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		Description

Terra has always been a sweet colt, but as he grew into an adult, he had become a spoiled stallion. Unable to handle it anymore, his mother, Golden Harvest, asked Princess Twilight for help. Twilight’s idea is to have Terra come to therapy, but the therapist in mind is somepony that nopony would expect. But for Terra, it was the best thing that could have happened to him. 
All Characters are of the Legal Age!
Originally from Holocron, taking over it in full as of 8/21/23.
I will alter re-do this and add to it at a later date
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“Terra sweetie?” Golden Harvest called to her son. “Are you awake yet?”
“You know the answer to that.” The young colt replied, though his tone sounded almost sarcastic. “Just  come in…let’s get this over with.”
Opening the door, Golden looked into the dimly lit room. Over the past few years, Terra was being hit with a few small attitude problems. Golden was almost always worried about her son, she wanted him to be happy like he was when he was much younger. But no matter what she tried, it didn’t seem to get a rise out of him. But that didn’t mean she wasn’t going to keep trying. Opening the door fully, Golden showed off she was completely naked. Age had no effect on her body, still as sexy and lucious as it was years ago. Even her large breasts remained unsagged and would make any male to stare.
“What do you think sweetie?” Golden asked, looking to see that while Terra’s massive cock was rising to full attention, the boy’s face remained almost stoic and devoid of joy. Though he was laying back a little, stroking his large dick in front of her. It was a start, but she could go without that arrogant look on his face.
“Well…” Terra grunted, jerking himself. “My cock’s not gonna milk itself, so how about you get your sexy ass over here and suck me off.”
Swaying her way over to her son, Golden dropped to her knees and quickly took hold of Terra’s cock. It wasn’t as hard as his morning wood usually was, but it was still quite impressive. Golden licked her lips and began to run her tongue along the great length; savoring the taste of his musky cock. But even with her gentle touch and delicate licking, Terra’s expression remained the same, even as his cock twitched at Golden’s embrace. Where the colt would take a hand and gently rub his mother’s mane, all there was, was some sex crazed brat that wanted her to do all the work.
“It’s worse than I thought.” Golden thought to herself.
“What’s wrong? My cock too much for you Mum?” Terra chuckled, his vulgar tone showing off his impatience. “How about you do something sexy and use those fat tits of yours. Better on my dick than just flopping around.”
Reluctantly swaying back, Golden took Terra’s cock and pressed it between her large breasts, using the precum and saliva to lube his cock between her breasts as she began to slowly titfuck her son. Once her breasts were wet enough, her speed increased, but not before she took the hard and thick head in her wet and eager mouth. Golden looked at her son as she suckled at the tip, making she he saw how she enjoyed sucking on his morning wood. But his eyes were empty, almost devoid of the pleasure he would normally feel.
“Come on slut.” Terra grunted. “You call that a titfuck? Well, whatever, I guess I’ll just facefuck you. Maybe that’ll keep me hard.”
Feeling a little inadequate, Golden took more and more of Terra’s length inside her mouth, even continuing as the back of her throat was being rubbed against by the thick girth. Pulling back, Golden readjusted herself. This caused her tits to release the cock, but allowed her to reach her arms around Terra’s waist and take more of his length. It was then that Terra finally placed his hands over the back of Golden’s head. But just as quickly as he had placed his hands, had Terra thrusted his cock in his mother’s mouth. No warning, no care if she was ready. He simply rammed his cock in and out; showing no concern if she could breath.
“Fuck yeah, that’s better you slutty cunt!” Terra grunted, groaning as he humped against his mother’s face. “I’m cumming whore, take my hot load!”
Terra roared as he released his thick load of cum in Golden’s mouth, puffing her cheeks and forcing her to swallow it all. Golden gagged for a moment, struggling to pull herself off Terra’s dick before her released her head. Golden pulled herself off and started coughing on the spunk, ignoring as Terra released a second load all over her face. In the past, Terra would’ve been cute, or happy his mother would suck him off. But all that shown in his eyes was disappointment.
“Really?” Terra shrugged his shoulders. “One facefuck and you’re tired. Forget it, I’ll just go to Spoiled. That old whore was begging for my dick yesterday anyway.” Terra then grabbed what clothing he could and stormed off, leaving Golden still on her knees.

“I don’t know what happened to him!” Golden cried over the phone, wiping the last of the cum off her face, not even bothering to have a lick. “When he was younger, he was so sweet and innocent, and he would make love with such passion. Now...now all he does is fuck like I’m some used up toy.” Golden took another blow of a tissue before continuing. “I don’t know what I did wrong.”
“Well…” Replied a voice that could only belong to Princess Twilight Sparkle. “It sounds like Terra is going through a rebellious teen stage. It should pass with time.”
“That doesn’t make it any better.” Golden replied. “I know I could just say no to sex, but we both know his balls swell and it hurts him. Ever since puberty hit, his need to be milked nearly tripled and with how he treats me, I don’t know what to do!”
“I might have a suggestion.” Twilight answered, a plan formulating in her mind. “Maybe Terra needs to talk to a counselor, I happen to know somepony who may be able to help you.”
“A counselor?!” Golden gasped, shocked how far Terra had fallen. “A-are you such he really needs it?”
“He basically faceraped you.” Twilight replied harshly and bluntly. “I think he might need some help.”
“You...have a good point.” Golden reluctantly agreed. “I just want my baby to be the sweetie he was before.”
“I can’t promise that.” Twilight replied. “But my friend can at least stir him back on the right path.”
“O-okay. Let’s do it.” Golden nodded. “Who is this friend.”

“This is bullshit Mum!” Terra groaned in frustration as he followed behind his mother. “Why do I have to see some stupid ass counselor?”
“Because Princess Twilight believes it could help you with your...stress…” Golden replied, unable to admit Terra was the problem. “Just try to go to one meeting...please?”
“Ugh...fine...one meeting, but you owe me!” Terra nodded, smacking his mother’s ass as he spoke. “You and Twislut owe me both your cunts for this.”
Golden didn’t reply, she only used her strength to hold back her tears. This was not the child she raised, and she only hoped this would work. Arriving at the Castle of Friendship, the two made their way through the main halls and down towards their destination; the Friendship Council Room. Knocking on the door, a stern sounding voice called back, beckoning the pair to enter the room. Opening the door, both Golden and Terra saw a purple unicorn mare leaning against the table. She ran some of her fingers through her redish purple mane, showing her broken unicorn horn that sparked a light blue sparks.
“Ah, Golden Harvest and Terra right?” The mare asked, turning to the pair. “Thank you for coming, my name is Tempest Shadow and Twilight told me there was a small problem.”
While Golden was nodding her head, Terra’s eyes locked on Tempest’s body. Her body was not as curvaceous as the mares he would usually be turned on by. Instead, Tempest was more petite and toned. It was like Rainbow Dash’s body but with far more visible toned muscles. Her attire consisted of a tight looking pair of black, short spats, hugging at her sexy flank, as well as a rather short black sport’s bra. Terra’s eyes danced around Tempest’s chest, seeing how her, what could be pierced, nipples poked at the fabric.
“Let me get a look at you.” Tempest said, approaching Terra, who for the first time in a long time, took a step back and hid a little behind his mother; much to Golden’s surprise. But this display was all that Tempest needed to see. “Ahh yes, don’t worry Golden, I can handle it from here. But I would like some one on one time with young Terra here for this session.”
“Are you sure that’s okay?” Golden asked, almost certain this would just end in sex. “Shouldn’t I be here at least on the first visit?”
“Normally yes, but Terra is a special case and there may be some things he may not be comfortable sharing with you around.” Tempest explained. “Don’t worry ma’am, I’m sure I can handle him.”
“S-sure, okay.” Golden reluctantly nodded, stepping away from Terra and towards the door. “Be good and honest with her Terra.” Terra gave no reply, only stared at Tempest, his eyes never leaving her as he seemed to visually devour her. “I’ll be back in an hour.”
“Very good.” Tempest commented, leaning back against the table as Golden left. “Now then, find a seat, get comfortable, and let’s get started.”
“Tch, whatever.” Terra replied, sitting in Pinkie’s seat, kicking up his legs on the table, arms crossed over his chest. Despite how shy he was earlier, the pony tried to bring back his previous attitude. “Let me guess, you want me to talk about how much i think life sucks and that somehow will fix everything?”
“Not at all.” Tempest replied, unfazed by Terra’s attempt. “What we’re going to do is-”
“Look, I get it, you want to help.” Terra smugly interrupted, trying to stare down Tempest. “We both know how this’ll end. You try to hold it back, but like every mare in Equestria, you just want an excuse to suck my dick. So let’s cut the crap and fuck already.”
“I see. In that case.” Tempest sighed, now standing over Terra; her eyes glaring like an angry beast. Reaching down, she grabbed at Terra’s shirt, lifting him effortlessly with one arm; much to the stallion’s shock. “Twilight said something about you having the biggest dick in Equestria. And at first, I was a tad curious. But she also mentioned you’ve become some arrogant brat so I don’t think you deserve being pleasured.”
“W-wait, you don’t understand.” Terra stumbled about his words. He’s been told no before, but when he explains himself, the mare usually agrees. Not that he cared, he wanted to make Tempest feel obligated to fuck so he can use her. “I-If I don’t, then-”
“Then your balls fill up to quickly and it hurts a lot.” Tempest finished Terra’s statement, which send a small shiver of shock down his spine. “Twilight told me everything, especially how you and Golden did everything to keep that part a secret, and why should I care? Even how you have a few mares who are willing to come to help you out, why should I care? You think I’m some cheap whore that’ll pleasure you because I feel sorry for you? Pathetic.”
“I never asked to be pitied!” Terra shouted, a small bit of tears coming from his eyes. “I never asked to have a cock and balls like these.”
“Ah ha, there we go.” Tempest nodded, slowly putting Terra back down in the seat, backing a little away and resuming her position against the table. “Now, tell me more about this. I was under the impression you enjoyed having any mare you wanted. Using your affliction to get anypony to fuck you.”
“When I was younger sure.” Terra replied, sniffling his tears as he spoke. “But ever since I got older, my balls hurt almost all the time, even after cumming.”
“Oh?” Tempest replied, raising an eyebrow. “But you came here with such a boastful attitude. Now you’re crying like a little filly.” Terra didn’t say anything, only pouted and looked away as another tear rolled down his cheek. “I see, I see. I think I understand where this is going.” Moving over closer to him, Tempest stared into his timid eyes. “I think we’ll make excellent progress together.”

It had been a year now since that meeting. Terra skipped his way down Ponyville’s dirt ground, his legs carrying him to a certain house that rested a small way from town. As he moved, his mind raced back to the past year. How thankful he was, and of course, how happy he was now. A small box hugged at his chest in his jacket pocket as he picked up speed. Within minutes, he had reached the house. It was not as rustic as the other houses in Ponyville, but was made more in the appearance of a stone house. Brick and mortar made up the walls rather than wood, but it sported a well designed wooden roof. Eager, Terra knocked at the door, but there was no response. Nervous Terra knocked again, but the faint sound of steps approaching the door perked him up.
“I’m coming.” Tempest responded, opening the door, revealing that she was wearing what appeared to be little more than a long and fluffy purple bathrobe, the state of her wet mane meant she had just left the shower. “Oh! Terra, how are you? Come in, come in.”
Terra blushed but followed her inside. The interior of the house was an interesting sight. It held little resemblance to the houses in town. The layout resembled an old-timey home Terra once read about in one of Button Lad’s comics. Even the walls were adorned with what looked to be swords, spears, and shields. But Terra’s eyes quickly moved back to Tempest’s hot and tight-looking ass. Terra licked his lips as he could only imagine how it must feel in that sexy plot. But before he could pop a boner, Tempest turned and sat in the nearby chair.
“Please, have a seat.” Tempest gestured towards her large couch. Terra practically sank in the soft cushion. Leaning back in her chair, her relaxed body caused some of the robe to come undone, showing Terra a small bit of cleavage from her petite breasts. “So, what brings you so early? You weren’t supposed to come for a couple more hours. I wasn’t even ready to dry my mane.”
“I think you look great.” Terra warmly smiled, then shook his head back to his original thoughts. “Anyway, I just couldn’t wait. I just wanted to thank you for everything you did for me.”
Terra started mentioning the past year, all Tempest did to help him. Within that time, Terra had become much kinder, back to when he was younger. He was able to get all his frustrations off his chest, He even managed to apologize to not just his mother, but the other mares he had been taking advantage of and being so rude to over the years. He was grateful to Tempest, so much so that over the year, Terra had developed a bit of a crush on the older mare. But today would be the day, it was Hearts and Hooves Day and Terra was going to confess.
“That’s sweet of you.” Tempest smiled.
“T-there’s more to it.” Terra stuttered nervously, reaching for the box in his pocket. “I-I-I was wondering...do you have any plans for today?”
“Today?” Tempest asked, then it came to her. “Oh, you mean Hearts and Hooves Day? Oh no, not really. Why do you ask?”
“I-I-I just wanted to ask…” Terra nervously pulled the small box out, showing it to Tempest. “W-w-w-would you be my Special Somepony for Hearts and Hooves Day?” Tempest stared at the box for a moment, curious what it was, but even more surprised by Terra’s confession.
“Are you sure?” Tempest asked, running her hands down her sides. “I mean, I am much older than you, nearly twice your age. Are you sure an old mare like me is worth it?”
“Absolutely!” Terra shouted nervously, a scarlet blush running across his face. “I’ve always wanted to confess to you since the end of our first session. I wanted to tell you how much I wanted to be with you. So please, be my Special Somepony!”
“I see.” Tempest replied, reaching to take the box. Opening it, her eyes sparkled at the gift. It was a choker necklace with a dazzling light blue gemstone. “It’s beautiful.”
“It...it reminded me of how amazing the sparks from your horn are.” Terra confessed. “They’re so captivating and I couldn’t help finding a stone to match their beauty.”
“You really thought this over haven’t you?” Tempest asked, looking at how Terra nodded to her question. “I’ve never had a Special Somepony before, but you really want me to be yours?” Terra nodded again. Leaning forward, Tempest rubbed her fingers at the stallion’s chin. Closer, Tempest whispered in Terra’s ear. “Prove it.”
Before Terra could finish a blink, Tempest pushed herself forward pushing him against her couch as she pressed her lips against his. Terra’s eyes shot wide open as he felt not only Tempest’s soft lips against his, but how her tongue had forced its way in his unexpecting mouth. Tempest moaned in Terra’s mouth, rubbing her hands against his chest. Even going so far as to reach it under his shirt to get a better feel for his soft body. He offered no resistance, only moaned back in her mouth as he reached around and grabbed at her robes; nearly tearing it off her naked and damp body. But just as quickly as she started, Tempest released her hold and shifted away from Terra, letting him look at her slim and naked body.
“I think that broke the ice.” Tempest giggled, wiping her mouth with her arm. “So how about we skip the date and go straight to the fucking?” Terra only nodded like an eager schoolcolt, his eyes staring Tempest’s body up and down as she swayed herself in front of him. Tempest only smirked as she put on her new choker necklace. “That is, if you think you can handle it.”
Terra stared for a moment, but only a moment. Quickly, he threw his jacket off, landing it on the floor, but just as he reached for his shirt, Tempest stopped him, grabbing at the shirt instead. Leaning in for another kiss, Tempest pulled the shirt up while kissing Terra’s lips, letting her tongue slide in from time to time. Terra didn’t mind, in fact, he was getting harder and harder with every passing second. Pulling at the shirt, Tempest then ran her hands down the stallion’s chest, guiding them down to his pants, which she easily undid and started pulling down.
“Well...I wasn’t expecting that.” Tempest commented, seeing Terra’s underwear. The underwear itself was a strange color, but it was the utter lack of bulge that confused her. “Where is it?”
“Oh, yeah. Just take off the underwear.” Terra instructed with a smile. “You’ll love this.”
“Let’s find out.” Tempest giggled, pulling down the elastic waist, only to quickly tilt her head to the side to dodge the massive cock from smacking her on the mouth. “Well then, that was a surprise.”
“Yeah, Twilight made them for me.” Terra explained, watching Tempest finish taking off the rest of his clothes as he explained. “When I was a colt, it was easier to hold it back, but since puberty, it kinda comes and goes as it wishes. So Twilight enchanted all my underwear to soft of conceal everything when it’s on. I don’t understand it much myse-”
“I think that’s enough talking then.” Tempest replied with a smile, pressing her fingers at Terra’s lips. “The only thing I want to hear from you, is how good it feels, and moans.”
Licking her lips, Tempest leaned down and gave Terra’s cockhead a gentle kiss. But this moment lasted only so long before the mare shoved a fourth of the girth in her mouth. Terra was shocked and incredibly turned on by how forward this mare was. With little more than a kiss to moisten his shaft up, she smacked her mouth against it. Terra moaned as he felt his body shiver in delight. Tempest could feel this thick shaft twitching and swelling in her durable mouth, and even let out a muffled giggle as she pushed herself to take more and more of the this length in her mouth.
Tempest reached around Terra’s body, hugging and caressing his back as she pushed harder and harder; struggling but soon taking half of Terra’s length inside her. Her horn sparked in joy as she could feel the sizable cock bulging in her throat, but she only steadied her breathing and continued. Terra, seeing what she was trying to do, placed his hands on her shoulders, angling himself to begin facefucking his new marefriend. Pulling back a little, Terra shoved more of his length in her wet and open mouth. Tempest didn’t resist but rather relaxed as the cock slid over her wet and smooth tongue.
This soon became a small, repeated pattern for the two. Whenever Terra pulled an inch out, Tempest would drool in anticipation for the stallion to ram another three inches in her. Soon enough, another fourth of the length was hitting the back of Tempest’s mouth, but the mare continued, determined to deep throat this massive cock. Terra’s eyes sparkled with sheer pleasure and excitement as he pushed and pulled, humming against Tempest’s mouth with great vigor.
“Fuck, Tempest!” Terra groaned, feeling his hanging balls swelling and churning with the thick cum. “You can’t take all of this so quickly.”
“Oh can’t I?” Tempest mumbled, though it was muffled by the cock in her mouth. “I’ll show you.”
With renewed vigor, Tempest pushed herself harder over Terra’s cock. Soon enough, her snout was close enough to almost touch his waist. The stallion was shocked, how was she able to take his full length so quickly. She had to be either the most durable, or the most stubborn mare he’s ever had. But this tight, vice grip around his shaft only made Terra shiver for more. He couldn’t keep his hands from Tempest’s back, rubbing it as he could feel his orgasm quickly approaching.
“Fuck, Tempest...I’m cumming!” Terra groaned, drooling a little as he felt his balls tighten and his cock swelled; ready to burst out his load.
“Oh no you don’t!” Tempest quickly pulled the full length of Terra’s cock from her mouth and grabbed at a nearby leather cord and tied it around the thick girth, causing the cock to twitch uncontrollably, bleed precum, but Terra was denied his orgasm. He looked at her with confused eyes, but Tempest only giggled playfully. “You didn’t think it would be that easy would you? No, no, no. I wanted to get you close, then keep you there.” Grabbing at the sensitive shaft, Tempest started stroking it delicately. “Because we are gonna have even more fun.”
Turning herself around, Tempest wiggled her tight ass in front of Terra’s shaft, grinding the thick girth along her rear mound. The stallion shook his head in pleasure as he felt himself wanting to cum but the feeling of being denied only added to the euphoric pleasure. Tempest seemed content with only teasing Terra for the moment, but she had underestimated the ram when his switch was flipped. It hadn’t happened in so long, he had almost forgotten what it felt like to be so turned on. But it was too late for him to stop. Terra’s switch had been flipped.
“What’s this?” Tempest asked, feeling Terra’s hands grab at her hips with such aggression, only to grind himself harder against her body. Turning her head back, she could see the look of feral lust in his eyes. “You have such lovely eyes. What else can you show me?”
Pulling back, Terra aligned his cockhead to Tempest wet and tight looking pussy entrance. With nothing more than a primitive grunt, he rammed himself in the mare’s pussy; easily stuffing half his length in her body with just the force of his thrust and how wet she was. Tempest gasped a breathless scream as she felt as though her body was being torn open. But at the same time, she shivered, feeling a pleasure never felt. It wasn’t just the feeling of having the ram who confessed to her fucking her, but how he was now attempting to brutally stuff her with his massive cock.
“Getting a little ahead of yourself.” Tempest commented, turning her head, but it was the sight of Terra’s predator like eyes that made her drip even wetter. “How could I say no to eyes like that. Bring it on stud.”
Terra huffed, taking more air in and out of his lungs as he plunged himself deeper. His hands now grabbing at Tempest’s own wrists, pulling her arms back. This position only allowed Terra to push deeper, soon enough another fourth was pushed in. Tempest could see her own belly bulge from the size of the beast inside her, and yet she knew there was more to it. It was bigger than anything she’s had inside her. Even her biggest toy, the “Ursa Major” could try to match the thickness, but it paled in comparison to the size. It wouldn’t be long before her pussy would shape itself to match Terra’s cock. It would hold onto this shape and want it again and again.
“This is quite...quite a cock you have…” Tempest panted, feeling herself really stretch out from the size being rammed inside her. Terra had made no attempt to hump or pull out; only push forward. “I can’t forget how this cock feels. My pussy’s gonna be messed up until it only fits your dick.” Turning her head back, the mare looked into Terra’s eyes with a dazzling gleam. “I don’t think I’d mind that...but don’t think that means I lost to this cock...this massive, hard, hot, sexy cock.”
Terra roared, finally feeling Tempest was wet enough to shove his full length inside her. Pulling back only an inch, if anything, he pulled on her arms, then pushed his hips against hers hard enough to shake her body as she felt the cock impale her insides. Tempest hiccups a little, air leaving her body as she orgasmed from having her pussy so thoroughly filled. She could feel her inner folds coiling around Terra’s dick like a soaking wet, cock loving slut. And with how deep he was. Tempest didn’t even need to see how big the belly bulge was to know how deep he was. His cockhead wasn’t kissing rather it was making out with Tempest’s cervix. It had busted through and was fucking the inner parts of her womb.
“That’s it you fucking stud!” Tempest moaned, pressing her flank against Terra’s cock. “Try and take my hot cunt!”
Terra began to move in a push and pull motion. Slow, but this was only to keep Tempest’s pussy accustomed to the size. Once that was through, the feral sex beast started to fuck in and out of the mare’s body like a pony possessed. Tempest only moaned louder and matched Terra’s motions as she backed her ass against his cock each each huffing of her panting breath. She could barely form a coherent thought as the cock was grinding hard against her insides, rubbing against her inner folds and causing her sweet spots to quiver in pleasure. But Tempest had the pride of a stubborn mare, she didn’t want to succumb to this amazing dick. And if she was to succumb, she wanted Terra to work for it; to earn it.
“Fuck!” Tempest moaned, swaying her hips as she felt the cock beat against the inner parts of her womb. “I’m cumming all over your cock! Fuck my cunt you sexy bastard!”
Terra huffed and puffed, air burning in his lungs as he fucked Tempest’s body. His numerous orgasms building and building, but being denied their release. His cock swelled to nearly twice its thickness, he wanted to cum so badly, but the restriction on him was keeping his cum in his balls. It was like a volatile mix of sexual passion ready to explode out. Tempest could feel her body giving into the temptation. She wanted to feel all that held back cum burst out in her at once. It was so tempting, all it would take would be a tug and it would all explode inside her.
“Fuck, i want to feel it!” She screamed, freeing one of her hands and started rubbing at Terra’s massive, swollen balls. “Ready to cum, ready to pump me full of that hot spunk!”
Unable to hold back any longer, Tempest pulled at the binding, freeing Terra’s cock and releasing the pent up orgasms all at once. Terra’s mind nearly shattered from the sudden and unrelenting pleasure. Never had he considered doing something like this, but the pain of being held back, followed by the pleasure of the sudden release was indescribable. Tempest screamed as the boiling hot and thick cum punched her insides, filling her womb with the first pump, and then expanding it with the following seven or eight pumps. It was more than any of the few partners she ever had could fill her with; even combined.
Tempest felt her belly bulge and expand, she was almost terrified she’d burst from the pressure. But her body was more durable than even she thought. Soon enough, Tempest’s body had swelled to the point where even a blind pony could tell she was months pregnant, ready to burst out a whole herd. Her eyes rolled by as the pleasure surged through her body, overwhelming her senses and setting her pleasure standards impossibly high. There was no way anypony but Terra could make her feel this way again. This feeling made her pussy gush out her slick juices, which only made Terra’s cock pump another thick load.
“Aww fuck! Aww fuck! Aww fuck!” Tempest panted, her legs giving out, causing her to drop to the ground. The motion of her body caused Terra’s half limp and spent cock to flop out, spurting a little more cum all over her back. The sudden lack of thick cock inside her even caused some of the thick spunk to gush out, pooling under her exhausted body. “That was...amazing…”
“It...was…” Terra panted, regaining his sanity and leaning back on the couch, sweat pouring down his body as he stared at his handiwork. “There’s so much...cum in you...your insides...are all a steamy white...”
“There’s no doubt about it.” Tempest said, rubbing her bloated belly. “There’s no way I’m not pregnant after all of this.” She cooed at the warmth deep inside her. “I can feel your sperm knocking up my eggs. It feels so good.” Looking back at Terra, her eyes sparkled with a loving glow. “Happy Hearts and Hooves Day.”
“Happy Hearts and Hooves Day.” Terra replied, feeling his cock swell a little knowing that he just knocked Tempest up. “Wanna go again?”
“In a bit, let me catch my breath.” Tempest teased, wiggling her cum filled cunt. “Then we’ll see if you can handle another round, stud.”
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