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		Description

Dunkel Creme is a loving mother, working her hardest to provide for her son but it can be hard being single and raising her colt. She found little time to enjoy time for herself and life stagnated, at least until one day luck took a turn for the mare.
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		One Night Stand



Her eyes slowly opened to the morning sun sneaking into her room between the blinds, letting out a yawn and stretching before getting off the bed. She made her way to the bathroom and started running the shower, giving it time to warm up as she got her morning routine started. Brushing her teeth and hopping into the shower once done, she quickly worked at washing her dark brown coat and cream colored mane. The mare finished in a short time from the practiced routine of it, drying herself off then heads downstairs to start working on breakfast. Dunkel Creme happily gathered the things necessary to make her favorite pancakes, setting the pan on the stove and starting to mix in everything she needed into the bowl before pouring out the first ladle of batter onto the heated pan. The wonderful smell saturated the little home as she worked, drawing her little colt down the stairs.
“Wow, that smells really good Mom!” he said, walking into the kitchen. She chuckles and gives him the first pancake that is done as he pours himself a glass of cranberry juice from the fridge
“Well Pineapple I’m glad you like the smell but they taste even better, specially thanks to the blueberries I picked up from Bramble yesterday,” Dunkle replied, returning to the stove.
He digs in, devouring the pancake with the hunger only a thirteen year old has, speaking with his mouth half full, “Hey Mom, can I have a friend over while you’re at work?”
She gives it a moment of thought before nodding, she trusts her son enough to hang out with his friend. “Of course Pine, though which friend is it?”
The colt gives her an innocent smile. “Bronze Lantern!”
She remembers the colt well, her son’s best friend since they were foals. Dunkel smiles knowing that colt is just as kind and trustworthy as her own son. “Well then you know the usual rules.” He nods and rinses off his plate as she turns off the stove before sitting down with her own pancakes to eat. She takes her time and when done finishes up the dishes before looking to the clock, just on time as always. Dunkel gets her things ready and does her hair up into her usual bun before heading out to work.
Dunkel walked through the streets of Canterlot, a slight hop in her steps as she greeted the usual ponies she passed each day on the way to work, stopping to buy some more berries from Bramble before continuing onwards. The familiar sight of her little candy shop came into view, the small building tucked into the corner between a restaurant and a laundromat. She unlocks the door and enters, the bell over the door chiming and putting a smile on her face. It’s not long before she sets about her work, starting up the small kitchen in the back and working on making new chocolates to replace those she sold or are too old. The beginning hours slip by as she works with a light hum, her fur covered in small flecks of chocolate when she is finally ready to open up for the day. The bell jingled as her first customer entered, a well built stallion who’s expression was of mild concern; a look she had seen many times in many stallions who walked through that door, “Oh somepony forgot something important and needs to make up.”
He looks at the older mare with a bit of confusion before letting out a sigh, “That obvious? Our anniversary is today and I’ve got nothing planned and forgot to get her a gift.”
Dunkel chuckles as she puts together a box of chocolates for the poor stallion, “Well this should help soften the blow, a box of my best white chocolate mint truffles, and if it’s not overstepping I might recommend going to see Miss Marigold over on Mane and pick up some nice flowers to accompany these.” He thanks her and pays before rushing off, leaving her to chuckle and smile again.
Today was slow as an hour passed before her next customers showed, a stallion and mare couple. They didn’t speak much and looked about the small store, the stallion wearing a wide grin while the mare seemed a bit distressed, her face blushed and twitching occasionally. “Excuse me Miss, what kind of sweets would you recommend for my dear fiance?” the stallion had finally spoken, pulling Dunkel’s attention away from the mare
“Oh, well I personally enjoy the hard lemon candies for a nice balance of sweet and sour,” Dunkle replied thoughtfully.
He turns to the mare, “What do you think Prim? Sound good to you?” The mare nods quickly and seems to struggle to keep her mouth closed. That is when Dunkel heard it with the mare closer to the counter next to her coltfriend, a faint buzzing sound that explained why the dressed up mare was having such issues.
The older mare covers her mouth with a hoof to help cover up her smile and giggle, “Oh! Oh my well then I’ll wrap the lemon candies for you and you two can get on your way, don’t need an old nag like me keeping you two busy all day.” She rings them up and they head out, leaving Dunkel embarrassed, even more so when she sees the odd drop of fluid on the floor. She uses the mop in the back to clean it quickly before any others could enter the shop.
The rest of the time at the shop was much more mundane, her usual customers would walk in and chat her up. ‘How’s the weather? Did you see the game? How is your son?’ the last one always her favorite but eventually even her regulars had been done leaving the shop barren. Dunkel thought it was as good a time as any to close up for the day as it was unlikely she would see more customers. She ate the berries she’d gotten from Bramble as she cleaned up shop, putting away things and sweeping the floors before locking the door on the way out. The trip home was a quick one and she had the rest of her day’s plans laid out in mind already. ‘Once I get home I’ll ask the colts what they want for dinner and go pick it up as well as the most recent romance novel to start up. Then just read in bed until I’m good to fall asleep.’ She reached the front door and unlocked it, entering the house a bit quietly, hoping to catch her son and Lantern off guard, only to be surprised by not seeing them in the living room. She could hear their voices from Pine’s room so she crept up quietly. “L-Lantern! That’s amazing. I can’t believe we haven’t done this before!” Dunkel’s smile faded as she heard her son practically shouting as well as the moaning from them both. She didn’t know what she expected as she peeked around the doorway to see the two colts going at each other, she blushed heavily before slinking away. ‘Oh heavens I shouldn’t have come home early!’ She retreated from the house and locked the door before practically galloping from her little house.
Dunkel sat at her table still flustered from seeing her son and his coltfriend, she crossed her hind legs as the waiter brought her another glass of wine. “I can’t believe I walked in on them...I can’t believe how bothered it has me either.” She banished the thoughts from her mind as her food arrived; intent on distracting herself with the meal, she began digging in. Her meal finished but she still couldn’t get rid of the ache she felt between her rear legs. Dunkel let out a sigh before drinking the last of her wine and waving down the waiter for her bill. That was when a well dressed young stallion took a seat across her at the table.
“My, what is such a lovely mare like you doing here all alone? Such a thing should be a crime,” he commented. He was fairly well built, not quite a clydesdale but certainly no slouch, his light blue fur almost shimmering in the light of the restaurant.
“Oh please you flatter me, I’m just an old nag who hasn’t kept herself in shape,” Dunkel said with a slight blush.
He laughed heartily, “Not at all Miss, you’re the most beautiful thing I’ve seen since Celestia herself during the Summer Sun Celebration.”
Her blush deepened as well as the burning between her legs. “S-surely you are just trying to make an old nag feel better.”
He shakes his head, “Not at all, I just happened to see someone else who was alone and wanted to get acquainted, my name is Dapper Venture.”
Dunkel knew it was a bit of a long shot, but it had been such a long time since her husband and he did seem interested. With half a bottle of wine bolstering her confidence she stood. “You sound sincere, so we’ll put that to the test. I am Dunkel Creme.” Her Germane accent sneaking into her words as she drops the bits for the meal on the table and takes the stallion by his tie and walked him outside. “Do you have a place we can go to, or know a decent hotel?” He stuttered and blushed heavily, not quite sure how to respond.
The door to Dapper’s house was practically thrown open as the two were locking lips together, making out feverishly as they entered the house. The trip there proving to light a fire in both of their needs as they learned about each other on the walk there. She bucked the door shut before the two fell to the floor, Dunkel tearing away at his clothes. “It has been far too long since I’ve had a stallion so you’d best know what you’re getting into.”
Dapper’s bold attitude seemed to melt away under the older mare’s enthusiasm, panting as she removed his shirt. “Dunkel...By Celestia you are wonderful.” She pushes down onto him, her lips meeting his as her tongue pushes into his mouth to dance with his while she unbuttons her own shirt before removing her skirt. Dunkel moves position and has her hidden nethers hovering over Dapper’s face as she unzips his pants and tosses them aside before removing his boxers and giving her access to her prize. He was already hardening by the time she kissed the tip, savoring his taste as a bead of pre hit her tongue.
Dapper wasn’t just going to lay back and let Dunkel do all the work as he pulled down her panties to spy her winking marehood. As she licked across his growing shaft he leaned up and gave her vulva a deep lick, basking in her flavor just as she enjoyed his. With his enticing kiss she lowered her flanks onto him, pressing her burning nethers onto his lips, her need clear to him as he pressed his tongue inside her. Dunkel let a moan slip from her before returning his affection, taking the broad tip of his cock into her mouth. She was in heaven as Dapper lapped away at her folds, occasionally giving her clit a nibble, diving the older mare wild while she moved in slow deliberate motions down to his medial ring, occasionally pulling back to lick and kiss the tip. After such a long dry spell it doesn’t take long for Dunkel to be sent over the edge, her marehood spasming around his tongue as she splashes his face with her feminine fluids. She is left panting with the young stallion underneath her with a smile on his face.
“Seems you’re enjoying my company quite a bit Miss Creme, but I don’t think that’s all you had in you. Why don’t we take this to the bedroom and do this properly,” Dapper said, licking the mare’s nectar from his lips.
She stands shakily, body demanding more as she gives him a hoof up. “I hope you’re ready, because I’m nowhere near finished.”
Quickly making their way to her room, Dunkel laid down on the bed, back on the sheets as Dapper spread her hind legs to expose her ample teats. He licked his lips before giving one of them a lick, eliciting a rather loud moan from the mare.
“Seems somepony likes having her teats played with, how naughty for such a respectable mare,” he says, taking one in a hoof and latches his lips around the nipple of the other, leaving her in a writhing mess; Dapper’s marehood winking furiously as she drips on the sheets. He suckled on her teats, playing with them, mashing them together.
“You know Dapper, why don’t we do something more fun with my fillies,” she sighs. He smiles, catching onto what she was talking about, rearing up onto his hind legs he put his stallionhood between her majestic mammaries and pressed them together around his meat.
“You are brilliant Miss Creme.” He began thrusting between her teats, his pre lubricating his movements as he leaked the sticky mess onto her belly. He grunted as he made love to her milk jugs, thrusts becoming a bit more erratic as he got closer. Dunkel feeling his throbbing knew he was about to pop and wrapped her hooves around his cock, helping him along until he peaked and sprayed his hot seed across her belly, some settling on her muzzle, which she licked up happily.
“My my, so much from such a young colt. Though I hope you have enough for at least one more, I’m not in estrus and I want you inside me,” she cooes, pulled him onto the bed and rolled him onto his back before straddling him, her plump marehood rubbing against his cock and coating it in her juices.
“M-miss Creme...Right now I’d do just about anything for you,” Dapper mutters, positioning himself. She gives him a deep kiss before sliding his stallionhood inside of her, the mare’s warmth melting him immediately. Dapper grabs both her flanks in his hooves, grasping her cutie mark on both side as she begins bouncing upon him. The bed creaked beneath them as she rode him harder and with more experience than any mare he’d ever had, the mother mare taking every inch of his sizable member.
“That’s it lovercolt, I want everything you’ve got,” Dunkel groans. Dapper holds her tight as he rolls them over and begins thrusting deeper into her, hilting with every hump. She moans and pants, tongue lolled to the side of her mouth as she is lost in pleasure. His thrusts speed up as he gets close once more, Dunkel shaking as her body gives in to the pleasure. She screams his name as she climaxes, her inner walls clenching down on his cock, milking it for the load he had waiting.
Dapper’s balls churn as he peaks a second time, rope after rope of his hot seed flooding her womb, so much it began gushing out around his cock and pooling on the bed. He collapses atop her and she embraces him tightly, keeping him buried deep inside her as she basked in the afterglow of her first stallion in years. They stay coupled for a while before his softening penis slips out from her as it retracts back to it’s sheath.
“That...was the best thing I’ve experienced in such a long time...But I am going to have to get going, I need to get back to my son and...Give him the birds and bees talk,” Dunkel wheezes, mopping sweat from her forehead.
Dapper frowned momentarily before smiling. “Well, you know where I live if you ever want to do this again.”
She wipes away his mess from her with the sheets before standing to get dressed. “Oh I might have to take you up on that. Until next time Mister Venture.” The older mare made her way out of the house with a big smile as she cantered home. “I think it’s time to get back into the dating game~”

			Author's Notes: 
First attempt at writing let alone clop. I do hope someone out there enjoys it.
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