storm King, being captured alongside much of the rest of Equestria, and depicting how somepony can shine just as brightly even in the darkest of times. As she finished the last word, she looked through the low-hanging bangs of her two-toned dark Persian blue and light golden mane, looking out on the cheering crowd of Ponyville and hearing their very loud cheers to her performance. 

Songbird used her extremely pale green-furred, indeed nearly white, hoof to subtly wipe sweat from her forehead as well as part her mane some before bowing before the crowd, her backup dancers and musicians bowing as well. As she rose, her eyes landed on Twilight Sparkle and her five closest friends – Applejack, Fluttershy, Pinkie Pie, Rarity, and last but certainly not least Rainbow Dash – who were in the front row, before focusing on the mare who'd been a minion of the Storm King. The mare who had ultimately saved Twilight Sparkle's life and indeed all of Equestria's freedom. The mare who was the inspiration of her latest song, Tempest Shadow.

Songbird left the stage soon after her last lines were sung and final thanks were spoken, the stage's lights going dim, and went to sign autographs and take pictures with her fans. After that was taken care of quite some minutes later, the sun had now set over the horizon and night quickly approaching, the concert having been held in the late evening after the day's events prevented it from being any earlier. 

As she approached the group of her new friends – Twilight and her five closest friends, and Tempest – in the crowd, Songbird quickly saw Coloratura as well and smiled. Songbird was quite familiar with Coloratura's light-aquamarine coat, curly quad-toned indigo and opal mane, and soon met her lighter opal eyes with her own of sapphire while offering a smile. She hadn't been given wings or a horn at birth, her parents both Earth ponies as was she, but that deep inner and outer strength of her tribe had always served her well in her career. Despite also being known as 'Countess' Coloratura – her stage name – to most of Equestria, to Songbird and a select few others particularly close to her, Coloratura was instead affectionately nick-named 'Rara'. 

"Oh hey Songbird, AJ and I were just catching up." Rara said, looking up from Applejack, her foalhood friend, to the new arrival instead. Giving Songbird an eager smile as she approached, as soon as they came within range, Rara met Songbird's lips in a passionate kiss, grinding her chest against hers, Applejack's eyes widening a bit in surprise at the sudden display of affection.

"Oh, uh, Ahm guessin' she is th' pony ya were talkin' about courtin'?" Applejack asked, half-hidden behind her hat in a rare moment of mild embarrassment at the two celebrities' brash affection that was happening only hoofsteps from her.

After the brief kiss, Rara looked over to Applejack, seeing a slightly puzzled expression on her muzzle as well as a ruddy tint in her cheeks. "Ah, sorry, I guess I forgot to mention who that was. Yeah, I'm dating Songbird now, as you can probably tell now." Rara said, seeing a look of understanding come over Applejack's face.

"Oh, Ah get it now." Applejack said, smiling back, "Ah always knew ya preferred mares Rara. Ahm just happy t' see ya finally found somepony after lookin' fer one all th' time ya did."

"Yep, Rara and I met when we performed together about six months ago, and we've been dating since we did that duet concert together in Los Pegasus at the Ritzy Fritz Casino. She was on piano and my backup singer while I was lead singer. After the show we went out and got some coffee together, then the next day we had dinner together, then the relationship developed from there until I finally asked her out on a real date." Songbird explained, getting a nuzzle from Rara in the process, in turn meeting her lips again in a slightly more aggressive, if much shorter, kiss this time.

"Well, Ah'll leave you two lovebugs be then Ah suppose. Ah promised the gals we'd go do somethin' together tonight after th' concert t'...well, t' talk out some problems we had earlier today. Plus ya two look pretty busy anyhoo. Thanks fer the great performance Songbird, an' congrats again on findin' somepony Rara!" Applejack said, giving and getting a farewell wave of the hoof from her old and new friends, before parting ways and subsequently meeting up with her other friends.

The two lovers stood there together and embraced for a while, simply admiring being in the other's presence and feeling their mate against themselves after being apart for so long, before soon breaking the hug. "So, do you have a place to stay here in Canterlot, my little Rara?" Songbird asked, getting a nod from Rara.

"Yeah, I do. Would you like to come over? It's only got one double bed though." Rara explained, only getting a small grin from Songbird.

"Oh, I don't think that should be a problem." Songbird said, giving a rather suggestive smile, taking Rara somewhat by surprise, 

"Oh, ok then. C'mon, follow me. It's just a short walk away." Rara said, before starting to head towards the hotel, secretly thanking her stars that she'd asked, that Rara didn't have to beg her to come over. After all, it was always easier to have help with situations like this instead of trying to go at it alone and Rara was only too glad to have somepony now who could help with such a thing.
~

As they'd walked, Songbird following behind, she could swear that Coloratura had a bit more sway in her hips than usual, her tail swishing quite often as well, occasionally giving her a peek of the gem that lay underneath. For most of the walk though, Rara would also walk beside Song and press her side to the equally-sized Songbird's, giving a soft coo as Songbird draped a wing over her back and held her close as they walked together, Rara shamelessly nuzzling into her side or neck and very rarely breaking contact.

After arriving and checking in at her hotel, Coloratura was shamelessly giving little kisses or nips all over Songbird's face and neck as they walked down the halls, with Songbird glad there was nopony else in the hallways with them to see this given everypony was likely still heading back from the concert. Songbird and Rara had gotten a lead on the crowd, it would seem, and avoided being an embarrassing tabloid headliner thanks to that fact. The two mares soon arrived outside of Rara's penthouse suite, and as soon as Rara had unlocked the door was when Song chose to strike fully. 

Song quickly met her lips with Rara's, brazenly pushing their muzzles and chests together and forcing her love onto her hind hooves with her back pressed against the door, enjoying the surprised squeak she got from her partner. Rara, once she'd recovered from the initial surprise of Song's sudden kiss, with both on their hind hooves only now, pushed back into her lover's muzzle, affirming the kiss and earning a moan from her as she traced her tongue over her lips. Within seconds, Rara felt her mare's lips parting and permitting her inside.

They plowed through the door and stumbled to the couch on their hind hooves only, forehooves wrapped around the other, their muzzles never parting. After countless minutes passed of them simply making out on the couch, grinding against each other, before the two finally looked around. Having not been in the room before, Songbird found that she was offered nothing but the best room possible given her celebrity status. Songbird looked over to the window and saw was the picturesque, curtain-framed sunset over the whole of Ponyville and a distant view of Canterlot through the large glass window, that molten orb sinking slowly behind the far horizon and washing the entire land with an orange hue, the sky ablaze with the vibrant colors of evening. "You know, that view's almost as beautiful as you are." Songbird flirted, getting a bit of a blush from Rara in turn and making the pegasus grin, "Let's head to the bed. It's a lot more comfortable than sharing this tiny couch."

Upon reaching the extra-large, royal-standard bed of her chamber, Coloratura laid with a happy sigh elicited because of the soft, silken sheets now surrounding her, as well as the super-soft bed beneath her, laying on her back with her forehooves bent to her chest and her stifles spread wide in a 'spread-eagle' position; the ultimate position of comfort. Songbird soon joined her and stretched her wings out to full spread beside her, a position of pure comfort for the physically exhausted mare as well after such an energetic concert performance and long day. It wasn't long, though, until Rara squirmed so she was the small spoon in a cuddle, Songbird's forearms wrapped around her alongside her wings, encasing her in a cocoon of warmth, softness, and love.

In their closeness, with her muzzle basically forced into Rara's mane, Song couldn't help but catch a whiff of her bed partner, her sensitive nose flaring a bit with each inhale. Sure, Rara smelled like she always did, smelling of her own natural and unique scent – something Songbird attributed to a combination of cucumbers and roses, alongside the universal scent of 'mare' – as well as her shampoo, but this time there was something...more. That additional natural scent seemed to be masked somehow though; it was like how a perfume masks a bad odor, but not fully so if you're close enough to its source. This, however, was not a bad odor, merely having a deep, heavily-faded musky scent to it. 


"Hey, uh, Rara?" Song asked, prompting Rara to roll over, meeting her eyes with a quizzical expression, "You smell kinda...different. Good different. Is that a new perfume or something?" Such a question wasn't very strange among ponies, who relied more on their sense of smell than many other animals in Equestria who instead relied on sight, indeed able to tell much about a pony and their general health and state of being simply by their scent.

Rara looked away as her cheeks flushed red, clearly being found out. "O-oh...I was kinda hoping you wouldn't notice. it's nothing to worry about." Rara claimed but, as Song looked closer, she could clearly see that Rara was sweating, clearly uncomfortable about something. Deciding to put it by the wayside for now, Song curled up behind her lover again...only to receive a shiver from her, as well as a squirm and whimper. What sounded like a very sexually needing whimper. That hadn't happened before, not since—


"Are you sure something's not the matter? You're acting kinda...strange," Songbird said, before sighing, "but then again, after what we went through today, I'd imagine acting a little strange isn't the worst thing that could happen. You don't need to hide anything from me , if something is the matter. I'm sure I could help."

Rara huffed, squirming more into Song's embrace and soft kisses over her scalp and ears, then was silent for a while before sighing herself. "Yeah, I know you could. Well, it's just...it had to choose today of all days to start," Rara said, her tone one of annoyance, "and while I was in a cage as a prisoner of all times!"

The context clues started coming together now for Songbird – her mare smelling 'different', her physical closeness to her ever since she'd first met up with her after the concert, her saying 'it' had started today, a day in mid-Spring, when most mares were going into—

"Wait, what? You're really...are you in estrus? Really?" Song asked, feeling Rara tense up as that was said, "But I don't smell the scent of a mare in heat? Well...wait, that 'different scent'?" Rara nodded. "That's it? Usually a mare's fertile scent is so pronounced!"

"Pheromone and estrus hormone suppressants," Rara answered, blushing heavily, "I'm surprised you've never heard of them. They're pills or potions made of certain herbs, or certain Unicorn spells they can cast on you, that keep your heat's scent down so you don't have every stallion trying to mount you or get their muzzles under your tail. They're not perfect, but only ponies really, really close to you can smell your pheromones, and only slightly."

"Oh, so that's why I couldn't really tell you're in heat...and why you aren't...well, wet." Song replied, getting a nod from Rara.

"Thing is, they only hide the outward, physical signs when a mare's in heat. They don't help with the itching or burning or...emotional desires."

"Ah I see, so right now..."

"Um...yes. I'm...really hot down there and...craving attention right now."

Songbird felt a shudder go through her as Rara said that. "Rara?"

"Y-yes?"

"You're telling me, your marefriend, that you're in heat. Maybe you...want some help with it, like that time you accidentally put a porno on TV and—"

Rara blushed heavily, thankful she wasn't facing her mare. Sure they'd been dating for a number of months and sure, ponies in general weren't opposed to casual sex during estrus season, so long as the ponies involved weren't doing it in the middle of a street or something equally as rude, and that the mare was using contraceptives or it was two mare 'heat buddies'...but that event was a complete accident! "T-That was an accident!" Rara groaned, her face once more flushing red. 

"Hush now, don't you remember what seeing that had led to? You just couldn't stand your earth-pony desires and practically begged me to eat you out right there on the couch. It led to a rather nice night too. I think we each got, like, six or so orgasms?" Songbird asked, softly kissing along her ears and feeling them flick in response. "Just like our other times being intimate, I want this, I promise." Song squeezed Rara a bit tighter, getting a small squeak from her." 

Rara was still nervous. "Are you really sure?"

"Yeah, I am, and seems like you really do want it too."

"I...I can smell you too..." Rara said, her nostrils flared a bit at her marefriend's lightly tangy scent of arousal, like a fresh orange's zest mixed with the obvious scent of horny mare, "I guess that us making out made you wet too?"

"Well, that and another reason, but yeah I am quite horny too."

"Wanna, um, wanna do something about that?"

Hungry lips pressed to hers as Song's tongue wormed its way into Rara's mouth, her finding no resistance as her tongue was welcomed into her mare's mouth, the other squirming and licking against hers as both released quiet moans of pleasure. After the kiss broke minutes later, Song trailed kisses down Rara's neck, making her press back into her in encouragement, giving soft moans as she did. Rara yelped as, after the kisses ended a while later, she felt a dull pain in her neck from where Songbird had softly bit her. She yelped again as she felt it again on her cheek, then moaned as she felt the final one end on her ear and held there, Rara's ear twitching madly between her teeth as she gently ground it between her dull incisors. "S-Song~!" Rara moaned out, her estrus hormones making her twice as sensitive to touch as she normally was, her ears being an especially sensitive place of hers.

Before she knew what had happened, Song found herself pinned on her back on the bed beneath the larger Rara and felt her lips being met again. Songbird forcefully kissed her and ground their chests together, Rara giving off a rapid string of dissatisfied moans, the kisses making the feelings in her lower belly now burn with need. Rara also gave a series of nips of her own on Songbird's neck and collarbones, earning a few yelps and moans from her as well.

"R-Rara?" Songbird whined after Song stopped her rapid nips and kisses.

"Y-yes, my Birdy?"

"I already said yes. I...I really wanna have sex now..." Song said, her voice much more sultry now, "...I'm in heat too. Have been all day. Even though I was captured and imprisoned, all I could think about in that cage was of you. How much I love you. How much I want to rut the hay out of you..." Song admitted gruffly, and as though those words lit a fire in her, Rara growled as she heard her mare was in heat too.

"Birdy, why didn't you tell me earlier?! You must be so h-horny too!"

"Mmm...I am...like I know you are." Song whimpered, her own lower belly feeling like it was an inferno now, unpleasant need burning and tingling in her womb and pussy, "This one's...a really bad one too."

"Yeah...I...I need you Birdy!" Rara said as she squirmed, feeling just how wet she was with her arousal, the anticipation nearly killing her. She already felt her inner core burning, the passion she felt for Songbird making her so badly want to do this with her lover, feeling her clit bulging out slightly as she winked steadily to her mate.

"You...have no idea how sexy you are...needing me so badly like this..." Songbird cooed, seeing her partner's clit winking rapidly, with that instinctive invitation to breed her only turning her on even further.

"Oh...I have some idea..." Rara said, smirking back to her sexy marefriend, "I can smell just how you're feeling too..."

Songbird could indeed smell her own, more spicy arousal meeting and mixing with Rara's, their scents mixing to make cucumbers and roses mixed with light cinnamon from Songbird, along with the unmistakable musk of mares in heat. Songbird meanwhile could feel her own vulva winking under her tail, biting her lower lip nearly hard enough to make it bleed as she took in the sexy scene her lover presented her. She wanted her. She wanted her so badly.

"Well, what're you waiting for? Come get me!"

With that, Songbird got off the bed and nearly pounced on her mare, getting a deep moan from the other mare, pinning her beneath her. "Ooooh yeah!" Rara cooed out, feeling hooves roam over her back, making her shudder in anticipation. Each touch was like electric for Rara, her arousal from her heat making her crave the touch of her love, each touch or rub making her give a quiet squeak or shuddering breath in reaction, pushing up eagerly against the exploring hoof.

"...and you called me eager last time?" Songbird teased back, letting her hooves trail down the curve of Rara's back, before ending up on her rump. As an Earth Pony, Rara's naturally thick, muscular flank was very much appreciated by Songbird, especially since it was attached to the mare she loved, with her own Pegasus rump sleek and muscular instead. Even in the dim light of the evening's setting sun, she could see how in the sun's dying light Rara's deep-purple slit grew deeper purple and glistened, telling her just how eager her mate was. "You're sooo wet, hmm?"

Rara simply grinned her sexy grin, her tail swishing, spreading her aroused scent more. "Mmm, w-with a mare as sexy as you as my marefriend, how could I not be wet, even if I weren't in heat?" she asked, before gasping as she felt Songbird's muzzle rubbing on her croup, a surge of pleasure rolling up her spine and making her tail twitch more and flag fully.

Songbird's muzzle moved lower before following the curve of her thigh, then slowly trailing over her slit, ending up right over her mare's clit.

"Oh buuuuck..." Rara stammered out, feeling Songbird's hot breath on her whole crotch, making her clit wink again into her mate's muzzle and driving her arousal even higher.

"So...do I get to pleasure my mare now..." Songbird asked, softly rubbing a hoof over the soaked hood of Rara's clit, earning a squeak from her, "...or should I save her for later?"

Rara was so turned on she could barely stand it. "N-now please." she murmured, so focused on rocking her hips against Songbird's teasing hoof, trying to eek out more stimulation, that she almost whimpered when her partner removed her hoof from her crotch. Rara shuddered, then feeling a warm nose then trailing down her back, then over her croup. 

"Gotta make sure you're nice and ready..." Song cooed, getting a quiet, frustrated moan from Rara, but that was more than made up for as she felt the hot breath on her sex teasing out another wink. Rara then felt both hooves land on either side of her croup, sliding along her Cutie Marks.

"Well now...let's just take a taste then..." Songbird cooed, slowly, painfully slowly, rubbing her tongue along Rara's slit with just the tip, before smacking her lips, "Mmm, delicious as always..."

"H-Hey Songbird?"

"Hmm?"

"It would be...s-so much better if you could...REALLY h-help your mare with your...your muzzle?"

Songbird grinned. "Well, I guess I ...coooould ..." she teased, "...sounds like my mare's nice and ready now." As she adjusted herself, Songbird then bit her flank gently first, then nipping Rara's sensitive croup between her incisors and earning another quiet squeal from her that made Song grin, before she carefully dragged those blunt teeth down her stifles.

Rara meanwhile let out a shallow, drawn-out breath at the sensation, inhaling sharply as the nips dropped to her inner thigh, then moaned softly as Songbird repeated the process with the other leg. "H-Holy Faust you're so mean..." Rara half-growled in frustration and pleasure, receiving a giggle from the other mare.

"Says the mare who teased me for like half an hour last time before even licking me once..." Songbird retorted playfully, before reaching Rara's threshold. Finally unable to take anymore teasing in her completely needing state, Rara rolled over onto her back and spread her legs wide, her tail down and leaving her completely exposed to Songbird. Rara's marehood and anus were a deep purple, her pussy's lips spreading slightly in her arousal, and more so with each wink, to reveal a sliver of pink; her pussy's entrance. 

As her clit winked, Rara felt Songbird's eyes gazing under her tail, with her tail still flagged out of the way and hiding nothing from her lover. Once more she felt hot breath washing over her soaked lips, making her shudder heavily. "Q-quit teasing!" Rara whined, her clit winking a few times, trying to spur her lover into action, "P-please...ugh, you're terrible! P-Please...I'm dying here! This heat's a horrible one!"

"Oh, alright..."

Rara let out a deep moan as she felt something wet and very warm suddenly trail up from her largish teats, past the curve that hid her clit, and along her slit until just short of her plothole. She moaned deeply as Songbird repeated the motion in reverse while gently holding her flank in place with one hoof on either stifle, slowly licking between her marefriend's legs as she held her gaze, their eyes never parting.

Rara was in bliss as she felt her marefriend finally eating her out, her clit winking steadily as she felt lovely tingles of relief rolling throughout her, Songbird's tongue wide enough to cover her whole sex in one lick. "Oh Celestia~!" Rara moaned out, feeling as Songbird's grip on her grew tighter, her tongue's pressure against her slippery petals increasing.

Songbird meanwhile was enjoying the lightly spicy and tangy flavor and slick feeling of her fillyfriend's fluids in her mouth, the equally tasty and lightly musky scent of her all she could smell with her nose pressed so close to the source, as well as the oh-so-pleasured moans of Rara echoing in her ears. She felt her own slit swollen and growing hotter at the sounds of her mate's pleasure, thick streams of fluids starting to trail down her own legs and her own clit slowly winking as her tail flagged and veered off to the side, an invitation for a stallion that wasn't there as she pleasured her marefriend.

Rara helplessly grasped a pillow with both hooves as Songbird's licks grew more intense, more and more frequently targeting her winking pleasure nub, until finally she felt it slip inside. Rara moaned deeply into the pillow as she bit it, coping as well as she could as her back leg trembled, a huge wave of pleasure rolling through her as she felt her lover's tongue slowly worming deeper inside her, her vaginal muscles twitching and contracting, inviting her deeper.

"Oh f-fucking Luna's tits!" Rara cried out, feeling the wet, warm, and delightfully flexible tongue going deep inside of her, hearing the wet, lewd suckling sounds Songbird was making as she licked and kissed her pussy's lips, almost like she was Prench-kissing with her vagina.

"Heh..." Songbird grunted in amusement, her eyes cinched in a smile as she looked up to Rara, seeing her eyes sealed as she bit the pillow, gentle tremors going through her body already. Rara really was needing, and Songbird was only too happy to pleasure her. As she kept licking inside her ringing around her pussy in swirling circles, Song languidly angled her tongue upwards into the anterior wall of her passage, wriggling it around, before hearing a louder cry from Rara as she touched a specific, more spongy spot.

There it is... Song thought with a confident smirk, before continuing to lick her mare's G-spot.

Rara cried out as she felt a huge spike of tingles go through her, then another, and another, making her mind go numb to anything but pure pleasure as she started to grind her hips against the muzzle so pleasing her. After only a small number of seconds of this intense treatment, however, Song stopped licking.

"H-Huh?" Rara asked, the lust slowly dislodging from itself from her, alongside Songbird's tongue, and the intense sensations suddenly stopped, "Why'd you stop? That was just getting REALLY good!"

Instead of answering, Song chuckled, before laying on her belly on the bed to face her lover, kissing her on the nose then lips, then kissing down Rara's neck, getting pleased groans from her the whole time. "O-Oh...I get a few moment's relief...then more teasing huh?" Rara huffed, though she couldn't deny she loved being teased like this. It always made the end result just that much more explosive when it did come. When she did come.

As she trailed lower and lower still, Rara squirming the whole time, Song soon met her lower belly just short of her teats. Looking up to Rara and getting another very eager nod, with her knowing that her love was watching everything she was doing through her own spread legs, Songbird quickly took the nipple of her right breast into her mouth. Getting a loud moan and grind of the hips from Rara, Song continued to circle her tongue over the hardening aureola, hearing her mate's pleasured sounds even from such light stimulation, before trailing between the small valley between her teats with her tongue and latching on to the other nipple. 

Song continued suckling like a newborn foal on Rara's teats, alternating between them, before she felt a hoof being placed softly on her head even as she was quivering in anticipation. "P-Please, I...I can't...I'm so horny...I need you to l-lick my pussy more now. Please..." Rara begged, her tone rivaling that of a dying mare seeking aide, feeling like her loins and belly were on fire now; so aroused she was literally aching for attention. She felt her clit constantly winking, each one making a quiet, wet sound given just how utterly soaked she felt she was.

"Ok my little Rara...alright, I'm sorry. Let me take care of you..." Song said as she realized that she'd pushed her mare to the boundaries of her threshold of teasing, moving so her muzzle was aligned with her lover's very swollen, gently-sloped deep-purple pussy. She saw it and the surrounding fur were utterly drenched in her translucent off-white love fluids, the bed beneath just as soaked. She saw how it so gently curved upwards towards her mare's teats, knowing that within it lay the most sensitive part of her mate. As if to confirm such, Rara's deep-pink clit winked out, a flash of Rara's sexy, equally deep-pink entrance revealed for but a moment until her large, heart-shaped clitoris hid back away, only to peak out again within a second. Song noted that if she was winking and leaking this much, she had estrus bad, just as she'd said, and once more regretted teasing her so much.

Rara moaned deeply as Song slowly lapped over her glistening mare-petals, a back leg kicking at the intense feelings of pleasure that simple lick gave her, her clit instantly reciprocating with a wink. Song was quick to react, her tongue instantly slathering the hard little nub with a lick, Rara replying with a quiet yelp, her muzzle now hidden behind her hooves as she struggled to restrain the whimpers and moans now streaming from her, only her eyes up visible from above her hooves.

"W-wait..." Rara said a few minutes of being eaten out later, savoring the pleasure but feeling her orgasm no closer than when she'd started, before squirming over to her bedside table when Song indeed stopped. "N-not that I don't want to feel your wonderful tongue more, but...I need something more." Reaching over with her mouth to open a drawer and reaching inside, Rara fished around for a bit, before bringing her head back up with something in her mouth, held like a dog would a bone. Something that very much caught Songbird's attention, her own marehood heating up more at the sight. 

"That's...that's a big cock." 

Indeed, it was a big cock held in the maw of Rara, a large pink and black mottled silicone dildo that measured at least fourteen inches long and two in girth; the size of a VERY well-endowed stallion. "Yeah, well...you know how us earth ponies get when we're in heat..." Rara said, blushing heavily now.

"Mmm, and you have good taste in size. Mine's just a pinch longer though. XXL model." Song admitted, that very personal admission making Rara blush even deeper, "So, does my mare wanna sate her heat now?"

"Y-yes please..."

"You got a harness for that?"

"Y-yeah, it's in the drawer here..."

"Get it, we're gonna need it."

"Y-you mean...?"

"Yeah, get it. I'm gonna fuck you good."

	
		Allegro



After so much teasing, Coloratura's muzzle was fishing in the bedside table again quick as Daring Do's whip, soon emerging with a harness in the form of a plastic cup with treading where the dildo she'd previously presented to Songbird would be attached and with elastic bands around it, arranged so the dildo would be tightly underneath the mare just like a stallion's member would be. With some help from her dexterous wings, Song attached the harness onto her crotch just in front of her teats,  attaching the harness so that the fake dick was positioned at the same place it would be on an actual stallion.

"You're gonna get properly rutted tonight. I know you need it, so I'm gonna mount you, and I'm gonna pound you into the mattress, and you're gonna be begging me to keep going!" Song growled in Rara's ear, hearing her whimper as another long bead of her mare-fluid rolled down her flank and onto the bed.

Rara was more than ready, tail down as she winked in invitation. "Please..."

Her wish was soon granted as Song climbed over Rara and mounted her like a stallion would, her forehooves to either side of her on the bed, the head of the pseudo-cock resting on her belly between her teats. "No more teasing..." Song promised, pulling her hips back and quickly pressed the flare of the toy to her lover's petals, rubbing the whole toy up and down between her slit to slick it with her fluids, "...just the satisfaction you deserve." Song pushed her hips forwards, earning a very happy moan from her mare as the toy's thick flare popped inside of her, with Song meanwhile feeling the tight resistance as her mare's pussy tried to squeeze down on the pseudo-cock and draw it further into her needing body.

"Aaaah~" Rara sighed out, her mind thrumming with the relief of finally finding a mate to breed her, satisfaction coming to her as her body thought she was to be taking a stallion's seed soon, though knowing nothing of the sort would happen.Deeper and deeper Rara welcomed her lover's fake stallionhood as it was introduced into her inch by inch with shallow humps, all the while feeling sparks of primal pleasure and relief as she was filled ever fuller, but also something much more emotionally satisfying than that. 

Rara felt her chest swelling with love for her mare, quickly reaching up and meeting her lips with Song's as she was taken while laying on her back, submissive to the other mare as she was being filled up. Soon after, she had been hilted to the medial ring of the toy, Song stopped. "Mmm...I know you don't want me to stop there..." Song cooed out, breaking the kiss, "...so just this once, I won't."

Rara wailed to the ceiling in complete bliss as the rest of the thickest part of the dildo was quickly slammed into her, so slick inside that there was no resistance whatsoever. Meanwhile, she felt as her inner muscles went to work kneading and milking the pseudo-penis, doing her best to bring her 'stallion' to orgasm on instinct and draw his life-giving sperm deep into herself. "F-Fuck yes..." Rara barely squeaked out, pushing back and grinding into the harness's cup, winking into it.

Song heard a very dissatisfied groan from Rara as she pulled her hips back, finding that Rara's vaginal muscles were clamped down hard on the toy, making it that much harder to remove, but enhancing the sensations for the other mare that much more. Making her able to feel every texture the realistically-textured stallionhood had to offer dragging over her walls as every inch of it was withdrawn.
Rara felt ever emptier until only the flare of the toy remained in her, then moaned to the heavens as Song pulled it out to that little bit, only to instantly push it back in, getting into a moderate rhythm despite her mate's tightness, loud schlicks and other wet sounds sounding throughout the room.

"Y-yes! Yes! M-More!" Rara moaned, her forehooves desperately gripping around her marefriend's crest, pulling her down into a tight embrace while her rear legs remained slack, them quivering and kicking slightly with each hilting thrust making her feel so utterly stuffed inside.

"Mmm, if that's what my mare wants..." Songbird cooed out, kissing along her neck the whole time, reveling in sounds of sheer pleasure that the trembling mare beneath her was making. Despite getting no stimulation herself, she felt satisfied in a different way, bringing this kind of relief to her lover making her happy in a completely different way,"...then that's what she'll get."

Immediately after saying that, Songbird's wings started to flap with each forwards thrust, adding force to each, earning a loud 'aah!' from Rara with each. As Rara was an Earth Pony, Song knew she was more inclined towards rough sex, her primal link to the earth making her estrus that much stronger than the other tribes, also making her breeding instincts and lust that much stronger as well. "P-please...please...knock me up..." Rara moaned out, clearly getting into a fantasy as she was being rutted silly, "Use that big ol' cock to give me your foal!"


Songbird simply smiled. This wasn't the first time they'd had this exchange, with Song more than once pretending that she had a real member and pretending to give her mare a child. She knew gaining a virile stallionhood and testes was actually possible for real with magic or a special Zebra potion, but wasn't sure they were ready for a foal just yet. That didn't mean they couldn't pretend though.

"Mmm, you feel how hard I am? I'm gonna knock you up good..." Song replied, getting a hard quiver and moan from Rara in response, "Gonna squirt and squirt all my cum up in you until I can't anymore, until your womb is so full of my hot jizz it'll be impossible for you not to get pregnant...gonna make you my broodmare."

As she heard such dirty talk from her marefriend, Rara felt her pussy's contractions growing more powerful, that ball of tension in her lower belly growing evermore taut, before finally it snapped like a broken piano string when Song hilted particularly hard that last time. Rara quivered and let out a high note that could almost shatter glass as Song found she could no longer move her hips, her mare's inner muscles simply gripping and kneading the toy too hard to move within her as Rara clearly came. 

Rara released several squirts of her off-white marecum, her eyes rolled up and closed, her mouth open in a silent scream of ecstasy as she milked the toy for the seed it couldn't produce, each rippling contraction only adding that much more to her orgasm. Wanting her marefriend to be completely satisfied, Song jerked her hips back and forth despite not being able to move an inch, knowing the dildo was even still stimulating inside her mare and extending her orgasm that much longer. 

Many seconds later, Rara was still cumming, Song frankly amazed how long her mare could hold an orgasm for, thinking she really must have been pent up to have this long of an orgasm! Finally, nearly half a minute later, her inner ministrations on the toy slowed to flutters, her tense expression relaxing into a dopey, happy smile of relief. "Mmm..." Rara moaned softly, her eyes flittering open, "...one of these days...I want that to be real. I want you to have a real cock squirting in me, giving me a real foal as I squeeze around your cum-throbbing cock and bring it all into me. A little piece of you and me, making a filly or colt in me."

"One day, one day." Song promised, now gently holding her mare as she'd rolled them onto their sides now in a spooning position, the pseudo-member still buried deep in Rara's still squeezing pussy and fulfilling her needs for now, "One day I'll ask Twilight for that spell...you'll come home while you're in heat, see me with a big cock, all ready to get you pregnant..."

Rara was smiling at the thought, before easing the dildo out of herself, reticent to let it go as she now felt so empty. She knew she couldn't be unfair to her mare though, knowing she too was in heat and likely needing release. "So, what did you wanna do for your turn?" Rara asked, meanwhile undoing the harness off of Songbird so she could use it on her next.

"Hm..." Song replied, squirming a bit at the sight of Rara now licking her own cum off of the dildo, "...well, I've always been curious about anal..." 
Rara looked a bit nervous at that mention of Songbird requesting anal, the dildo held in her hooves still soaked in her own fluids from her previous, rather satisfying, orgasm. "What? I like trying new things..." Songbird said somewhat defensively, hoping this wasn't pushing their sexual boundaries too far. After all, they'd only done vaginal before.

"Well...if that's what you want, I guess I could do that for you." Rara said, clearly looking somewhat uneasy about the idea of something so...strange to her traditional earth pony views, but for her mate she'd do anything. She couldn't imagine it would be as satisfying as getting a pussy full of dick, but, sliding the harness on, she soon felt the familiar weight of the dildo beneath her, several pounds of pussy-pounding, pleasure-producing pseudo-phallus. 

"So, I wanna be on top." Rara said, instantly seeing a gleam of challenge in Song's eyes.

"Well, what if I said I wanted to be on top?" Song asked back, a challenge of her own presented. Rara saw her wings flitter, her stance slightly widened. Rara responded in kind, readying herself, wiggling her rump a bit and crouching down some, before pouncing. The wrestling that followed, a playful fight for dominance joined by squeals and laughter, mostly consisted of impassioned kisses and nips all over their partner, one trying to pin the other down and mount them, as many of their sex sessions became.

"Ooooh Rara..." Song moaned out as the named mounted her after a while in a standing ponystyle position, with her squirming violently at the feeling of weight of another pony on her back and trying to knock her off, though that sensation of being pinned made her pinned tail flick on her back and clit wink in anticipation. Her legs widened on instinct as she felt the still-warm pseudo-cock jabbing around her rump, Rara poking around to find her target, the firm but gentle grasp around her barrel and Rara's weight soon forcing her into the bed in a face down flank up position. 

"So...?" Rara asked, her superior brawn winning out this time over Song's agility as she pinned her mate down with her chest against the bed and her ass held high, though even she felt this 'fight' was half-hearted on Song's end.

"F-fine, you win. Just fuck me." Song conceded, her pinned tail batted against her mare's flank. As she said that, Song then gave a deep moan as she felt the flat flare press to her vulva before, with a backwards jerk of her own hips, it slid inside.

"That's what I wanted to hear." Rara said with a smirk, Song moaning out in satisfaction as she felt that thick dick traveling deep inside her with little resistance. Her own eager inner muscles' clenching were trying to guide it deeper into her on reflex to the penetration, but she knew it wouldn't stay in there for long, though she was almost tempted to just forget about her earlier request at how instinctively good it felt to have her pussy so full of a pseudo-stallion's cock. She knew this was just to lube up the toy though, to make entering her ponut easier.

After a few thrusts to the hilt, earning more than a few moans from her lover, Rara pulled out completely, it giving a loud schli-pop as the toy's flare was forced out of her tightly clenching passage. Song gave a dissatisfied grunt as she felt that pleasant fullness leave her, instantly feeling empty and wanting to remedy that. "Put...put it up my butt." Song practically begged, and Rara was quick to comply.

It took a few moments of tapping around her rump more, but eventually Rara found Song's tight anus with the tip of the dildo. "You sure about this?" Rara asked, only receiving a nod, before then pushing her hips forwards. It didn't budge. She pushed again. No dice. "I...I think you're too tight there, tighter than even your pussy! I don't wanna hurt you..." 

"I...I don't care if it hurts a bit! Just...just get it in there!" Song grunted, feeling a bit frustrated at being empty. Finally, after a significant amount of her natural lube was spread over her sphincter, the flare of the dildo finally gained access to the super-tight hole. Song yelped a bit at the intense stretching that almost reminded her of her first vaginal experience with a dildo as a filly, slightly painful but better described as just plain uncomfortable. "A-Ah...that feels...so weird having something up there!"

"Did you want me to pull it out?" Rara asked instantly, worried she'd hurt her marefriend.
"No...no. I'm OK. It just...it feels really different to taking it in my vag..." Song replied, "...just...just give me a minute to get used to it." Song felt herself loosening up, her pussy contracting in reaction to the fullness, even if it wasn't her canal getting filled up this time. 

Getting the go-ahead a couple minutes later, Rara kept sliding the toy slowly more into Song, Song meanwhile feeling as that filling hardness went deeper into her rectum. Rara swiftly made more of the dildo disappear into her marefriend's ponut, the pleasured sounds and deep breathing coming from Song letting her know she was quite enjoying it.

Song meanwhile felt even better than she could ever hope to accomplish by herself, the feeling of being mounted and rutted up the ass clearly something she should have tried earlier. Song couldn't speak, in utter bliss as she felt the pseudo-phallus sliding in and out of her asshole, feeling her pussy's fluids streaming down her occasionally-trembling back legs at the indirect stimulation she felt through the thin strip of flash separating the two holes, soaking her rump and the sheets under her further in her arousal. Each hump she now got made Song's body shudder, her mind fuzzy, her breathing staccato; this feeling perfect as she kept rocking her hips back to meet each so-deep push. Each time she could feel the flare pressing deep inside her with each hilting, Rara meanwhile encasing her rump with her stifles each time. 

"Y-you getting close my love?" Rara asked after some time of pure pleasure for Song later as she noticed her lover's already-tight ponut's tighter squeezes making the already hard thrusting even more difficult, the tempo of the pegasus's hips slamming back into the harness growing much more rapid and less steady, her breaths growing heavier. 

Song tried to reply, but instead only gave a deep moan as Rara suddenly shifted the dildo downward, making her give a series of hard squeezes on the toy as it pushed into that super-sensitive place she knew was her G-spot, pressing through that thin strip of flesh separating her rectum from her pussy, and making it start to rub there constantly, sending an electrical sensation up and down her spine and throughout her passage. "I'm gonna make you cum so hard Song. Gonna knock that heat right out of you..." Rara said, a certain resolve in her tone.

As Rara hit that glorious place inside her mate one last time, Song finally gave a high-pitched soprano note into the pillow as she felt the familiar pressure in her belly burst. Her whole body tensed as Rara meanwhile slammed into her very hard a few times before her insides became too tight to move anymore on the last one, leaving her hilted to the harness once more as Rara quickly, roughly met her muzzle with her mare's, their tongues soon meeting as she pushed hers into Song's pleasure-agape mouth.

Song's body very soon after started clamping down on the dildo inside of her as burst after burst of pleasure rushed through her with each clench on that embedded silicone horsecock, her mind going white at the powerful stimulation and much different feeling orgasm; feeling similar yet different to the vaginal ones she'd always felt before. Rara felt her mare's honey squirting onto and flowing like a waterfall down her own legs, seeing her mouth open and eyes sealed as only tiny squeaks came from her now as she was tensed up. Song's hips had sharply arched upward and forced the rod completely inside of her, every inch of it taken in and being roughly massaged now, filling her rectum completely with cock.

Rara's forehooves started rubbing gently onto her mare's barrel as Song stood planted and trembling, ending the tongue-kiss and instead giving kisses along her mate's neck, bringing her down from her high as her hips slowly drew the toy back and forth slowly now, drawing shuddering breaths and coos from the mare beneath her as she worked to sloooowly ebb her off her orgasm.

After a long while of cumming, Song slumped down onto the bed and Song lay gently atop her, Rara remaining lodged inside of Song until she asked her to pull out...which she sensed wouldn't be for quite a while.

	
		Presto, Climax!



After a good few minutes rest and enjoying the feeling of fullness in her bowels from the toy lodged there, Songbird eventually slid it out with some reluctance, Rara removing the harness and setting it all aside for cleanup after they were both satisfied, before rolling to a spooning position.

"So, I was thinking...maybe we could use this next?" Rara asked before fishing into her bedside table again – and pulling out an even larger dildo.

Songbird's eyes widened at the sight of it, it being somewhat thicker and longer than two of her personal toys combined!  Initially Song thought it was only one-ended, before noticing it had two separate flares and medial rings "Heh, wow, you really do like the big ones don't you. That's a twenty incher?" she asked, before stretching out and giving the toy a good looking-over. It was just as detailed as the one they'd just used on each other, pseudo veins all over its surface in linear bumps, the flare's ridges along the flare looking particularly bumpy on this one. 

"It's twenty four inches."

"Even better."

Swiftly, at the sight of something so utterly needed by her, she felt her desires growing hot, winking constantly as the burn in her womb reignited a bit, and her getting an idea as she looked back and saw Rara grinding against the toy already, slipping the flare of it just past her winking vulva's lips. "Rara~," Song said in a falsetto, commanding her mare's attention, "I wanna see why this toy's double-ended." 

That sure earned a sexy bat of the eyes from Rara as Songbird swayed her hips enticingly, most of one end of the dildo sticking just inside of her, held by her powerful vaginal muscles, the rest hanging out of her seemingly as an invitation.

"Gladly." Rara said, giving a confidant grin.

"So..." Songbird started, laying on the bed with her legs spread wide, making herself as accessible as possible, "you just face away from me, then back up against me and that end should slip right inside your pussy."

Rara smiled at the thought. "Well, I kinda wanted to try it another way for my turn. We can do it like that for yours though."

"Oh. OK. Like...what then?"

"Just follow my lead." Rara said, thinking of something she'd seen in a rather...unsavory magazine currently hidden under her mattress.

Moments later, both mares were on their backs, Song laying against the headboard and a pillow and Rara bracing herself up with her forehooves, both of their crotches facing the other's. Rara grabbed the dildo in a hoof, making Songbird moan as she felt it shifting around inside her again as Rara tried to line herself up with it blindly. "Mmm...keep that up and I'll be good," Songbird teased, "back and forth a bit if you could."

"Hey, first time in this position and using a double toy, shut it." Rara huffed half-heartedly, before then giving a gentle gasp as she felt the flare of the still cold silicone end of her toy touch her swollen, tingling lips. As she then shifted backwards, lowering her rump to line it up with the shorter mare's, Rara moaned as she felt the coolness slip inside of her, enjoying it almost as much as when Song was atop her minutes ago, filling her up, the coolness actually helping to soothe her burning passage already.

Slowly Rara slid the toy ever deeper into both of them, coaxing the occasional squeak or moan from her when the toy hit a particularly nice spot. Songbird meanwhile felt as the dildo subtly shifted inside of her, pressing against her cervix as Rara pressed against it, moaning herself from the stimulation so ultimately deep inside of her and hitting a particularly nice spot near the end of her vag. "Mmmm-fuck, I see why other mares like really long double-ended dildos so much now. Hits all the nice spots..." she cooed, feeling as the tip was pressed gently to her cervix shortly after.

Songbird quickly moved her hips forwards and took over, her lightly domineering personality taking over.

Rara gave a quiet cry as she felt the dildo shift inside of her sensitive passage, a tingling surge going through her that reminded her of when she had been pounded into the mattress while Song had mounted her and a pleasant surprise. "Oh Song..." Rara moaned out, instinctively pressing the toy deeper until finally it bottomed out in her, her lower lips kissing Songbird's.

Rara felt as Songbird's clit winked, shuddered heavily upon feeling her clit winking on her own, hers instinctively responding with a wink of its own and making the two nubs kiss. Rara was breathless at that sensation, as she always was when they rubbed pussies like this.

"Mmmm yeah, the kind of kiss only two mares can share huh?" Songbird asked, intentionally making her pleasure button rapidly wink now, earning a moan and shudder from Rara, "Feels great, huh?"

"M-mmmmmm~!" Rara moaned in response, their nubs winking and kissing rapidly, trading blows of pleasure. Songbird then pulled backwards with what little room this position gave her. Rara pushed back almost instantly, unable to stand the feeling of that needed fullness leaving her – only to feel Song's hips jerk back towards her, the toy swiftly introduced again and hitting her cervix with a substantial thump. Rara was speechless at feeling the flare so deep. her mouth agape as Songbird started to rock her hips back and forth as she gripped the toy tightly inside of her. Her own hips ground up and down meanwhile, making Rara's forehooves nearly buckle and make her collapse to the bed at the new yet familiar and utterly wonderful sensations; able to feel the twinges of her mate's inner contractions, feeling each wink subtly transmitted through the toy,   Songbird starting to slowly slide the dildo back into Rara, basically fucking her and being fucked herself in dragon-style*.

"S-soooo gooood!" Rara forced out, feeling her own hips shifting on instinct each time the toy was removed, pushing back and trying to bring it back inside, completely forgetting this was supposed to be her turn 'on top' and in control.

"Mmm, I'll take it you're liking this position?" Song asked, "Is it all you hoped it'd be?"

"Oh yeeeah..." Rara cooed, before her lust-ridden mind finally noticed she was hardly 'on top', "...hey...I thought this was my turn in control..."

"Heh, I took over cuz you weren't doing much, plus I knew you would love this..." Song replied, the dildo squirming a bit as she rapidly squeezed down on it, translating a wiggling sensation to Rara and earning a firm, long clench and squeal from her as it did. 

"F-fine, but I'm taking over now." Rara claimed in a dominent tone, getting a grin and nod from Song, before taking over. As she did so, Rara was careful not to go too deep, judging by Song's sounds and reactions what she enjoyed, not that the months of sex with her hadn't taught her that already. She knew all her mare's preferences, but wanted to make sure she wasn't overdoing things, as she had a few times prior.  After a short while, Rara got into a moderate rhythm, her head light with the pleasure, feeling the squeezing of her lover's passage transmitted through the toy and telling her she was enjoying herself too, alongside the restrained moans coming from her too. 

Rara was in awe at how different yet similar this felt to using a single dildo. She was filled so wonderfully by a thick member, feeling it squirming around in her and sliding in and out, yet she could also feel every time Song's muscles contracted and jerked the dildo slightly. She could feel each time their lower lips met in another kiss, and could look her lover in the eyes while also able to look down and see their crotches joining each time. This was truly something special, and she knew this wouldn't be the last time they used this position. Rara stopped a few times to grind against her lover's pussy, making her wink rapidly in response to the swollen marehood grinding on her own while she was filled full of a thick cock.

Rara could hear the pleasured moans or squeaks from Song and that set her own passion ablaze, the wet squelches or other sounds from their marehoods burning it even hotter. As she looked into her lover's eyes she kept up the rapid rocking of her hips back against Song's, the occasional coo of pleasure sounded from her as she was hilted, that and the look of utter passion in her lidded eyes and the tongue lulling out of her panting mouth proving to Rara that she was loving it. A wing's feather came down to play it tip along Song's clit and, by extension, Rara's, earning a deep moan from both at that new, soft sensation added in 

"F-fuck I love your wings..." Rara huffed out, simply earning an amused smile from Song, though that grin was swiftly wiped from her face as another strong surge of pleasure rode her spine. Rara felt their shared liquid lust drooling down her legs as their sexes met and ground together, before suddenly Song tensed and cried out when Rara rammed the toy into her again, finding herself unable to move the cock again as Song's tunnel held it in a tight squeeze and started its instinctive milking motion, Rara feeling through the toy that her love's foal-tunnel was trembling hard and seemingly trying to pull the 'stallionhood' deeper, clearly having another powerful orgasm as she tried to milk the non-existent sperm out of it. She regretted not getting the squirting version of this toy for the few extra bits now, how good that would feel, knowing she'd probably have to go buy it for the next day's heat-quelling session.

Song let out a half-scream as she came so powerfully, pleasure streaming through her veins and nerves alongside the blood her pounding heart sent out; the heart pounding for love for the mare who'd brought this on for her.

"That's right. Sing for me, by beautiful Songbird." Rara cooed as she felt Song convulsing in her release, feeling her squirming around, Rara meanwhile grinding against her vulva to extend her orgasm as well as she could. Seemingly in reaction, she heard another, full bodied cry this time at the encouragement as she felt Song's clitoral winking with each rapid contraction. Rara moaned herself, her own pussy flush with her lover's orgasming one, feeling the warm orgasmic fluids gushing from her in two quick spurts. Her own crotch grew that much more wet, feeling her mate's clit constantly pressing against her own clit's hood rapidly, as well as enjoying the sensations transmitted by the toy as well. She felt her own clit winking, absolutely loving when they met in another kiss, but knew she wouldn't cum just yet.

Eventually, Songbird came out of her orgasmic state, her climax slowly receding despite Rara's best efforts. "That was...so very nice." Songbird cooed, still looking lovingly into her lover's eyes, love burning hot in them, "Thank you, my love." To her regret, Rara eventually backed up and unpinned her from the headboard, bringing the toy with her, and eventually crawled up to lay beside her love. They kissed passionately, showing just how much they loved each other, and how thankful both were for that experience.

After some rest, her own libido restarting, Song then stood on wobbly legs and went picked up the dildo, only to find it was still inside Rara. She was still grinding against it, making it shift inside of her, but Song merely grinned. "You know, there's a better way than that." Song said, indicating for Rara to stand, "I think it's time for your turn."

Rara only too eagerly pushed back into Songbird as she stood on the bed, finding the dildo with her hooves and once more sliding it in with a moan. Ass to ass was always her favorite to watch other mares do. Time to find out if it felt as good as it looked.

The rest of the night was filled with passionate moans and loving cries of passion, Rara getting her own well deserved orgasms, meanwhile making her marefriend her little songbird, time and time again as well.

Both fell asleep wrapped in each other's arms, chests pressed tightly together as they held each other all night long, promises of more of this to come in the following days something they very much looked forward to: Rara making her little Songbird sing for her and to sing in kind for her.

			Author's Notes: 
* - this is missionary.

So...it's done! Yay for another story down! Sorry for the abrupt ending, but I think it's pretty good as presented anyhow.

This story was commissioned by Sunset_Shimmer83. Thank you again for your commission!

~

I am accepting paid commissions. If you'd like me to write a commission for you, please check my blog post on commissioning me for how to do so.
OR
If you enjoy my writing and would like to show it, please consider buying me a coffee!

Until next time, I'll see you all in the comments section or my next story. Au revoir et à bonne nuit chaque-poney!!!
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