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		Introduction



You were a unicorn stallion living in one of the more privatized sections of Canterlot. It had been a big change ever since those times during the Age of Chaos. Truthfully with your age being what it is, it was hard to tell. Being an immortal unicorn male from back then was something you didn't really expect to happen until you ran afoul of the Spirit of Chaos and Disharmony. What started as a small joke became a tragic set of circumstances that had led to you living through the rest of time in an unaging trance while you watched everypony else around you age and change. 
Regardless, over time you've kept out of the limelight making certain not to make any true connections. There was no need for you to do anything living at random places whenever the mood struck you. A few color changing spells and telekinetically changing your mane and tail into different styles and you were basically another pony. Adding in an extra hat or a piece of clothing and you could stave off changing your name.
Your eyes were a bit tougher and you had to wait until contact lenses were created. From there you had a pair of lenses for every color that would help you hide your amber orange eyes. Luckily, magic had come far enough to give you that chance after five hundred years. A boring stint came where you decided to learn as much as you could about whatever caught your interest. 
The problem came from your Destiny Mark as it was once called, a blazing flame surrounding a cane. You were a mage through and through and regardless of how hard you tried to hide it somepony would recognize the mark and start talking to you about that pony. It was worse when you knew who they were. Still you made a good show and managed to keep up appearances of being a different pony entirely. Besides, Cutie Marks, as they were now called were shared by at least some ponies in the world. It was an easy escape.
Being as long lived as you were you held numerous jobs all detailed in magic of some kind. Charms for house protection, battle mage against the creatures of the world, and private tutor for the spoiled brats of the world.
As the princess of the sun brought peace to the land… your aptitude for jobs started to dwindle. You didn't want to be a guard because an immortal princess meeting an immortal unicorn was a recipe for disaster, at least in your mind. You enjoyed the thrill of being single and the long years had made you prefer the company of single mares looking for a good time.
After a while you wound up moving from city to city every five years on the dot, changing appearances, figuring out a new lifestyle. Regardless it was a bit of a strange thing to continually switch who you were in name, mane and job. The only constant was your mark.
After that you finally found a place. A place where you wouldn't be constantly gawked at… if only because those snobs were pointing their noses so far up their own flanks that you blended in with background.
Still you needed to figure out what to do with your time. All that arcane knowledge and you couldn't exactly go along with any long term job because you had been living for so long already and it would be kind of noticeable to do anything long term.
You had an idea… a poor idea but an idea nonetheless. It took a little work but eventually you managed to get a building through the commission office within Canterlot. It wasn't hard since nowadays there were several reports that Celestia had been staring at the moon almost every night which gave you an opening. It wouldn't have done good to get caught building what you were building.
Thanks to plenty of magic spells you had managed to build an estrus house. Let nopony say that you didn't have your priorities straight. You didn't need other employees and with the constant accumulation of money over the years you were set for at the very least the next four hundred years on tax work. Outfitting it with the front desk you went to work on the back rooms making certain they were up to your standards. There were six separate rooms for both hers and your own pleasure.
The first room was the largest of the lot. This was your special bedroom. You had placed a large king’s bed center of the room with several pillows against the backboard. Around were several tables and plush chairs useful for some of the more intimate positions you had learned over time. You also placed some specialty charms over the room for some extra effects.
The second room held a large jacuzzi styled pool and off to the side was a tub to bathe and a shower in the opposite corner. Things happened more in the shower than the tub and pool combined but you left the option open. For the jacuzzi it took a little finagling of the magical bonds of the entire building to get water placed within in just the right way. Using your magical knowhow you placed a few heating charms, a low level vortex spell and a bubble creation charm. You also placed a purification spell so that the water would constantly be clean. You didn't want to deal with having to get somepony in to clean it. Regardless you also made several safety rails just in case… they were going to get some use out of them if you had anything to say about it.
The third room was the home of a bar. The bar was decked out with several liquors from different countries especially a few from Abyssinia. Along the edge was a long couch with a small table adjacent to it. It was a swinger’s paradise… probably. Honestly, you didn't care. You just needed to make the room look enticing and presentable. A few plants were placed around the room alongside a jukebox. They were pretty new and much more appealing than a gramophone that was certain.
The fourth room was the toy room. It had been a very awkward conversation overall and something you were glad you didn't have any employees to deal with. Along the wall were several dildos, vibrators, prods, gags, cuffs, and whips you could find over the years when you finally moved to Canterlot. There were several other instruments including a swing for some bondage play, a wedge and several tables for holding down a partner for some control. You didn't know if you were actually going to use the room since it wasn't your cup of tea. At least not openly. You've seen a lot of things over the years and this wasn't anything new. There was also a large closet full of outfits. You made certain they were for mares of any size… sometime a bit smaller for those mares who enjoyed the restrictiveness of some clothes.
The fifth room was the largest of the bunch. This was something you only got to use recently and for good reason. The room was designed like a maze with several places to hide and run through. Everywhere were benches with plush cushions made comfortable for anything that you wanted to do. This was for the few ponies who enjoyed predator/prey fetishes. There weren't many but every once in a while you noted the strange mare who wanted to be chased and violated like an animal. It was a thing though you didn't always indulge unless you had the building urge inside you.
The last room was special in a sense. It didn't serve any purpose for the business in any sense but you kept it for a special reason. Over the years you had taken to taking pictures of you with any mare you had been with. A memento of a time long passed. You kept this room locked tightly with several warding spells. No need to advertise what you've done over the years. Would have been a Tartarus of an explanation if anypony found out about it.
Stepping back up front you placed a small sign in sheet on the front desk. It wasn't much and you knew you needed to get word out. Placing your horn against the wall you opened the secret passage upstairs. You needed somewhere you could rest whenever you didn't want to deal with a cock hungry mare. You had survived countless estrus seasons and knew how things went when it happened.
Stepping into the hidden attic room you looked around at the sparsely decorated room. Against the wall was a simple twin sized bed and nearby was a table with a single chair. You also kept a small fridge nearby to hold onto some snacks… and some experimental potions that required a cold environment to exist in. A holdover from your time traveling through a zebra village and learning a bit of their alchemical prowess. Truthfully they were only meant to keep your swimmers from growing up. At least some of them were.
There were a few endurance potions, stamina potions and a strange concoction that boosted speed. It was also something you've come to use at random times. Everypony had a kink that needed to be scratched and you enjoyed being prepared for anything.
Closing everything you headed downstairs and left the building. You still had one more job to do. Placing your horn against the building you started your chain casting of two particularly powerful spells. You hoped that you had the magic for it. The first charm was meant to make the building less noticeable to the regular public. It would make things difficult to gather a clientele base but it would keep any officials away in the long term. The second spells was an interest charm that specifically caught a mare’s interest. It was subtle but it would be enough. You didn't need to do more than that. 
With those in place you entered the building and sat at the front desk. You weren't in any rush that was certain. Time was never out of your control.

	
		Chapter 1: Twilight Velvet



You kept sitting at the front desk reading that small book you got a few days back. A very breezy read about a griffon who fought off the demons of hell. Sounded like your old acquaintance Grigori. He managed to defeat a demon from Tartarus a long time ago after the Age of Chaos. Those were good times… good times… 
Before your reminiscing could go out of control the door closed with a slam bringing your attention front and center. The mare that had entered immediately seized up cringing at the sound it created. Truthfully it was on purpose so no one could sneak up on you. Still you looked over the mare in question.
She wore a tight fitting sky blue sundress that hugged her body quite well. A dark blue jacket covered her shoulders as your eyes trailed over her entire body. Her arctic blue eyes kept being averted from yours as she looked back and forth from the door and your eyes.
You placed your book down on the desk and crossed your fingers while you waited for her to make up her mind. Eventually she patted her cheeks as if psyching herself up for this endeavor. You never spoke a word at the tapping of her heels against the wood floor. You stared down the blushing mare as she tried to desperately get her words out. You instead placed the sign up sheet and a quill in front of her. It helped slightly as she managed a small smile and signing her name.
“Ms. Twilight… welcome to my small establishment. I do know why you're here… but are you certain that this is what you want to do? For a young mare like you this is a big change.” You mentioned offhand and placed your chin on your hand while your elbow rested on the desk.
“I… I know what this place is. I came in here didn't I?” Twilight answered trying to be confident of her decision.
“If you're certain of it… how old are you though?” You asked to make certain you've covered your bases. She pulled out a small identification card from her purse handing it to you.
“Nineteen as you can see. I'm quite ready for this.” Twilight confidently stated showing you her broad smile as she held her hands against her hips and letting her show off a slight bit of cleavage as she bent down slightly. She was a bit shorter than you and it did draw your eye.
The funny thing about the newly aged mares was that they immediately thought a little tease could sway a colt’s heart. It merely caught a stallion’s, your, eye.
“Then I'll have to ask you some personal questions before we follow through… you know for safety reasons.” You chuckled as her eyes widened slightly.
“O-of course. No reason not to.” Twilight muttered as her ears faltered. They were also red as well. 
You thought up your questions in importance and made as many observations as you possibly could. You subtly sniffed the air smelling the faint smell of cherries. She was definitely in the right place and her pose of crossing her legs made it clear she was trying her best to keep it hidden.
“So… important question is… are you a virgin? And no using a cooler or toys doesn't count.” You quickly added when she started to open her mouth.
“Uh… yeah… “ Twilight muttered under her breath.
You quickly looked over your sign in sheet and her ID once again checking the small overlay hidden on the card in case it was a fake. You had to turn away a few underage guests who had figured out where your place was though they kept yelling that they would be old enough within an hour. You didn't need the trouble.
“Do you have a boyfriend?” You asked your second question. It was always a problem when a mare came in. You had nearly gotten involved in a cuckolding scheme and didn't need that kind of trouble ever again. 
Twilight looked down a little disappointed. “Not yet but I'm working on it.”
Her cheer seemed a bit forced and more than likely she was doing her best to show she was ready for a stallion. It was obvious that she wasn't at all. You took a few notes making certain to check off a few things you needed to do to get her ready. Your tongue already felt sore before you even started.
“Okay… a few warnings. You already know why you're here. Do you actually know what to expect though?” You quickly brought up.
“There's no need to worry. I've read a lot about the subject. You just stick it inside me and release inside me and my heat will finally be controlled. Shouldn't take more than thirty seconds.” Twilight genuinely smiled clearly only familiar with a textbook situation. 
“Heh… sure. That's what usually happens. How big are stallions then?” You chuckled softly as you checked over your small potion vial. It was the longevity potion with the endurance booster you used for any first timer. You usually gave them the best time they possibly could handle. 
“Most are six inches with a two inch diameter in girth. I can handle that easily… I'm sure of it.” Twilight confidently stated. 
You took a drink of the small glass you filled with the potion. It would take three minutes before it would fully take effect. She didn't seem to take much notice merely giving you a strange look.
“Did you want something to drink as well?” You cover up your own drinking by offering her one. She politely declined holding a hand up.
“I think we should take care of this. It's… it's been difficult to handle this.” Twilight grimaced as she switched which leg was being crossed.
“Yeah… I can tell.” You mentioned to her shock and embarrassment. She lowered her eyes not wanting to meet your gaze. “Follow me and we can get you feeling better than you've ever been in a long while.”
“Right…” Twilight breathed out then stopped after you opened one of the back doors behind the desk. “Back there?”
“Yes? I mean we could probably handle it right here in this room but then somepony would probably walk in on us.” You mentioned offhandedly before she power walked through the door completely red from the thought most likely. “Third door on the right.”
Twilight quietly reached for the handle opening the door to a large bedroom. She stopped dead in her tracks before you stepped up behind her closing the door behind you.
“This… this is quite lavish…” She struggled for the right words as you decided to at the very least remove your long dark gray jacket placing it on one of the easy chairs.
“Yeah… it was set up to be comforting. You sure you're up for it?” You quietly step behind her wrapping your arms under her picking her up. She froze up staring at you as her arms instinctively wrapped around your neck.
“Y-yeah… yeah I'm sure.” Twilight muttered as you carried her over the threshold towards the large bed placing her gingerly down.
Her giggle really brought out her smile as you took a seat next to her. Placing your hand on her cheek you moved her face closer getting her to gaze into your eyes.
“Ready?” You politely asked. When you dealt with a virgin you always took care to take your time with them.
“Yeah…” Twilight dreamily sighed out, lips trembling as your lips pressed against hers. Her whole body stiffened as she crossed her arms against her chest as she continued to kiss you.
You hands didn't go idle as you let them slide down her neck and under her jacket collar. The motion allowed you to move her arms off her chest and to her side as it slid off her body leaving nothing but the dress on.
Your arms continued down before wrapping around her waist. Her hands managed to grab onto your arms, trembling from the sensation as your tongue parted her lips. They trailed up the length of your partially toned arms before wrapping around your neck. Her eyes closed as genuine bliss overtook her senses which allowed you to get a slight bit bolder.
Your hands slid down further to those round hips of hers. Gripping a bit tighter you pull her onto your lap letting her legs wrap around your waist. Before long your hands rested comfortably against her ass. Letting boldness be your guide you squeezed it tightly. Her entire body seized up as she pulled her lips away gasping for breath when she did.
“Wow… I… I… don't… I didn't… wow… “ Twilight breathed out her fingers resting against her lips as she kept gazing around trying to find her center.
“You do know we barely started… right?” You mention as you use the chance to remove the white shirt you were wearing revealing your bare chest to her.
“Yes… of course I do… “ Twilight muttered before her gaze was caught on your own body.
You weren't overly muscled or incredibly thin. You had some definition but you definitely couldn't grind meat on your abs. While lacking a six pack you at the very least held some muscle. Her hands slowly traced along your stomach to your pecs taking special care to feel them as intensely as she wanted to.
“So… I've started… are you going to join me?” You whispered in her ear with how distracted she was by your body.
Her blush remained an ever constant as she managed to step up off the bed. Her hands nervously reached up to the straps holding her dress on letting them fall off her body. Below that was a lacy white bra covering a pair of C cup breasts and matching white panties. The smell of cherries got stronger as she kept one arm wrapped around her chest while the other covered her panties.
It was quite the sight for you as you stood up and unbuttoned your cargo shorts. It was an easy thing to take off saving you from shuffling around with pants around your ankles. You took a few steps forward her eyes downward as you got in front of her.
Using your hand you lifted her chin up getting her to look you in the eyes. She didn't protest as you pull her in for another kiss her arms falling to her side as you coax her tongue out wrapping your own around hers.
Your arms wrapped around her body finding the small clasp keeping her breasts secure. The bra fell to the floor allowing them to swing freely. Pulling your hands back your right hand rises again grabbing her breast slowly kneading it in your grasp. Her sudden hiss broke the kiss as your free hand wrapped around her waist to keep her from falling.
“What…? What was… ahh!” Twilight gasped as your thumb and index finger pinched her nipple rolling it between them. Her body writhed slightly as you continued your assault. Your free hand soared lower reaching into her panties lowering them.
Already soaked they fell to the floor allowing your fingers unrestricted access to her dripping wet pussy. Three of your fingers ran across her lips though you didn't penetrate her. Rolling around you felt her clit pop out from time to time. The shuddering of her body forced her hands to grasp at your shoulders to keep herself steady. Not backing down you trail kisses down her neck while your hands continue playing with her body.
“Ahh… ahh! Ahh! Wa-wait… too… ahh! Much! Ahh!” Twilight screamed as her first orgasm rocked her body. Estrus always made a mare’s orgasms far more powerful than they should be. You held onto her body keeping her from falling as her fingers dug into your shoulders. The sting of her nails slightly woke your body up as you felt the stirrings of your lower head rising from its slumber.
The splattering of mare cum hit the floor leaving a small puddle behind as you managed to carry her over to the bed. Letting her lie down she gasped for breath keeping a hand over eyes as she tried to calm down. Cracking your neck you decided it was time to strike while the iron was hot, kneeling near the edge.
“What… what are you do-ING!” Twilight gritted her teeth as you ran your tongue up her slit rolling the tip against the tip of her clit.
Her hand grabbed onto the sheets as her entire body locked in spot as you kept letting your tongue roam around opening her lips. You pushed your tongue in causing Twilight to grip onto your head with her thighs. You didn't back down gripping her thick thighs in your hands and prying her legs apart. Her wild screams rang out causing you to continue lashing against her pussy thoroughly exploring every crease you could find. 
“Gonna… gonna cum! Cumming! Ahh!” Twilight seized up letting herself go as marecum coated your face. Ignoring the flood you forced your face closer to bite on her clit. “Holy shiiit!” 
She shuddered as a secondary orgasm rocked her body. You slowly got back up on your feet as the young mare laid there nearly wiped out from her three back to back orgasms. Wiping off your chin you decided that it was about time to give her exactly what she came for.
“So… good… but why do I still feel hot… so hot… please make the hotness go away…” Twilight wheezed out looking directly at you as her fingers stretched her pussy revealing as much as she could for you.
“Hope you're ready for it.” You chuckled as you let your boxers fall to your feet kicking them off to the side letting your pride stand at attention.
“W-w-what's that!?” Twilight nearly gawked at the sight of your manhood springing to life. “Is that another leg!? What is that!?”
“Well… what do you think? You said an average stallion is six inches… I'll have you know I'm above average.” You grinned as you used your hand to lift your nine inch cock up, stroking the beast in front of the blushing mare.
“That… that'll never fit… “ Twilight groans out as her fingers started pumping in and out of her pussy getting you harder with each passing second.
You stomped to the edge of the bed and grabbed her legs pulling her closer to you. You let the thickness of your shaft slide along her lips rubbing up against her clit as you would with any beautiful mare. Her hands immediately zipped up to her breasts as she started to grope them, squeezing her nipples for your viewing pleasure.
“Well… looks as though I'm making you a woman today… but first…” Your horn lit up as you expended a great deal of magic on Twilight. The Contraception Spell you placed on her would allow for one day of consequence free sex. 
Her eyes widened as the glow enveloped her filling her with even more heat. The unbearable feeling caused her to reach down to pry open her pussy for you. With careful prods you spread her lips further teasing her, enjoying her mewling for cock as her hips tried to grind into you. Your hands gripped onto her hips keeping her grinding to the bare minimum since you didn't need another mare trying to slam herself on your cock and getting stuck because of your size.
“Gimme… gimme, gimme, gimme, gimme! Want cock! Want cock now!” Twilight moaned as she tried to get you deeper inside her. You kept hold of her letting you set the pace as you kept sliding the shaft inside her. “Please! Fuck me! Fuck me now!”
You slid it in feeling the pressure of her walls clench around your shaft. She was literally trying to milk you using only her muscles. You mentally scoffed at her attempt but appreciated how much of a go getter she was for what she wanted. She certainly was one of the most vigorous virgins you had ever dealt with. It was at that point you felt the tip of your cock stop. You had reached her hymen…
“So… gonna need you to clench your teeth.” You gently state as her entire body tensed up squeezing your cock even harder. She was so tight it made you momentarily think she was a pro.
“W-will it… hurt?” Twilight managed to gasp out regaining some semblance of control… even if only for a moment.
“Only for a moment… “ You assured the young mare as you placed your feet and prepared your body. 
There's was a slight tension as you began to pierce the barrier. The tip of your cock pushing through her walls curled her toes as she stopped breathing heavily. The constant tightness of her walls press down on your shaft. She was forcefully trying to milk your cock for cum. Her voice was completely gone stopped entirely before you finally broke through her hymen. Her gasps and shuddering scream reverberated through her entire body sending the vibrations through the connection of your cock. 
You finally reached the first threshold, her womb letting your head press against its opening. You still were completely inside her but after taking her virginity you decided to let her take a rest. Her eyes nearly rolled into the back of her head but she quickly pinched and twisted both of her nipples to wake herself up. Let no one say Twilight wasn't a trooper for handling so much in one day. As soon as her breathing returned to stability you started to pull your erection out leaving behind only the tip.
“No… no… in! Put it back in!” Twilight moaned as you took your sweet time, leaving only the head of your dick inside her. “Please? Please rut me senseless… fuck my brains out… ride me stupid… turn me into your begging cumslut… just. Push. It. Back. IN-!”
Before she could finish, you slam your entire length back inside her letting your balls slap against her ass but stopping before you pushed into her womb. You weren't even close to cumming yet. Her teeth clenched as she foamed slightly at the mouth from the sudden violation. It was time to decide your rhythm.
You pulled back out though not as slowly savoring the feeling of her velvet lined wall squeezing your shaft and begging for your offering. You got comfortable as you pushed it back in letting her grip the bed sheets as you thrusted back inside the mare.
“Faust… you're tight… “ You muttered as you pumped yourself into the light grey mare with the purple grey mane in front of you. Her triple purple star cutie mark safely caressed by your wandering hand. “Oh Velvet… Velvet… Velvet… I'm gonna fill you up until my cum gushes from your pussy.”
“Yes… yes… fill me up. Fill me up! Fill me up!” Twilight Velvet started to chant as you vigorously kept thrusting your cock into her starving pussy begging for a creamy meal.
You soon found yourself on top of the bed using your weight to drill your cock as deep as you could into her waiting pussy. You still hadn't entered her womb but every time the head pressed against that opening her entire body convulsed from the sensation.
Your placed your knuckles above her shoulder to keep her from moving any further onto the bed. It was time to really show her what she was getting into. 
You slammed your hips right up against her letting the tip of your dick pierce into her waiting womb. The very walls of her pussy clenching tightly as you felt the first orgasm coming. Instead of riding it out you powered through grinding against her pubic bone letting your body tease her clit into the stupor she wanted. 
The tightness soon reached your balls as you felt the churning cum start to pick up. You pull out slightly feeling only the very edge of the tip of your dick still inside her womb and push it back in just as quickly. Alternating between the thrusts and grinding into her, her body gripped onto yours keeping your movements sealed but it was already too late. At the last thrust you felt that pulsing of cum rage forth from your cock.
“I'm cumming! Cumming! Augh! Take it all!” You screamed out as you slammed your hips back down letting your cock violate her womb and coat it entirely in your cock juice.
Velvet was a screaming mess who went silent the moment that cum was introduced into her body. The unquenchable heat smoldered to a dull blaze as your cum filled up every inch of her womb. The excess gushed out of her pussy coating your cock in a collective of marecum and your own. Her fingers dug into your back while her legs wrapped around your butt to keep you deep inside her.
You took a deep breathe before moving to face her managing to coax her into making out. The sheer experience of getting filled seemed to increase her experience as she viciously wrestled her tongue with yours. Even then you were still strong enough to have hers wrapped around yours without too much trouble. It was then she realized something.
“Your… still… hard…” Velvet managed between kisses. You finally pull away from the kiss and gripped one of her boobs in your hand.
“You didn't think it ended after cumming once did you? I'm above average… and I make certain to give excellent service.” You smirked as you pulled the surprised mare up into your lap.
Her slick pussy easily slid down your cock impaling her once again as her body seized up. She couldn't get out words as you began bouncing that ass on your dick. In truth you had been wanting to fondle that bubble butt of hers. If there was one thing you enjoyed about all pony girls was that no matter what type of pony they were they all had some of the finest fat asses you had ever seen amongst all the races of the world.
“Holy shit! Holy shit! Holy shit!” Twilight began to chant over and over as you stood up gripping onto her ass and pounding her on the spot.
You weren't certain but it was getting easier to get into her pussy. She could barely keep up forcing you to employ another one of your favorite methods. Taking one of her nipples into your mouth you sucked it in deeply following by nipping at it with your teeth. The new sensations forced a new orgasm to work through her body leaving yet another puddle of marecum mixed with semen pooling on the floor. 
Your eyes however trailed up to her horn which was now sparkling from the magical build up. It was common for aroused unicorns to let harmless sparkles float off their horn when they were… well taken care of.
You felt another buildup of cum churning in your balls and knew what you wanted to do. As it finally built up to its climax your grabbed that ass and slammed her down entirely on your cock. You swore that you could feel the back of her womb but the stream of cum shooting out of your cock made it impossible to tell if it was true. You had a different goal. 
Since Velvet was a bit shorter than you her horn was level with your mouth at this point. It was shimmering from the orgasms rocking her body. You quickly enveloped it in your mouth sucking on the ivory horn attached to her forehead. Her irises dilated as she realized through surfing through her orgasms what you were doing. Her horn exploded with stored magic as you sucked on the sparkles making her eyes roll into the back of her head. Her body hung limply against yours desperately trying to move. She could only flail and flinch her limbs while her consciousness clouded over from the sensations.
You took the horn out of your mouth tasting the sparkles… they tasted like cherries as well. It was exactly like her pussy had tasted. It wasn't bad surprisingly… but you said that about all the mares you had been with especially the unicorn mares.
You kept your cock locked inside her as you carried her to the bed. Laying her down you pulled out your still raging boner. The potion would last until you could cum one more time at least. Taking the chance you decided to wake up your guest.
“Twilight? Twilight Velvet? You okay?” You lightly slapped her cheek trying to rouse her from her euphoria. It was surprisingly your lucky day.
“Hm… huh… what… what happened? Everything… seems clearer now.” Velvet laid limply on the bed she couldn't seem to move quite yet though with how you were positioned it probably would be better she didn't.
You had crawled on stop of her sitting slightly back so that your cock rested right in front of her face. As her eyes focused immediately locking on to your towering beast.
“Seems you remember. So… I need to cum one last time for our session to be over. But… I don't know if you can handle my wild thrashing inside you.” Your cock throbbed in front of causing her to gulp from the intimidation. “So I wonder… would you be okay with me using those amazing tits of yours?”
You were blunt. Honestly there were probably a dozen better ways to phrase it but horniness clouded your thoughts. You had thoroughly enjoyed treating a virgin to the exciting world of sex and wanted to savor a little more.
“I… I guess so. It's… it's so big.” Velvet harshly breathed out as you lowered your cock in between that wondrous valley nestling your shaft between soft pillowy goodness. 
Her hands couldn't reach up to her breasts. Velvet’s body was still reeling from the multiple orgasms. Taking matters into your own hands you grasped those heavenly orbs of her and squeezed your cock between them. Grinding the shaft since you had plenty of lube from how much she squirted all over it with your combined cum.
Velvet’s eyes glazed over as she opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue. With your length you easily cleared getting the tip into her mouth. Letting it rub against her tongue you press her tits together rolling her nipples between your fingers. The pressure churned within your balls once again as the sight of her lips wrapped around your cock is too much to handle. Her eyes locked on yours as you pulled your cock away from her and stroked yourself off.
Ribbons of cum shot out your cock planting themselves over her face leaving her coated in cum. The last few spurts paint her tongue as she opened her mouth last second. Instead of wasting time she grabbed your butt and pulled your forward letting your cock slide down her throat. Velvet wrapped her lips and began sucking as deeply as she could.
With a satisfying pop Velvet played with your cum in her mouth showing herself rolling it over her tongue swishing it around before swallowing wholeheartedly. When she finally let go of you you walked over to the pillows of the bed and reached under one of them. Pulling out one of those new color cameras that were all the rage you walked back over to her.
“Velvet give us a pose to commemorate your becoming a woman.” You announced quite brazenly. A dangerous smirk appeared on her muzzle as she managed to finally sit herself up.
Holding her hands out with little V’s created by her fingers, coated in cum covering her face and tits, tongue stuck out licking up cum and legs spread out to show off her pussy still dripping with your cum you take the picture. You take another with her holding your cock on her face, a glazed over look from her eyes.
“What… now?” Velvet managed out between licking your cum off her hands as she scraped it off her face into her mouth. “You taste so good~”
“How's your body feeling?” You asked as you laid beside her allowing her to crawl up beside you. You didn't care how sticky she was… you coated her yourself and you enjoyed every second of rutting that virgin pussy until it was shaped specifically for your cock. You weren't gonna lie to yourself after everything you just did.
“Better… much better. I feel like I accomplished something big. Um… maybe I need a shower?” Velvet chuckled slightly as she fingered her pussy to let the rest of your cum ooze out of you.
“We have one. I'll be giving you one in a bit. No we won't be having more sex if your estrus has already been taken care of. Besides… you were already working on getting a boyfriend right?” You brought up making her look into your in the eyes.
“Yeah… still, thanks for making it memorable.” Velvet pouted as she nuzzled up to you. Your body travelled on auto pilot letting your hand glide down her body and grab on to that sweet ass of hers.
It took you a few hours to coax the mare out of the shower. She was adamant about worshipping your cock and stuffing it down her throat but eventually you managed to get her clothes back on her.
A quick cleansing spell allowed her to put everything on without worrying about the remnants of everything she had done and gone through. You lead her towards the front door giving her a slight bow. She answered it with a deep hug holding onto your as words of gratitude spilled from her lips. Before she walked out the door you playfully spanked that fine ass of hers one more time enjoying the sight of it jiggling. She yelped slightly though the playful smile on her face made it very clear she enjoyed every second of it.
After she left you quickly went around the bedroom cleaning up everything with several spells you knew. Sanitizing everything you returned to the front room and begin locking up.
After a day like that you needed some time to prepare your next potion for your next client. You used the small stove in your secret room to brew it up as you took a break. Sundays were always days you took off. While the spirit was strong and willing, the body was sore and needed rest regardless of potions or longevity.

Three weeks later…
You sat at your front desk once again waiting. The spells you had placed on the building made it so that only one mare would be able to find it per day. Not every day got you clientele but that wasn't much of a concern to you. The door slammed as your attention was brought back to it.
A familiar looking mare with light grey coat and purple mane with grey stripes walked back in. She wore the same dark blue jacket over a tight fitting sky blue dress. She sauntered up to your desk though it was a bit awkward as if she wasn't used to it.
“Hello again… nice to see you again. Um… don't take this the wrong way but… why are you back? I'm pretty sure your estrus has passed.” You wondered out loud… which she shyly placed her fingers in front of her mouth.
Lost in thought she seemed to be looking for her words. You remained quiet and allowed her to speak. She lowered her hands and raised them a few times before staring you in the eye.
“It's um… well it's just that… I've changed. You made me change so much. I can't be satisfied easily. Could you… could you please help me?” Velvet asked as she placed her hands on the desk showcasing her still generous cleavage and the same lacey white bra.
“I see. And your boyfriend?” You quietly asked to see what this was going to be.
“He can't reach any spot inside me… “ Velvet muttered under her breath. “I mean he understands that a lady has needs. You kind of changed me… can you take care of me?”
“Yeah… yeah I can take care of it. Now?” You mentally sighed. It was one of the reasons you didn't want to handle virgins. They got really attached and most of the time wanted you to handle them.
“Please… I need it taken care of.” Velvet whispered out as she rested her head against the desk.
“Come on… let's get you taken care of. Just… try not to make a habit of this. You should have a family not a rut buddy.” You mentioned offhand though you didn't think it actually phased her as she followed after you skipping along with a satisfied smile on her face. 
You didn't usually allow repeat visits unless it was an estrus emergency. Still… you hadn't allowed yourself to have a little fun for the long time you've been around. As long as she didn't try to abuse this it should be fine… right?

	
		Chapter 2: Windy Whistles



You were continuing to read through that story you had found a while back. There had been plenty of time to catch up and finish the story but you also needed to make sure to clean up any missed things that you might have missed. Listening carefully, you took your chance and you left the front desk wandering around making sure to clean up whatever was out of place within the rooms. There had been a small lull in guests showing up with estrus being case by case.
You had also finished whipping up a few extra potions in the off time. Taking one, you placed it underneath your desk and took out the small ledger. While you never charged for anything due to the years you had spent amassing a small fortune you did keep track on your expenditures. You needed to buy more ginger eventually for the longevity potion. You didn't think much of the ingredients for these potions since they were from a zebra shamaness. Still it was something you needed to keep in mind.
Your attention was drawn to the door as it slammed shut… though with more force than usual. A new guest arrived though you were a thrown off by their appearance. The twitching wings of a pegasus was a sure sign of estrus taking hold, it was more her appearance that drew your attention.
The mare in question wore a white buttoned up shirt that looked a size too small for her. She had the top two buttons undone to show off her cleavage which from your view seemed to be a modest B cup. Very rarely did pegasi mares get larger than a C cup if only because they needed to remain aerodynamic. Over that was, surprisingly, a black leather vest which was rare for a pony to wear. Below that was a very tight pair of booty shorts which did hug her frame in all the right places if her thick thighs were anything to go by. She also seemed to wear fingerless studded leather gloves as well.
The truly off putting thing was that she had a neutral expression on her face as she popped her gum over and over again. You had rarely seen mares handle their estrus that well nor manage to mask it with such indifference. You could still smell the arousal though, rain clouds and peaches…, something different it had seemed.
The mare in question stomped over to the front desk, hands in pocket, and stared at you while she smacked her gum. You didn't back down and matched her intensity staring her down. She merely smirked when you did. Already you were dealing with the norm of pegasi girls, headstrong and cocksure about their own prowess, and it was still early in the week.
“So… heard you take care of mares who need a little… filling.” The mare stated as she casually pushed her orange bangs out of her sight. Her cerise colored eyes scanned what she could see of your body. “Hm… don't know what that nerd was so impressed by.” She casually muttered under her breath though it didn't go unheard.
“I do. Got ID?” You stated as she pulled out a card from her vest pocket. Sure enough, the spell you started casting did authenticate it and she was apparently a little over eighteen. “So by nerd…?”
“Hm… oh, my mom hired some rich chick nerd to tutor me for some stupid entrance exam. I got bored and asked why she looked so happy when she told me how she got her estrus taken care of. I thought she meant her boyfriend, another nerdy dweeb of a stallion, but she said something about a clinic in this part of town. Obviously if you're good enough to handle a virgin nerd you're probably good enough to handle a more experienced mare, like me.” She smirked as she stated that, as if it were fact.
“So… you're not a virgin then?” You asked before anything else. You kept a close watch on her eyes when she gave you the answer.
“Psh… of course not. I've got plenty of experience already.” The mare answered though her bravado faltered as you stared into her eyes. She didn't look you in the eye as hers darted around for anything else to look at while she crossed her arms in a haughty manner. You could tell she was lying but you didn't call her out on it. 
Pegasi mares were proud… and if she was going to be handling your junk soon you'd rather not have her do anything painful to your family jewels. It was just common sense at that point and you nodded at her.
“Well… just sign your name and state it for me at least once. Also if there’s something you want to try just ask… and we'll see what we can do.” You placed the ledger on the desk and quill nearby as she took it out of your hands and scratched out her name.
“Windy Whistles. And I want to be in control. I ain't some fragile twig that needs to ease into these things. I'll show you what a mare like me can do.” Windy boasted as she rested a hand on her hip proudly gazing at me as she did.
“Easy enough. Through this door and third door on the right. I'll be right behind you.” You offered as your horn lit up and opened the door behind the desk.
“Ha… you just want to check out this ass. Eh. Go ahead it'll be the best thing you've ever seen.” Windy chuckled as she stepped to the door and smacked her own ass in front of you. 
It was quite a nice sight. From your experience over the many, many years there was always a trend with the three pony races. Earth ponies were, for the most part, always top heavy and well endowed with larger tits. Unicorns usually had the biggest asses due to researching all the time with their magic. But, pegasi were the most varied usually being the most like models. Not too large or too small, their frames complimented any stallion.
Windy Whistles occupied the unicorn side more since she had a perfectly shaped ass with just enough jiggle to it. The booty shorts she wore just made it more obvious. A few stray thoughts of why she would wear those clothes crossed your mind. Still, you wouldn't say no to what she wanted even if you could sense a little more bravado than most mares who came into your realm.
Throughout your entire time doing this you only met overly confident mares who were either hiding that they were virgins… or complete sluts who couldn't control themselves the moment they saw a fresh cock. The latter worried you more so due to your own experiences. A previous earth pony mare you had assisted had nearly rutted you into the king size bed you owned breaking the legs from how wildly she rode you. After that day you had invested in learning some strengthening spells specifically for your pelvis.
Following after that feisty pegasus mare you downed your longevity potion and took your time going after her. The view was very alluring as she strutted through the hall shaking those hips of her in all the ways that made your head spin. You were lucky that you were a bit stronger mentally than most stallions who most likely would be tripping over themselves to get a piece of that ass. 
With a flick of your horn you opened the door to the bedroom area. Windy stepped in and started inspecting the place, traipsing up to the bed she plopped down and rolled on the sheets sniffing into the fresh sheets as she seemed to lose herself. You remained silent while she seemed to be letting her eyes dart around at you then the bed and finally the chairs around the room.
“Okay… lose the duds and let me see what I have to work with.” Windy chuckled as she hopped off the bed and stood right before you. It was at this point you noticed how tall you were to her. She barely came up to your shoulders being more than a full head taller than her. 
You rolled your eyes and unbuttoned the shirt you decided to wear that day. Her eyes were drawn to your chest which she drank in with no small amount of awe. She couldn't control her hands which slowly edged around your pecs tracing them with her fingers. While you didn't have that six pack abs you were trying to work on, you were still well defined enough to elicit a small gasp she quickly tried to hide.
“Well… w-well you're not a total disgrace. You could actually hang with me easy.” Windy coughed into her clenched fist which was trembling. 
“Of course. I'm having trouble with the shorts though. Ya know… feeling a bit lame right now.” You snarked slightly giving a broad grin as she slightly scowled at you.
“Tch… well yeah. Let's see what you're packing then.” Windy got on her knees pulling at your shorts as her fingers undid the buttons.
You mentally chuckled at what was about to happen as she was a bit too close. She was so close you could feel her breathe against your crotch arousing the beast from its slumber. You knew you shouldn't give it that nickname but it fit well when you actually took all the potions and strengthening spells you usually placed on your body whenever you were dealing with especially bad cases of estrus.
Her hands grabbed onto your waistband dragging it down. Unfortunately for her she was right within striking distance of the beast as it flopped out landing on her face. One look and you could tell it was as long as her face from chin to forehead. You could also see that she was now looking like a deer in headlights. Whatever bravado she had beforehand was gone. She was still breathing as she took a deep sniff of your balls, her slender fingers wrapping themselves around your shaft measuring it silent with her hands.
“S-s-such a s-s-small p-p-p-prick… I can ha-handle this e-easy.” Windy stammered out clearly losing herself to the smell which was strange since you always showered thoroughly before you started meaning you didn't have any of your usual manly musk.
“You did say you were experienced… are you sure you can handle this?” You cautiously asked since she seemed to not be registering that you were big enough to measure her head and you hadn't even gotten fully hard.
“Of course!” Windy growled out gripping your cock tightly making you grunt from the sudden pressure. Though the moment your cock throbbed in her grip she yelped slightly.
You didn't say anything as she fell on her butt and kept staring at your cock. You lightly scratched the side of your face with a finger a little lost on what to do. She wanted to be in control and there was little you could do to move things along any faster.
“You good?” You sighed out as you walked up to her, dick flopping in the fresh air, as you held your hand down to her. She quietly took your hand as you lifted her back to her feet, stumbling into your bare chest as she looked up to you with a deep blush on her face.
“Yeah… um sit down. I… I'll show off my body now. Don't do anything! Okay?” Windy shouted as you sat down leaving your hands behind you to prop your body up giving her a brief nod.
She was a bit awkward as she removed her vest tossing it off to the side before giving a little twirl. Each twirl saw one button get snapped off as the white shirt slid off her slender arm and her wings pulled through the special holes designed for them. Beneath the shirt was a tight black sports bra keeping her B cup tits safely concealed by the tight fabric. With a quick kick she knocked off her two shoes before rolling her hips around. With careful ease she slowly slid the booty shorts down giving you a close up view of her ass. A black thong was beneath those shorts allowing Windy full range of movement of those thick thighs and luscious legs. With a quick strut she slipped off her sports bra and pushed you down on the bed crawling up on top of you.
“See… I'm amazing… right?” Windy boasted at first though her tone looked for assurance. You went along with it since she was doing so well. Even out of her element she was still very sexy and certainly knew how to work her body.
“Yeah… you are. Got me hard just watching that's for sure.” You answered as indeed your cock had sprung to full mast… which just surprised Windy even more.
“You've gotta be kidding me…” Windy whispered under her breath.
“What was that?” You spoke up until she sat on your chest grinding her still clothed pussy against you.
“Nothing… just stay still okay. I need to make sure your good enough to handle me.” Windy harshly answered back as she gripped your cock and started stroking it. She could barely fit her hand around it and was forced to use both hands while she watched it throb in her grip. It was clumsy and slightly chafed you but you had dealt with plenty of mares who didn't really know what they were doing. 
You relaxed watching that plump ass of her slightly bounce on your chest with the prize hidden by a cloth with a slowly forming wet spot from how she ground her hips on your chest. The jiggle of those cheeks didn't escape your notice which made it easy to lose yourself for a bit. You swore you could hear her words but in your bliss you weren't sure.
“Celestia… its huge… this'll tear me apart… smells so good… pussy is aching to get it inside… make it cum… will it even fit?” You thought you heard coming from Windy as she worked your shaft.
“I don't know if you can take it all at once.” You stated aloud causing her to stop her ministrations and break her out of her blissful unawareness. She turned around and glared at you clearly taking your words as a challenge. “I'll have you know I'm the most amazing pegasus you've ever met! This cock will slide in easy just you see!”
Without pause she threw off her thong as quickly as she could showing off her soaked slit and puckered back hole before turning to face you. She got in place lowering her body down until her pussy touched the tip of your dick. She instantly stopped as her whole face turned red.
You weren't about to let her hurt herself so you readied your hands. She grit her teeth and allowed her to be impaled by your cock. Just as you felt her slide down she screamed from the sudden penetration and your hands immediately flew up placing under her ass and stopping her from fully breaking her hymen. Tears streamed down her face as she grit her teeth trying to keep her voice down.
With surprising deftness you managed to get her off your cock and laid her down on your chest allowing her to cry her eyes out. You lightly patted her back and waited until she calmed herself. It didn't matter how long it took you just waited and comforted her.
“Sorry… sorry… “ Windy sobbed into your shoulder while you rubbed her back.
“Shh… shh… it’s fine. I kind of knew that this would happen. You weren't really that subtle about it.” You embraced the young naked mare as her snobs turned to sniffling.
“Could've said something before hand…” Windy muttered as she gripped your shoulders. “Would have saved me from this entire sob fest that's for sure.” 
“Would you have listened?” You asked as you petted around her ear which did seem to calm her better.
“... no.” She admitted at the very last moment before sighing. “Now what? This must be such a turn off… oh Celestia you're still hard…” 
Windy felt the tip brush against her thigh, eyes nearly bugging out from the size. You chuckled slightly since you never went flacid anymore after figuring out what the longevity potion needed.
“Yeah… it doesn't go down so easily. Now I can tell you're a bit scared but if your estrus is still pretty bad I can take care of it… we just got to take it a bit slower before you rush into things.” You mentioned as she seemed to weigh her options looking into your eyes as she did.
“Please… it's actually been bothering me so badly. Even with all my willpower it's still heating me up.” Windy admitted burying her head into your chest so she wouldn't have to look into your eyes.
“Okay… I'll handle this first part then you can do what you want and have control. That's fine right?” You asked as she nodded into your chest silently her tears finally coming to a halt.
Taking a deep breathe you pulled her up dragging her until she was nearly sitting on your face. You had managed to keep her held up with both your hands and your magic. You cast your contraception spell as you traced your tongue around her lips, spreading them apart as you let your tongue explore her thoroughly. 
Her body tensed up as you pushed your tongue inside her. Your magic flared up grabbing her clit and rolling it in your magic causing her body to spasm as you did so. She was so pent up that her body couldn't handle too much stimulation. You hadn't gotten more than an inch of your tongue inside her before she exploded coating your face in marecum. You spat out the excess before you could drown in it as she forced her hands above where you laid your head as she rode out her orgasm.
“So much better than fingers… “ Windy wheezed out as she regained her breath.
“There's more. Though I'll let you find out for yourself.” You managed to say though your voice was muffled due to her pussy grinding into your face.
With a smirk of determination she crawled back over until she was sitting on your dick again. It rested against your stomach as she ground her pussy against it. There was still hesitation on her face though and she slowed down enough to really look at it. It was throbbing, large and the heat it gave off complimented her pussy perfectly. With how wet she was, she remained confident in her approach.
“I'm gonna keep my hands ready to catch you if need be.” You mentioned offhandedly which seemed to alleviate some of her fears.
“Right… I can handle this easy… yeah. Yeah!” Windy psyched herself up as she got up bending her legs like a crab as she gingerly grabbed your cock and placed the tip against her pussy prodding herself with it.
She took it slow as she slowly slid down your length. You were still nine inches and she barely had gotten the head in. A portion of your shaft disappeared as she shuddered and hissed as she violated her pussy. Then you felt some resistance and she stopped. There was a wall in your progress.
“Oh Celestia… will this hurt?” She breathed out as she managed to keep herself held in mid air with your dick about a third of the way inside her.
“Sorry… it probably will but I can assure you it does get better as you continue.” You assured the scared mare as she took a deep breath. You instantly placed your hands under her thighs to brace her.
She gave you an appreciative nod and started to pierce that wall with your enthusiastic cock. It slowly sheathed itself into her scabbard though it got tighter and tighter as it did. She was leaking almost uncontrollably as you held her up at seven inches inside her. Her eyes dilated and unfocused she huffed and groaned as her pussy kept squeezing your dick trying to coax out your cum. It was actually difficult to hold back with how unbelievably tight she was.
She flopped onto your chest keeping her hips still as she got used to the size. Her legs weakened forcing you to grab her ass to keep her from sliding all the way down. Her blush and small squeaks when your fingers clenched into that perky butt was far too enticing not to grab. You were only a stallion… regardless of how much control you had impulses still came out.
“W-w-why are… you so… big… sweet Celestia…” Windy growled out, her entire face red as she could feel your hands fondling her ass playfully patting it as you could feel it bounce against your shaft. You shrugged which made her huff slightly. “Fine… I… I think I can do this.”
Groaning, Windy sat back up pulling herself slightly off your cock before sliding back down. She grimaced as the wall broke nearly turning her cross eyed as she held herself up with her arms. Inch by agonizing inch she slid down until she had managed eight inches. She was slightly drooling at the toll having your cock inside her had taken on her.
“Windy…? Windy… wake up!” You called out as her eyes remained unfocused and almost blurred out while she mumbled obscenities. You were about to pick her off when she lifted her hips and with deft determination she pushed back down having to hold herself up as she did so.
“My… cock… now… stay… quiet… “ She grunted every word as she continued to ride your dick keeping a steady pace as her pussy spread to accommodate your girth.
The tightness was unbearable and you could feel the building pressure. Your hands rested on her hips as she groaned every time you cock slid inside her. 
“It's coming…” You groaned out as she had figured out how to contract the muscles of her pussy milking you for everything you had… though you were sure it was more due to her heat than anything.
“R-really… I mean, of course it is. I'm just that amazing.” Windy boasted finally confident of her actions picking up speed with her bounces as she got more into it.
You gripped her hips and pulled her all the way down until the eight inches of your nine inch cock were buried inside her. You let out a roar of pleasure as you shot as much cum as you could manage until it gushed out from the sides leaking onto the bed.
Windy didn't leave unscathed as everything went white for her and she passed out falling atop of you. She let out shuddering breaths as her eyes rolled into the back of her head. Throughout that all you did realize something a bit bad… you had only released once and the potion was still keeping you hard… inside her.
“Oh damn it all… “ You face palmed as you went about trying to rouse the sleeping mare with your cock still buried inside her.
Your magic tried to pull her off… but apparently her pussy was like a vice grip causing wisps of pleasure to run through your core because it would squeeze you in all the places you enjoyed. Instead it acted like a masturbation toy… those weird fake pussies some stallions bought when they couldn't get a date. It did get to the point where you shot another load inside her which did help wake her up.
“What… what happened…?” Windy managed to wipe the unconsciousness from her eyes when she noted that she was still on the stallion who was taking care of her heat. “Oh… that wasn't a dream…”
“Don't move too much… my cock’s still inside you.” You groaned as you held her hips in place. She was still subconsciously milking you to alleviate her heat but it helped when she wasn't moving.
“Still!?” She squeaked out nearly causing her voice to break. “I thought stallions only lasted once before they got lame!?”
“That is more an exception… not the rule. Here let's get you off.” You finally managed to pop you dick out of Windy as quite a bit of cum gushed out of her. She shuddered as you placed her next to you curling against you as her body felt the after spasms of her orgasms rip through her body. Her eyes trailed to your cock while her fingers worked on her pussy.
“Huh… so this is what cum is like…? Jeez it's thick…” Windy commented.
“It's how you know a stallion is virile. If it is too watery then it means that he is losing that virility. Or they're going sterile.” You sighed out as you felt her left leg wrap around you hip. She was short after all.
“I feel… so much better. The heat is gone.” She smiled as she reached down gripping your cock and stroking it. “All thanks to this big guy.”
You rolled your eyes while your hand settled on her hip. You needed a little help getting off for the third time so the potion could run its course. It was easier to have a mare take care of it rather than masturbate. Masturbation did nothing for you… at least not anymore.
“Think you can get me off one more time?” You challenged her thinking of how she reacted when you doubted her.
“Ha! Yeah I can. I can do anything. What should I try… I bet I could get you off with my feet. Ooh how about my butt… not inside mind you but just grinding against it like that. No… no my hands would be enough and if you're a good boy maybe my mouth will finish you off.” Windy smirked through her whole spiel. She emphasized each part as she mentioned them. Her feet had run up your leg, she moved her hand to caress her ass, and she mimicked sucking down your cock while she stroked it finishing off with a little pop of her lips.
“How about you use your thighs?” You suggested… almost sheepishly. In truth she had some of the most supple thighs you had seen in a long while.
“My… thighs?” Windy questioned… though she seemed really intrigued at the idea. “How do we go about that?”
“I'll sit against the headboard and you sit on my lap. I'm sure you can figure the rest from there.” You jabbed slightly poking her stomach causing her to release a girlish giggle. She immediately quashed that giggle with a heavy blush and glare. 
“You made me girly.” She pouted clearly unamused.
“No I made you a woman.” You countered as you pulled yourself up against the headboard sitting up straight.
“Yeah yeah… cocky jerk.” She blushed as she managed to get on your lap… though it was clear that she could barely move her body. “Phew… that… that was actually really hard to do.”
Windy leaned against your chest catching her breath. She looked exhausted… content maybe, but exhausted all the same. Your cock rested against her right thigh and with a bit of effort she managed to get her left leg up and wrapped your cock in between them.
She squeezed tightly shuffling her legs back and forth stroking your cock with her thighs pumping her legs up and down making the head of your cock flare up. You actually groaned at the supple feeling of her thick thighs as you almost started to pump your hips up as if you were still fucking her.
“Wow… so this is how a cock should be… “ Windy sighed as she ground your cock using her thighs like a cocksleeve. 
“No… I'm just exceptional… fuck that's good…” You let your head rest against the headboard as you groaned out from the constant pleasure. Your hands came up grabbing her breasts rolling them in your palm as you pinched her nipples pulling them outward.
“Eep…” Windy cried out as she started blushing. “Why does this feel good?”
“I'm just that good.” You boasted although it was something you rarely did. You didn't need to call out your praises.
“Huh… neat. Now enough talk. Cum for me! Do it and cum for me!” Windy excitedly stated as she increased her pace. She no longer showcased the fatigue that had overcome her earlier as she pulled apart her thighs and grabbed your dick pumping it with her hands until you felt your balls tighten.
With that burst of speed courtesy of Windy you immediately shot your cum out. At the angle she held your cock all that cum immediately shot straight up into her over eager face covering it in cum. You managed a few ribbons out before she yelled and released your cock letting you shoot out over the bed.
You finally caught your breath as your cock finally relaxed from all that cum coming out. Your arms wrapped around Windy to keep her from jumping up too fast… you'd rather not be hurt by her stepping on your legs. You were lucky she was wiping the cum out of her eyes instead of freaking out.
“Jeez… you're a fucking monster aren’t you?” Windy bluntly stated which you answered by growling into her neck causing her to shudder. “Lucky me that you prefer fucking pretty mares than anything else. So… are you gonna do it?” Windy started as she finally got enough cum off her face to open her eyes.
“Do what?” You questioned curious of what she meant.
“Take our picture. I want a momento from this as well.” Windy nonchalantly stated smirking back at you as she slightly turned her head to look at you.
“Oh. Didn't think she mentioned that as well. Sure.” You answered a bit flabbergasted that Velvet had mentioned that. Most mares you were with kept these sessions to themselves only mentioning that there was a clinic in this particular part of town.
“Yeah. That nerd Velvet mentioned it after I coaxed it out of her. Sounds racy… and after seeing what I dressed in you think I'm gonna miss out on something this sexy. Heh… you must be joking. Now get that camera out and let's make some more memories… my pussy has already had enough memories for one day.” Windy admitted since her legs seemed to go limp and stop moving.
Rolling your eyes, you pulled out the camera as she posed on your lap wrapping her right arm around the back of your neck and twisted her nipple as you used your horn to take a picture of the raunchy scene of a cum covered pegasus and the unicorn stallion that just fucked her, you.
You only took one picture and using your magic you made a duplicate of it. An easy feat that you did when you needed copies of different papers. You didn't hand it to her at first, floating it over to where her clothes were which you had folded and placed all together. She seemed a bit annoyed though.
“Hey, I wanted to see us!” She impressed on you pinching your cheek in retaliation. 
You grabbed her hand and took it off your cheek and pushed her hand into her sight. She realized that her hands were both sticky from cum. She experimentally licked it sucking a bit of the cum down before you stopped her. She blushed slightly looking sheepish that she gave in to her temptation.
“Let's take a shower then. Can you move?” You managed to pull yourself from behind her and stood up off the bed.
“Uh…” She managed to drag herself over the the edge of the bed but her legs wouldn't move. “Heh heh… no. Um… little help?”
You sat back down with your back to her. She hesitated unsure at first before realizing what you wanted her to do. Her arms were still pretty strong as she adjusted herself onto your back with her legs wrapped around your waist. You reach back and without an ounce of hesitation or shame grabbed her ass letting your fingers sink into those perky mounds that made your cock go wild.
“Eep… damn that feels good.” Windy groaned as you stood up. “Warn a girl when you do that.”
“Wouldn't be that fun. Hold on then.” You answered completely unabashed. You gripped a bit lower and managed to get your thumbs on the lips of her pussy holding them open to drain the cum out of her preemptively.
“Whatever…” Windy pouted as she rested her head on your broad back. “This was a good day.”

It took a bit to shower since you had to lift Windy up to fully drain her pussy of cum. You had to finger her for a bit until she came and released all the cum you had released inside of her. Afterwards you used your magic to cleanse the rooms cleaning up the stains of your fun. You even cleaned her clothes as well just for convenience.
“Damn… so this is what sex is all about then huh? So what happens now?” Windy looked at you as she buttoned up her shirt and fixed her bra so it wouldn't crease her shirt.
“Nothing really. If your heat picks up again and whoever your significant other is can't handle it or won't handle it you come back here and I'll handle it.” You answered almost verbatim what you should have answered with Twilight Velvet.
“Neat. Good to know there's a stallion who's awesome enough to handle someone like me… and you didn't see nothing of how I acted got it?” Windy growled out.
“I saw everything and I enjoyed it immensely.” You shot back with a level glare of your own.
“Good. Stallion I know that has a spine. Um… what if I want to um… make a private check up for more personal reasons.” Windy mumbled as she played with her fingers.
“You're an adult now. Like with any other client that comes in if you come back when it's not your heat and you consensually want me to fuck you, I will. You are taking responsibility for your own actions. I may agree to it but that is the policy I made for this place so if you ruin your own life this way I'll help you out to a certain extent but only a certain extent. I can't knock you up either which I have had a few mares try that on me but since DNA and magical matrix tests have been in use it doesn't work on me at all.” You stated as if you remembered something from long ago. It was something you followed because if you agreed to something while you decided to work in this business it was always done on your terms.
The Contraception spell made sure there were no slip ups with how powerful it actually was and the potions you used were useful enough to keep clients too happy to press their luck.
“Neat. Good thing I don't have a boyfriend yet then. So I'll see you round when I get the urge then.” Windy smiled as she came up to you and wrapped her arms around your neck pulling you down to her level. She placed her lips against yours and you reciprocated the kiss.
She blessed you with a lot of tongue so it was clear she wasn't a total novice. You gave that ass one last squeeze before she strutted out of the building making sure to show off quite a bit for you.

Next day...
An hour after you woke up the front door opened… revealing a unicorn who seemed annoyed. She stepped up to your desk and rested her head against the desk.
“Velvet… welcome back. So what's up?” You carefully asked as she slammed her fist onto the desk.
“Broke up with my boyfriend Shooting Star. He turned out to be an asshole.” Velvet growled out.
Truthfully, sex had made Velvet a bit of a danger slut. She enjoyed anything dangerous now and that meant she wanted to try a lot of things. You kind of knew this was going to happen when she had come back three weeks after your first session looking frustrated. 
“Ya know… sex isn't gonna make the problem go away right?” You answered resting your head in your hand as you looked down towards her.
“Keeps me from thinking. Can you help, please?” She sighed as she looked up to you almost begging with her eyes.
“Yeah… but I'm gonna introduce you to a stallion I've seen before so you don't have to come to me every time you feel frustrated. I don't mind handling your heats but with the frequency you come here is a bit unhealthy. Also don't say you can quit me whenever you want. A few mares have said that and they couldn't no matter how hard they tried until I cut them off.” You stated in no uncertain terms.
“That sounds good. Someday I actually want to start a family. Still we’re friends aren't we?” Twilight stood up straight, looking at you.
“Yeah. Yeah we are. Also a word of caution. Don't tell mares about the pictures I take with them. That's a surprise and a question they can answer if they want to do so.” You groaned back as your horn lit up and opened the back door.
“Sorry about that. I was a bit excited at the time. Might have mentioned it to another mare I had tutored.” Twilight sheepishly mentioned as she stepped up to the door.
“Celestia damn it, Velvet. Just… just get in already.” You growled out making her scurry through the door. You took another potion and stepped into the back hoping this was the last time she needed you to rut her.
Shopping would have to wait for tomorrow.
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		Chapter 3: Carnation Storm (Mrs. Shy)



You wandered around Canterlot looking through the various shops and sundries that littered the main walkway. Even though they were in buildings some of the shops made certain to keep stands open for the fresher products that you needed. It was a restful day for you after what you had accomplished. 
As soon as Velvet was taken care of the very next day you found your target for her. As hot as she was with lip suction that would give a vacuum trouble she needed to not rely on your cock to deal with her heat. Night Light was one of the more respectable astrologists you had heard of that worked within Canterlot. It hadn't taken you much effort to get the two to know each other. And as a bonus he wasn't an asshole. It had taken less than three days for them to hit it off and you hadn't seen Velvet since. It was a weight off your shoulders and it felt good that she finally had someone who could handle her. As for him… you pitied the man because of how crazy Velvet actually was when she wanted it. It wasn't your problem any longer at the very least.
You occupied your time with getting the ginger you needed alongside hibiscus flowers and orchid petals. Let no zebra say that you weren't prepared for anything. The fact that the potion needed these objects didn't detract from your prep work. Along the way you had also bought a few new objects including a lamp, several new lotions that were being sold, and a few snacks for yourself. You had started to neglect actually cooking food lately but that was to be expected when you kept getting clients the past week. This had been the first day you managed to get out of the job. It unfortunately made you use one of your forged names while you did so. 
You had gone by the name White Nova while you wandered around though it was a fake name. You had your real name written down but you hadn't made an effort to actually look at it any time soon. You didn't actually want to remember all the other names you had used once before. The only thing that was constant were the references to space. 
You brushed that out of your head since it was unproductive and didn't help you in buying things. It didn't help that someone was following you for the past ten minutes thinking that they were being subtle about it either. Using several of the windows that had just been clean and a favorable light source of the sun you did see who your would be follower was.
A young mare wearing a long dress that covered up her figure. The thickness of the dress hid a lot of her body though you could tell she was a pegasus. She was a bit taller than Windy was and her raspberry mane stuck out like a sore thumb amongst the unicorns that lived within Canterlot. She also wore glasses, green frames in fact, that seemed a bit too large for her face. You didn't make much fuss about it though.
It had been a long time since you had been followed… well at least by a mare. Your penchant for taking care of mares and their estrus had gotten you in trouble once or twice. Regardless of how safe you were those once or twice had mares using you to cheat on their significant others. While you did feel bad about the situations there was little you could do since you couldn't exactly check on the background of every pony you met and you had to take their words at face value. Morality was a two way street after all, and you could keep as honest as possible but if the other side lied you had to deal with the consequences.
Regardless of where this led you, you decided to head back to your home… or at the very least the closest thing to home. It was around noon at this point and you didn't need anymore than what you had on you. The lamp was the only frivolous object you had bought and that was only because it was a novelty lamp in the shape of two naked mares embraced with their breasts exposed. Let it not be said that you didn't have a wry sense of humor. 
As you walked back it was made more obvious that you were being followed as the crowds finally disappeared and you were outside your building. The tapping of her feet made it really obvious. You entered your building and unlocked your secret loft. After you headed up and placed away your groceries, except for the lotions and the lamp, you heard the door slam shut and the sudden gasp of a mare below.
You trotted downstairs finding the mare in question fiddling with the doorknob but being too flustered to actually open it. Finally seeing her up close there was one thing you could actually tell about the mare. She was built very bottom heavy since you could see the curves of her hips very easily. Instead of walking up to her you merely snuck over to the front desk and coughed gaining her attention.
“Eep!” The mare screamed as her wings popped straight open and causing her to fall on her ass. You watched her as she desperately got her wings to calm down and rub the spot where she fell. That just made the curves more pronounced since she smoothed out the frumpiness of the dress. 
You looked at her with a bemused smile as your magic lit up picking her off the ground. She was completely red and looked at her feet unable to look you in the eye except for slight glances.
“Welcome.” You stated quietly as she barely took a few steps over to the front desk. “You know what this place is I take it?”
She nodded and pulled a letter out of her small purse handing to to you. She didn't speak at all which made you a bit curious. While it was a bit annoying you couldn't lie to yourself that you found it a small bit enticing. It wasn't because she couldn't talk… it was what could possibly get her to talk. In your business and the fact she was there at that moment you could only imagine what you were going to do to her.
You opened the letter and began reading.

Dear owner,
Hey, Windy here. So my friend here also overheard from the nerd that you handle mares who go through their heat. She always has had bad ones that nearly drove her insane and I need you to take care of it. She nearly violated a stallion before he was ready and while he was okay with it, his girlfriend wasn't. Luckily, the only charges were against the stallions for infidelity. That's not important though. I need you to fuck her. I don't mean how you took care of me. I mean fuck her until her mind is slush. She needs it that badly. 
She has already had experience with plenty of toys already. Even now her cooler doesn't work anymore. Carnation Storm had always been a good girl who never voiced her problem so I've taken it upon myself to mention about you and where you are in Canterlot… I also might have told her your cutie mark and pointed you out while you were in the market. Sorry about that but I needed to be close by so she wouldn't do anything crazy.
Anyways, before I forget… maybe you have some cute clothes for her to wear. She's a submissive girl by nature so maybe you could dress her up as a maid. I'm sure she would appreciate that. I'll be seeing ya soon.
Windy


You looked over the letter a bit more, utterly confused because you couldn't tell whether this was real or not. The mare in question was blushing heavily after you finished reading, brushing her hair out of her sight. 
“So I take it your suffering from your estrus then?” You calmly asked looking her in the eye.
While it was only for a moment she looked completely exasperated until she turned away and carefully nodded. You were waiting for her to actually answer you but she didn't make a sound.
“Right then… so I need to ask you some questions before we get started. First is, are you a virgin? Toys and Coolers don't count.” You mentioned as you watched her expressions. She nodded though she paused and waved her hand. 
“What do you mean kinda? Nevermind, second is are you in a relationship?” You sighed as you brought up the second question. She shook her head though that was after a pause.
“Your name is Carnation Storm then? Do you have your ID?” You held out your palm as she nodded and reached into her dress from the neck. She pulled out a small card most likely from in between her breasts and handed it to you. It was a bit sweaty and smelled of pomegranates. You cast a spell over it make certain it was real and found she was around twenty three.
“Okay here you go. So… this letter made mention of something you wanted to do I take it?” You questioned her which she nodded… almost vigorously to. “I do have something that would fit you but I'd have to have your measurements… do you know your measurements? Or do I have to figure them out?”
She froze slightly realizing you were trying to make her speak. She twiddled her fingers in front of you as her blush painted her entire face. At this point you could tell that if you wanted to you could order her to do almost anything you wanted. You quickly pulled out the ledger and a waiver. As much as you would enjoy the power you were going to make this as legal and agreeable as possible. While the job got your rocks off almost exclusively and you did so for free, it was all about making the mares better. 
When you didn't get an answer you placed a blank sheet of paper and a quill in front of her and presented her the ledger and waiver as well. She looked a bit confused at the mention of the waiver.
“You want something special done for you. This is an agreement that you are consenting to any treatment you deem necessary for you to deal with the heat. It also makes it easier on me to make you cum as many times as I am capable of before the day, and night if necessary, is over.” You explained the paper in as much detail.
Her eyes widened as she frantically tried to sign it without hesitation. You stopped her hand and looked her in the eyes. “You know what your asking for when you sign this right? You are giving me carte blanche to do almost anything to you within reason. Also this isn't about being together or making a relationship in terms of being lovers. This is all about letting me sleep and eventually cum inside you so your heat can be taken care of. So are you certain?”
She gave you a demure smile while she played with the quill. She signed it still with no hesitation. She also printed her name on the ledger as you placed both away. The waiver especially was stored into records and when you were done you would file it under your legal files. It was the third paper that she hesitated on. 
Eventually she wrote down the measurements. On it there were the three numbers of her bust, waist and hips… thirty eight, thirty two and hips were at forty. She was actually pretty stacked for a pegasus. You quietly pushed those thoughts from your mind as you waited for her to say anything.
She didn't speak though. She slowly walked around the desk and grabbed onto your sleeve pulling at it slightly to get you to move. You rolled your eyes realizing that she was really antsy.
“Right, right… look I'm gonna get you your outfit.” She looked at you blushing. “You'll get dressed and we'll meet in the parlor.”
You led her to the backrooms and pointed out the bathroom slash jacuzzi and the parlor which was next to it. They were respectively the first and second door in the hall from the right door. You left her in the jacuzzi room and kept her from undressing right away.
“Wait here. I'll get you what you need.” You mentioned as you wandered off for the fifth door. That room was full of toys and the outfits. The maid costume you had found had a gothic lolita bent to it. The skirt itself was prench in design being utterly short. You also pulled out sheer stockings. They were disposable enough thankfully if she really was as crazy as Windy mentioned.
You picked up the outfit and brought out one of the dildos in your back pocket. You also looked through one of the cold cupboards you kept in the room for the specialty potions you made. The longevity potions only allowed for a modest increase in stamina. The red potion that was in your hand was for the entire day. It was lucky that you had bought extra ingredients because these potions took longer to make.
You reentered the jacuzzi room where you found Carnation with her back to you. You coughed to gain her attention as she quickly pushed her dress back down. From your angle you saw her hand in between her legs fiddling with her slit as she lightly panted. She was completely embarrassed looking at you as if her life was over.
“Eager, aren't we? Change into this and meet me in the next room. Don't worry so much. What happens here is between you and me… and if you tell someone them as well.” You chuckled as you placed the clothes down on one of the benches that lined the walls near the door.
You walked out and quickly drank the potion. It would take three minutes and also increased sexual aggressiveness. You rarely used it mostly due to the fact that most mares never got this bad. Even at the height of their heats a mare would only last for three rounds at the most. This was the eighth case in where you actually needed to use one of these potions. You sat down on the couch in the parlor placing the dildo hidden underneath one of the pillow on the couch. There you waited while the potion took effect.

Carnation slipped off her dress letting her breasts finally flop free. Her finger slowly rubbed over them flicking the nipple slightly as her whole body screamed for relief. She hadn't worn any panties or even a bra due to the irritation that such garments had on her body. Everything was on fire and to make it worse… a stallion had caught her… touching herself. It was embarrassing.
Yet she enjoyed it regardless. She put on the white stockings which seemed a bit tight as she wrapped the white garter belt around her upper thigh. Her entire body was blushing at that point when she placed the black dress over her body. It was a tight squeeze and the skirt hugged her hips. The skirt was so short and she tried to tug it down further but was unable to. 
She took a deep breath ignoring the breeze and put on the small lace head piece. Hidden underneath the clothing was a small black choker which she hesitantly placed on her neck. At that moment it just felt right and with a lewd smile on her face she walked out the door of the jacuzzi and towards the door she needed to enter.

You leaned back against the couch thinking about what you were actually going to do. Cosplay sex of any kind wasn't your forte. Role play wasn't your forte. Honestly every time you dealt with a mare usually ended up with sex on whatever clean surface you had at your disposal. Usually devolving into animalistic rutting as you filled her with your cum just because she wanted it. You were lucky that your mind was still clear enough to cast spells otherwise this would have been a horrible idea.
The door opened revealing Carnation wearing the maid outfit you had bought a while back. It fit her a bit tight against her DD cup breasts and very large round ass. You didn't provide any lingerie but she probably kept on her own. Your horn lit up as you cast your contraception spell before you did anything else. You had to add extra magic because of the potion you drank. It had an extra kick to it that you still hadn't gotten used to even after two hundred years of using it.
“You're late… “ You growled out feeling a bit of the heat of the potion start to affect you. Its effects besides the sexual aggressiveness were also kind of bad for mare since it acted like an enlargement medication that some stallions used when they felt inadequate. You felt you were big enough at nine inches so you never took this potion very often since it, based on the zebra alchemist you learned it from, granted a small length extension.
“S-sorry… sir… “ Carnation squeaked out. It was the first time she spoke and she instantly got into the character. Her voice was timid and she had trouble raising her voice beyond a whisper.
“Forget it. Serve me a drink already… a shot of the whiskey.” You pointed to the brown bottle you left on the counter of the bar along with the shot glass. 
She slowly trotted over to the bar trying to keep her side to you. The skirt bounced slightly letting you see the very bottom curve of her luscious ass and her sensual legs hidden by the white stockings. Already you wanted to push her down to the table and ravage her until she screamed for your cock but you pushed it out of your mind. Already the potion was taking effect as you were forced to move your already throbbing erection into a better position so it wouldn't distract you too much.
It took her a bit to get the right measurement of a shot. She had accidentally given you a double but alcohol of that level didn't affect you too badly. After she placed the shot on the table you gave her a feather duster prop you had gotten and pointed to some random things. In your state you thought up exactly what you wanted to do. 
She seemed a bit confused over this but did as you asked. With her back to you you drank about three quarters of the glass. You then poured the last bit on the table itself before floating the shot glass back to the counter. 
“Ahem… maid. Over here please.” You called out to Carnation getting her attention as she wandered back over to you. “It seems a bit of the whiskey got on the table. Mind getting that will ya?”
“Y-yes sir… um…” She tried to mention but she didn't have anything to clean it with until you floated a small rag in front of her sight.
She took the rag and turned to the table… only to realize where you were sitting at. The moment she bent over you would see everything. You would have seen just what that skirt was hiding. She hesitated.
“Are you going to get it?” You prodded slightly as she turned her head to you. She took a deep breathe and bent over to get to the stain.
There in all its glory was her exposed ass and dripping wet snatch. You raised an eyebrow realizing she hadn't been wearing panties the entire time. It far exceeded what Velvet had. You slowly slid off your shorts letting your length spring up to life. Already the potion had taken effect as your hands reached out gripping her hips making her yelp.
“Eek! Sir?” Carnation yelped in surprise gripping the table to keep her balance as her pussy started to leak. You needed to keep in character which was something you barely knew how to do. You had a vague idea and wondered if you should follow through. Instead of over analyzing the situation you raised your right hand and smacked her ass. It wasn't hard enough to leave any marks but enough to make it sting. She yelped again as her entire body spasmed and she squirted slightly.
“Master. You will refer to me as master.” You stated in a serious tone.
“Y-yes master.” Carnation quickly agreed as her pussy winked at you and her asshole puckered up. “Master… w-what are you g-going t-to do to me?”
“As my maid… I'm going to do whatever I want. You agreed when you took this job didn't you?” You answered following the context of the conversation making things up as you went. You immediately pushed your middle finger up to the knuckle into Carnation’s snatch slowly rubbing up and down. “That means whatever I want to do I'll do.”
“M-m-master!” Carnation cried out as her knees began to buckle from the sudden intrusion.
“You understand me right Carnation?” You chuckled before pulling out your finger replacing it with two this time. You held her lips open as the heat radiated off her. The moment your cock touched her it would probably melt.
“But… but… but what about your wife?” Carnation muttered out as she bit into the rag you gave her. You slightly froze because you were starting to get why she wanted to play as. You thought it was just her estrus talking and secretly hoped that was the case.
“I don't see her here… do you?” You asked casually as you placed another finger inside her pussy wriggling it in place as you let your fingers roam throughout her. She gasped and fidgeted which just made you decide she needed a bit more attention. Your free hand rose up gripping into all the ass as you readjusted until your thumb was rubbing against her other hole.
“Not… ahh… there… ahh! Master! If you do that… ahh!” Carnation screamed as she let loose a torrent of marecum all over the floor squirting it almost to the couch. You managed to get out of the way letting only the bare minimum splatter on your leg.
Falling to her knees Carnation held on to the table with her left arm pulling herself further onto the table. She looked back to you, her master, with tears in her eyes.
“Master… please use me to relieve yourself.” Carnation stated as she pulled her pussy open revealing every detail for your examination. Instead of immediately sticking it to her you confidently grabbed her by her mane to turn her to face you.
“Good to know… I'll start here since a certain maid came before their master… didn't they.” You growled out as you placed your cock against her cheek. She stared at it as you pressed it against her cheek. “You shouldn't have cum so frivolously.”
“Sorry Master… I'll fix that. Right away if you'll allow it.” Carnation gulped as her hands reached up and clenched at your shaft slowly rubbing you down.
You watched as she stroked your cock up and down not even seeming to notice the length you were at. Her eyes were fully focused on your tip as she kissed it before slathering her tongue all over it. Covered in her saliva she slipped her lips and sucked in the shaft letting the entirety travel down her throat.
Holding her head in your grasp you lightly pulled out slapping your cock against her cheek before pushing your cock back into her waiting mouth. She groaned as her tongue rolled around your shaft inviting you to shove it in deeper but you held your ground. Even in your state you didn't want to completely choke her out on your cock. 
She didn't take the message though as her hands grabbed your butt and forced you forward. At the angle she was at you could feel your cock reach as far down as possible up until her nose hit your belly button. She choked down spitting up whatever she could as her tongue flapped against your balls trying desperately to get even them wrapped around her tongue. It was there that you felt your orgasm hit you with the force of a truck. She was sucking so deeply and the warmth wrapped around your cock at this point was too much for your body to handle.
A torrent of cum shot out overfilling Carnation’s mouth as it gushed out her nose and ballooned her cheeks. You grabbed the back of her head to keep her from pulling away as most managed to go down her throat. She nearly went limp as her tongue slipped whatever cum was within its reach drinking it down willingly while the rest dribbled across her face leaving it fully painted with cum. You slowly pulled your cock back out finally letting her look up at you.
“Shee… Mashter… I obay…” Carnation gargled out. She played with the cum in her mouth rolling it around with her tongue and letting it slide down her throat happily. 
She grabbed your cock and began licking up and down your shaft getting whatever cum she missed. She even sucked in both your balls individually letting her tongue roam around with a vested interest in getting more cock juice from the source. 
“Good to know. Now show me what you want then.” You ordered the cock starved mare as she turned around removing the top buttons of her dress exposing her DD tits in all their glory and spreading her legs apart.
In her eagerness she forced her fingers directly to her pussy playing with herself incessantly. “Master… please violate me. Make me your cumslut whore! Drench me in cum until up is down and left is right! Break my mind until the only thing left is your cock!”
You didn't waste any moment as your grabbed her legs, spreading them apart and pushing your cock directly into her pussy. There was some resistance but with how much she squirted earlier and the wetness that came from sucking down your cock it slid in easily.
You kept her slightly apart from you letting half your length rest comfortably inside her. She didn't approve though as she immediately squirmed and flailed her legs trying to pull you in closer. You could see no why Windy was worried about her being out during her estrus.
“Master~ Violate me~!” Carnation nearly sang out as she managed to hook her ankles around the small of your back. 
You couldn't hold on any longer as you thrust your entire length directly into her causing her to scream in delight. Her legs wrapped around you but that didn't deter you from pulling back just to shove your cock as deep as you could inside her. The potion had taken its effects on you both invigorating you and extending you just for these situations.
You felt your hands immediately drift to her humongous breasts letting your finger sink into those heavenly mammaries before settling for pulling on her nipples as you thrusted into her with wild abandon. Each movement caused her squeal, every twist of her nipple made her spasm, and every stroke of your cock made her squirt a bit more marecum out each and everytime.
Her hands eventually pulled your face to hers into a sloppy kiss as your tongues violently lashed against each other. It didn't stop your animalistic fucking one bit as she ground her hips every time your hips met hers. The slapping of your balls, your groans of pleasure, her squeals of fulfillment and the sound of your cock slipping in and out of her pussy filled the room to the point where your role playing was lost to memory.
You felt your balls clench as you picked up your fevered pace. You pulled away from the kiss with one last act of grabbing her tongue with your teeth sucking on it lightly. When your lips finally split from hers she was left a slutty mess as she left her tongue lolling out of her mouth.
“Dear maid… here comes your extra pay!” You cried out managing to remember even a little bit of what she wanted as you slammed your cock into her. The torrential flood of cum burst out your cock filling her fully making Carnation scream as she reached her third orgasm in the past couple thrusts. Her eyes rolled back into her head as your  continuous thrusting forced your cum out of her with each move.
You didn't care… because at this point your switch was fully turned on. You were going to fill her with as much cum as possible. This was the side effect of the red potion and it was why you only used it when dealing with really bad cases.
Carnation wasn't as dazed as she appeared since her entire body locked up as she clung to you. You managed to use your magic to force her pussy off your cock letting the rest of your cum to easily flow out of her. You knew exactly what you were going to do, using your magic to move the tip towards the other hole.
Her eyes came back into focus just as you started pushing the tip into her ass. You quickly wrapped your arms around her gripping her ass to keep her from falling since the moment your cock entered she immediately lost all strength to her limbs. She looked like a rag doll as you used a combination of your magic and strength to move her to the couch. 
Pulling your cock out you let her adjust her body as she got on her knees and moved her hands back to her ass to hold her cheeks apart. “Please master~ it's a dirty hole but use it to your heart’s content.” 
Even with cum leaking out of her pussy she wanted more cock and you didn't disappoint as you placed the tip back against her asshole and started to push into her. It was difficult… the sheer tightness of her other hole nearly made you blow your load again. You didn't but it was a neat thing and you were going to ravage her ass by the end of this no matter what. You gripped onto her shoulders and pulled her down further letting your hands trail down to her arms pulling them back with you. Cradled slightly in the air, breasts swinging freely, you immediately shoved the rest of your cock into her.
Thanks to the combination lubricants of marecum and your own it was easier to thrust your cock in. She clenched her teeth as she started to mumble things out. You could barely hear what she said.
“Cock! Cock in my ass! Deeper! Deeper! Fill me up! Master! As your cumslut… I'll take… every-!” She cried out, as your own flood gates broke and you shot your load deep into her ass. Your groans of satisfaction as her body accepted every drop just made your body go into autopilot.
Through throes of passion you swapped which hole you thrusted into switching off every couple of thrusts. You eventually fell back into a sitting position with your cock still resting comfortably inside as she posed splayed out while she ground her hips against your lap.
“Take… picture…?” Carnation muttered out as my horn lit up and a small camera appeared in front of you. You snapped a picture of her in all her slutty glory as she began bouncing on your cock riding you for all she was worth.
You reached around groping at her breasts as your hips thrust up to meet her bounces. You kept going at it throughout the night as you both laid on the couch. Moans and groans settled throughout the night until you had cum another four times and you had lost track of how many times she had orgasmed.

You woke up with something nestled against your chest. You had slept on the couch as far as you could remember… only to look down and see the same. You could also feel that your cock was nestled deep inside her ass while the dildo you had forgotten about was inside her pussy. It slowly slid out with a thud on the floor. Your right arm was wrapped around Carnation with your arm resting in between her tits to keep her on the couch with you. She was really soft to the touch now that you had your wits about you.
She curled up closer to you causing your cock to slide further into her. She merely cooed at the sensation. “Master~”
“Carnation… hey, Carnation. Time to wake up.” You lightly tapped her hip with the flat of your palm.
“Five more inches…” She yawned out as she tried to turn over. You kept hold of her in one place because your cock was still inside her. She seemed a bit confused as her eyes blearily opened up. That's when she noticed your arm wrapped around her.
She gripped your hand carefully in her own two hands and slowly edge closer into your body. She then shuffled her ass and started to milk your cock a bit more. You were sore and didn't last very much longer before your shot out another load inside her. You finally started to soften even if it didn't go down too much as the head plopped out of her pussy. 
“Thank you Master… for taking care of me.” Carnation sighed out fully articulate as she turned around and snuggled against your chest.
“You do know you don't have to call me Master anymore?” You mentioned as you kept your arm around her to make sure she didn't fall off the couch.
“Hm… I guess. I'm still going to… when it's only us.” Carnation stated almost quietly.
“You know I only handle mares when they are in their heats. This isn't a permanent relationship. I told you before.” You stated starting to get a little worried about what this was turning into.
“I know. Windy told me explicitly. That doesn't mean I'm not going to come here whenever my heat gets bad. No matter what.” Carnation clung tighter to you. “Any other stallion might die if I fully lost control. They'd die happy… but I could never live with myself if that happened.”
“Mhn… do what you want though. You'll take responsibility for whatever happens.” You grunted as you say back up with her still on your lap. 
The maid costume she wore was torn and covered in cum stains. You were both smelling of sweat and sin and you enjoyed it for some reason… most likely a side effect of the potion still lingering in your system.
“Master?” Carnation spoke up as she clung around your neck.
“We gotta shower. As fun as this is you've been here all night and that is probably suspicious. Let's get you ready to go home okay?” You stated as your hands immediately grasped that giant ass of hers as you stood up with her.
“Ah! Master! So good~” Carnation cooed as your hands sunk into those luscious cheeks which caused her to wrap tightly around her.
“We’re moving.” You growled out though with every step you fondled and groped that splendid ass of hers while you wandered over to the shower room. All the while your cock steadily woke back up and she leaked all over the hall as you did so.

You both showered washing each other's bodies intensively though most of the time you had decided to use your cock to scrub her breasts thoroughly. It didn't help that you creamed her face twice more and came one more time inside her pussy. Finally the potion had run its course and your entire body could finally relax.
Carnation placed her dress back on hiding her figure once again as you led her to the front door. You also had provided her some lingerie for the trip.
“Um… thank you… for giving me… the thing.” Carnation squeaked out not that her confidence had finally reset back to her original shy self. 
“Yeah. You can keep them. You need them more than me.” You nodded as you waited for her response. In the time between her getting dressed and heading for the main hall, she had taken several minutes to actually answer you during that time so you paused. It took her a few minutes.
“Yes… thanks.” Carnation blushed as she twiddled her fingers and turned back to you. “Thank you Master… for everything.”
Carnation smiled as she managed to work up her courage and embrace you. You patted her head making her giggle almost child like from the attention. She finally let go and walked out the door leaving you alone.
You quickly summoned up a closed sign and placed it outside your door locking it up. You fell on the lounge chair near the front desk and quickly summoned up some ice placing it over your lap. She had rode you raw and wild until your hips nearly broke. Everything ached and burned and you needed a lot of rest after taking the red potion.
You looked over the photo you took with Carnation and felt a bit wistful. It wore you down to your bottom line but that body of hers was well worth the pain. You placed it within the album with your other clients and brought out your spell book. You desperately needed to look up your strengthening charms to make certain you wouldn't give out before any mare.

“There you are! I've been looking everywhere for you.” A voice called out causing Carnation to stop in her tracks.
“Oh. Windy. Sorry I've been a bit busy.” Carnation answered her long time friend.
“I'll bet.” Windy smirked causing her to blush heavily. “Well… I'm glad you're feeling better now. You are feeling better now… right?”
“Huh? Yeah… I mean yes. I feel so much better. That's exactly what I needed.” Carnation giggled slightly as she brought her arms in. “I think I'll see him whenever it gets that bad.”
“Really? You're gonna go back?” Windy looked shocked and a sly smile soon came across her face. “Naughty girl.”
“Am not! I mean… no I'm not. It just… made things better.” Carnation whispered out after catching her outburst. “Only when my heat gets bad. That's the only time I'll ever go.”
“Neat. Okay then we'll I'm gonna head over there to get my brains fucked out of my skull then.” Windy nonchalantly stated.
“What!?” Carnation gasped out nearly getting a crowd to form but she immediately pulled Windy off for a different part of town. “You can't do that.”
“Why not? I'm not seeing anypony right now. Plus have a stud like that is always a fun time.” Windy confidently smirked crossing her arms over her chest.
“Um… uh… it's because after I left I looked back at the door and he placed a closed sign on it.” Carnation admitted immediately whispering in harsh tones. “We didn't sleep throughout the night…”
“Damn… you were really bad. It's almost like that time you asked me to use those toys on you.” Windy nearly spoke aloud.
“Windy!? Shush…” Carnation held a finger in front of her mouth to keep her friend quiet.
“Sorry… sorry… ugh, oh well I'll go early tomorrow then.” Windy closed her eyes a little annoyed. “C’mon then, let's get you back home already.”
“Right.” Carnation smiled as they both flew away back for Cloudsdale.
Unbeknownst to either another mare had walked by hearing about someone taking care of a mare’s heat. The mare who had heard weighed her options.
“My heat is coming up… I might as well get it taken care of.” The mare chuckled as she returned back to her shopping. It was her first time in the Canterlot Market and this was by far the juiciest thing she heard all day. It was something she kept to herself.

			Author's Notes: 
This took a bit of thinking. I always get figured I'd get influence by any other clop fics I might have looked through. In my mind the Shy family mares seem the most likely to have the most extreme fetishes but that just me.
Next time... another mare.


	
		Chapter 4: Cloudy Quartz



It had taken a day of rest and several spells to strengthen your body but you were finally able to feel your hips once again. It didn't help that the very next day when you opened an excited Windy Whistles broke through your door and jumped into your arms. Needless to say you knew what she was there for and she made it apparent she was there for her booty call… which you delivered. She was very easy to please… it also helped that she was a lightweight to sex.
Riding you for longer than an hour caused her to be unable to walk… and at two she was fucked senseless and unconscious. Those moments where she was finally resting and not using your cock to boldly go where no mare has gone before gave you some time to look up further strengthening charms.
Several would increase bone tensile strength or increase muscle growth and were actually stackable. You didn't need any on you for the moment because Windy was easier to take care of than most mares but you practiced them regardless in your break before she woke back up. You worried about whether she would ask for another round before she left but not by much. You had managed to handle her with your regular potion and the hours of experience you had accumulated over the course of your long lifetime.
After several hours Windy finally woke up… and to your expectations she did ask for another round. This time though she wanted it down her throat… which you complied with. She couldn't handle the entire thing and tapped out after four inches had gone down. Until the day ended she practiced her skills on your cock until she could fully fit it down her throat. The tears in her eyes when you finally hilted yourself were at least joyful.
She left after her accomplishment and a quick shower with you promising to come back another day for a roll in the clouds. You briefly wondered if you should get a cloud room for those pegasi who enjoyed something more voyeuristic but you didn't want to put that thought in stone just yet.
Needless to say you used the night to craft a few more potions to build your stock back up and also started making a large batch of the red potion. It required a very rare yakyakistan flower which you had a small stock left. It resembled a lily but the petals all seemed to resemble crystal and snow making them very delicate and volatile to alchemize with. It was a painstaking process that left you exhausted since you needed to let it stew for five straight hours before it was useable. With the supplies you had you managed to cork another seven bottles which left your total at eleven, the twelfth was used on Carnation.
In your absent mindedness you also made three blue potions. The regular three shot potions were green and the aggressive rutting potions were red. The blue were a little more dangerous than either because they involved turning your testicles into cum flowing engines. Literally they forced the body to go into overdrive on that level and it was something you rarely needed. With the Contraceptive Spell it was a pointless potion… but for the times you did sell anything you made they were invaluable for any near sterile stallion. You didn't sell much though because you rarely made blue potions. All the benefit of the green potions without the detriment of the red potion with a side effect of overloaded balls…
“Right… store those for the really crazy mares…” You muttered under your breath as you started to place the red potions within the chilled area of the toy room.
As you were taking the last blue potion fatigue overwhelmed you and you decided to rest instead, leaving the blue potion under the front desk. Heading up to your loft and hidden bed you finally rested after a long day of dealing with an overzealous mare who wanted to be the best there ever was.

Waking up you finally felt revitalized from the constant barrage of clients. As you always thought… the spirit was strong but the flesh was spongy and tender. Even with the use of potions you still had to relax and restore yourself back up to snuff each time.
You did your morning shower and routine getting ready for the rest of the day. You reluctantly didn't mind if anyone came that day but you could tell that that might be known as tempting fate. You weren't certain but you looked at the door waiting.
… nothing came though.
You wondered if you were getting old… well older at this rate. Even being immortal had its downsides due to getting so used to routines and the like. Then the door opened and you felt like a fool for starting that line of thought.
A somewhat tall mare with a top bun and a large gray shawl covering her shoulder above a dark gray frumpy dress stepped into the room as you sat at the front desk. Her glasses were held on her face by a chain around her neck and the small sapphire brooch was the only real colorful object she wore. You watched as she marched up to you but remained quiet while she stood in front of you. She had an icy stare leveled at you which you returned with your own level glare.
“Are thou the physician that handles the problems mares such as I go through at time?” She drawled out, her voice actually very beautiful to your hearing if delivered a little flatly.
“I do handle it. I have the necessary credentials but I've not used a doctor title for a while.” You mentioned offhand. It was another lifetime ago when you worked in Zebrica so long ago. Even then it was only because you were good at keeping things inside their bodies from spilling out of their wounds.
“So what will you do to heal my ailment? Will it handle everything that is necessary?” The mare bluntly asked as the gears in your head started spinning.
“What do you think the treatment is?” You slightly quirked your eye as you waited to hear her explanation.
“Thine medical prowess would bequeath to me a cooler. That is what an old friend of mine mentioned.” The mare spoke in a confident manner which worried me.
“What did she say exactly if you don't mind me asking?” You inquired as you felt the gears twisting even worse and you used your magic to pull out one of the chairs next to the front desk placing it in a position that would allow you to sit across from her.
“She stated that ‘this stallion may deal with this heat and make it disappear easily. And it's so enjoyable that I'd use it as many times as possible.’ That was what I remember she said but she never went into specifics.” The mare explained before you raised your hand towards the seat you had placed.
“Well that's one way to explain what I do. Do you actually know what deals with a heat?” You questioned as you sat across from her taking a more serious expression as I waited for her to answer.
Her stony resolve seemed to crack slightly but she managed to keep her wits about her as she contemplated what you meant. You didn't immediately give the answer because it would have probably freaked her out. You weren't a monster like that.
“Well… my mother mentioned only things about a cooler. She also mentioned stallions could handle a heat if need be but that those methods were only if it was the only option.” The mare mentioned as he fingers laced together clearly out of her element when she realized that this was going in a direction she knew nothing about.
“I see… well that option is what I offer here. I have no coolers or other useless stopgap measures that are passed around out amongst the populace. I handle things with a more… hands on approach. Do you understand what I mean?” You gestured with your hand if she understood. The mare merely had gave you an incredibly innocent shrug. “I mean sex.”
“Bwah!?” The mare screamed out shocked hiding beneath the table. She winced but the blush on her face told you all you needed to know. She at the very least knew what you meant now. “But… but… what!? Mother never told me that!”
“Most parents wouldn't want to talk to their kids about it. So… how old are you then?” You asked calmly. If you were lucky you could just send her home. No harm, no foul.
“Here. Mine father demanded I get one of these cards.” The mare pulled out a card handing it to you. You at the very least knew her name, Cloudy Quartz, and she was… nineteen.
“Well… you are an adult and old enough to partake of this service. That is, if you want to.” You explained handing the mare back the card as she sat down on the chair once more. Her face was positively red and her eyes darted around realizing that she was in one of those houses.
“Oh dear… I'm in a stallion’s whorehouse. Now you're going to throw me down and take me into the back doing all sorts of illicit things to me. I'll scream for father but you'll make me call some stallion daddy now…” Cloudy Quartz continued rambling about absolutely strange and overly festishistic plans which all were very lewd in ways you had never actually practiced this place in. You waited for her to calm down since she had gotten herself worked up already to the point you could finally smell that she was in her heat. The scent of raspberries and stone hung in the air. Earth pony mares were weird… most scents were weird and you didn't exactly call it weird since you were always relatively turned on at all times.
“Ms. Quartz was it? I don't do any of that here against your will. As far as I've worked I'm the only employee here.” You stated in a solemn and serious tone as you sat back relaxed as she just blushed even harder when she had just started getting into the idea of calling you daddy.
“What? Oh dear… oh dear… I… I… I'm so sorry. I don't know what came over me. Oh dear, I should leave but… “ Cloudy looked down and felt her chair grimacing as she did.
“Got the chair too excited huh?” You brought up as she nodded sadly at what she did. “No matter. Easy to clean and there are a few more important matters to discuss. Since you are here already I can take care of your heat if you'd want me to.”
“Huh?” Cloudy questioned as she turned to face you. She was utterly confused by your demeanor. “Are you not going to call me sinful? Mother hates it when I get this way… even herself when she gets this way.”
“It's a natural part of life. It happens and sometimes there's nothing that can be done to stop it. You can either wallow and suffer through it… or get it taken care of before it gets too bad. I run this place for mares who get into really bad places with their heat and take care of it before it goes out of control. Right now I can tell you've barely hit your moment so you're still in control and not running off hormones. So you, like every mare who comes her to cum, can choose what happens to your body and I'll do my best to take care of it.” You quickly belted out letting Cloudy digest your little spiel on what you do.
“Anything?” She asked cautiously fixing her glasses as she did. Her eyes seemed to twinkle with teenage rebelliousness… something she probably never lost.
“Within reason.” You added on mostly because there were some things you didn't want to do. And you endeavored never to do so again.
“What do I need to give you for such a service?” Cloudy asked getting a bit defensive about the offer.
“It's free. You just need to sign a waiver and from there whatever you want to do, within reason, will be done. I will warn you though that I'm the only stallion on staff and I have been called a little… insatiable.” You chuckled nervously as she blushed again from the implications.
“I-I see… “ Cloudy pressed her fingertips together trying to figure out what she was going to do. You telekinetically floated over the ledger and waiver for her to see on the table you two were seated around.
When she saw the sheet she seemed to weigh her options. You floated over a freshly dipped quill next to the waiver and let her make her choice. You didn't force her, you didn't coerce her or blackmail her. You let her make a choice and she signed her name on both sheets.
“You read both sheets right?” You bring up in case she was doing this on a whim. There had been a few mares like that. 
“Yes. I know what I'm doing. I won't end up like my Grandmother Quarry who forsook getting her heat taken care of. She went insane. Not me.” Cloudy muttered though you did pick up her concerns.
“I see… as long as you're sure then. Since you're signed in is there anything you want to experience while we deal with your condition?” You mentioned as you stood up and stepped towards the front desk. You absentmindedly picked the first potion you felt and downed it before you even knew which it was. When you looked at the vial you noted the blue discoloration within… “Woops…”
“Is something wrong?” Cloudy finally gathered herself to follow you.
“Uh… not really. Just wondering how long did you expect to be here for?” You scratched at the side of your head wondering how you made such an obvious blunder. It wasn't like your life was one of those harem comics the kids were clambering about from Neighpon.
“Well… I don't know how long these procedures last so I made today my free day. My friend told me you do have all day sessions sometimes.” Cloudy admitted as you stepped towards the back door opening it.
“Who told you?” You stopped when curiosity took the better of you.
“Um… I think she went by Crumbles. She was a new friend admittedly but she seemed to have a lot of insight about this place. I'm only here to check Canterlot out before I head back home, after all, this is just a stop on my trek to see the world before I settle down somewhere.” Cloudy explained while your mind struggled to remember anyone with the Crumbles name at all. You hadn't had anypony like that and it confused you how she knew but for the moment you had to focus on one mare in particular, Cloudy Quartz.
“Hm… okay then. Now for you. You decide what you want to try out and I'll do my best to handle it. There are some rules though.” You started to speak as she gave you her rapt attention. “First off, this is not a relationship. You are not indebted to me, required to love me, or show any affection to me. I can't stop you from being affectionate but we are doing a procedure as you put it.”
“Do you show affection?” Cloudy broke my lecture up causing me to think once again.
“Sometimes. I'm not entirely capable of being entirely cold to someone I've taken care of. But I'm not the type to marry or get anyone pregnant so make of that what you will.” You quickly answered before continuing your lecture. “Second, I cast a spell on you known as the contraception spell. You won't be getting pregnant here and I don't stud for anyone. It's a preference of mine.”
Cloudy nodded and you thought up what number three was. Honestly, you only had two big rules and those were it. You were a tool, a bigger than average tool, but a tool nonetheless for all the mares who visited you to enjoy. You showed no favoritism or preference for body type. Every mare was enjoyed and enjoyed their time with you. You quickly cobbled together a number three to at least round it out.
“Finally, there are some things I won't do. It's a shortlist but I digress on actually telling you what they are. You'll know what I won't do if you ask for it.” You finished up as you led her back to the lounge room mostly to relax. Depending on what she wanted you would take her to the bed. “Have you decided what you would want to do while I deal with the heat?”
Cloudy shuffled around before getting you to lean down to her. She was a head shorter than you which was never a bad thing but it did make things a bit awkward when she whispered into your ear what she wanted. It wasn't what you were expecting as your eyes turned to her. She lapsed into heavy blushing and couldn't face your gaze at all.
“Well… if you're sure. I'll go ahead and get some things ready.” You answered as she sat down on the lounge couch. “Did you want some water or something before we start?”
“Please… “ Cloudy gulped as she fidgeted around on her seat. You poured her a glass of water before heading out the door. She took a big gulp as you walked over to the toy room.

‘Oh Celestia… I'm actually doing this. What would father think if he saw me here. Oh mother… why didn't you tell me about what these places were actually like. Maybe I shouldn't have listened to Cookie Crumbles…’ Cloudy thought to herself as she fiddled with her glass.
She ran her hands over her body trying to keep the feelings of her body down. She didn't have overly sized breasts like other mares being only a small C cup or large B depending on what she bought. She was on the slender side which while made her self-conscious wasn't that big a deal.
What she was going to do made her nervous. Not only was it her first time… it was in a way she wasn't even familiar with. All because she was curious. She sighed again and waited for the stallion who was going to take care of her. She had read the waiver and understood exactly what she was getting herself into. And through all that she was a bit… excited.

You walked back out of the toy room carrying the thing she wanted to try out before leaving it in the bedroom. After finishing that you went back to get the mare from the lounge room. When you stepped in you coughed slightly to gain her attention. She suddenly shot up her clothes slightly askewed from the sudden shock.
“You ready?” You asked calmly still letting her have the chance to get out of this but she didn't even make an attempt to do so.
“Yes. I've gotten myself ready.” She answered to your confused look. “I mean mentally of course nothing more.”
She giggled nervously as you opened the door and let her into the bedding area. She noted what was on the bed and turned to you. You caught her gaze and merely nodded as you waited for her to make her move.
Cloudy Quartz walked up to the bed and took off her dress letting it fall to the floor. She was wearing a seafoam green matching pair of bra and panties with a complimentary garter belt of the same color. Not even remotely what you were expecting she covered up her chest and held a hand over her most sacred of spot.
“I suppose I'm not much to look at.” She asked you as her eyes kept tilted downwards.
“Trust me… you've got me interested.” You answered just as quickly as you let your shorts slide off letting your freshly worked up erection bounce to attention. You had gone commando that day as well leaving nothing to the imagination for her.
“Oh… oh dear… that's. What is that?” She stifled a gasp as she just realized how big you actually were.
“This is a cock. I'm far above average to say the least.” You shrugged though you were a bit concerned. Since you had drank the blue potion you had the same extension as if you had taken the red potion at eleven inches. The problem was that your balls now matched that size going from golf balls to baseballs. She was slightly mesmerized by the whole thing.
“Uh… buh?” Cloudy mumbled out.
“Yeah. That's most mare’s expressions. Now… shall we get started then?” You step up in front of her taking your shirt off with every step. Her staring soon was forced to your chest as your now bobbing dick slapped against her thighs.
“Big…” Cloudy mumbled as her hand traced against your chest. Her mind seemed to be in a haze as you took one of her hands and placed it around your cock. She yelped slightly as you wrapped your hand around hers and slowly stroked your cock with her hand. “So big…”
While she was slightly stunned you unsnapped her bra which was surprisingly had the front clasp instead of a back clasp. It was surprisingly chic… most likely from a friend she made in Canterlot. As you quietly pulled the straps off she stopped stroking your cock and put her arms underneath her breasts.
“They're small… aren't they?” Cloudy adjusted her glasses while still supporting her breasts with her arms moving them slightly up and down.
“Good handful… “ You mumbled under your breath before lowering your head and sucking on one of her nipples causing her arms causing her to yelp. As she writhed around from the new sensation you used your magic to take everything else off her. Her panties and garter belts took a bit more work but your magic came through as your hands wrapped slowly around her hips lifting her up to let your suck on her boobs a bit more deeply.
“Ah! Don't suck so hard… sensitive…” Cloudy cried out though her more orgasmic squeaks. 
You switched over to flicking each nipple with your tongue before biting at one to get her to scream from the sudden sensation. She braced her hands against your arms as you finally stopped playing with her and let your magic grab what you brought.
“Now that you're… prepared. Let's get to what you really wanted to try, right?” You let your magic hold on to the silk ropes you brought. You had spent some money on getting them to the right lengths since your previous attempts with rope or similar items left small rope burns. You had switched to nylon ropes after the first time but you rarely used them and decided for first timers to get silk made wraps. You had to magically strengthen it because it was still silk and overly delicate.
Cloudy gulped as the silk rope started to wrap and twist around her body. Each loop wrapped around her arms and legs while a few wrapped around her breasts and inner thighs. They tightened slightly as she was lifted off the ground and onto the bed. The ropes around her legs were fastened to the headboard bed posts spreading her out for your viewing pleasure. It was something she couldn't cover up as she squirmed while you examined her pussy in all its splendor. 
Her clit pulsed as you ran your hand down her inner thigh. Already leaking you wondered what to do first since you hadn't asked her your prerequisite questions. You decided to intersperse them between your explanations.
“So… you wanted to be tied up? Any particulars why?” You asked as you kept rubbing her body in particularly tame ways checking for weak spots she might have.
“Mine brother had a magazine with mares tied up as such… I was so curious why that would be. Please… just get rid of this heat.” Cloudy hissed as she started leaking fiercely from just how exposed she was.
“In a moment… after all there are rules to this. First off since this is bondage I have to preface that you need a safe word and since you're a virgin, I presume, you wouldn't know what that is?” You cleverly phrased what you wanted to know weaving in your explanation as seamlessly as you could. You weren't sure how subtle you were being.
“Aye… I am. What is a safe word?” She questioned as her glasses started to slip off her face… which you carefully pushed back up to keep them on her.
“It tells me when to stop what I'm doing. In this realm of sex power is more important than actual gratification. Though I'll be skipping most of the plays since I doubt for your first time you want to be bogged down by waiting for me to take care of you.” You explained as she shook her head almost violently. “So you choose a word and when I hear it I stop. That's the long and short of it.”
“Rock… that's my word.” Cloudy immediately answered.
“Rock? Okay, rock it is.” You parroted back confused at first but shrugging in acceptance since it was her word. “Since you're a virgin… I better start slow.”
“Slow?” Cloudy asked as you lowered your face to her snatch.
She squirmed around and your hands lowered to her open flower and spread the petals ever so slightly apart. The sensation sent jolts of ecstasy through her body but before she could process anything you ran you tongue up her slit. From bottom to top your tongue traced along the folds of her snatch before flicking against the clit ever so slightly.
Cloudy couldn't handle much, how much was because of her heat was uncertain, and she squirted all over your face. Her tongue lolled out slightly which she quickly pulled back in hiding the satisfaction on her face. You didn't bother wiping your chin off and instead vigorously dug in burying your face between her legs and eating her out like a wild animal.
Cloudy struggled slightly against the bonds keeping her hands from reaching your head. Her legs constantly tried to clench together but couldn't… and she wouldn't say her safe word for the sensations coursing through her body made her mind blank out. Never had she felt anything of this magnitude and she had never touched herself due to how her mother called it a sinful travesty.
Your lips connected to her lower lips as you sucked slightly causing her to squirt yet again which you let dribbled out of your mouth before continuing. You needed her really wet and that required a lot of preparations especially with how big you were now. A green potion was enough for a mare like this but now you were locked into the blue potion and taking more wouldn't cancel out the effects.
You nipped at her clit catching it with your teeth before sucking on it. Cloudy came hard the moment you caught it and you only made it worse when your lips sucked on it. Her eyes glazed over while the continuous orgasm rocked her body. While you would have liked to take full credit for it you knew she had just hit the peak of her heat cycle and she was lost in the throes of it.
Pulling away, you crawled up to get in a better position. Her form covered in sweat from the sudden action and heaving chest causing her tits to shake as small bolts of pleasure wracked her body left you satisfied. Though now was the tough part. You had gotten her wet but you felt it could be more. Your horn lit up casting the contraceptive spell before anything else.
Lowering your hands you decided she needed to be better prepared… no matter how badly your cock throbbed for release after being teased by her hand. Your fingers traced along her open slit letting your pointer finger and thumb open her a bit wider to see how she shuddered from being opened. You didn't waste a moment pushing a finger inside and curling it. She let out a yelp but didn't speak as she looked at you longingly. More specifically she stared at your engorged cock and began shaking her hips trying to get you just to fuck her already. 
You knew better when dealing with virgins and began pumping your finger inside her causing her teeth to grit. Second by agonizing second for her, she shuddered and moaned only for you to add another finger inside her. You only did it two times more from your initial finger leaving it to three. It did you no good to overwhelm the mare before you had even fucked her.
Cloudy clenched her jaw and her top bun came undone as another orgasm rocked her body. Her eyes were unfocused as she heaved for breathe only to shudder when you finally pulled your fingers out of her snatch with a lewd squelching sound to punctuate the moment. She had completely drenched your hand in marecum and she was more than ready. 
“In… in… in…” Cloudy endlessly muttered on which you felt it was time to oblige.
You rubbed the length of your cock against her pussy taking special care to hit the clit with the tip every time. Her body spiked everytime you passed by it. You took a deep breath and placed the tip between the folds of her lips and waited.
“Try to relax and make sure to breathe.” You reminded her which she barely managed to nod to with how intoxicated she was with those new sensations rocking her body.
You took the plunge plunging your dick into her pussy slowly to get her accustomed to the size you now were. Luckily, with how wet she was you only met light resistance and she quickly moved her hips to get you in faster. Her mutterings of it were punctuated by squeals as another inch delved deeper. You eventually reached the point where her walls stopped you and she seemed to perk up when you pressed your head against it.
“All… at once… “ She groaned out as she tried to pull you in. Surprisingly she worked her lower muscles to try pulling you in. You gripped her bound legs and kept yourself at that threshold causing her to growl. Her heat got the best of her as she wanted you in. “Push it in damn it all… fill me up now!”
You rolled your eyes and nodded. You placed your knuckles above where her hips rested, pulled your hips back and shoved the entire length inside her. The moment you broke that wall she screamed for all she was worth and you decided to hilt yourself.
She lost herself to mumbling inanities which you couldn't really understand while you waited for her to calm down. Her body thrashed against the bindings holding her wide open which caused your cock to wiggle inside her. She tightened up every time she moved which became an endless cycle of pleasure and pain as you kept still inside her.
Her body gave up at that point as she lost the energy to squirm. You decided you had had enough fun and pulled your cock back out to the tip. She mumbled something which you couldn't understand before you plunged your cock back inside her.
Cloudy immediately squealed at your sudden intrusion. You pulled back and pushed back as her body fought against the bindings trying to grab on to you.
“Fill.. fill… fill… fill… “ Cloudy mumbled inconsolably as you pumped away at her prone form. Her body seized up every time the tip of your cock kissed the opening of her womb. The sound of your balls slapping against her ass made you realize that you were actually really full. 
The wait you've been forced to go through was far too long as you pumped your hips mercilessly pounding her pussy. You let out a low growl as you felt your balls seize up. Cloudy’s eyes widened to pinpricks as you finally hilted deep inside her. She let out a salacious moan as your cum launched out.
A wave of relief washed over you as you finally released that pressure that had been building up in your balls since you had drank that potion. Even as you came you still pistoned your cock into her snatch letting you pack more cum inside her. It was then when you noticed that you were still cumming.
It took longer for you to stop cumming than it had for the longest time and it was only your first shot. Your ragged breath rang out as Cloudy spasmed from the sudden intrusion of cum invading her pussy and the sudden extension of her belly. It was hardly noticeable but you could tell that you had filled her up. 
“Full~! So full~!” Cloudy cried out in joy as she squirmed and tried to milk your dick for more.
“Full? You're not full. At least not yet.” You rumbled as you tied her hands together above her head.
Using your magic you pulled her bound hands behind your head and lifted her off the bed. Your own hands immediately grabbed her ass clenching it tightly. A nice medium sized butt in your grasp you thrust up forcing your cock into her cum filled pussy causing her to moan as cum gushed out when your cock thrust up. 
Cloudy nearly went mad unable to truly move bound up and being fucked mercilessly, her tongue rolled out of her mouth as her tits bounced in your sight from your relentless pounding. After a few more moments you felt the second orgasm building up inside you. Her moans cascading through your ears as you stood tall and proud with her hanging on to your body as your cock ravaged her body in ways she had never experienced.
Then it began as your body tensed up and your second orgasm took hold as ribbons of cum shot out your cock filling Cloudy Quartz up. Cloudy lost her breath as her fingers tried to dig into your back only to fruitlessly grasp at air before her whole body fell limp in your grasp.
Her breathing haggard you used your magic to lift her arms back over your head as you twisted her around carefully keeping your cock locked inside her. Her stomach was clearly distended and you could have sworn you heard the sloshing as you turned her around. As you did you laid her on her stomach on the bed keeping your cock clearly plugged in her snatch. She still hadn't leaked out and a part of you was planning to keep it that way.
As she laid out you called up your magic pulling out the special dildo you brought out and slowly held it just under your cock. As you slipped it out you pushed the dildo in keeping the spill to the absolute minimum. You still needed to cum. You slowly ran your cock up and down between her cheeks which seemed to get her attention.
“More…” Cloudy moaned out as you prodded her tight little hole with your flared out head. Already soaked in both your cum as it dripped down her bare skin you pushed the flared tip into her ass. You couldn't exactly force fuck her just like that… you were a gentleman. Though only in the loosest terms possible when you were about to be balls deep with your cock buried in her ass.
So you took your time pushing deeper inside her as she gripped the covers. Eventually you reached as far as your cock could pierce. Cloudy went wild as she tightened up to the point she pulled the same trick Carnation had done, milking your cock for all her worth. It did the trick as you felt your balls seize up letting you pump as much cum as you were able to hold inside her.
At this point her stomach was fully distended and she looked about seven months pregnant. You readied your magic as you grabbed the dildo and placed your free hand around the base of your cock.
You pulled your cock out with a satisfying plop at the same time your magic pulled the dildo out. Cum gushed out flowing onto the ground as you pumped your cock a few more times letting cum shoot out of your cock glazing her back. You were still a bit large and Cloudy slowly fell to her side as she was drained.
“Rah… ruh… rak… rock… “ Cloudy finally groaned out as you started untying her from the silk ropes finally letting her body rest from its position. Her arms spasmed and flailed finally able to fully experience the sensations that wracked her body earlier.
“You okay Ms. Quartz?” You sheepishly stood over her. She just smiled as you closing her eyes as she did. Then she looked down at your cock… eyes wide as she noticed you were still raring to go.
“Yes… um, do you need some help?” Cloudy squeaked out, her voice hoarse from being fucked as thoroughly as she was.
“If you'd like. I did say we'd stop when you said your safety word.” You gave her a little wink as she blushed from how candid you were being.
“Well… um… I saw it in that magazine that some mares use their breasts… if you'd like.” Cloudy mentioned as she grabbed her tits pressing them together. 
You merely nodded as you rolled her onto her back and nearly sat atop her keeping your cock between her breasts. Even tired as she was she gulped at the sight of it and slowly licked her lips looking extremely eager for what was before her.
The weight of your balls almost took her breath away, figuratively speaking. You were a bit bigger than her tits could handle as your throbbing rod of meat slathered your combined sticky cum over her body as she pressed them together. You slowly started to thrust your hips forward causing your tip to hit her lips.
Without a word she managed to get the head into her mouth though with how your balls were dragging across her body you couldn't facefuck her, though you hadn't thought of doing that. Her tongue provided enough coverage across your head covering the tip with slow crawls of her tongue and quick pecks across the head.
Her hands reached down cupping your balls which could barely fit in one hand. It didn't take much for you to feel the rumbling in your cock which was only exasperated when she realized how monstrous your penis actually was. To her it roared in fury throbbing an incessant beat that matched and even surpassed her heartbeat.
To you it was the mere rumbling of your cock ready to fire your load. 
She wrapped her lips around the tip which was kind of a mistake. Her cheeks bulged as cum entered her mouth to the point where it shot back out covering her neck and shoulders. You managed to pull back… only to fire off one of your largest loads over her face covering it in a deluge of cum. As you kneeled back you grabbed your cock pumping the rest onto her body until she was fully glazed with cum.
She tried to say something only to gargle cum before spitting it out and wiping the area around her mouth clean.
“Hm? You okay?” You asked as you panted for breath. Your cock was still enlarged but not as hard as it was earlier. 
“The waiver… ptoo… said you take… pictures?” Cloudy called out spitting some cum that had leaked into her mouth out to the side.
“Right now?” You asked feeling a bit incredulous about how open these mares were. Even if you put it in the waiver now you didn't really expect anypony to actually want to take one in such a state.
She nodded as best she could even though her eyes were closed from the amount of cum covering her face. You used your thumbs instead of your magic to at least wipe the excess away from her eyes. You were going to shower anyways so it wasn't going to bother you in the slightest. Plus most mares appreciated when you didn't get grossed out from what you caused.
She sat up and held her breasts together letting the dripping cum pool in between the valley she created. With a deep smile you took the picture and then lifted her off the bed in your arms. She seemed confused and you internally grumbled from how sticky she was as her body rested against yours. Her pussy and ass were also still leaking cum as it slowly dribbled out of her leaving her body no worse for wear.
“Where are we going?” She asked innocent like which you merely smiled to at first.
“Shower time. If you want to do anything else then this is the place before I'm fully spent.” You glibly answered with a chuckle.
You weren't sure but you thought she blushed at that aside. You slowly ambled out of the bedroom which you would clean tonight towards the jacuzzi room. You had to cast a spell on your feet just to keep from slipping but it was negligible.

Cloudy Quartz was a very… diligent mare. She wouldn't stop riding you until your cock finally was spent. In the shower you had to lean against the wall as she did her utmost best slamming her hips down impaling your cock inside her. She had filled herself up once again, her belly slightly distended from how much you came. Luckily, the three loads you shot out barely managed to fill her like your first two. She now only looked three months pregnant though you were certain that wasn't a good thing.
It took you a bit longer to drain her again since her pussy desperately tried to keep the seed inside her. The spell cast would have made it impossible though so you lightly added pressure to the bulge. All your cum came rushing out of her letting the shower wash away the deluge.
“Awh… I was so full…” Cloudy moaned as the last bit squirted out of her.
“Sorry. You know why.” You slowly muttered as you let her get back on her feet.
“I know.” She giggled as she turned around and hugged you. The water cascading off both your forms. You eventually led her out drying you both off. She did tease your cock a bit more but the blue potion had run its course and you were finally back to nine inches with golf ball sized balls. She was still impressed by the size regardless… or she just really enjoyed everything you did for her and to her.
You both got dressed in front of one another. The scared filly who stepped in the door was now a confident mare. She seemed a bit perturbed by the grey frock like dress she wore but shook it off just as quickly.
“Should you ever require your heat to be taken care of this place is usually open.” You meandered back behind the front desk resting your aching hips. You vaguely remember some strange changeling you once called a friend say that death by snu-snu was the most dignified way to go in the hive.
You had to ask him to clarify when he mentioned that it meant sex and your mind always wondered how the hell it was dignified. He said the only female in the hive was the queen and it was an honor to be her toy for as long as you lasted. 
You never saw him again. Hopefully with the mares that have been visiting your establishment… that that wasn't how you would go out. You weren't even sure if you could go out that way.
“Verily. You have a way with words as well.” Cloudy broke you from your slight trance of the past and you focused on her.
“Well… I speak softly but I carry a very big stick, I suppose.” You quipped though mentally you cringed. 
“Oh don't I know it…” Cloudy let out a sultry growl as she walked around the counter forcing you into a kiss. “I never got one the entire time we played. Next time I expect a bit more pampering.”
“Sure. Always willing to go.” You smirked as she walked out the door into the afternoon sun.
As she walked away you wondered who told her about your business, when she was going to come next, and most importantly…
Did she know that this was just sex? The waiver detailed that but you weren't sure she fully read it all. 
You let out a sigh and laid your head against the desk. You used your magic to put the closed sign on the door before anyone else could waltz in. Your poor hips needed to be iced again and with how hot your crotch was from the constant friction from Cloudy Quartz’s slamming her hips down against yours… you weren't sure how much ice you needed.
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It was a lot of ice. While you weren't worried of shrinkage, you had been put through a ringer. Earth pony mares were fucking crazy whenever they went through their heats. Rarely could you fuck them to satisfaction without using your red potions. You usually went with the blue potions though because of how many you made of those. The fact that you had a surplus was just something that came with your free time.
“You good there?” The stallion sitting across from you asked.
“Huh? Yeah. Yeah I'm fine. What's up Night Light?” You answered brushing the haze out of your thoughts.
“Well I was just wondering if you still had those books that that society kept hidden.” Night wondered aloud.
“Oh… those. Here. I brought them in case you were going to ask.” You pulled out the books and levitated them over to him.
“Thanks! You have no idea what this will do for my research. Velvet has been hounding me to get this done already.” Night chuckled as he put them away.
“Must be tough…” You wistfully sighed with a good natured smile. He laid his head on the table looking slightly forlorn.
“It's almost torture. Every night… every night… I'm certain my body is gonna die that I have to fake working late just to get her to sleep before I get home.” Night groaned out. Your sympathies were with him but internally you felt like laughing at the situations. 
“Hang in there. You can do it. Look I gotta get going. Give those books back when you're done. Either from you or her if you have to.” You stated standing from the table and placing some bits down. “I have to get going.”
“Thanks for the help Quasar. You've been a great help. The Astrological Society thanks you as well.” Night mentioned as he dropped his own bits.
With a quick wave you left him to his… research. Honestly, you knew they could just ask Celestia to show them Luna’s work but since she was still gone that was a moot point. No one would know the truth so long as Ms. Sunbutt, as Discord once called her, was still lost in her funk.
You made your way through Canterlot looking at the rolling clouds. As weird as it was Canterlot still needed there to be rain. You knew it wasn't for crops but for cleaning the city out of dust and dirt. Unlike most others you knew it wasn't because Celestia was being sad. Still there were some reverent ponies praying as they walked past which you slyly rolled your eyes at.
You made it back to your home as you called it only to notice a strange mare standing at the door. She was wearing a purple parka ready for the sudden rainstorm which was something you were not really ready for either. You had a good sense of timing since your magic could protect you from rain though.
“Hello?” You stepped up to the mare looking her over. Startled, the mare pressed against the door looking at you with bright blue eyes trained on you. She also seemed to be wearing a bright yellow ascot which seemed to catch your attention. You couldn't tell what else she was wearing since the parka was so bulky.
“Huh? Oh hi… yes. Ahem… are you the stallion that I've heard about?” The mare asked, trepidation clearly etched on her face.
“Depends on what you've heard.” You responded taking a few steps forward and pulling out your key. You unlocked the door and made to go inside only to be stopped by a clearly nervous mare.
“You take care of mare’s problems… you know… deal with the aches.” The mare tried to explain though in vague terms. You knew what she meant but you always wanted them to voice what they meant. It was better in the long run since it made certain you couldn't be held accountable for whatever they wanted.
“Hrm… you know. Sex.” The mare harshly whispered. You pulled the mare into the building just as the first drops of rain hit the pavement. While surprised she didn't really react, freezing up from the suddenness.
“Good. Got out of the rain. Sorry bout that.” You mentioned as she finally managed to realize what you had done.
“Yes… rain. Phew… that took my breath away.” The mare mumbled under her breath. You noticed but said nothing before traipsing back over to the front desk.
“Hm… well I suppose I shouldn't play too coyly. So, yes, I handle all things that any mare should need.” You explained in a straightforward manner as the rain picked up.
The mare instinctively wrapped her arms around her body as the deluge of rain showered the land. You looked over the small book on the desk and rotated it around. You also had the waiver ready if for no reason other than habit with the last couple of guests.
“Ah! I finally found you. I was told of some mysterious stallion that worked in Canterlot as a specialist of sorts. I even mentioned you to my friend Cloudy but… I suppose I've given myself away already.” The mare chuckled as a blush painted across her face.
“Yes. I don't recognize you though I do know of you in some manner. So… why were you looking for me.” You rested your chin on your hand giving the mare a slightly amused smile.
“Oh… yes, well, you know, it's obvious, right?” The mare lightly tapped her fingers together.
“I'm not certain what you mean.” You answered with a sly smile on your face.
“You know what I mean.” She pouted in an adorable manner but you kept your innocent looking uncertainty up until she relented with a small groan. “My heats finally come up. Please take care of it.”
“Ah, that I can do. Just need your ID and a small inkling of what you want to try. That will decide on whether you need this other paper or not.” You mention as you levitated a small quill up to the mare and finally noticed she was also a unicorn. Her bangs had hidden her horn from you and the falling rain had relaxed you immensely at this point.
She stepped up to the desk still clad in her parka and signed the name Cookie Crumbles on the sheet before looking over the waiver. Her eyes scanned the sheet causing her cheeks to redden in a growing intensity. You briefly wondered if she had the same overactive imagination as Cloudy Quartz.
“So anything?” Crumbles muttered as she signed the waiver.
“Within reason mind you. There are some things even I wouldn't do. So don't get too crazy on me.” You chuckled as you looked over the waiver and stored it away. It was important that you stored all the documentation away. “So you've decided on what you wanted to do?”
“Yes… I don't know if you have it but… “ Cookie whispered into my ear and I was a bit surprised. So far these mares had surprised you with what they wanted to do. 
“Well I do have that… but are you sure? It's a bit strange you want to do something like that.” You wondered aloud as you led her to the back door.
“I'm certain.” She answered in kind as you wandered back led her back.
“Do you even have anything to wear for that?” You asked before you opened the door. That made her freeze up as she just realized what you said.
“Uh… shit…” Crumbles deflated at that thought, clearly defeated by the sudden realization.
“No problem. I got what you need… but I need to know some measurements.” You brought up shrugging slightly as she looked up to you surprised.
“Really? I… okay.” She whispered into your ear her measurements. It was a bit surprising since she only had a small B cup but her hips were up to almost fifty all the way around. Her hips certainly didn't lie.
“I'll pick something out for you. Please wait here.” You opened the door to the lounge allowing her to enter. She immediately removed her parka placing away finally allowing you to see what she was wearing. It was a large white skirt that barely covered that luscious ass of hers with very thick legs leading on afterwards. She also wore a dark orange shirt. While she didn't have noticeable breasts you did realize that she did have a slight waist. A heavyset woman but you still found her charming. The size of any woman didn't matter to you, so long as they needed you to help them you'd do so with all the strength you had to offer. Her beehive hair was still short enough that you wondered why she looked a bit tacky.
She seemed to take your leering as if judging her. Her arms seemed to instinctively wrap around her stomach and she frowned. 
“I know I'm no model but there's no need to stare like that.” Crumbles growled under her breath.
“Oh… sorry about the staring. I was just imagining all the positions I was going to rut you in.” You answered as honestly as possible. Since the moment she told you what she wanted you to do for her you had already started out what you were planning to do for her. The sudden frankness of your intentions caused her to blush heavily into a stuttering mess.
“Y-y-you s-sweet talker… just trying to make me feel better.” Crumbles mumbled under her breath.
“Mhm… I'll go get what you wanted to try.” You replied leaving her to sit down on the couch for the moment.

You walked into the toy room and looked for what she wanted to do. It was strange that somepony wanted to have this kind of night when it was raining. Still you realized that body image was a bit of a sore spot for the lady. She had nothing to be worried about.
You picked out a simple white bikini top and matching bikini briefs. The jacuzzi was going to get some use out of it. You pressed a few switches within the toy room opening the skylight in the jacuzzi room. It used the magic engine you had developed a lifetime ago with another pony. Perpetual Motion had been a genius… you just wished he didn't try to prove infinite energy as a thing. His eyebrows never grew back.
You pushed that out of your mind before returning to the room. You needed to get dressed as well… you also reluctantly took the red potion drinking it down. It was the only thing you could think about that would make sure that Cookie Crumbles was taking you seriously.

She sat down and adjusted her shirt a bit. Her thoughts swirled with the statement that the mysterious stallion just said. She knew she came here for that… but for it to be so brazenly stated. With such conviction even that he was going to rut her. Not just sleep with her or fuck her. 
It was baffling to her. Her body didn't help either and was tingling already meaning the heat had hit her now. Her hands slowly trailed over her body. It wasn't like her new friend Cloudy… but it was her body. As her hands reached her hips she blushed at the thought of whatever the stallion said he was going to do… but talk was cheap. Until he did something there was always that nagging doubt at the back of her thoughts.

You entered the room to find Cookie Crumbles lost in thought as her arms wrapped around her body. The moment you entered her eyes quickly trailed to you and what was in your hands. 
“For me? I guess you were serious about having that thing, weren't you?” She nervously smiled as she took them in her hands. “Where do I change?”
“Follow me. I'll take you to the room.” You answered gritting your teeth as you controlled your breathing. The red potion was starting to take effect and you felt that growing need inside your body. 
As you led her to the jacuzzi room you quickly cast the contraception on her making certain you did so before you fully let go for your lust. She seemed to look a bit confused but didn't say much.
“Here you go. I'll get ready and be right back. You can place your clothes over there and that spell was to make certain you don't have to worry about anything that would come from this night.” You answered as you showed off the facility. She noticed the jacuzzi working in the center and looked up to the skylight which was showing off the rain clouds swirling above.
“Yes… um, thanks for seeing me so suddenly.” Cookie mentioned as you stepped up to her. Your body was still going through the effects of the potion. You nodded and turned out of the room heading for the loft. You had a pair of trunks for any situation.

Cookie looked over the bikini slightly cursing herself for her curiosity. Even though she had wanted to enjoy a poolside encounter she hadn't expected it to actually happen. The falling rain against the glass ceiling just kept making her feel relaxed at the situation. 
With a reluctant move she pulled her shirt off and let her skirt hit the floor after wiggling out of it. She frowned at her ass as she peeled her panties off letting them slide down before kicking them on to the pile of her other clothes. She hadn't worn a bra since the parka had been so bulky and placed her clothes on one of the benches closest to the door.
Picking up the bikini she slipped the briefs on fixing them up. The cloth they were made of barely hid anything. With how tight they fit she was showing off her ass in all its glory which irked her slightly. The top was a bit more modest providing better coverage.

You returned wearing a pair of swim trunks you bought a few years back. You had them be custom made to not mess with your junk. The mare who worked on them saw exactly why and… well she became a big fan after seeing what you had been packing. When you stepped inside Cookie was fiddling with the knots of the top making certain it was placed right. 
As much as you wanted to put her into a one piece suit you actually didn't have any that would fit her hip size. You got a good look now at her giant ass and your mind was fully under the effects of the red potion you drank. The stiffening of your rod was the only indicator you needed to tell you what you were going to do to the mare. Albeit, thanks to your own experience, you were still in control of your mental acuity.
“Looks good on you.” You stated with nary a sound of sarcasm laced in your voice. 
“I'm sure your ri- “ She started until she turned around to see you standing there. Her eyes scanned your body as if you were a piece of meat. That continued until her eyes were drawn to the real piece of meat that was now tented in your trunks. A deep gulp escaped her throat as she now realized what she was getting into.
“Ready? Let's enjoy the jacuzzi, yeah?” You stepped up to her as her eyes were locked on your bulge, staring with impunity and shamelessness. “Cookie? Do I have to take a bite already? I'm sure you're going to be delicious to eat.”
Cookie released an adorable squeak as you grabbed her arm lightly and she followed you into the warm waters while the rain washed over the land. The swirling waters and water jets you had magically set with runic symbols activated the moment you both entered.
You sat in the waters up to your chest and Cookie followed soon after. Wrapping your arm around her waist specifically you pulled her close to your body. The sudden closeness as you let your hand caress her waist specifically. You knew what you were doing and you weren't going to let her leave until her self consciousness wasn't getting to her… even if you knew this was more like a bandage than a cure.
“Y-you're so… ah… weird… ah!” Cookie moaned as her heat had made her whole body an erogenous zone. Even through the waters that churned around you the heat of her body was more than the waters could handle.
“Yup. What can I say… I love playing with a woman’s body before I sink my teeth into her. It's my specialty even if it isn't my mark.” You pulled the mare into your lap. Her ass enveloped your still throbbing cock hidden in your trunks while your hands roamed over her body.
“This… ahh… quickly… “ Cookie moaned as your left hand reached underneath the cloth of her top. With the fevered pace you went as your fingers danced over her nipples, tweaking and twisting them gently as the water bubbled against your forms.
“Who says this is quick… this is only a start.” You mention as you nipped at her neck while your left hand continued to mess with her breasts. Didn't matter what size they were, you were going to play with her body to the point she would be unable to stand. Your free hand finally slid down her stomach slipping into her bikini briefs.
Within a few seconds you found the very top of her slit. Even with the bubbling waters you could tell how ready she was the moment your fingertips pressed against her clit. Her body shuddered from the sudden ministrations while you pressed your fingertips together clutching at the tip as you rubbed at her pussy. 
“Ahh! That's… maah… not there… ahh!” Cookie yelped as her hands clenched at where your arms were groping her body. Her head rested against your shoulder as you ran your tongue along her neck kissing at different intervals just to punctuate a point.
You finally relented your playtime letting Cookie rest against your body as she breathed heavily. She panted from the combined heat of the water and the heat exuding from her body. She twitched slightly as your fingers danced around her hips and waist. 
“So… still think I'm all talk.” You cockily whispered into her ear which she mumbled something to. She was far too engrossed at this point to make any sense of her surroundings.
“No…” Cookie managed to get out as your hand started to caress her face slightly turning her into a deep kiss which let your tongue lash against hers. Intertwined in a lewd display as you sucked on the tip of her tongue you wrapped your arm around her waist as your free hand decided to tease her more. Your fingers emerged from the waters as you gripped her horn within you forefingers and fondled the protrusion.
Her magic sparked up as you basically masterbated her horn stroking up and down, twisting your fingers around it. Her eyes perked up letting you see just how far her elation had gotten. Her pupils dilated and widened as you pushed your lips to hers once again. 
“I remembered you wanted to do something.” You pulled away letting her take a few deep breaths. She seemed to be lost in her lustful sighs trying to say something. The magic radiating off her horn leaking down her cheeks which you carefully licked off. She didn't seem to register that you did so.
“Some… thing…” Cookie mumbled. Her body twitched incessantly since you hadn't even let her cum.
“Yes.” You answered into her ear. You kept your control on your aggressive wants and let the mare think.
“Yes… but water… “ Cookie stared down at the jacuzzi which was still keeping the two of you warm from the rainy night.
“Will still be here. Let's let you enjoy a real treat.” You finished which seemed to get her to make up her mind.
She carefully gripped your arm and tried to pull you out of the tub with her. You went along with her attempt because she wanted something interesting along with a swimsuit experience. To say that you were amused by her want was only intensified when you finally glanced as that ass she sported.
She motioned to the ground which you cast a spell on. You wanted to be comfortable and your spell would at least give you that comfort for a while. You laid on your back resting your hands behind your head as Cookie stood above your head. 
Even with her body still drippin wet from the jacuzzi water, a different liquid was falling from between her legs. She had been brought to her peak by your ministrations only for you to stop at the last moment. With a careful approach she knelt down moving the briefs out to let you see her pussy in full view. She carefully spread her lips and placed in it your face up close and personal.
“You wanted to eat me… then you can eat me.” Cookie stated as she pressed her hips down enveloping your face between her thick thighs and burying your face into her ass while your mouth was forced lips to lips with her pussy.
With that she sat on your face and your world went dark and wet. She was dripping into your mouth as your tongue reached out tracing along her lips. What you couldn't see was her bending down with her hands reaching towards your cock. She slipped the top of your trunks down causing you to spring to life smacking her chin as she did so with your girth.
“What the… ahh…” Cookie shuddered as she felt your tongue enter the folds of her slit.
She stopped thinking about anything else as your hands reached up gripping that enticing fat ass of hers grinding her hips into your face just because you could. Losing herself to lust she buried her face against your cock slurping up and down your meat rod with sheer impunity. There was no need for form or technique to her anymore. All the mattered was choking down your cock.
Cookie wrapped her lips around your tip and sucked as hard as she could before spitting on your dick. Racing her hands down your shaft slathering it in saliva preparing it for her enjoyment. Inch by inch disappeared as she swallowed your cock letting her tongue dance around it before you filled too much of her mouth to let her move it in the first place.
Gagging slightly, she flexed the muscles of her throat squeezing you for all her worth. The sudden suction and tightness caused your hips to buck forward. She had taken seven inches and your sudden thrust got her down to nine. Eyes unfocused, Cookie did the only thing she could actually think of and started bobbing her head down your shaft.
You, on the other hand, voraciously lashed your tongue against her snatch thrusting your tongue in whenever she shifted just the right way. Your hands were clenched firmly upon that bubble butt kneading it within your grasp. The motions rocked her hips on your face letting you lick every part of her pussy. Even in the darkness you could tell exactly where to touch to get a moan out of her. Experience had gotten you to a decent point and luck made her deepthroat your cock.
Her body tensed as did yours and you realized that you were going to blow. You increased the intensity of your fun sucking on her pussy, clit mostly, as your hands pulled apart her ass and let you rub her hole with your thumbs. She was so far into her fun that the sudden intrusion caused her to slip up forcing your entire cock down her throat. You couldn't hold it anymore after something like that as you finally shot your load deep down her throat.
The red potion had made you monstrous as her cheeks bulged from the amounts with some escaping through her nose. Using your magic you helped lift her off so she could rest her throat. As she cleared it a torrent of cum poured from her mouth leaving her tongue rolling out of her mouth.
She rolled off you to the side taking some deep breaths not realizing that you were still very much aroused and still really hard. Pulling her over, you positioned her on her hands and knees. You knelt behind her resting your cock between her cheeks. Your hands caressing both, rubbing them around as they jiggled from the motions.
“Well Cookie… let's actually take care of your heat now.” You stated pressing the flared tip of your dick against her snatch. She mumbled something about filling her up. You merely chuckled as you pushed your hips forward. She was tight but as you kept going you could tell that she was no virgin, or at least she didn't have her hymen anymore. 
With the same practiced strokes you thrust into hilting your sword deep inside her. She started to meekly mewl at the sudden intrusion before you pulled out to the tip and planted your cock deep inside.
Cookie screamed at the sudden thrust as her hands held her upper body up. When she noticed your strong hands gripping her hips she held on for dear life as you slammed your hips into her. Every motion, every second, every time your balls slapped against her clit caused her nothing but immeasurable pleasure. 
You raised your hand and began to spank Cookie in tandem with your thrusts. Alternating cheeks, you eventually left a handprint on each and felt your cock seize up once again. Your thrusting became wild, unruly, even animalistic. 
Cookie felt her body spasm from the constant piercing of her core. He was going to cum inside her. The heat was finally going to be doused.
You slammed your hip forward thrusting as deep as your lance could. Her sensual fat ass bounced with wild abandon akin to animalistic rutting leaving Cookie a quivering tangle of spasming flesh even before you blew your load. With one more powerful thrust you grabbed her hips and exploded releasing the torrential churning of cum that had been building up in your balls for the past couple minutes. 
Cookie fell off her hands lying on the floor of the jacuzzi room as you kept pumping your cock inside her letting whatever cum had remained out of you and inside her. She giggled slightly at feeling of being full up until you slowly withdrew your member. With a satisfying plop her hips slid down as she laid on the floor on her front twitching as the cum flowed out of her.
“That… was only round one Cookie.” You chuckled as you pulled her back to you turning her with your magic so she laid on her back in front of you.
“Huh? A-again?” Cookie mumbled out only to still see your cock standing proudly. “Oh… again.”
Instead of fear, Cookie looked on with a lustful stare as her hands opened her still oozing pussy. You wasted no time pushing your cock back inside her. Your bold move caused whatever cum was still inside her to gush out while you filled her back up with your rod.
Cookie kept groaning after every thrust as she grabbed onto your arms to keep herself steady. You kept your hand firmly on her hips slamming your cock continuously into her waiting honeypot. You were completely engrossed in satisfying your lust.
Using your hips to prop her lower body up, you caressed her belly which was merely a bit pudgy to her surprise. Your hands groped and slid across every inch of her body before resting above her shoulders to keep her from sliding along the floor. You could feel the next load building up to its peak once again increasing the speed of your thrusts.
Cookie felt the build up grabbing onto your arms moaning in such a lewd manner that her eyes nearly rolled into the back of her head. You actually let out a primal roar as you unloaded once again into the now screaming mare. Cookie fell limply against the floor sprawled out as your combined cum splashed against your lap and floor.
Using your magic you picked up her arms keeping your cock firmly planted within her. It took a bit to coax her to grab your shoulders but when she did you immediately gripped her ass and lifted her into your lap. She let out another deep moan as she easily slid down your length letting her tongue stick out like the dirty slut she was pretending to be.
Standing up with the mare in tow using your magic to keep her steady you stomped into the shower. Every step managed to bounce Cookie letting her pump your cock unintentionally. As soon as you stepped into the tempered glass shower you turned on the water and began pumping Cookie once again slamming her down 
“More! More! More!” Cookie screamed out as you pushed her against the wall just to grind your cock into her.
Pulling the top of her bikini off finally instead of letting it flail around you twisted her nipples slightly. Her bikini briefs were still on but pushed aside letting you ravage the mare into a blissful mass of writhing flesh.
Eventually you felt another twinge as your next orgasm had built up since before you entered the shower. After a few more strokes you shot another load inside her keeping your bodies connected as she clutched at your back screaming in writhing ecstasy, legs twitching and tongue stuck out.
“Ahh… ahh… ahh!” Cookie let out another cry as another orgasm rocked her body while the next one was building up in yours. It didn't take long after for yours though.
Cookie was finally let stand as she leaned against the wall for support while you pulled out your still throbbing cock. The red potion was still in effect and you didn't know how long you would keep going. Instead of calming down Cookie managed to turn around spreading her cheeks for you.
“Come… on… I can… take it.” Cookie groaned out breathing heavily as she bent over for you. This time showing her other hole which seemed to pucker up. 
You wasted no words and stepped forth pushing the tip into her asshole. Though, even in your lust fueled entrancement, you took it easy letting the warm shower waters and combined cum let you slide in as easily as you could. It was far too tight but in your clouded stated you pushed the entire length into her causing her to groan. Whether pain or pleasure was uncertain as your hand moved down playing with her clit after every thrust.
Using your magic once more you strengthened the grip on your feet. The pooling collection of water and cum being drained from the shower stall had made the floor slightly slippery. You pulled Cookie with you using your magic to keep steady as you picked her off the ground with your own muscles and pulling her arms behind her back. 
Cookie was spasming from the constant fucking as you went wild. As you continued to fuck that sexy fat ass of hers you could already feel another shot loaded. Within seconds of how tight it was you fired into her ass with reckless abandon.
This continued through the night as her cries of passion were washed out by the constant potter patter of rain sweeping along the Canterlot streets.

You awoke the next morning feeling something heavy atop of you. It wasn't that big a deal though and honestly it felt quite nice on your lower body. You realized that you were still naked with a finally wilting cock… wrapped within a wet warm tunnel. When you finally regained your senses you were still in the jacuzzi room with two benches side by side with you laying atop them. You couldn't get up either which made you finally look down.
Cookie Crumbles was on top of you still straddling you and very unconscious. You managed to look over her body noticing the red handprints still marking that sexy fat ass of hers. Cum was still leaking out of her and seemed to have also stuck to her lower body. You could still feel it leaking down your cock as well.
She twitched slightly which you could still feel coursing down your shaft. The aggressiveness of the red potion had finally run its course and you could feel your rationality return. Your hands also caressed that amazing ass of hers. You couldn't exactly control your hands as they sunk into her flesh and you continued to grope her.
“Hm… morning- huh?” Cookie looked up with a deep blush as she noticed that she was on top of you… completely naked… with your cock still inside her.
“Morning there Cookie. Feeling better?” You asked so nonchalantly that she was taken off guard. Your hands didn't stop either which just intensified her blush.
“Y-yes. Um… your hands… “ Cookie mumbled as you kept playing with her.
“Did you want me to stop?” You asked keeping your fingers still as they squeezed into each cheek. 
“No…” Cookie moaned out. 
“We should probably get you ready to head home now. But… I think I have enough in me for one more round.” You chuckled as you sat up letting her sit comfortably in your lap fully impaled on your cock still which started waking up again.
“Please… a bit more.” Cookie breathed harshly as her fingers lightly scratched against your chest. “Another shower also… please.”

You pounded Cookie’s snatch blowing another load inside her greedy pussy filling it up again. You also carried her into the stall again just to show her how much you enjoyed rutting her into a stupor. You also had to clean up the room as you did so.
Your magic seemed to have recharged over night though it did feel a bit weaker than usual. You managed to clean up everything at least wearing your swim trunks which were a bit cold from drying out overnight.
Cookie had you help put her clothes back which you did just to have a bit more fun with here. Her hips needed a little coaxing to get her skirt back on though her panties slipped on quite easily. Her bottom was still red from the spanking you had given her. Her top was a bit easier though in the end you did nothing for her hair. 
Looking just as she felt Cookie decided not to bother with styling up letting her hair go au natural. You shrugged and led her back up front where the sun was finally peeking in through the windows from the front room. The rain had stopped and the world was back to bright colors.
“Huh… that was longer than I expected.” You mumbled quietly under your breath before taking a seat at the desk while Cookie carefully readjusted her parka. “You good there Cookie? You've been quiet.”
“Nothing! No, I mean yes! Ahem… yes I'm good. Sorry bout that… still trying to get my head in the game.” Cookie admitted as a dazed blissful look kept creeping onto her smile.
“Okay… so just to reiterate that should your heat ever get to you again you could return here and get it taken care of.” You recited from memory something you told all your clients when you were done with their… treatment.
“Oh, did I get taken care of…” Cookie muttered under her breath in a silky tone you barely caught. “I mean, yes thanks for that. I was surprised what you did with me in the shower.”
Her hands slightly wrapped around her waist as she said that. You frowned because she was still thinking about it. Surprisingly she was still smiling.
“I had planned to do it as soon as you signed the waiver. Did you enjoy your flight?” You chuckled but internally you were rolling your eyes at how cheesy that sounded.
“I flew so high… “ Cookie answered without a shred of irony. “Um… I know this is a clinic but Cloudy never told me what I have to do to pay.”
“You don't.” You answered.
“Excuse me? It's free?” She balked at the idea.
“Yup. This place is maintained by my… family. It's been taken care of and will keep being taken care of  for as long as we exist.” You mentioned though you were glad that she didn't seem like one who could tell you were lying.
You couldn't exactly say out loud that you were an immortal unicorn who has live since the Age of Discord amassing wealth over the ages to live what life you had on your own terms. That would have made you sound crazy. The family business angle was at the very least plausible for Canterlot and their decadent noble population. You were brought back to normal thinking as she sheepishly blushed and twiddled her fingers together.
“So… you did things with me because… I was desirable?” Cookie cautiously asked.
“Remember what I discussed earlier when we were getting dressed.” You quickly stated. “But everything I do is because I want to do them. Not because somepony told me to.”
“Right.” Cookie was still smiling. You had told her that you handled every mare who wandered into your domain equally and fairly fucking them into a lust filled stupor while you filled them up. No consequences except what they made for themselves. “Oh I almost forgot… here you go.”
You were a bit confused when she handed you a photo of her straddled atop you, your cock planted in her ass, tongue hanging out while giving the camera a double peace sign. You grabbed the picture looking over it not remembering when that happened.
“When we moved to the bench, right?” You asked as she was still bright red.
“Yeah… I got you to take one even when you were busy. I saw it in the waiver. I was curious about it and really wanted to take one but I was… distracted throughout our time.” She commented as she started towards the front door.
“Careful out there Cookie. Roads in Canterlot are slippery after a storm.” You mentioned as you placed the photo down for the moment.
“Thanks… I'll be back someday.” Cookie stated before walking into the slick streets of Canterlot and out of sight.
You sighed as you looked over the photo and briefly remembered when you had taken it. You summoned the album and placed it on the next free page next to Cloudy Quartz. It was surprising to see how full the thing was already. You would probably have to get another one soon.

Cookie Crumbles finally returned back to Ponyville from an early train. She kept the hood of her parka up to hide her disheveled look. As she returned home she was stopped by an old friend.
“There you are. I reckon I finally found ya.” A southern drawl called out.
“Where have you been mare?” Another sweeter tone called out.
Cookie turned to find her two friends Chiffon Swirl and Pear Butter, two earth pony mares, had found her.
“Ah hello ladies. Good to see you too.” Cookie giggled as she carefully hid the few strands of hair peeking out of her parka from sticking out too much.
“Well? Where have you been?” Pear Butter asked again although with a bit more concern.
“You wouldn't believe me if I told you.” Cookie answered as both mares gave her a scandalous look.
“Now I've got to know. Your place then.” Chiffon pushed Cookie all the way to her home with Pear Butter close behind.
The two closed the door to hear all the sordid details of Cookie’s adventures.
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		Chapter 6: Pear Butter



You looked over your stock of potions after the last couple of days or so. Luckily, you had rationed everything out well enough that no one would be able to exhaust your stock regardless of whoever came to pay a visit. After a few hours mulling over things before bed you set up a few beakers and start cooking up another batch of the green potion at the very least. 
Before long you fell into the routine, making slight adjustments and stirring contents as usual. You also cooked a small dinner of fish and fresh salad to the side. Hunger was still the detriment of society. You still thought Grigori was crazy for getting you into eating seafood since you were a pony but nowadays, hundreds of years later, you were glad to have tried it. It was hard enough to get fresh fish but you had made contacts with the Griffon Consular that was in the Canterlot Embassy. They weren’t exactly doing well but they appreciated your business and didn’t overcharge you for the deliveries. It also helped that the Consular had been one of your clients so long ago that she held a soft spot for you… well, one part of you.
After eating and looking out the window at the night sky of Canterlot you slowly finished your ministrations and meal in a timely manner before heading to sleep… that was until you noticed something wrong. One of the beakers for some reason was glowing a bright golden color. That only happened when you used Zebrican Hibiscus petals in your concoctions.
“Damn… wasted some resources.” You chastised yourself for the blunder. You had made the golden potions before but very rarely. Almost no one could handle that effect and you never made any attempt to use them either. You, in truth, only had two of those potions mixed though it was almost time to toss them away before they went bad.
Sighing, you corked up the potion and placed it to cool with the rest. Even if you couldn’t use it, maybe somepony would use it. You were probably going to try to find a buyer tomorrow. With those thoughts you trotted off for your secret loft. There were a few moments of looking over plans for some new rooms but they would have to wait until the zoning could be checked out. Sleep came naturally and once again you calmly shielded your mind from any invasions.

It had been a peaceful night… and, yet…
“Now lookie here sonnie… You and I both know what needs to be done here. This is a legacy to uphold.” Came a southern drawl from a older earth pony mare with blonde tresses done up in two pony tails.
You closed your eyes and rubbed your forehead remembering who the mare in question was. Annie Smith Apple. One of the famous Apple Family ponies who helped found that town Ponyville. She had also been a client a very long time ago though back then you didn’t exactly have the same level of space as you did now. Everything then had been word of mouth, and your first venture had you having to participate in an orgy without any of the potions you had made. Never again you told yourself everyday after that. The problem wasn’t that she had appeared once again. The problem was that Mrs. Smith came with another mare.
Each were dressed in similar matching jean shorts though the younger mare’s were much shorter. They also had modest buttoned up blouses, white and tan respectively, and matching red scarves around their necks. While Mrs. Smith was a green earth pony… the other mare was a shade of gamboge. Your artistry skills needed a touch up eventually but you could get away with it. She was pensive before answering.
“How is this even a legacy? I mean this stallion here doesn’t seem to think so.” She shot back though in a generally submissive tone.
“That ain’t it. He just don’t like it when he sees mares making a fuss. He’s fine.” Smith answered back waving off the concern while you watched the scene before you play out.
You honestly didn’t care… though that was more from figuring out how to tune out the unimportant parts of conversations over the centuries you had been alive. It didn’t help that you knew why they were here if the smell of pears was any indication. That… was a set of warning bells in your mind since Apples usually smelled of apples and only apples.
The conversation continued on until Mrs. Smith had the last word telling the mare to uphold Apple family tradition before leaving the building entirely. You quietly cast a spell making certain that she was still close by catching her hanging around the entrance of the building on a bench you had placed out there. It was an inconspicuous thing you placed to keep the building looking like every other one out there. You would need to have a word with her before you started or even agreed to anything that she had planned out.
“Um… hi there.” The younger mare spoke up clearly out of her depth and nervously playing with her mane.
She was actually very beautiful and seemed to hold herself as a southern belle like lady though the condition of her brown boots, completely scuffed and marred, told a different story altogether. Her turquoise eyes stared at you as you turned to give her your full divided attention. It didn’t help that it was clear that she didn’t exactly want to be there… at least not fully. It seemed even she could tell that you could smell the reason she was here.
“Hello… I take it you’re the newest Apple then?” You dryly stated instead of asked though your tone was hard to make out.
“Yeah… not exactly by choice mind you.” She whispered under her breath. “I mean… yes! Yes I am. Here to uphold the Apple name that’s for sure.” She quickly tacked on giving a fake smile which you merely nodded to.
“Good to know. Always a… treat… to see another Apple.” You quietly answered back before coughing into your hand. “Anyways… I take it you know what this place is?”
“Oh yes. One of the mares I know told me about it.” The mare shot back.
“Whom do you speak of?” You asked weighing your options on whether you needed to complain to Velvet again.
“Cookie Crumbles. She said there was a special place that took care of mare problems and that it had no string attached. When Mrs… I mean Ma found out she said it was a right of passage of some hooey like that.” She answered back twiddling her fingers behind her back if you were guessing right.
“I see.” You mentally apologized for suspecting Velvet but knew it was only a matter of time. “I do indeed take care of things but it doesn’t sound like you need that.” You mentioned as you placed the waiver and sign in sheet on the front desk. More precautionary than anything in your mind since you had a weird feeling something was going to happen.
“It’s not that… well it is. What I mean is that… well, I don’t really know what I mean.” She stumbled over her words as uncertainty painted her face.
“Look… “ You stopped and waved your hand at her to give you her name.
“P… Buttercup. Yes… Buttercup.”
“Look Buttercup, “ You mentioned with a slight twinge of disbelief which she caught on to, “For now go ahead and take these papers with you to look over in the lounge while I talk with the other mare for a short while. If you don’t want anything to happen you don’t have to. Is this fine?”
She nodded and followed you to the back into the lounge. Taking a seat on the couch she quietly read over the papers and pondered things while you leave an inked quill before her. She merely stared over the contents of the page as you left her to her own devices. You also left a glass of water and informed her where the bathroom was within the building.
Leaving her behind your magic flared up as you quietly locked up the toy and bedroom areas. The other two rooms were always locked anyways. You needed to have a talk with that over traditional woman you knew so long ago.

She said nothing as you sat next to her. The ponies of Canterlot were too busy making their rounds to notice the two of you. It helped that the glamour surrounding the building extended to the bench whenever you willed it. She peered at your from the corner of her eyes waiting for you to make the first move.
“So… first daughter in law I take it?” You casually asked while watching the ponies.
“Yessir. Not exactly a happy day but I ain’t gonna toss her out on her rear. She made a choice and I can’t hold her as wrong for doing so.” Mrs. Smith answered back.
“Yeah… I noticed when she managed to actually fib her way through not saying her real name. You Apples all can’t tell lies at all.” You chuckled which left her pouting.
“Now hold up there. We can do anything we set our mind to. She’s an Apple through and through.” She answered back resolutely stating it.
“Maybe… but she shouldn’t be made to do this. She isn’t an Apple mare… and I’m sure we both know what that entails.” You stated with a grim smile which left her wincing into a deep blush. Her eyes hinted at a small sadness which you took as her conceding a point.
“I reckon you’re right. Still she told me she was going to be the best Apple she could be. It’s just the closer we got the colder her feet got. All the Apples handled this. I’m certain even she can.” She muttered the last part under her breath.
“She’ll decide on her own. I’ll follow through like always.” You reminded her patting her on the back.
“Yes you will. You’ve been a good friend to the apples… even if you’re a liar.” She stated before resting her head on your shoulder.
Long ago the Apples had figured out that you had been around much longer than they had been though it was with a former Matriarch… who you had rutted into a dribbling meat puppet over the course of three days, on her orders at that. Needless to say, you had been a close friend of the family… at least on the mare side of things. The stallion side would pick fights if they found out… which you usually won because you didn’t fight fair as they wanted. You weren’t stupid after all.
That relationship had you take care of generations of Apples whenever they weren’t trying to have kids. It helped whenever they didn’t want a shotgun wedding which had plagued them during Mrs. Smith’s earlier childhood.
With a quiet pat you stood up as you left the pensive mare to mull over things. Hopefully she didn’t need anything that day either.

You stopped at the front desk and looked over the potions… before selecting the golden one. This was one of the only reasons that you ever had these potions made in the first place. It was something you knew every single Apple mare needed… but this mare in particular wasn’t an Apple. At least, she wasn’t yet. You politely knocked on the door to the lounge. There was a slight scuffling before she answered.
“Come in.” Buttercup answered out.
You stepped into the room. The musky smell of pears and trees was a bit heavier in the air. You could tell she tried to alleviate her symptoms before you had returned. This didn’t affect you as much as most mares thought. Every once in a while you got a strange mare who thought stallions would be entranced by the musk coming off their heated flowers. You weren’t so weak minded though. After decades of doing business whether officially or off the books as you put it, it no longer did anything to your libido at this point.
“So… what’s going on then?” You coyly muttered out for her to hear.
“N-nothing. Nothing at all. I… I guess we should get this over with then. I already signed the papers.” She handed the papers to you which you looked over before teleporting them under your desk for later storing. You step up to her kneeling slightly so you could look her in the eye.
“I talked to Smith… if you want we don’t have to do anything.” You resolutely stated only to get a smoldering glare from the mare in question. You merely stared back keeping a neutral gaze on her own.
“I can do this. I’m an Apple n… and I can do this.” She uttered with absolute authority on the manner.
“Fine. Then you have to tell me your name then. You did read what happens throughout the entire waiver, right?” You shoot back not missing a beat when she blanched from being called out on her lie.
“Pear Butter…” She answered before she mulled over something. “I know what I’m getting into. This is one of those pony brothels I’ve heard of that deal with mare problems. That’s what Mrs. Smi… Mom told me.”
“She technically wrong. This isn’t a brothel. If it was there would be more than one stallion.” You mentioned off hand causing her to turn to you in surprise.
“What?” She interjected but stayed sitting.
“Yeah. This is a clinic. I take care of problems. No strings attached and no buns in the oven either. For those of the Apple lineage though… well, they take things as a challenge. So… if you’re an Apple then I have to treat you as an Apple.” You muttered to her in a dry sardonic tone. She stopped and pondered once more.
“I know. I expect it.” She answered haughtily though the small southern twang from the word expect made it sound snarky to your ears.
“Fine. Remember I gave you several chances to walk away from this. Now that the terms are agreed to I will make sure to handle my part as expected of every Apple that walked through those front doors. Every. Single. One.” You answered heavily leaving your point after every single last word you spoke. She gulped but instead of backing down she merely stepped up and stood up to you.
“Bring it on, city slicker.” Pear Butter mustered as much of her confidence as she could and mostly likely her stubbornness as well.
Before anything could come from this Mrs. Smith slammed into the room from the door. The room went silent and you sighed in exasperation. There was no need for that to happen.
“It wasn’t locked you know.” You muttered out as you stepped out of the way letting her move over to Pear Butter. Exiting the room you took out the golden potion.
You didn’t want to drink it until you knew for sure that this was going to happen. If you didn’t then you could at the very least store the potion away and not need it for a very long time. There was a few loud tones within the room but nothing ever rose above a scream. You leaned against the wall opposite from where the door could slam open. It took a little while but the room quieted down once again and you knocked on the door once again.
“Come in…” Mrs. Smith stated in a resigned yet proud tone.
“Right then… I suppose… you’ve told her what’s going to happen?” You mentioned under your breath as you walked near her.
“No.” She answered to your chagrin. An Apple always was an Apple and they had to handle their own problems. Even when they created them for themselves in the first place. Years of tradition and pride made for horrible bedfellows in a sense.
“I see. And you’re sure of this Pear Butter?” You asked before you would drink the golden potion.
“Sure as an Apple can be.” Pear answered quite sweetly causing you to wonder what they both discussed. You slowly stepped behind the counter of the built in bar drinking the golden potion. It’s effect was a bit tingly as the shivers ran through your body. You hated the feeling and this would be one of those days as far as you were concerned.
“I’ll be outside then.” Mrs. Smith mentioned as she went back out the door. You followed and watched as she did as she said. You mentally sighed since this was turning into one of those complicated days.
“I’ll be in your care then today.” Pear Butter stepped up behind you keeping her hands behind her back.
“Of course. Follow me then.” You led the way over to the bedroom unlocking it with your magic and letting her enter first. She proudly stomped in clearly more confident of her choice now. You really should figure out what had changed exactly between when you left the room and reentered. 
“So… now that we’re here, I reckon you’ll tell me now what the big hubbub is about you being here for the Apples. I mean, now I know this place is to deal with the heat between my legs now but it doesn’t seem like it should be that big a deal.” Pear chuckled, although nervously, as she wrung her hands.
“Funny choice of words. Anyways I suppose that you have the general idea right. I’m here to handle that. Now as for why it’s tradition… well you’ll see after we get started.” You slyly stated raising your hand over to the bed urging her over.
While she was still nervous, there was a certain bravado as she removed her her top letting you find out that she was wearing a very undersized sports bra that did nothing to hide the fact that she had D sized breasts. In truth you hadn’t even been paying attention to her body since you were being a damn professional at this point. You waited as she stood back up pushing her jean shorts down her body, once again, you noticed that she had quite the fat ass. You really had been too distracted to notice her body type in the first place and the fact she wore a pair of simple white panties.
“Ta-da?” Pear Butter raised her arms as if revealing something. That something was her body though she held herself awkwardly. You quirked your eyebrows in interest as you drank in her body inch by inch. While not a bodybuilder type she could be mistaken as amazonian in some regards since she was actually well defined. Lean muscled arms and legs and the outline of a six pack to go along with her well curved figure. The Farmer’s daughter ideal truly came to life before your eyes.
“Well you have my attention. But… since this is a clinic I have to ask you some questions before I take care of the problem.” You answered as your horn lit up. It closed the door behind you and you cast your prerequisite spells on your body. It didn’t help that the potion was doing its job making your stride a bit awkward.
“Yes?” Pear answered as she brought her arms over her chest hiding her cleavage as best as they could.
“Are you a virgin?” You asked seriously as you placed your hands on her shoulders. You pushed her down on the bed making her sit.
“...yes.” She muttered under her breath. Since she was Annie’s new daughter you thought she had been taken care of already by her son. You cursed under your breath since it meant that you would need to handle double the ministrations to her body than you expected. You also had to prepare the other spell you made because the Apple family males could be very vindictive to you in particular.
“That’s fine… might as well get started by getting you ready,” You mentioned as you took off your own shirt. You kept your baggy shorts on though. You were already going commando that day mostly out of preference and that weird urge to go freeballing at least every once in a while. It was also to hide what every Apple eventually dealt with.
Sitting next to her you pulled her in locking lips with her. She seemed shocked at how the treatment was going but she made no attempt to stop it. Your hands traced up and down her body as you pushed her onto her back keeping your lips locked to her and pulling her tongue out with your own wrestling into submission. Her legs spasmed slightly as she realized what was going on from being swept into a strange tingling sensation throughout her body.
Wasting little time you pulled her sports bra down since it was a strapless piece of cloth. It was probably tight enough to keep them from moving around too wildly but that was neither here nor there. Gripping a sizable chunk of her tits your squeezed and rolled those sizable juggs around. Each time you’d place more pressure or go a bit faster as her body arched and tensed under your assault. The smell of pears grew stronger when your placed her nipples in between your fingers and pulled. Not hard… but enough to get her legs to spasm.
Finally pulling out of the kiss your took one of her breasts into your mouth and sucked away without a care in the world. Rolling your tongue around her nipple and pinching the other not in your mouth. Her voice strained to keep her squeaks to a bare minimum even biting her hand to keep the sound out. Distracted, she didn’t notice when your hand started to peel her now soaked pantes away. A little damp, mostly due to the heat, you managed to get her leg to cooperate removing them from at least one side of her body though you noticed she had kept her boots on.
Mentally shrugging you let her tit fall from your mouth with a satisfying pop. In her muddled state she looked down from her position as your moved your face right up to her crotch. You grabbed her thighs keeping them wide open as you looked over her precious flower drenched in juices and leaking almost uncontrollably. It would work out in your favor at the very least. 
You let your tongue out and took a long slow taste of her pussy. Slowly your tongue trailed up from bottom to top tracing the creases of her lips in all their glory. As your tongue reached her now flared out clit you needled it with the tip of your tongue until you felt her hands clinging to your head. Pushing your face into her pussy you pushed your tongue deep into her wriggling it about. To be fair you were hungry and eating out at this point was the best idea you’d had all day. It didn’t help with all the moaning going on around you. Luckily a pair of thighs covered your ears while you dug your fingers into that supple fat ass of hers. Giving it a nice squeeze caused Pear’s hips to buck up releasing a bit of mare cum onto your face.
Pear gripped the bed trying her best to keep her body from spasming. It didn’t work. You didn’t really notice since your world was merely darkness, musk and wetness. You grabbed her clit softly in your teeth and pulled causing her to squirt slightly. As sopping wet as her pussy was you needed to get the other hole ready. It wasn’t something she noticed right away as you lowered your tongue to her asshole and began lubing it up. Rolling your tongue around while you pushed some fingers into her pussy. Massaging her walls until you coated your fingers in marecum you pushed your tongue in. You did a little trick you had as you started mumbling and trilling your r’s letting the vibrations course into her body.
Pear Butter violently shook as her body couldn’t take the sensation. She began screaming at the top of her lungs before releasing a deluge of marecum over your head. The only reason you could breath was that your tongue was still loosening her ass. Her body fell limp and her legs hung over the edge of the bed. You got up and used your shirt to clean off your now drenched head. It was slightly sticky forcing you to use your magic to grab all the liquid on your head and toss it off to the side for the moment. 
“Well… you’re ready to handle the Apple Family challenge. Now don’t freak out but this is something they all go through.” You mentioned as you started to unbutton your pants. 
“Mmh… overdramatic… not any surprise left.” Pear Butter muttered as she weakly turned her head to you.
You chuckled slightly as your cock slipped out of their confine. Then the other one popped out as well. The golden potion was special in that it gave you a second penis growing slightly above your original one. You had to thank your old zebra friend Ziara… she really enjoyed using this potion on you when you were learning potions with her.
“What the fuck is that!?” Pear screamed out but only her upper body was capable of moving. You jerked your hips up and down causing the two to bounce in tandem.
“This? Oh this is what the Apple Family decided to do as a Rite of Passage whenever they have their estrus. In truth, you’re the first mare out of the Apple Family to take this on. Now… you can still opt out and I can just use one at a time, if you don’t want to do this.” You quietly assured her and her eyes were firmly locked on your now bobbing cocks twitched as you let your eyes trace along her body. You quickly cast your Contraception spell and doubled the strength since you were handling for two at this point.
“I told you city slicker… I’m an Apple. You can use both to your heart’s content and I will take it like every Apple. Do your worst.” Pear Butter glared as she raised her hips and used her hands to open up her pussy and ass for you.
You rolled your eyes as you finally relented at trying to dissuade her from doing this. It was the same for every Apple. Lining yourself up you placed the tips against both holes which caused her to tense up. Using your magic to hold both in place you prodded both holes before pushing the tips inside. Raising your head to look her in the eyes she took a deep breath and tried to relax herself.
As soon as you felt her anus twitch you slowly pushed in another inch. Two inches in and you could hear her squeal slightly. Using your magic you held on to her shoulders to keep her from moving too much and pushed two more inches in. You could already feel the back of her hymen touching the tip of your upper cock. Her ass on the other hand was vehemently trying to milk you at this point. 
The Golden potion as far as you’ve tested did give you two penises but it also turned down sensitivity. It was brewed with the longevity potion as its base. The side effect made it similar to the blue potion increasing cum production since you had to provide for both of them. Luckily it wasn’t like the red potion otherwise… well you were uncertain what kind of depravity you could get into at that point.
“Grit your teeth… I’m going in.” You ordered as Pear felt her eyes widen in shock. Her teeth clenched as you felt the resistance of her hymen railing against the first tower while her ass tried desperately to hold the other tower in place before it could be slotted in. 
She was too well lubricated to stop it. You grabbed her thick thighs and broke that wall separating you and her. Her mouth was wide open stuck in a neverending gasp while she gripped the bed and nearly tore through the first sheet. Five inches… seven inches… eight. You felt the end coming up keeping one inch of both out of her. You weren’t going to hilt into her on the first go. You waited and watched as she let out a soundless scream. She was leaking something fierce and she hadn’t actually bled. It was rare to see but she was a natural at taking this kind of punishment… though you kept that in the back of your mind since you didn’t think any mare would ever enjoy hearing that. At least you didn’t think so.
You may have been an immortal being with a wealth of experience and knowledge with multiple successes throughout the millennia but even then you would never know the inner working of the female mind. That was impossible even for you.
“Ah!... Ah!... Aghsggh!” Pear Butter grunted as she finally took deep breaths. You kept yourself firmly locked within her. “Wha… wha… what, are you, you, you, waiting for!? Fuck! Me!” Pear Butter screamed as she looked desperate to get this over with. If you didn’t know any better you would have assumed that she was enjoying this sensation. So with practiced ease and making sure your grip was firmly on her body to keep her from forcing you back in, you pulled out to the tip.
“In!” She growled out.
You didn’t answer and thrusted the entire length in one go letting them glide into both holes hilting yourself deep inside her. Her face was a torrential mix of pain and pleasure as you did so again making very slow deliberate exits before deliberately shoving your length back inside her. Her face soon lost the pain part as she started letting her tongue hang out like some common whore.
Kneeling on the bed to pick up your pace and to let you jackhammer her snatch into oblivion, you moved your lips to her and grabbed her tongue sucking on it while she twitched and spasmed into an orgasmic bliss. Both of her holes were being filled and now it was going faster. Pear Butter screamed into your mouth as your lips connected letting you know that another orgasm had hit her… and hit her hard.
What followed was an exercise in how deep could you go with two nine inch cocks. Pulling her hips up into the air you slammed your hips down into her waiting pussy and ass filling both with your magically created dual cock system. Her eyes were unfocused and her tongue was still hanging out in blissful ignorance. Finally after so long… at least in your mind… you could feel your balls tightening. A smug smirk appeared on your face as you decided to no longer hold back. Pushing her hips back onto the bed your slammed both cocks into her mercilessly. Caught in the moment of sexual gratification you exploded.
The burst of (comparatively) boiling cum gushed out both of your cocks filling the poor mare and sending her sailing over the edge. While you had pounded her snatch and tight little hole she had been manhandling her tits. Twisting her nipples, pulling on them, even squeezing them tightly were fair game as that deluge of cum filled her womb and anal cavity. Feeling satisfied Pear Butter let out a small chuckle.
“That was easy…” She let out keeping herself held up by her elbows. You pulled out your cocks causing her to shudder from the sudden release as cum poured out of both holes pooling under her body. 
“That was round one.” You explained as your cocks bobbed back to life pretty easily. Your magic gripped her placing her on her hands and knees.
“That… that was nothing! Do… do your… do your worst.” Pear tried to gallantly state… though her quavering voice and the fact that both her holes with slowly pulsing as if trying to be refilled made it impossible to take seriously. You bent down and prepared yourself again for another thrashing as you hilted once again into the bold mare before you.
Nothing changed this time except for your excitement at playing with her breasts with impunity. It was another exercise in balance making sure you let her hear the squelching of her cum soaked pussy and ass having either cock inside her. Rocking your hips in a certain way allowed one to go deeper than the other letting you find her G-spot one moment while stretching out her anus the other. Another stint of time mercilessly pounding away and another shot of cum flooding her lower body later caused Pear Butter to limply lie on the bed.
The door opened and an unphased Annie Smith walked into the room. Unperturbed as you pulled your cock out of her daughter in law. There was a nostalgic smile on her face.
“Congratulations Buttercup, you’ve made yourself into a fine Apple.” She stated to the tired and weak mare before us. “But… you’ve got a challenge rodeo ahead of ya now.”
“Huh…?” Pear managed out between gasps of breath.
“Yeah… that was round two which means I got one more in me. And here’s the final challenge that every Apple mare tries whenever they come to the clinic here. Think you can take both in one hole?” You folded your arms as the surrealness of the atmosphere around you finally sunk in. This was almost exactly like the first time Annie was brought in with her mother. It strangely was the same way for almost every generation of Apple you met… which was just weird. Apples were weird.
You looked at her shocked expression and she cycled through different emotions. Pride at being accepted as an Apple. Happiness at the heat being quelled. Lust at the two cocks still bobbing in front of her. Embarrassment at her mother in law seeing her like this. Confusion at her words. There was a cavalcade of emotions you noted as her expression faltered into determination.
“Bring it on.” Pear wheezed out as she laid back and spread her pussy out for the two of us to see. It didn’t help that she was leaking out cum like crazy at the same time.
Annie sat back against the headboard as you began to mount Pear once again. Using your magic to grab both your cocks together you managed to get the tips to line up well against her pussy… slightly gaped open and leaking an inordinate amount of cum flowing onto the bed. Annie Smith gave you the same look her mother gave her so long ago and with grim determination you began shoving both cocks inside Pear Butter.
Pear screamed as you slowly pushed both in. The both pulsed and twitched inside her causing Pear to writhe around like a possessed mare losing her Celestia damned mind. The entire Apple family was weird… but you made sure no one could ever say they weren’t hardcore determinists. Even through your focus you could see Annie Smith fingering herself out of the corner of your eyes. Truly… the Apples were traditionalists to the bitter end. Every generation so far has secretly been nothing more than a pack of perverts… though you would never complain.
Pear started speaking in complete gibberish as you finally hilted both cocks within the deepest folds of her pussy. You began to thrust into the near comatose mare causing her no small amount of intense pressure building up from constant friction. She attempted to keep hold of the bed trying to keep her body from going out of control… until you picked up speed once again. Her pussy gaped open allowing your dicks to glide almost effortlessly into her, hitting her G-spot as you were inclined to do. Though with all the fun you could feel your balls tingling once again. 
The deadening of sensations was only effective to a certain degree and jackhammering both into a single tight hole was one of the situations that was a breaking point. Her legs locked around the small of your back as her upper body laid limply on the bed. She was foaming at the mouth and her eyes were so unfocused that her eyes were nearly off centered. You held your hands above her shoulders keeping her from sliding around from your ministrations letting your hips do all the talking.
You didn’t warn her that you were cumming and you were certain that she didn’t even care at this point. Taking one more thrust you pulled out to the tips and then slammed your hips back up inside her. You weren’t sure but you may have pierced her womb as you let the flood of cum rush out your cocks filling the mare’s hot box up.
Pear seized up as her eyes rolled into the back of her head and her legs fell limp leaving her unconscious body to ride the waves of ecstasy on her lonesome. Your cum couldn’t be contained as it gushed out from how gaped open her pussy was and was being filled up as fast as it was emptied. You looked over to Annie who laid back panting as she watched the scene before her giving an appreciation for an older mare’s secrets… though you were the oldest one there.
You pulled out with a satisfying pop as the potion finally ran its course and your two cocks slowly subsumed back into one. It was still dripping, coated in a layer of thick cum. The golden potion was one you didn’t use often but it did always give results. Had you not cast your Contraception spell you would have knocked Pear up double what most mares could actually handle. It would have been especially potent because of that potion in particular.
“Annie… “ You called out to the other mare who was barely getting over her own self induced orgasm.
“Yessir?” She called back looking up at you.
“You know what to do, don’t you?” You answer back as Annie got off the bed and kneeled before you.
“My favorite part.” She smiled as she grabbed your cock in her mouth and deepthroated the entire thing in one go. There was no gag reflex or cough as she used her tongue to expertly sucked off all the cum that had glazed your cock after it had been inside her daughter-in-law.
You grabbed her pigtails curling them in your hands controlling her movement as you shoved your cock down her throat. She was really damn good at it using her throat to grip your cock milking it for whatever load was left. She had to steady herself by grabbing your legs whenever the tip reached the back of her throat.
You didn’t have to wait too long since Annie still remembered what it took to get you to cum increasing her suction speed while you pulled her head down on your cock. A little rough and quick and you felt your balls release once again. Cum flowed down her throat effortlessly as she made exaggerated gulping noises just to coax more cum out of you.
Pulling out, you let your flaccid cock rest as Annie kept licking the excess cum off of it. You needed water after everything since the golden potion always made you so damn thirsty. Annie quickly cleaned off her lips with her tongue as she got back on her feet and sat back over Pear Butter. You got dressed using your magic to clean up whatever was left along with whatever fell onto the ground.
“This is the weirdest tradition you Apples will ever have Annie.” You stated in an exasperated sigh while you rested a hand against your forehead.
“Apple traditions aren’t weird. They’re merely what we do and they work. Get it straight there.” Annie haughtily mentioned 
“Is...is someone there?” A weak voice called out from the bed causing the two of us to look over at the weakened mare lying in a pool of cum that had leaked out of both her holes. Her pussy was slightly gaped open and still hadn’t regained its shape. 
“Pear… it’s me, Annie. How do you feel?” Annie called out helping Pear into a sitting position.
“Wheh… good… yes, good. It stopped burning… thirsty.” She coughed out as you floated a water bottle over to her opened up for her. She greedily lapped it up spilling a few drops which left parts of her upper body glistening from the lights you had set up in the room. It was then that she noticed how exposed she was… and how your eyes danced over her body. As tired as she was she made no attempt to hide her body from your wandering eye.
“You’re done Buttercup. You’re done and better now. We got one more thing to do. Gotta immortalize your accomplishment. You rode that bull and made it in record time.” Annie mentioned which Pear merely smiled and nodded at.
She looked over to you and posed a little while Annie got out of the way. Spreading her legs wide to show the last dregs of cum leaking out of her pussy and ass while she wore a shy demure smile on her lips. The camera floated up from atop one of the chairs in the room and Pear looked directly at it as the camera flashed.

You quickly cleaned up Pear Butter and had her lay back on the bed for a bit until she could feel her legs again. She was still naked even due to the protest of Annie who you ushered out of the room to let Pear have some time to relax. She strangely seemed calm even being completely nude in front of a complete stranger of a man… regardless of how intimate you had been moments later.
“Um… it’s still open.” She meekly stated as she looked down to her still gaping pussy cringing at the sight. 
You grimaced as well. While you did feel bad about it, it also made you worried about her continued relationship. You began focusing your magic on her pussy using your extensive magic to do something you rarely did for mares. Only when the golden potion was used would you  offer to do this. Since she was an Apple you did so without even waiting for a response. 
Her whole body shuddered as you repaired the damage your rough fucking of her love canal with a pair of cocks had done to her. It was taxing and left your magic completely drained at least to a certain extent. Pear Butter was leaking once again since you had to blatantly entice and tease her body in order to make her more agreeable to the spellwork.
You let your magic fade from her body as she examined her pussy which seemed to be restored to its original tight state. You couldn’t repair her hymen completely so you handed her a dildo from your private collection. It was new and unused so it was fine to give away for this purpose and your own safety.
“Anypony asks you used this to break your hymen. It’s basically modeled after my own so it’s not a lie on technicality. This is more for your own continued happiness since I’m only here to act as a toy for mares to handle their illicit desires.” You chuckled darkly demeaning yourself slightly though the playful tone made Pear uncertain of your demeanor. It wasn’t that big a deal and you didn’t mind it.
“That… that sounds sad.” She lamely brought up cradling the dildo against her body.
“It’s fine. Look this is all for your future, okay? I merely take care of the problems so you don’t have to worry about pregnancies before you’re ready and when you first came into this building I’ll say it bluntly that you weren’t ready at all.” You stated a tone of finality in your voice as if you were saying the absolute truth. Honestly, today was a weird day for you entirely.
“I guess… I just… it just seems rude to treat you like that. Barely better than a dildo.” She motioned to the dildo carefully hanging in her hands.
“I’m the one calling myself that so it’s not that big a deal.” You shrugged and you floated over her various pieces of clothing. All of them had been cleansed before making it appear as though nothing had happened. 
She went into a contemplative silence while she dressed back up and she managed to get back onto her feet, She stumbled slightly causing you to grab her arm and pulled her back onto her feet. She clung to your shoulder as you led her out of the room to the waiting arms of her new mother.
“Thank you… for making the Apples stronger.” Annie mentioned as you placed Pear against her.
“I did absolutely nothing at all. I just took care of a client and made sure they didn’t suffer anymore.” You stated resolutely giving her a blank stare though it faltered into a smug smirk.
“Cheeky varmint…” Annie muttered under her breath playfully.
“Wait… I need to say something to him before I go. I’m fine now.” Pear stated as she managed to stand on her own two legs.
“Hmm… I’ll wait outside the door for you.” Annie sighed as she stepped outside to a darkened Canterlot city.
Pear Butter waited until she was gone before sauntering up to you. You wanted to say it was sauntering but… she was so tired that she was robotic in her movements. She stumbled into you holding on to you for support as you waited for her to say something. She pulled your shirt down and forced you into a kiss.
“All that time and you didn’t at least give me a kiss. If I ever have a horrible heat again I expect you to take care of everything. Got it.” Pear smiled as she looked up at you.
“Try not to rely on me for that. Only if its really bad and only if you don’t want to get pregnant. Got it?” You eyed her bemused at the situation but wary of the situation. It was Ambrosia Apple all over again… at least it seemed similar.
“I know. My friend Cookie Crumbles mentioned you… she didn’t do you justice.” Pear admitted.
“I didn’t rut her with twin cocks so that was probably the reason why.” You mused with a smug smirk pointed at her now blushing face.
“I-I… I’m not going to mention that. At all!” Pear shrilly answered though her voice only perked up at the word all.
“Look… go enjoy your life and don’t worry too much about me. I’ve done this for a long time. Longer than even Annie knows about. I knew what I was getting into when I started this.” You smiled as you pulled the mare off of you and tapped her towards the door.
She looked at you with a sad smile as she opened the door and walked out to the rest of her life.
You locked the door shortly after and quickly sat down. Your entire body was on fire due to the potion. The side effect of the golden potion was how much it deadened your senses when it had run its course. Pins and needles danced across your body as you rode out that ticklish feeling that enveloped your entire body.
As soon as the feeling subsided you took a deep breath and walked upstairs to the loft. You made a quick snack and ate in silence as you looked over your old photos. You pulled up the page of Annie in particular. She looked so happy as she took the same two cocks into her ass way back when she first turned twenty one.
One by one you looked back on your past and several thoughts wandered through your mind. Still you were spreading happiness… at least on some level. You shook your head and with a sigh closed your eyes. Tomorrow was another day.

	
		Chapter 7: Chiffon Swirl (Cup Cake)



You sat calmly on your personal bed looking up at the skylight as the cloud finally parted. It had rained. It had rained harder than it usually did. You preoccupied yourself by thinking back to good old times. Your fights alongside Grigori had taken you up against other bar patrons whenever you went drinking. You studied alongside a zebra shamaness by the name of Zera. You worked with two changelings by the names Dartwing and Stinger. A Kirin by the name Winter Ash had shown you a lot of old knowledge from before the Age of Chaos.
Truly… you lived a very strange life. You couldn’t meet with any of them anymore but it was something in your thoughts that let you have that quiet piece of mind to handle whatever else happened. Still it was strange that you were recalling those things once again. It didn’t help that you hadn’t had any clients for the week so you had to find ways to compensate your time. You quietly squashed any dissatisfaction from your thoughts.
You got up as soon as you saw your clock hit five in the morning. Checking your potions, you were busy working on your newest concoction. There was one potion you made that was so dangerous you only allowed a few mares to ever go through with that particular treatment. Adding a few drops of liquid rainbow and the potion turned an actual rainbow of colors constantly shifting through each one.
It was something for later at the very least. No one had come up to handle what you called the Widowmaker treatment. Still you placed it on the waiver and no one had chosen it to your relief.
The potions came along nicely and you had placed them in the cooling fridge.You had only one rainbow potion and that was the only one you would ever make until you had to use it. In your entire lifetime you used it twice. The first time was during an orgy that lasted seven days straight and that was over nine hundred years ago. The second time involved Princess Celestia and one of your names, Quantum Solace. Since then, you only made one every year usually when the last one went bad. They kept for a long time due to a stasis spell you developed when you had hunted the undead. Very useful for keeping them stuck while you destroyed the brain.
It was a very eventful life you had lived. Those thoughts in turn made you ponder just how fucked up your life had been. The constant life or death situations, the trysts you were a part of, how many mares you handled in a single day due to estrus seasons getting worst which led to you staring out the skylight in uncertainty. 
‘Do I have PTSD?’ You calmly ran a hoof over your face which got your eyes to blink once again. ‘Yes… yes I do.’
“Crap…” You muttered as you shut off the burners and put away the potions. You quickly went back to bed but not before placing a ward spell to keep anyone from coming in that day.

You bounced back from the start of an episode pretty quickly. Honestly, at a certain point you grew complacent about your episodes and for as much panic as they tried to induce in you, you never panicked because of it. Though you'd have years of dealing with it to the point it was like clockwork. Trotting downstairs you sat at your front desk waiting.
The rain had stopped while you lulled the day away yesterday. It left the world outside your window damp and gray but still full of bustling ponies doing this and that. You almost didn't notice the one mare with the pink mane stepping closer to your building. An earth pony by the lack of any discernible horn and the heavier clothing discounting wings due to pegasi being real sticklers for covering them up.
She opened the door and stepped in only to jump when the door slammed shut behind her. You weren't certain but she hopped forward a bit making it seem as though she had been slightly spanked. The fact that she started to rub her butt in frustration made it a bit more obvious.
You kept your chuckling internal and mentally as you placed the ledger and waiver on the desk with your telekinetic field. She noticed your eyes piercing into her very being and trepidation started to take hold. She was so uncertain now that you were sure she would bolt had the door not been heavier than it looked. For the moment she was stuck as a deer in a spotlight.
You quietly wanted to apologize to Cypress later since she was a kind deer. She was also extremely shy to the point where bright lights made her scatter. This would probably be demoralizing to her provided she ever found out.
So for the moment you waited until she could gather her courage once again. Last thing you needed was to force any mare to do anything for you. There were roleplaying things like that but that required both their consent and the waiver being signed before you agreed to anything.
After seconds of mental toil, which you thought you could hear gears grinding, she stepped forward taking off her heavy coat and placing it on one of the chairs you kept up front. You quietly appraised her body when she did so.
She had the average earth pony build. Her breasts were actually a bit smaller than her build suggested. At most a small B or large A. Her waist was a bit rounder but that only complimented what was her main draw. From your memory the only booty which dwarfed her would have been Princess Celestia herself. Princess Luna also had the bigger flank but for the foreseeable future she wasn't around to contest that position.
While you kept your eyes trained forward you could see that her butt bounced with every step she took. While you appreciated every part of a mare, personality included, you were always something of an ass man some days. Truthfully, your preferences switched almost daily and with everything you've seen it was always hard to make concrete choices on the matter.
“Um… hello. Are… are you the stallion - “ She started only for you to cut her off.
“Yes.” You stated allowing your natural deep cadence of your voice to coax her in. She shivered slightly but the blush on her face was a good sign at the very least.
“It's my heat and I, um well, you know… “ She stumbled over her words and you wordlessly handed over the ledger and the waiver.
She stepped up to the desk and trailed her eyes over the two pages taking the quill you provided and signed the ledger. She took her time when she read the waiver… only stopping at the Widowmaker treatment.
“Um… Widowmaker? Should I ask?” She stared incredulously at the waiver darting her eyes from it to you as she did so.
“An option. It's only for mares who never want to be satisfied by their boyfriends or husbands ever again. I don't do it often, (or likely ever), for anyone unless they know that they know what they are getting into.” You explain… muttering to keep the fact hidden that you only used that treatment once and that was nine hundred years ago. “That treatment takes a week. So you have to have the time to handle it.”
“Oh… ohhhh… I… I see. Not that for me then. Just… just something simple for me. I just want this heat to be taken care of.” She mentioned almost too quickly but you remained quiet as she shook off her discomfort… and strange interest. “Um… my friend mentioned this place.”
“Hm… Cookie?” You offhandedly mentioned. You didn’t know why but it felt as though she was the one who mentioned it. It only held water because of Pear Butter and her mentioning her before she left.
“Yes… she said you didn’t mind… heavier set mares.” She muttered the last part clearly holding her waist as she said so.
Once again you had a mare conscious of her figure. You mentally sighed since she was a very beautiful woman. You decided right then and there that you were going to show her how desirable she was to any stallion… but you also needed to be careful not to lead her on. The cards needed to be on the table before anything was said or done. 
“I love all mares. So… what’s your name beautiful?” You leaned down to show your interest. Well you were making your interest more intense at the very least.
“Ch-chiffon Swirl… sir.” Chiffon tensed up blushing intensely as you leaned in. “Beautiful… me?”
“Well Chiffon… I noticed you signed the waiver. I take it you know these sessions can get… intense. I’ll admit I’m an insatiable stallion you know?” You idly stated. She blanched slightly as the redness enveloped her whole face.
“Y-yes. Cookie mentioned that…” Chiffon seemed to have her breathe hitch up and a slight shortness of breath.
“Take it easy. I won't do anything against your will unless you asked me to do so prior. I'll admit that I've been given some very… daring requests during my tenure in this clinic.” You waved off your past as if it were nothing.
Honestly, those past requests were some of the raunchiest things you've been asked to do. Both the Indigo potion and the Violet potion were both clear showcases of the depravity some mares truly want. All consensual as they set up while you danced along that line while making suggestions to make it better.
“Daring? Like…?” Chiffon let her curiosity get the better of her.
“Double Penetrations, Cum Inflation, Gaping, Gangbangs and that's only naming a few that have been asked of me and those were the tame ones.” You mentioned offhand. You were comfortable in your line of work. “Don't ask how since I'm the only one here. It's not that big a deal.”
“But… uh, yes, alright then. Um… could you take care of me then?” Chiffon relented resigning herself to ignorance on the logistics. It wasn't that important when the heat between her legs was getting unbearable, from your perspective. You could smell frosting and baked goods in the air.
“Sure. Any requests? I mean I have a very good idea of everything I want to do to you. But this is your session and you get to decide.” You asked innocently enough… your tone betrayed your interest which was a calculated gamble.
The moment you showed interest, the carnal interest of fucking her till her mind was mush, she seemed to get wetter by the second. The smell nearly filled the entire room. Luckily, you weren't affected by the musk. She shuddered though even when you could only see from your periphery… it was out of longing. You led her to the back rooms allowing her to go first pointing towards the bedroom. While she was distracted you downed a red potion preparing for the rest of the day.
“Everything…?” She sucked in a breath that she seemed to be holding.
“Within reason… of course.” You whispered into her ear as you stepped behind her. You were already pitching a tent that pressed right up against that large ass of hers. She tensed up quite nicely as you did.
“O-of course…” Chiffon began breathing a bit heavier.
“But for later. Here go ahead and relax for a moment. I'll get ready.” You chuckled as you let her enter the bedroom unabated. She turned to look at you and you tilted your head towards the bed.
Timidly, she sat on the bed and you exited the room. You leaned against the wall next to the bed and waited casting a soundproofing spell on the door. You had to remember to cast the right spell that would make it so the door didn't make sound. You still needed to listen to whatever Chiffon decided to do.

‘Well, here you are girl. You got yourself into a seven layer cake of trouble now.’ Chiffon quietly mused as she sat back on the bed. Straightening out her sky blue blouse and yellow skirt she stared at the skylight in contemplation. Certainly, this procedure was necessary. Certainly, she signed the waiver thereby giving her consent entirely. Certainly, the heat between her legs was getting worse and that stallion made it even worse… or better. She wasn't sure.
Now it had becoming unbearable for her. She never expected to garner that sort of attention. Most stallions had been… passive, unassuming. They would be more reluctant of what they wanted… right? She quietly dismissed that since it was obvious in her own mind that that assertion was full of shit. While she had her eyes of stallions, never had a stallion given her that sort of look. At least not yet.
Certainly her hips… and butt had caught their eyes. Though nopony made any attempt which did draw a little ire from her mind. She was a desirable mare after all. She slowly let her hands press up against her breasts taking in their size. A frown creased and she trailed her hands down to her stomach. She squeezed the light folds. Unlike Cookie who owned her body… she was the complete opposite.
Now… now a stallion made it very obvious what he planned to do to her. He had made it very obvious when he poke her ass with that dangerous weapon he hid. It felt deadly… threatening… intimidating. The light trepidation alongside the fluctuation of her heat coaxed her into removing her clothes.
A mirror stood across from the bed which she got up off of. Completely naked she posed coyly in front of it checking her body out. Her tits weren’t big… but they at the very least a good handful. Her waist… could be better she guessed. Her butt… far too big making her grimace. She turned away from the mirror laying on the bed and stared back at the skylight.
Subconsciously… her hands trailed over her body. With her heat controlling her actions she cupped her breasts moving them around in concentric circles. A small mewling escaped her lips as her hips jerked forward. It was only enough to send a small spark through her body. It did almost nothing to quell the heat and only enhanced her need for relief. Chiffon gripped both nipples between her and tugged as them letting the pleasure build up as she did. That stallion still wasn’t in the room once again.
He had exited the room… and could enter at any time. The sheer audacity of playing with her body before it was time… it felt so wrong but it was too enticing. She had held back for almost an entire week and she needed this so badly.
Leaving her left hand to keep twisting her nipple, her right hand trailed down to her burning flower. Her fingers barely reached pussy touching lightly… causing her to spasm from the lightest of brushes.The heat was unbearable at this point as she pushed in her middle finger as deep into her snatch as she could, stirring the honey pot up and letting the syrup spill out. 
Chiffon could feel the building pressure from the months that she had spent dealing with her needs. She had memorized every spot she needed to press to get a rise out of her body. She knew which way to twist her nipples to make herself squeal. She knew how deep to plunge to get her pussy to leak uncontrollably. It was never enough to get rid of the need for something more. 

You had waited about five minutes before you decided on your course of action. The red potion had taken effect and you were already walking around with your eleven inch erection bobbing in the open. You quickly teleported your clothes back to your hidden room and pulled out a vibrating dildo out of the Toy Room. Slowly opening the door you started to stroke your cock with your right hand while you held the toy behind your back. 
Chiffon was far too engrossed in playing with her pussy to actually notice that you had entered the room once again. Lost in pure bliss you played with your cock to her naked form taking in every inch of her body, every curve, every fold, and every expression when she found that sweet spot. As you stepped up to her you crawled up on the bed between her now splayed open legs.
Her eyes shot open when she realized you were right in front of her. She didn’t hide her body but she did stop playing with her body. Her eyes trailed down from your eyes which seemed to be filled with animalistic lust, down to your broad shoulders and defined pecs, trailing further down your defined abs… before resting on your now throbbing cock. The same throbbing cock that was slowly being stroked over her because of her.
Chiffon slowly let her hand continue to finger her snatch and her legs widened and lifted her hips to give you a better look. Her eyes seemed unsure… excited, dilated even as she matched you stroke for stroke. Her fingers glided in while your hand stroked up. You matched your pace to her changing your speed with hers every time she started to speed up.
As her body seized up a stream of marecum shot out of her pussy, squirting against your stomach and coating your cock and lower body. The sticky nectar clung to your body while you stopped stroking yourself letting her body fall to the bed from the sheer bliss. Your horn lit up getting the mare cum off of your and the bed letting it fall harmlessly onto the floor.
“Now that you’ve warmed up… shall I show you something wonderful?” You growled out letting your lust leak out. The red potion was strong enough to affect your judgement so you quickly cast the Contraceptive spell before anything went further.
“Yes. But… may I?” She slowly got on her hand and knees crawling over to your cock bobbing before her eyes.
You nodded and she focused intently on the tip. Her right hand reached up gripping the shaft while your horn lit up putting the dildo away and out of sight for the moment. Instead of opening her mouth like you thought she would, she surprised you. She began to rub your cock against her cheek, caressing it in her grasp as she sniffed at your cock. You were a bit confused at how she was acting making you wonder something.
“Since when did your heat start?” You mumbled out which she did manage to hear.
“Last… week… sir… “ She breathed out after every sniff. Lust painted in her eyes while she kept playing with your rod. She lightly slapped the tip against her cheek as her eyes locked onto yours.
Now that she mentioned since when you realized now why there was so much trepidation in your actions today. Earth Pony mares were the craziest when it came to getting satisfied. The longer their heats weren’t taken care of… the bigger their cravings were. Unicorns had spells to mitigate it while Pegasi used their personal cloud sculpting skills to create things to keep the heat at bay. You looked at Chiffon with new eyes, eyes filled with dread, and you quietly used your magic to cast several strengthening spells on your body before it could go any farther.
“Sir… would you lay back please?” Chiffon huffed out rubbing the tip against your lips as she did… never using her tongue or letting it enter her mouth.
“Yeah… “ You answered slowly as she let go of your cock. You picked up a pillow placing it behind your head and laid back with her kneeling at your side. You could see her left hand vigorously flitting across her clit. 
When you had gotten comfortable you cast one more spell on your body to keep yourself relatively safe from whatever she was planning. Her eyes were already clouded by lust. Licking her lips, spreading her pussy wide, she showed exactly what had gotten you worried. With a quick leap Chiffon turned and slammed her large fat ass and sat on your face. Leaning back your mouth was directly near her asshole and she turned to look at you, a smug smile across her lips.
“Lick.” She ordered before pushing her ass down.
You were enveloped between her cheeks and your whole world went dark. The sudden shift in power dynamics caused you to lift your hips up thrusting into the air. You could hear her chuckle at the move before grinding her hips down into you. Your hands rushed up only to sink into the flesh of her massive ass giving your a very plush handhold that made her coo in elation.
“That’s it daddy… teach your little bitch how much you love eating her ass.” She moaned out while your could feel something leaking onto your neck and chest. You could only guess that she had started to finger herself once again. 
The only tongue lashing you could give her made her shake her hips against your face. You had minimized it by gripping her ass hard enough to leaving handprints. Then you spanked both cheeks as hard as you could from the position you were in. She let out a lustful shriek the moment your hands made contact.
“Harder Daddy!” She screamed out.
You complied and did so again trying your best to make it sting. She hissed in pleasure for the second smack. You could feel her grinning as she gripped her cheeks and spread them apart. Your face sank deeper in between her cheeks pushing your tongue in deeper.
“Don’t worry… I haven’t forgotten about your cock Daddy.” She oozed sensuality from her tone. You didn’t trust it.
The sudden spike of pain caused you to nearly bite your tongue. She had slapped your cock… hard. You could feel it bob back and forth from the sudden movement. Again… then again… and again you could feel each slap. Whatever switch had been flipped had made Chiffon go from demure girl… to sadistic bitch. Thankfully she kept it to four slaps before bending down and gripping the tip of your dick with her lips.
You could feel a bit of anger though you drowned it out because of what happened. You certainly had used pain a couple times for these session. It was something about the interplay of sex and violence though that seemed to only apply to couples and not first timers.
Then you felt teeth run across your cock making you pretty nervous. Chiffon didn’t bite but you could feel the slight nibble as she teased it. Her tongue wrapped around the tip but she never let it go further then the tip into her mouth. Since she was still sitting on your face you couldn’t exactly stop her, at least not easily. Your attempt to shove your cock down her throat also failed since she had managed to place her weight against your hips.
You continued eating her out as she took her sweet time to play with your cock. Her tongue licked up and down your shaft from her position. When she was done with the front she pushed it against your stomach letting her tongue run from the edge of your glans down the underside of the shaft. Both her hands squeezed your balls pulling on them slightly. It was never rough but it wasn’t gentle.
“Ooh~ Daddy, you taste so good…” She moaned before shoving your cock into her mouth letting it push against the inside of her cheek. It bulged in her cheek as she took her time as if scrubbing her mouth with your cock.
You could feel the build up at this point. As much as you hated to admit it you were under the effects of the red potion. You needed relief, release, and you enjoyed most if not all sexual acts. There was a limit though. This didn’t even reach that limit.
“Cum for me daddy~” Chiffon cooed as she shoved all eleven inches of your cock down her throat. She gagged the entire time but her lust made it negligible as you exploded down her throat letting a thick coat of cum burst out of her mouth. She wasn’t capable of swallowing it all down as it dribbled out of her mouth coating your hips and the bed.
Your cock slipped out of her mouth as she fell to the side coughing letting you finally see the light of day once again. You couldn’t fully appreciate it since you were still riding out your fill cumshot.
“Fuck… “ You muttered before getting back up while Chiffon was busy catching her breath. She coughed up some cum that was still in her mouth before she turned to you. She smiled nervously as you loomed over her.
“T-too much…?” She coughed out stumbling over her words.
“Yup.” You mentioned grabbing her leg and pulling her over to you. You spread her legs apart leaving her pussy on show.
“Sorry…?” She managed a chuckle though the nervousness still bled through.
“You will be.” You muttered too softly for her to hear before you shook off that anger. You didn’t mind what she did… you just wanted some warning. You took a deep breath before you answered her. “Let’s leave the foreplay behind. I think something has been on your mind already.”
“Y-yes. P-please.” She stuttered out.
You nodded and your face lost that calm smile. “Have you done anything yet?”
“No. No coltfriend either.” She confirmed behind a sad smile.
You calmed down further. You needed to keep your head and give this mare a good time. Your smile returned though not as vibrant as you pushed the tip of your cock inside her.
She hissed out which slowly ended into a mewling sigh. You placed your knuckles on the bed above her hips and raised your eyes to her. You decided to mess with her a bit as you moved your hips side to side. It teased her enough to get her to try and push her hips down. Your magic flared up and stopped her from moving.
“Huh…?” She looked down noticing the glow of magic around her thighs.
“No moving.” You stated as you pulled out your cock and tapped it against her pussy. Now you were in control.
You chuckled as you kept teasing her. Rubbing the tip against her, pushing it in only to the tip, your smile turned sadistic. You rubbed up against her clit letting it slide along the entire length of your cock.
She writhed from the attention but her growling told you all you needed to her. Your smile merely grew as you pushed the tip inside her again. She desperately tried to move only gripping the sheets from sheer frustration.
You pushed your entire length inside her after faking your attempt to pull out. Her eyes turned to pinpricks and her entire upper body seized up. She gripped the bed bringing the sheets closer to her body. A lustful scream escaped her body as she came from the sudden penetration. Chiffon’s body locked up and her legs immediately wrapped around your waist to keep you from moving. 
You answered that desperation of her body by pulling your cock out to the tip and launching your hips back just as quickly. You slowly pistoned into her using your hips to rock back in forth every time you hilted into her. Chiffon spasmed while you continued fucking her raw. Grabbing her face your pulled her into a kiss nipping as her lips as your tongue lashed against her. Her inexperience made it easy for you overpower her tongue. Every thrust, every slap of your hips against hers, left her moaning into your mouth. Locking lips let your hands roam over her body. You took your time squeezing her modest breasts, gripping onto her stomach to give your thrusts a bit more power, and finally squeezing that gigantic ass of hers.
“Daddy… “ Chiffon moaned before your tongue made it hard for her to form anymore words.
Your body finally let go of all restraints as you felt your balls clench up. Burying your cock as deep as you could you injected her with a large second load filling her womb up. Chiffon groaned and sighed in relief.
“Huh…? What happened?” Chiffon startled you when she said those words… and turned entirely red when she realized your cock was buried deep in her pussy. She looked back and forth before you noticed and said something that confused you. “Ah! I remember… no wonder I feel so good.”
She covered her face in embarrassment when she noticed your pointed stare. You brought back how she acted when you first started realizing something was… off. She had nearly gone full dominatrix which was strange in of itself.
“So… what was that little episode you just had?” You mentioned as you kept hovering over her.
“That… um… that was nothing. That’s all… “ She tried to brush it off until you shifted your hips. You were still deep inside her and she realized that the reason she was still feeling good 
“What was it?” You asked again giving her a little smirk. “You know… I’m not done yet. You can feel it, can’t you? Still very long… very hard… and very, very willing to fuck your brains out.” 
She gulped and licked her lips which seemed to be a nervous tic. She finally answered. “I’ve noticed… um… noticed that when I don’t take care of it. When I don’t take care of it, I go a bit stir crazy… I start doing extreme things. I brutalize my nipples… twisting them, pulling on them. I bought one of those… Bad Dragon dildos and used it on my pussy… on my ass. Anything to make it hurt… to make it hurt so good.”
“Ah… “ You muttered out. In truth, you were surprised since a lot of earth pony mares. Not many earth pony mares were open about such things. What didn’t surprise you was how some earth pony mares enjoy pain along with their pleasure. It was an innate thing that came up because of how tough they were. Even as a unicorn, you knew just how dangerous earth pony mares were when their heats hit them hard.
“Oh Celestia… please don’t hate me. I’m sorry about doing that thing… you know. Where I slapped your cock. I didn’t mean to… I just… I was just really horny.” Chiffon covered her face blushing deeply which seemed to cover her entire body.
You didn’t say anything. You picked her up off the bed keeping her held up in your magic and arms. Then you thrust your hips back up filling her pussy again. She looked shocked as you relentlessly pumped away leaving her to cling to you just to handle your lust driven pounding.
“I told you already. I’m looked forward to fucking you senseless. I’m gonna give you such a good time that will help you out of being embarrassment. Leave it to me.” You growled a whisper into her ears which she barely responded to.
“Ah… agh… ah! Ah! Mmphgh…” Chiffon mumbled as she tried to answer only to bite onto your shoulder drooling from the sudden assault.
You chuckled as you used your magic. You had an idea though it might have been a product of how sexually aggressive the red potion made your body act. At that point you were far too lost in your horniness. You pulled Chiffon off your cock letting the cum drip out of her… and used your magic to get the tip of her ass. It slid in easily due to all the marecum coating your cock.
“Agh… my… butt… oogh…” Chiffon moaned out. 
You gripped each cheek and slammed her down on your cock giving her a good squeeze each time. When her legs finally wrapped around you, you let your grip go and smacked each cheek one after the other with alternating smacks. The sudden increase in pain made her squirt coating your stomach in more marecum. You felt your second orgasm hit as you pumped your spunk deep into her ass forcing you to grab that ass and squeeze it with all your might.
Chiffon slumped down against your body clearly affected. She groaned as you pulled out of her once again letting cum pour out of her pried open ass. Your magic activated picking her up and letting you grab the dildo you had hidden earlier. This particular position was taxing on your magic but you had rested up and your spirit was much more willing while under the effects of the red potion.
“That was the second. Though don’t worry Chiffon… I’m only getting started.” You spoke out loud though she merely nodded as she was lost in a haze of pleasure.
As soon as you spun her around to face the mirror, you decided to have a little fun before you started up again. It also would let you get her back to a semi normal mindset. Kneeling down you rubbed your hands over her ass taking in the curve, heft, sheer size to your perverse pleasure.
It was beautiful. A perfect shaped ass you were about to rut into a pleasure coma. You mentally chuckled since you knew better than to do that. Her ass had already been spanked thoroughly by your hand alone. Several red handprints covered her light cerulean ass. As soon as she was drained you pushed two fingers in between her cheeks and swirled them inside her ass. The motions let you drain her ass of your cum. Her pussy was still dripping marecum though you were most likely going to refill her after you gave her a show to watch.
Working your tongue back inside when you were satisfied you pampered her after you had given her a spanking for her naughty behavior. Your fingers worked her pussy pumping into her waking her up from her haze back to a moaning mess. You didn’t finger her long though. You wanted her awake.
“Chiffon… you good.” You mumbled into her ass letting the vibrations of your voice to tingle up her spine. The strangeness made her shake out of the stupor… though she still seemed confused.
“Huh… what? Uh… what… happened…?” She moaned out though when you ran your tongue up her puckering hole she seemed to remember what was going on.
“More!?” Chiffon cried out.
“We barely have begun.” You stood up showing that your cock was still rock hard and pulsing excitedly. She could only turn her head which made her notice your horn and your cock. “Yup.I wanted to get you back to consciousness for this.”
“O-okay…” Chiffon nodded as she rubbed her thighs together. “Could you… could you put it back in. It’s still hot…” Chiffon mumbled the last part clearly embarrassed still.
“In a bit. I want you to look forward. You’re going to watch me fuck you. You’re going to watch me slam my cock inside you.” You stepped up behind her wrapping your arm around her upper body between her tits letting you grab her chin. You faced her towards the mirror before you nipped at her ear.
“Daddy’s gonna make you scream.” You whispered into her ear.
“Daddy~” She cooed out as you rubbed your cock between her legs getting her to yelp.
Her arms were lifted above her head facing the mirror while her feet firmly rested on the ground. You placed your cock right between her cheeks letting it slide down to her asshole. Before she could protest your magic also placed the dildo between her pussy lips. Her eyes widened once more when both shafts entered her body, penetrating both holes at the same time. You worked your hips slamming them forward at a decent pace. Your magic alternated the dildo focusing on switching speeds to either alternate when you pulled out or penetrate her at the same time.
“Oogh… Daddy… make me your slutty bitch! Teach my ass to love cum!” Chiffon screamed out. Your hands had the most important job. You reached up and grabbed her face forcing her to look into the mirror. You forced your magic to work harder.
Shifting positions you also lifted her legs into the air widening her legs apart enough that she could see her entire body. She watched her whole body shake. She watched her tits wildly flail about along with the belly she had. It was mortifying… but that only lasted for seconds when she looked further down. The dildo constantly pumped in and out of her alongside the veiny underside of your cock. She could see every movement, every stroke and she merely screamed as her orgasm rocked her body.
You didn’t leave her waiting long as your own orgasm hit letting you pump another load into her ass. Your magic couldn’t last too much longer but you managed to use a few more bursts to take a picture of the moment. You would have to show her it later.
Letting her body slowly float to the floor you pulled the dildo out of her. She was kneeling on the floor, sheer pleasure on her face with her tongue sticking out and her eyes unable to focus. You quietly kneeled down as well shifting her around until you could pick her up in your arms. She was passive throughout the entire princess carry. You placed her on the bed where she started moving her hands.
“M-m-more…” Chiffon muttered as she opened her pussy wide for you to see. It glistened from all the squirting she had done.
“As you wish.” You answered and pulled on her ankles to the edge of the bed.
You immediately slid your cock inside the folds of her pussy. From that point on you were a pistoning machine ravaging her snatch like a mad bull. Chiffon screamed her lungs out in sheer ecstasy.
“Fuckmefuckmefuckmefuckmefuckme!” Chiffon droned on as you pumped away.
You didn’t let anytime waste as you shot your third load without warning deep into her womb. You didn’t stop there. Even through her groaning from the sudden shot you kept pumping away at her. Taking a bit of levity you had her wrap her arms around your neck holding on tightly. Gripping her ass, you rolled her atop of you letting you lay on the bed while she laid atop you. The sudden shift made her hips sink down impaling her pussy. You took advantage of the movement and thrust your hips upward causing her hips to bounce.
Even exhausted as she was Chiffon bounced on your cock keeping up pace until you felt your fourth orgasm. Another load entered her pussy and she mewled out falling atop of you nearly passed out.
Pulling her in for a kiss managed to bolster her enthusiasm. You continued to pump your cock up into her. It took a dozen or more strokes for your fifth to hit. Chiffon could barely take anymore as you rolled her off you letting your cock slip out easily. You immediately turned to her and let your still hard cock press against her ass again. She lifted her right arm managing to grip her ass and spread it for you again. The invitation received you pushed your cock into her. The pressure from your cock splitting her ass once again made her squirt once again. The cum you already shot into her also got shot out as well.
Your hand lifted up letting you massage her breasts but you decided against it. You caressed her belly taking special care to show how much interest you had. She managed to get her hand on yours gripping your hand as well. You heard a content sigh as you hilted your cock inside her letting your final cumshot fill her up once again.
The potion finally ran its course as you flopped onto your back while Chiffon laid on her side completely mesmerized and unconscious. You took deep breaths as your stamina hit an all time low. While you were finally done surprisingly your cock was still semi hard.
“You are a trooper…” You quietly mumbled as you looked down at your dick. 
Ignoring it, you laid back and decided to rest for a short while.

You woke up a short while later… with a naked Chiffon clinging to you asleep as well. You didn’t try to wake her since she looked too exhausted to do anything. It was another hour before she finally stirred awake. She looked at you completely blushing when she realized what she was doing.
“Morning… well I guess more like evening. It’s sometime in the afternoon already.” You mentioned before she could do anything. The fact that your arm was wrapped around her waist with your hand giving her still reddened ass a nice squeeze.
“Oh dear… I didn’t… I didn’t do anything too crazy did I?” Chiffon questioned… though from the look that was on your face she could tell she might have done something crazy. Her free hand moved between her legs realizing just how sticky she felt.
“How’s your heat?” You questioned her before she could freak out anymore.
“Huh? It’s… oh, I feel much better.” Chiffon answered realizing how much better she felt.
“You need to take care of your heats immediately. You go a bit… well, cockcrazy for lack of a better term.” You mentioned as gingerly as possible.
“Oh… yes… “ Chiffon blushed heavily. 
“Sorry… should be a bit more tactful of that but it’s best to be honest about these things.” You sighed out clearly unsure how to take things.
“No… I remember now. I was a bit… desperate. Thanks for taking care of me… and not holding it against me.” Chiffon admitted to her chagrin.
You nodded silently taking in everything that happened. You didn’t understand why she thanked you. You just took care of her problem as you could do. It took a while till you both got up and took a shower. You insisted taking one together which she was a little shocked at by how forward you were. You explained that you were very open on how your life ran. You took care of mares during their estrus so you had nothing to be ashamed of. 
The only point of contention was how she stared at your cock while you both showered. She cleaned off your cock with her hands rubbing it down carefully. You, on the other hand, played with her ass once again groping it intensely. Her moans made you harder and turned her on more. Thanks to your self control it ended with you merely keeping it to a shower. She got dressed back in her clothes after a quick cleansing spell though your horn slightly sparked from overuse.
“Well, that’s gonna take a bit of rest.” You muttered as you led Chiffon back to the front.
“Um… thank you for getting rid of it for me, once again.” Chiffon called out as you reached the front desk. “What do I owe you for treatment?”
“Owe me? You don’t owe me anything. I do this service for free and trust me, I’m well off enough to do so.” You admitted leaving her shocked.
“But… but you did so much for me… to me.” Chiffon mumbled out leaving you to look at her seriously.
“Because I wanted to. If you need more convincing I don’t mind pushing you back up against the wall and showing you just how desirable you really are.” You growled out slamming your hands against the wall with her between them. She gulped at the very notion but she looked very receptive to the idea.
“Um… maybe… I mean no. I get it.” Chiffon quickly shot down that idea though she was very reluctant to do so. “Maybe next heat.” She smiled just as slyly.
“Remember. I’m here to take care of heats for all mares. While I don’t mind taking care of you, and I really do enjoy what I do, I don’t want you to waste your life pining for somepony like me.” You quickly stated. “I’m here to give mares what they want whenever they need it. Friends are fine… but romantic love doesn’t grow here.”
“But you still love us… don’t you?” Chiffon pointed out.
“...yes.” You finished closing your eyes and taking a deep breath to calm yourself.
“Then I love you too. As much as you are willing to accept.” Chiffon confessed. “I know I’ll find someone else to love but I want you to know that for what you did for me… the sheer effort you went through for me. Well, I love you for that.”
“Right. Get out of here you crazy mare.” You chuckled as you pulled her in for a bear hug. She returned it so easily that it felt almost natural. Though with every mare that feeling always stuck around.
“Oh… what about that picture you were suppose to take?” Chiffon brought up though with the embarrassed smile on her face she was wondering when that was supposed to happen.
“I took it during our session.” You admitted.
“You did!?” Chiffon cried out looking completely mortified.
“Look.” You pulled out the picture of her standing in front of the mirror looking like a common slut as your cock was thrust into her ass while the dildo hung from her pussy. She smiled lasciviously with her tongue hanging limply out of her mouth while your hands were on her face keeping her facing the mirror.
Chiffon blushed but didn’t make any moves for the picture. “Could… could I have a copy?”
You nodded and with a grunt of effort and loads of exertion managed to get your magic to spark enough to create a copy for her.
“Thanks…” Chiffon timidly stated before walking towards the door. She went to open the door only to stop and rush up to you. She jumped into your arms which opened the moment she turned around. You shared one last kiss before she finally left the building.
Taking in the silence you took out the closed sign and placed it on the door of the building. As soon as that was done you went upstairs and pulled some ice out of the icebox and placed it on your horn. Sitting down at one of the comfy chairs you decided to get some ether potions later on to extend your magical energy. Sessions when the red potion were in use were always involving magical gymnastics of some sort almost every time.
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		Chapter 8: Stellar Flare



“Thanks for the breakfast Night. Good to see you after however long it’s been.” You mention as you ate your fruit bowl and small fish plate. 
“No problem. We’re friends.” Night mentioned as he drank his coffee. He had just finished this weird hay bacon thing. It looked far too greasy.
This had been going on for the past couple weeks. Night had made more of an effort to get along with you. You didn’t know why since you hadn’t done much for him. You did get him a mare friend, now fiancée. She was luckily behind her crazy days now though a mischievous twinkle in her eye would always appear in her eye when she saw you. Luckily, that just meant she was going to drain Night dry the next time you met up.
“So… this seems to be more than just a friends thing. I’ve noticed that you’ve been beating around the bush whenever I ask you about your day.” You passively state before taking a drink of juice.
“You’re imagining things. I mean remember how we used to hang out more often. Heck, I even helped you with a few jobs before.” Night waved it off completely nonchalantly.
“You do know those were only because I needed a second for those really picky customers.” You grumbled out rolling your eyes at his cockiness.
It had occurred a long long time ago. You had been put into a hard position since you were compelled to satisfy a fetish with a client. Reluctantly, you asked your old acquaintance Night Light to assist you. Of course, he was a virgin at the time and would have been a quick shot but you decided against your better judgement. He learned what you did on your spare time when you hadn’t assisted with the scholars of Canterlot.
“Hey, I’m not complaining. I was just surprised that one of my friends was basically a mare’s stallion. Though you know that got me to thinking… see I’ve noticed something about my fiancée. She been giving you that look.” Night folded his arm and leaned in closer giving you that serious look.
“I’ve noticed. And?” You followed his pace and leaned in match his stance.
“She was a client?” He asked bluntly and without any malice in his tone.
“Yeah.” You answered not liking where this conversation was going.
“Ah… that explains so Celestia damned much. No wonder she was so… amorous.” Night Light sighed in relief chuckling as he leaned back in his chair.
“You’re taking this… really well.” You gave him a blank look and you were certain you were giving off one of those sweat droplets that you’ve seen in those neighponese comics you read on a whim.
“Well yeah… I remember seeing Velvet a long time before I met her and she was extremely demure and more interested in research and being an editor. Now she feels a bit more worldly. I guess I have you to thank for that, don’t I?” Night Light nudged you with his elbow giving you a playful smirk.
“Seriously, you are taking this too damn well.” You placed your fingers between your eyes rubbing the frustration out. Honestly you were more used to getting into fights. You said they were fights but you ended them before they began by slamming your assailant against a wall until they were unconscious… or pulp in that one case. He was still alive thought so maybe it wasn’t so bad. You mentally lambasted yourself since it was as bad as you thought it was.
“Hey! It’s not my fault. You got me hooked on some more extreme things so don’t blame me for figuring out some kinks I enjoy.” Night pointed his finger giving you a scowl to match your blank look.
“Okay. okay. Explain though. Explain why you’re bringing this up now.” You quickly brought it to the end point.
“Right… so the reason I brought it up. See… I need some help with her.” Night finally admitted after taking twenty minutes to voice it out.
“Help? Help in what way? I can give you a potion recipe so you can last longer.” You quirked an eyebrow at him and rested your head on your hand. The table was mostly empty but you could find something to write with on a napkin or something.
“While that would solve the short term I need you to help me with a long term solution. You remember what we did with that one mare, Golden Lily.” Night brought up looking at you expectantly.
“Yes I remember.” You answered.
Golden Lily was a mare who needed multiple partners at once in order to ease her heat systems. She was the third mare Night had helped you with. You didn’t ask for his help anymore after that procedure. It wasn’t that he was bad at it… it was because you had a potion for that to not need another stallion to help you with your clients. It was also one of the few times where you had basically rutted a mare into a sex coma. She woke up after twenty four hours but it wasn’t something you did that often. Often meant in decades since no mare had been that extreme lately.
“Wait… you want to do that. That to your future wife I might add.” You gave him a disbelieving look.
“Well… not at first. I was going to talk to her about it before anything was agreed to.” Night admitted a sheepish grin painted on his face.
“Chaos damn it all Night…” You muttered under your breath. Groaning, you wondered what was the best idea to go about this. “You know what… fine. Fine. If she wants that then you can have your way about this. You’re both adults and it’s consensual and all that jazz.”
“Thanks buddy. You’re the only one I would ever ask to help me with this.” Night gave a small fist pump to your utter chagrin.
You rolled your eyes and got the waitress to take your bits for the meal. It was turning into a weird day. This was the twelfth time that you’ve been asked by a stallion to help fuck his wife. They weren’t even married and you even agreed to it before he had even asked. It was a bit frustrated since this would only feed into Velvet’s appetite. Regardless, you decided that if that was how they wanted their relationship to be then so be it.
You returned home but along the way you noticed something on the path there.
“Bye sweetie… have fun with your… father.” The mare in question stated… though the disgust in her tone was obvious.
“Kay mommy… See you in two days.” A small colt answered before rushing off with a stallion who looked similar to him.
“Rat bastard… taking my son.” She growled under her breath before walking off. 
Seemed as though they were a divorced couple then. It was strange for that to be a thing since divorce was one of the rarest things to happen in Equestria. Most of the time even cheaters would stay together even through their infidelity. Though that was more than fifty years ago… so what did you actually know about trends now.
You decided to ignore it. It didn’t involve you at all and what were you honestly going to do about this in the first place. It happened and you were a stranger.
You still had to contemplate what Night Light was talking about. You had let him help you before you got the purple potion working. He had learned a lot about how to please a mare… especially now that Velvet was with him and she was still with him. You had made certain he would always have the edge against her if for nothing more than your own satisfaction that you were a damn good matchmaker of sorts.
You entered your business cum makeshift home hoping for some measure of rest before anything else could happen. You had just pulled out the book you had been reading about your old friend Zira when the door opened up once again.
The mare that had been quite flippant about her ex husband walked in through the door. The scarlet haired beauty with green eyes slowly stepped up to the counter. Her distraught nature was still apparent with how morose she seemed to be when she stood before you.
“Hello?” You spoke up keeping your wits about you.
“You saw…?” The mare stated though her questioning tone was weaker.
“Yes.” You answered without an ounce of regret. Better you were honest rather than be evasive.
“That’s rude…” She muttered though didn’t make much movement about the problem.
“Perhaps… doing that in public makes it very obvious that somepony will see.” You quietly answered.
“Right… what is this place?” She changed the subject clearly uncomfortable about what you had seen.
“A place for mares technically. It handles problems they go through. You know… the personal ones.” You vaguely stated. You could smell sunflowers and mangoes for some reason. The smell was obvious, the mango scent not so much.
“Bet it costs a pretty bit for mares to go through with this.” She groused slightly looked pretty peeved still.
“It’s free.” You stopped that line of thought. Her expression changed to shock.
“F-free!? How!? I mean… you must be one of those vanilla practitioners then.” She thought up another excuse to discredit your clear lack of sense in economics.
“Almost anything goes within reason. I’ve seen a lot… and done twice as much at this point.” You rebuked her next claim with a calm smile. 
You finally figured out why she was doing what she was doing. Whomever her husband was, he had been catalyst to making this mare hate stallions. Had she met anyone else that might have taken root. You merely assumed though and you knew what that would make you the moment you vocalized it. For now you remained quiet on the theory leaving it up to chance since fate was a load of bullshit given your life and how it went.
“I-I see… so if I wanted you to ram your cock up my ass and choke me until I became a near lifeless fuck puppet, you would?” She immediately came up with one of the more vulgar things you had heard a mare said. At the very least top thirty.
“Yup… even know how to choke you in the right way so I can take my time drilling into your ass. By the end all I’ll have to do twitch my cock and I can have you move as I want.” You boasted though it was a partial lie. Any attempts you had done to try that only made them moan and spasm like one of those inflatable mascots they held outside carriage dealers. You would have to use your magic to make them speak.
She clammed up completely red at how blatantly you answered her. No sign of reluctance or shame could be found in your eyes. She didn’t look you in the eyes for the longest time leaving you to ponder where she was going with this. She had asked you if you would do some really raunchy acts to her body and she hadn’t even given you her name.
You placed the ledger and the waiver in front of her given you felt that this was going in this direction. She finally looked down in front of her taking the quill in her fingers. Without thought she signed her name on the ledger only stopping to read the waiver.
“What’s this?” Stellar Flare, whose name you now knew, asked.
“Protects me from any legality charges of consent. I do role play some non consent roles but those are agreed to at least a week in advance before anything happens. That way if the mare comes to her senses before that date we can turn it into something more sensual.” You stated from memories long past since you had gotten the odd request her and there. One mare, while you were working as bodyguard that one year, had questioned why you still hadn’t ravished her. She had then regaled you with sordid tales of raping her and turning her into a cum dumpster whorse which made you very uncomfortable. 
You did do something with that mare eventually but it wasn’t under her relatively dark view of sex. Stellar Flare for some reason reminded you of that mare if only because she clearly hiding her thoughts on what she wanted.
“Widowmaker? What procedure is that?” She read further down on the waiver.
“For those who have a week free and don’t mind never being satisfied by another stallion but me ever again.” You grunted our clearly trying to dissuade her from that option. She looked as though morbid curiosity had taken hook but quietly scratched out her name from that line. 
“I don’t have a week free.” Stellar mentioned off hand.
“Then don’t sign your name on that line.” You stated bluntly enough that it made her giggle, the nervous kind when someone was embarrassed.
With a little graceful twirl of her wrist she signed her name. You looked over the paperwork before filing it away with your magic. You were going to need a day to catalogue everyone who had come in to use your services.
After teleporting it to the same file cabinet you used you looked at her quietly. You waited.
“Why are you giving me that look?” Stellar puzzled as she crossed her arms across the green blouse she wore. They slowly slid from under her breasts until they rested against the jeans she was wearing. “Oh! R-right. You want to know what I’d like.”
“Would be helpful… though we do have as much time as you have set aside for.” You answered leaving the tiny smirk across your lips 
She giggled but didn’t answer. The silence was palpable enough that you could cut the tension with a knife. Then she looked more nervous as if she was figuring out just what she wanted.
“Would you like to sit in the lounge area? Might at the very least give you some time to think.” You asked finally when the silence became a bit too much.
“Uh, Yes. That would be lovely.” Her voice cracked slightly into an embarrassed squeak before she rushed to your side as you stood up.
You held your arm out for her which she grabbed almost desperately which got her closer to your body. From how strong that scent was you could tell she was reaching the limit of self control. She didn’t seem the same as Carnation Storm but appearances could be deceiving.
Then she started feeling up your arm marveling at the muscle you usually kept hidden beneath a shirt. Since a few months ago you had been working on the definition of your abs. They now had definition though it was very light. Her hand was now on those abs and she was groaning in delight.
You led her to the lounge and she quietly sat down on the couch. When you offered her a drink she immediately wanted a margarita. After making her the drink you decided to go check on something. You were a bit uncertain of drinking a potion until she had decided something, and something told you, you would need two different potions for tonight.

‘I came here… and now I don’t know what I’m going to do. I need this. I really do… but should I do that?’ Stellar Flare slowly nursed her margarita over the course of the next ten minutes. He had left the room for a short time.
She fidgeted lightly slowly feeling her breasts through her shirt. She hadn’t even worn a bra that day.which had left her slightly annoyed whenever her blouse brushed against her now erect nipple. The feeling of an older stallion’s muscles far better than anything she ever felt in her failed marriage. The fact that her heat enhanced her senses in all the wrong ways didn’t make her forget that she wanted to do something… racy. She knew her motivations were wrong… but she had also been tossed to the curb.

“No we don’t need to modernize anything!” A stallion stated.
“It would make things easier now stop being a stick in the mud. Our son is going to be dealing with all these things in the near future and you can’t keep him in the dark forever.” Stellar argued back.
“I’ll teach him how he needs to be taught already. We don’t need those modernizations. They are wasteful and take up too much space!” He shouted back growling dangerously.
“Progress is coming no matter what stop running away already!” Stellar screamed back.
“You know what. Fine. You keep going. I’ll stick with what I have that works.” He growled out.
“What are you saying?” Stellar gasped.
“What do you think?” He finished off before leaving the room.

Stellar calmed herself down. There were no tears… just a lot of built up anger. That was all it took to have her… former husband to leave. That burning fire in her heart reignited when she remembered how petty that split was. All because she wanted to make some progress for later. It was an overreaction. Perhaps she was overreacting but so was he.
She knew what she wanted to do now and she was brave enough to go through with it. Or angry enough. She wasn’t sure at that point but she already made up her mind and progress needed to be made.

You finished drinking the red potion and half of a blue potion. As much as your body can handle the mixture of both potions you needed to measure them out otherwise it would just make you too sleepy to handle anything. You also made sure to keep one of the black potions you had developed a few years back just in case it was unnecessary. They tasted like death itself but it at the very least cancelled out the effects of whatever potion you drank… except the rainbow color potions. Those were too powerful to be cancelled out. 
When you entered her eyes seemed a bit red… as if she had been crying. 
“You okay?” You made yourself known since she was still distracted by whatever she was thinking of.
“Y-Yeah. I just finally figured what I wanted to do. You wouldn’t mind recording my session like if we were in a sleazy porno film, would you?” Stellar sniffed slightly as she wiped her eyes clear.
“Uh… no if that is what would help you then I have a few spells that can help with that. But are you sure that’s what you want? You don’t look so hot.” You states almost automatically trying to hammer that point in but she shook her head side to side.
“I’m fine. I really just need to be rutted until my brain turns to mush. I can’t handle this heat anymore and I’m reaching my limit.” She mentioned with a sad smile on her face.
“Okay then… I’ll get the things ready then. Anything you’d like to wear for this pseudo porn shoot then?” You shifted gears getting the small handheld camera Night got you for your current persona’s birthday. 
“Some slutty lingerie and a housewife like outfit? Maybe an apron to give off that overworked look?” She offered though the uncertain tone made you slightly suspicious.
“Yeah, I think I got something for that then as well.” You answered even through your suspicions. As much as you mentally questioned why she wanted to do something like this you were also a professional. 
Whomever stepped through your door wouldn’t be judged for what they wanted to do unless they broke your taboos. You also didn’t care about the personal problems they held on to. Well, you didn’t want to be involved in their problems since the lifetime you spent with others was so ephemeral that sometimes you lost track of your empathy, especially with how many other you watch get buried over the course of the centuries you lived. 
Since she was crying though… you felt you had the obligation to acquiesce to her requests regardless of what she wanted to film this for.
“I need your sizes though.” You mentioned as your horn lit up.
“Thirty four D, Twenty Six, and Thirty Six…” She added after a thought. “You seem really prepared.”
“I’m a professional and if I haven’t made you orgasm more than twice then I’m doing something completely wrong here.” You quipped back though you were now concentrating on your magic.
A lack bra and pair of matching panties appeared on the small end table in front of her. When she looked them over she blushed so heavily you were certain she would faint. The bra hid nothing only allowing for support since they didn’t have any covering for her nipples. The panties were crotchless as well making her gulp.
“Well… I wanted slutty… “ She mumbled under her breath as your horn lit up again.
A small one piece pink slip on dress with thin straps holding the shoulders alongside a white apron appeared as well. She gawked slightly as you used some more magic to cast your contraceptive spell as well.
Most unicorns who met with you were always amazed by how many spells you could cast whenever you indulged in your spell casting. Most of the time you never needed to use much except when you were manipulating a mare whenever they wanted weird positions. You were certainly a connoisseur of exotic positions. You mentally scoffed and rolled your eyes at your derisive tone on your own actions.
The camera appeared next, luckily charged and ready to use. Then came the hard part. A long term flight charm and mental link spell all cast on the object and viewing crystal tape was placed within it. Honestly you wondered just how many ponies had so much free time to do something like this. The porn industry was nearly non existent within Canterlot due to proximity of the princesses. Even Applewood kept all the risky stuff to the bare minimum since your last adventure there. Three hidden studios had made risque films but there had been no penetration due to lack of unicorns willing to cast protections spells or alchemists to create birth control potions. 
You could have offered your services but you weren’t going to be a famous figure for delivering unto your race sin and debauchery to that level. You certainly didn’t want to be remembered for that.
“You… you have a lot of magic.” Stellar mentioned… although a little lamely as if she was lost in thought again. The problem came when you looked into her eyes and noticed a small mischievous spark take hold. You ignored the sign once again if only because you wanted to respect her privacy on the matter.
“Yeah… I do. Shall we at the very least figure out how you want this to go? I adapt and improvise as I go.” You brought up cleary wondering what she wanted to do.
“Yes… yes indeed. So… I would like to roleplay. If you don’t mind.” She stated though with her fingers steepled together as she looked away from you completely red from thinking about what she wanted to do.
“Go ahead.” You grunted out and waited for her to tell you her little scenario.

Stellar Flare stepped into the bedroom. A messy bed awaited her as she brushed out the rolls from her dress. Quietly grumbling to herself, she fixed the pillows and smoothed out the blankets. She almost didn’t hear the soft knock on the door. You stood at the frame of the open door, arms crossed giving her a slight smirk.
“You shouldn’t be here… your brother said you couldn’t come into the house anymore.” Stellar barked out though she kept an even tone.
“Hasn’t stopped me before. Why would it now?” You asked before sauntering over to her. She took a step back only to get stopped by the bed frame.
“Why are you here? If you wanted to meet with him you should have come later.” Stellar warned you though you merely stepped up to her staring mher down.
“Why would I want to see him… when I came for you.” You chuckled as she turned to look at you.
“You ani- “ She started before you grabbed her chin stopping her words.
“Let’s face it… you know why I’m here. You haven’t screamed. You haven’t run. You were looking forward to this.” You stated unequivocally keeping her eyes focused on your own. She blushed intensely. Even when you held her attention her focus drifted and her eyes shifted away from your own. You’d pull her closer which forced her eyes back on yours.
“You can’t think I want this.” Stellar argued though her weakened voice couldn’t make you believe it. 
“Then I suppose I should leave then, right?” You answered with another smirk before letting go of her chin. While you couldn’t hear her expression you could tell she didn’t want you to leave.
She immediately grabbed your shoulder pulling you back from your stride out the door. “Wait!” The desperation on her face evident.
“Wait? For what? You’re fine, aren’t you?” You answer quite glibly before turning back and stepping in front of her. “Or you admitting that you wanted this to happen?”
You grabbed her by her chin again forcing her into a kiss. She offered the minimum resistance as your tongues swirled together locked in a struggle of dominance and forbidden passion. She pushed you away though whatever shame she felt was covered by heavy lust.
“You shouldn’t… your brother, my husband, will be back soon.” She looked away up until you grabbed her breast wrapping your free arm around her waist and give her ass a nice squeeze.
“Oh… I should. And I will. You’ve been waiting for this for a very long time. Every time we meet I see where your eyes wander to.” You growled out as your bodies met each other. Your hand squished into her right breast as she looked at you dazed from the abruptness of your contact.
“I don’t know what you mean.” Stellar looked away even as you were manhandling her body.
“Yes you do. You know exactly what it means.” You released her breast and grabbed her wrist placing her hand against the very obvious bulge now taking shape in your pants. She gasped and you realized she wasn’t acting anymore.
Her hand brushed up and down the length hidden within your pants but she didn’t say anything. Her lust had fully taken over as she fell to her knees breaking out of your grasp on her ass.
Both her hands trailed over that bulge taking care to caress it as you watched her. She slowly began rubbing her cheek against the material allowing her to see that whatever you were hiding was as big as her head.
“I told you. You need this. You need this real bad.” You smirked as you reached down unbuttoning your pants for her. 
When she unzipped you your cock fell down on her face covering it from chin to above where her horn came out. Her eyes were clouded heavily as her tongue hung out panting from the heat. You grabbed her horn keeping a firm grasp upon it as she sniffed at your cock. Whatever scent she was smelling she enjoyed enough to take deep breaths.
“Cock… cock… cock… “Stellar moaned before you felt her tongue on the underside of your cock. 
The red potion had increased your length giving you your eleven inches easy. The blue potion had made you thicker as well as making your testicles overly engorged.
“Good girl. Make sure you get my balls.” You ordered as her tongue glided around each orb before taking one into her mouth. 
She gave it a soft suck before moving to the other taking it in her mouth making her cheek bulge. Her hands reached up wrapping around the shaft clearly unable to fully grip it unless she used both. You think you see sheer awe plastered on her face as she stroked up and down.
You grabbed her by her hair dragging her up slightly as you let the tips of your glans against her lips. Letting her tongue lash around she teased each inch before opening her mouth as wide as she possibly could. 
The tip entered her mouth and she kept a confident look on her face. She went a few inches down and her eyes started widening in shock. You forced it further causing her to gag but she made no move to get it out. In fact she tried getting deeper as she worked her throat sending shivers down your spine.
As she pulled your slobber coated cock out of her mouth she took deep gasps catching her breath. You relaxed a bit since you hadn’t cum just yet.
“So big… bigger than him…” She mumbled as she grabbed your cock again stroking it against her face. 
“Perhaps you should take that dress off. It wouldn’t survive when I explode.” You chuckled lightly as she released your cock and got back onto her feet. She slipped off the dress straps from her shoulders leaving the apron on. She blushed heavily as she kept the apron against her body hiding the lingerie she was wearing.
“Don’t hide from me.” You stated as you stepped up to her removing it from her body lifting it above her head and undoing the loose ties she had for it.
“We shouldn’t do this. He’ll be home soon.” Stellar argued though she grabbed your cock instead stroking it as her argument fell to the wayside.
“Good. Then he’ll see what it means to satisfy a mare.” You growled out as you wrapped your arms around Stellar.
Your cock slid between her thighs as her pussy brushed against the entire length. The panties she wore did nothing to protect her secret from your sight. Pushing her back onto the made bed she fell on her back breathing heavily. Stellar covered her chest although not enough to hide anything as you began to rub your length against her. Her stifled shuddering made you grab her thighs pulling her back against your hips. Then you stopped leaving your cock resting against her pelvis as it twitched above her slit.
“What are you waiting for?” Stellar growled out clearly unamused. “You already made up your mind, didn’t you?”
“Yes… but you haven’t. Beg for it.” You answered with a wicked smirk painting your lips. She shuddered as you were content just to wait. The does you took weren’t helping your patience but you didn’t wait long.
“Put it in me…” She whispered under a shuddering breath.
“What was that?” You teased as she gave you an incredulous look.
“Put it in me.” She answered loud enough that time but you felt you could take it further.
“Put what in you?” You flicked your thumb across her lower lips pressing up against her protruding clit. She looked as though you slapped her across her face. You waited still.
“Fine! Ram your fucking thick cock inside my pussy so that my husband could never satisfy me ever again!” She screamed out.
You said nothing as the tip entered her. She hitched a breath before you slammed the entire length in one go inside of her. Her entire body seized up as she dug her nails into your arms which was something you used your magic to stop her from making you bleed.
Eleven inches deep inside her and she stopped breathing. You waited again until she finally sucked in a deep breath. With her breathing returning to normal she looked down noticing that the length of your cock was causing a bulge to form below her stomach. Her eyes were wide and turning to pin pricks when she realized just how big you were.
You pulled out to the tip.
She moaned as her eyes threatened to roll into the back of her head. You grabbed her horn in your teeth causing her whole body to spasm. With careful ministrations you licked up and down the length of it causing her magic to spark.
She was so preoccupied that she almost didn’t feel the length of your cock excavating her pussy once again. Almost though was the keyword since her body shook only stopping because you were using your teeth on her horn to keep her from tossing her head back.
Gyrating your hips made the bulge move to either side causing her moans to get higher or lower depending on how much force you used. You let go of her horn as she fell back on the bed spent from the orgasm that had hit her once leaving her upper body sprawled out on the bed. Her legs were wrapped tightly around you only because you had increased your pace.
There it was. That intense feeling of your balls boiling as you kept pushing faster. She sensed it too as she looked down between your legs.
“Stop! My husband will find out!” She screamed though she didn’t actually sound convincing.
“Then he’ll know what it takes. To. Make. You. Scream!” You grunted out before roaring as your balls released their load.
Overpowered by the red and blue potion you saw her stomach extend out as your cum flowed deeply inside her. The cum gushed our around your the seal your cock created. Stellar released a guttural moan as her eyes rolled back into her head.
Exhausted and panting she could barely look you straight in the eyes. She looked extremely satisfied though. Then you thrust your hips forward.
“You didn’t think once was enough, did you?” You growled out as you pulled her into your grasp with your magic. “That was the warm up.”
She didn’t answer as her whole body slipped down and she was impaled on your cock. The rest of the cum gushed out as soon as your cock tip reached the wall separating the tip from her womb. She held on to your shoulders keeping herself from falling any further. You grabbed her hips firmly in your hands.
“W-w-what are you doing?” She gulped and stammered as you pulled her down piercing the tip of your cock into her womb.
She drooled over your shoulder as she spasmed around you. Without your magic holding her up she would have fallen. Then you lifted her up and let her fall down again impaling her again. She couldn’t even see straight at this point as she limply held onto your shoulders.
You made sure not to let go as you built up your second shot of the day. Just as she finally got used to the some semblance of rhythm your cock immediately shot loose once again.
She moaned something indecipherably as you pumped up into her making certain her womb was filled up. Every upthrust left cum dripping out and as you pulled out there was a satisfying pop. Cum rushed out of her pussy splashing against the floor as she squealed in relief. 
“That was round two… there’s still more to come.” You quipped though the pun made you cringe internally.
“There’s… more!” Stellar shouted as she groaned.
You levitated her back to the ground and placed your cock against her lips. It was completely coated in cum and marecum and she could only gasp. That gasp left her open as you pushed your cock forward.
Her lips instinctively wrapped around the glans as she stared up in shock at you. You merely quirked your eye in such as way that she got the message. It was a bit of a struggle for her but she managed to get at least five inches of your cock into her mouth. She forced a bit more but her gag reflex was too strong. You didn’t push it anymore than that for the moment since you literally came buckets at this point due to the mixing of the red and blue potions. It didn’t help that your trigger was set to high either as you felt another twinge in your balls as they started up another load.
You grabbed her by the hair again and stroked yourself over her face. A large explosion of cum coated her face… but didn’t stop there. It dripped down her body coating her tits before reaching her stomach. She coughed and sputtered because she thought she could handle the load with her mouth alone. It instead overflowed until she was nearly encased in cum.
She wiped it out of her eyes before slowly getting back to her feet. A small stumble and you catching her from falling let her reorient herself back on the bed instead of the floor. She turned around presenting her ass for you to see before pulling her cheeks apart and letting her fingers spread her tight little hole.
“You took the front from him… make sure you completely make me forget him.” Stellar tried a sultry taunt but the cum still dripping from her lips made it come out garbled. You got the jist though.
“Good to see you taking the initiative. I already was going to take everything from him before he came home. Like I said… I’ll leave you screaming.” You smirked as you stomped forward.
Your cock glided up the length of her crack which let her slide her ass against your crotch. You allowed her some fun as she got used to having something that big so close to her little hole. Your magic flared up once more grabbing her arms as you pulled them behind her. She tried to relax as you pulled her cheeks apart and placed the tip against it.
You pushed in taking care to keep it slow, using your magic to keep her arms secured. She let out another groan as you pierced into the depths of her untouched ass. With a quick forceful pull you impaled the entire length of your cock inside her. Her tongue lolled out of her mouth and she tried to mumble apologies to her husband. 
Starting an even rhythm you worked her out giving her ass a nice slap whenever she started losing her mind to lust. The sharp snap of your hand left both a handprint and an impression on her awareness. You continued your assault over the course of your next two loads filling her anal cavity with gallons of cum.
With a bit more magic and her resting against the bed you created a pseudo seal for it keeping it from gushing out while your magic was in play. Laying down on your back you pulled her back against your chest making her sit in your lap. With a bit of maneuvering you got your cock back into her pussy piercing it once again. It slid in smoothly enough that you figured that you would have to use that spell once again once this was over. 
Bouncing on your dick Stellar kept moaning like a whorse trying her best to keep her momentum going. As you felt the pressure in your balls getting ready for the final load that the red potion gave you you could finally feel the effects of the blue potion lessening. One more shot was your limit. You faced her towards the door as you felt the pressure building.
“Okay Stellar give your husband a greeting as he enters the door.” You grinned as she looked at the door of the bedroom. 
It swung open and Stellar held her body up as she slid the entire length of your cock down. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head and she gave a little peace sign as her groans escaped her barely conscious mouth. She regained enough composure just to say her final lines as a flash of light shot from the door.
“Hi… honey. This is how a real stallion treats their mare… I’ve never felt so full in my life.” She gasped out.
You released your load into her keeping her hips firmly pressed against yours. The cum rocketed out of your cock surging into her womb until it nearly threatened to gush out of her again. You magic picked her up and the seal you placed on her ass came undone. The euphoric bliss of all that cum rushing out of her finally took its toll as she passed out suspended in your magic still with that goofy look on her face of sheer satisfaction.
There was no one at the door. The camera that floated independently of your magic came to rest in your outstretched hand and you placed Stellar on the bed. Your horn sparked slightly and you could feel the strain of using so much magic taking its toll. 
Stellar Flare was a real character to you. Throughout the entire negotiation of what she wanted to do you felt a bit off by her request. She had wanted to enact a scenario where she wanted to make a video that showed her having a better time with a better stallion than her husband. The fact that she was divorced made it palpable to you since you weren’t hurting anyone.
The video made you suspicious… but you were a professional. You acquiesced to her request allowing her her small fetish if it helped with her heat. She also wanted some dialogue during the affair where you basically took control and pushed her into a corner where sex was the only choice. The fake cuckolding situation made you uncomfortable… but you were a professional. 
That line got old real fast as you rationalized things to yourself. After all… you could have said no at any time. You already went along with it so there wasn’t much you could do to change that. Destroying the tape came to mind… but you felt maybe convincing Stellar Flare from doing anything rash was a more… moralistically viable option. Still you had to wait for her to wake up before anything else could happen.
With a bit of focus you used your magic to clean all the cumstains coating the floor and even managed the ones coating all of Stellar Flare, the bed, and your body. You head throbbed though at that point and you laid next to Stellar. She turned and grabbed you before you floated the camera over to the nightstand and the picture of her lascivious actions as well. You needed some sleep and that would be the only cure for your headache.

It took seven hours before you woke up refreshed. Stellar was still silently breathing next to you snuggling against your chest as she did. Her eyes were closed as she smiled in the afterglow. That left you staring at the ceiling. You didn’t know what time it was and for the life of you that bothered you slightly. 
Thanks to the enchantment around the building that kept others from intruding whenever you were in a session though only up to the point that your client reached the front desk. The enchantment would turn off allowing whomever was looking for this place to find it. 
You were expecting Night Light to show up one of these days telling you that Velvet was mad at suggesting they meet with you. That was your initial hope since the alternate was being thrust into an awkward sex friend benefit package. They were adults sure but that didn’t need to be a thing when you already made a career out of making mares cum. 
The stifled yawns of a woken mare stirred you out of your thoughts as Stellar woke up. Her eyes focused on you. From shock to acceptance to dripping with unrestrained lust she circled a finger over your pecs taking her time as she did so. It didn’t help that you had an unscheduled morning wood from the after effects of the potion. 
“So… telling time or just happy to see me?” She whispered sultrily into your ear. You played along.
“Oh you know… whenever I wake I’m always at attention raising up to new heights.” You smiled naturally this time. At this point you half expected her to mount you right there.
She did. She rode you immediately after waking up straddling you as she slipped your cock back inside her. The thrashing from yesterday allowed her to take what was now your normal nine inches easily. It didn’t take long for you to cum either and she didn’t seem to notice that you were no longer an unrestrained beast of lust forcing your sexual urges on her, or at least what she wanted you to do to her.
She laid limply against you listening to your heart beat as you rubbed her back. Humming slightly to herself you got ready to speak when she stopped you.
“I know this is only temporary… but I’m glad you gave me something I wanted.” Stellar hummed as she rubbed her face against your chest.
“And what was it I gave you?” You asked completely seriously. You could have made a joke about giving her the fucking of a lifetime but that seemed too crass when she seemed so serious.
“Passion. I wanted to try something new… something not the norm and you decided to indulge even though I could tell you were reticent to the idea. Acceptance even blossomed when you went the extra mile and acted out the scene for me.” She states as she cocked her head up to you.
“It’s what you wanted. I wasn’t going to deny it when you seemed so sad.” You answered her gaze with something you tried to strive for. It was an uphill battle since some mares were kind of crazy when they went through their heat but it was worth the effort.
“Thanks… but I have the feeling you wanted to say more.” Stellar’s gaze hardened slightly. She knew what you were curious about. You knew what you wanted to ask.
“The video?” You grunted out as she turned away from you.
“At first… it was something of a revenge against my ex husband. He left me over the idea that progress wasn’t necessary, you could say he was old fashioned. I was livid and I knew you saw what happened with my son.” She started and you nodded before she continued. “So… I was going to do something to show him what progress brought. Show him how a stallion handles change and fucks it into submission… literally as you could tell. I’ve changed my mind. I’m just gonna keep this quiet. There’s no point to it and I’m not saying this just because you fucked me silly.”
“So why then?” You spoke up breaking her train of thought.
“Well… I’ve thought about it and the dream I’ve had about how hurt he looked. It didn’t make me feel better and I just felt empty. So I’m just going to accept that he can’t change… or maybe I change too much. I’m still working that out honestly so I’m not certain yet.” Stellar admitted.
“Okay… I’ll accept that answer. And the video?” You questioned as her eyes darted around.
“As much as I want to say for you to erase it… I kind of don’t want you to. I’m being contradictory, right?” Stellar sighed as she hid her face against your chest taking care not to have her horn poke you.
“It’s your decision. I have some claim to those actions but I’m gonna leave it to you since it was what you wanted.” You explained as you left the decision to you. Finally after some deliberation on your part you had made the decision. You were going to be a professional… if only because she changed her mind.
“I’ll keep it as a momento then… of a time that accepted my viewpoint.” Stellar muttered as she looked back up to you. “You took a picture too right?”
“Yeah… I keep a picture of everyone who comes through that door as a momento for my time spent with every wonderful mare.” You showed her just how raunchy she looked at the moment she posed for the door opening.
“Yeah. That’s a good memory.” She smiled as tears streamed down her cheek. She was happy for reasons beyond your understanding. No matter how many years you did this, a mare’s heart would never be something you understood.

It took an hour to carry her to the shower room and bathe her with you. The constant sex had taken its toll making her unable to use her legs for a while. You used your magic and fixed the changes you made to her pussy with the jackhammer you kept in your pants. She seemed glad to know that that was fixed back to normal even if your head hurt again from the magical expenditure.
“Thanks for everything.” Stellar hugged you forcing you into a kiss even though she had read the waiver and ledger. You accepted it since everyone who came her felt the same damn compulsion.
As she left you sat back feeling the pain of the constant stream and taking two potions. You took a jug of water chugging the entirety of it down. Smacking your lips you reopened your book… only for the door to open once again.
Somehow, Night Light was there. Twilight Velvet was also next to him… though she looked a bit different. They both looked frazzled beyond belief as you rushed outside with them.
“What’s going on?” You vehemently asked.
“Velvet’s water broke!” Night yelled as you stood there shocked if only for a moment. You quickly teleported them and yourself to Canterlot Hospital.
They must have just reached your door when it happened. And for the life of you, you had to wonder just how long it had been since you’ve seen them. Had nine months really passed that quickly. You lost time all the time now if only because it all blended together when a second feels like an eternity.
Several hours later a new foal was born. 
And they named them… Shining Armor.
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		Chapter 9: Spoiled Rich



“So… a colt huh?” You asked quietly as you and Night sat in the hospital waiting room.
It had been a harrowing night. You had remained with them through it all. You had the time anyways since you never needed to be anywhere that was important.
“Yeah… A colt.” He answered almost despondently.
“You good?” You mentioned when he didn’t seem to know what to say.
“Yeah. Yeah I’m good. Unbelievably good. So good you wouldn’t believe it.” He muttered out with the fakest smile until his tune changed. “Not good. Unrealistically not good in the slightest.”
“What’s wrong?” You brought up quickly.
“Ya see… we were gonna name you the godparent of him… but her cousin forced us to name her husband the godfather.” He choked out.
“Oh. Okay?” You answered almost too quickly. It wasn’t that big a deal was it?
“You’re not mad?” Night almost begged through his tone.
“Yeah. Here… if you have another kid I call dibs on being the godparent. Still what are the chances of that happening?” You laughed it off since it had taken them until they were having a child for them to realize that they wanted a godfather for their kid.
“You got it buddy. I owe you a lot for all those months you got me out of my shell.” Night answered almost earnestly. “Especially all the mares as well…” He whispered under his breath.
“Don’t mention it buddy.” You got into his face. “Seriously… don’t mention it at all. This isn’t one of those kinds of things to mention out loud.”
You rubbed your head slightly frustrated that you actually were bothered by it even for how nonchalant you usually were about it… but this was also your acquaintance’s, maybe your only friend's reputation. Your own reputation meant nothing really and it took a bit before you finally asked something.
“Who was the pick?” You asked somewhat idly.
“Moonbeam’s husband, Sun Ray. They’re trying for kids too but not having much of a chance to do so.” Night mentioned offhandedly which left you wondering who the heck those ponies were in the first place.
“Right… well mister family man, you better be a good dad.” You patted him on the back making him jump slightly.
“I got it… also I wanted to mention that while I was working I might have brought you up to one of my contractors.” Night sheepishly mentioned as you felt your hand grip his shoulder almost unnaturally harder.
“Why!?” You hissed out while placing more pressure on his shoulder.
“It was a request since he heard that you can subdue mares…” Night groaned before you let go of his shoulder. He rubbed it gingerly while you buried your head into your hands.
“I don’t subdue mares. I assist them with their condition and while some of them are extremely kinky that doesn’t mean I go against their will.” You answered automatically, reciting from memory a stanza you had practiced over the centuries of basically using your skills. They were incredibly lewd skills with only an after hours timeframe but they were important enough for every mare to come back for more. The more you thought about it the more you realize that thinking that way didn’t sound any better than what Night Light had said.
“I know! That’s what I told him but I think he was too desperate to listen. He was going to meet you at Truffle Cafe at table 17. You remember the one, right?” Night nudged you with his elbow.
“Please don’t bring up what we did to Ms. Fine Wine. That was weird enough that she wanted to be skewered but she had to be an exhibitionist as well.” You groaned at the memory. She wasn’t a bad mare to be around… she was just too Discord damned insane. You had barely gotten up your invisibility charms and sound dampening wards when she put herself on the table and stripped off everything demanding that the two of you mounted her and put her in her place like the whorse she was.
You didn’t deal with that mare anymore since she was more interested in Night Light who was immediately skeeved out when he noticed her stalking him. So with a heavy heart and reluctance oozing from every part of your body, you made your way to the Truffle Cafe. You might as well indulge your idiot partner’s ideas.

“I take it you are the stallion I’ve been hearing about?” A stallion with slicked back black hair day before you. You had gotten a small salad to pass the time when he sat down.
“Depends on who’s asking? And whether he knows what exactly this details.” You answered back before taking another bite of your food. You weren’t going to let it wilt before you could eat it. 
“I know what I’m getting into. Night Light has spoken favorably about you and I’ve heard some buzzing about by some of my neighbors whisperings when they weren’t paying attention.” He answered as he sat down.
Your horn lit up and a small ward appeared around the table. Only he could see it and you made it so that others would ignore the existence of the table until your conversation was finished. It didn’t help that this felt like an awkward mob deal. The kind where someone wanted you rub someone out but faltered at the last second because of the pair of knockers on the target. You hadn’t been part of a deal like that but you had been privy to an incident like that almost a lifetime ago.
“So I’ve been told. And you are?” You finally asked since starting the conversation.
“Ah right. Name’s Filthy Rich, of the Rich family living out of Ponyville.” He answered holding his hand out for you. You shook it grasping his hand and making sure to emphasize the squeeze. He followed suit and what followed was a mini battle of position. Nouveau riche versus immortal playboy… truly a battle of the ages. You scoffed mentally at the notion, hating that you’d even consider yourself a playboy when you didn’t really do your job for that kind of notoriety.
“Pleasure. Strong grip there.” You mention, a dangerous smirk creeping upon your face.
“Same.” Filthy answered in kind, his stare hardening as a fake smile plastered on his face.
“So…?” You asked.
“Fine, let’s cut the bullshit and get down to brass tacks. I’ve recently married a beautiful mare but she has been kind of a bitch. Sorry, not kind of, entirely being the best word. She nearly cost us a deal with our longtime business partners of the Apple Family. I need her to realize her mistake.” Rich placed his cards on the table completely baring his frustrations hidden behind the wards you placed.
“I’m not exactly a punisher you know, I handle problems for mares, not train them into obedience.” You answered in kind clearly not liking where this was going.
“Please! I’ve heard stories already. Mares becoming subservient and demure due to a paramour of uncomparable prowess. She needs to be put in her place. You need to fuck my wife until she figures out how not to be a bitch anymore.” Rich stated clearly not caring of his volume anymore. You sighed and scratched your forehead. You didn’t turn down jobs but this was out of your wheelhouse. You thought about it before an idea woke up in your head.
“Okay… if she comes to my clinic here in Canterlot then I’ll acquiesce to your strange demands.” You answered. He was clearly doing this in private. He also seemed to be the kind to never confront someone so openly. Also with how marriages worked now, you weren’t even the slightest bit worried that his wife would ever come to your clinic.
“Deal.” Rich answered in kind forcing you to shake on it. You felt that small twinge of dread for some reason but tried your best to ignore them.

You wanted to slam your head against the wall, several times in a row, hopefully. You couldn’t with the mare who stood in the main room of your building and home.
A pink mare wearing a fancy black tube top. She wasn’t wearing a bra since she had gone strapless and the size of her D cups was very obvious. She was also excited with how the tips of her nipples poking through the fabric. She also wore a jean skirt that barely seemed to contain her medium sized ass flowing down some thick legs. There was a problem though.
When you looked into her piercing opal eyes you saw nothing but an ice queen judging you for being lower on the totem pole. She brushed her magenta heliotrope striped hair out of her gaze while she raised her nose up at you. You now understood why Filthy was so willing to send her off to you, you were just as unwilling to do something like what he suggested.
The only time you went full agressive was when you went through with the Widowmaker procedure and that required the rainbow potion. And that was a contracted procedure that was completed over the course of a week. You had only done that procedure twice and you had destroyed the mind of the first mare to go through with it. It had been her decision of course, but that didn’t make it any better in your mind.
“So… you’re the stud I’ve heard so much about then, I suppose?” She spoke matter of factly at you, clearly trying to hold her disdain out of her tone. “I’ve heard from Chiffon Swirl that you can handle anything.”
“Probably. Hearsay only goes so far and experience is the only way to really get what you want.” You shot back smirking slightly which she just smiled at. It wasn’t a coy one… it was one of a shark hunting for prey.
“I’ll bet. If my husband only knew about you he could ruin your entire life.” She answered in kind clearly trying to threaten you.
“By the time I’m done with you, you’ll be calling me daddy.” You growled out. Filthy already made it clear you were fucking his wife. He even made you sign a contract that you wouldn’t stop until her mind was made of mush or she was humiliated enough to admit she was wrong about her attitude. 
“I’ll bet.” She snarled under her breath though you could still hear her. She wasn’t trying to hide it. “So what makes you think you’re even worthy? A shabby looking unicorn like you barely amounts to someone worthwhile.”
“I’m certain. Sign your name. If you are here then you are here for a reason.” You mutter out placing the sign in sheet and the waiver for her to look over.
“Hmph… making sure to cover your ass then? Guess I can’t bust you there. So what does this account up to then?” She growled out reading the paper over.
“Control. You sign that waiver you agree to every single thing possible. Widowmaker treatment isn’t available at the moment.” You stated quickly while you looked over your potion stock. You decided a red and blue for this was worth the effort. It wasn’t but you decided to become a professional.
“Snrkt… You’re joking right? You really think I’m signing this shit.” She tried to throw the pages in your face… but you’re magic caught it the moment it left her hand. She pouted letting her glare wash over you.
“Then there’s the door. Don’t let it hit you on the ass on the way out.” You growled out turning your eyes from her and ignoring her. She crossed her arms trying to let her smoldering glare trail over you. You didn’t care.
“Grr… fine. Give it over here and I’ll sign it. Shitty bastard…” She growled once more quietly signing her name on the register and waiver. You didn’t think she even tried to look at the other mares who had left their names on the register.
‘Crap…’ You were mentally wincing. You had hoped that she would have left after how rude you had been. Now that she agreed to this, you had to follow through now on Filthy’s stupid plan. You looked over the paperwork finding her name to be Spoiled Rich and as you placed the papers away drinking both of the red and blue potions.
“It’s not like you’ll even satisfy me anyways. A commoner like you probably has a bit sized dick. Pathetic and wholly unworth even looking at.” Spoiled continued clearly trying to get on your nerves. You ignored it and went onto your usual questions.
“You are here because of your heat, right?” You stopped her cutting her off from her beration.
“Guh… uncouth. If that’s how you treat a lady I can see why you have no business or customers.” She growled out. You weren’t sure if she was annoyed that you cut her off… or if you ignored her clear provocation.
“And I see you signed the waiver. You did read through it right. You basically signed away your right to complain about whatever happens during the procedure.” You answered her threat with another instance of ignoring her threat. You were quietly muttering under your breath about how you weren’t going to even give her the option of the other procedures. Not even you could handle that sort of treatment, you noted you could but didn’t want to.
“Hmph… the only reason I signed it is because I know your kind. Cocksure, tiny pricked and clearly out of their depth when dealing with a woman.” Spoiled chided you clearly underestimating you.
“I’m certain. Now you do agree to everything, don’t you? You signed a waiver so I already have something on record if you do try to accuse me of something but I’m giving you the choice to walk out that door right there.” You pointed as the door before crossing your arms. “Because when I start… I won’t stop until your mind is a gibbering pile of mush.”
She just laughed at that. As you stepped out from behind the front desk she got in your face with a smug smile on her face.
“That’s rich. I’ll tell you what. If you can even make me orgasm once I’ll give up my anal virginity as well. Filthy already landed me and nothing your tiny prick can do will make that feel any better.” She smugly stated.
You rolled your eyes and lit up your horn. Today was going to be an intensive magic session. Still as a professional you kept a mana regeneration potion in your pocket. It was one a zebra shamaness taught you to make… after a very fair trade. She was very flexible but you digressed for the moment.
Spoiled noticed your horn but before she could say anything a gag covered and tightened around her mouth. Her entire body was lifted off the ground and her legs were spread eagled out for you to see the pink lace panties hidden under her skirt. Her hands were bound above her head with some silk rope you kept hidden at the front desk and she was set up to swing at a decent level where you could play with her body. Glaring at you, she struggled slightly which just made you use your magic to stop her from thrashing around.
“You agreed to this with the waiver. Should you not comply I can sue you for breach of contract. Say goodbye to the Rich family name, right?” You lied as well as you could. It was funny because you knew you were never going to do that but the less she knew about how things ran the better. She stopped and you were mentally praising that she was trying to paint herself as a trophy wife.
With another flash of magic you pulled some of the toys from the Playroom, as you sometimes called it, and got ready for what you were going to do. Three egg vibrators and one vibrating dildo were in your grasp. Pulling some body tape from the front desk you placed the objects in front of her gaze. The small remote was a bit harder but with a bit of magical linking you set it up so they would all work together at the press of a button. She managed to work her tongue to push the gag out of her mouth. 
“Hah! See, you need toys just to get me off! Pathetic!” She barked out which you quietly placed the gag back in her mouth tightening it as well.
“Oh no. These aren’t to get you off. I’m just having some fun because of how much of a bitch you’ve been acting like. And if you’re going to act like a bitch, then I’m going to treat you like a bitch.” You calmly stated as you stepped up to her.
She harrumphed through the gag but she wouldn’t look you in the eyes. You decided to stop messing around and pulled her top down revealing a heavy set of tits from the confines of her tube top. She flinched the moment your hands grasped each orb firmly rolling them in the palm of your hands. It took a bit of kneading and pinching before you got her nipples nice and hard. It was also noticeable that she had a natural pair on her. You had seen some models lately trying to make themselves more beautiful but the fakeness always took you aback. Though you shouldn't be so harsh on them since you were the biggest faker on the planet. Several dozen of identities later and you hadn’t taken the same name twice just yet.
Taking the small egg vibrator you attached it to her nipples fastening them in place with the tape you had. Luckily, you had rubbed the two toys in your hands heating them up before you did so. Sliding her skirt up you rubbed against the folds of her pussy with your thumb until you could feel her clit come to life. She writhed slightly at your touch but the blush on her face and the smoldering glare she gave off didn’t deter you from playing with her. 
When her clit was fully visible you took the third egg vibrator and attached it as close to her clit as you could. At this point her pussy was dripping which made things easier on you. Taking the dildo in your magical grip you pressed up the tip against her lubed up hole. The dildo slowly entered her snatch and her eyes bugged out from the penetration. You placed her panties back over the dildo to keep it inside her. When you were done you removed the gag from her mouth.
“S-see… needed a t-toy to do the j-job…” She writhed slightly as you looked over your work. “T-take a p-picture, it’ll last l-longer…”
“Let’s begin then.” You pressed the switch on the remote and her entire body shook as each vibrator turned on all at once.
“Eek! Ah! No! Ah!” Spoiled shrieked while you messed with the dial turning the vibrations from max to min.
The binds around her arms and legs kept her in place while the rest of her body shook from the sudden vibrations. You watched her closely waiting for that particular moment you wanted to happen. She rocked her small harness around trying to stop the vibrations. 
“Cumming!” She shouted only for you to turn off the toys at once. Her eyes widened in shock as she stared at you, mouth agape in shock.
“You know… I’ve thought about it and you’re right. I won’t let these toys make you cum. “ You smirked. Her shocked expression made it all worth it. 
“You… you wouldn’t…” She muttered out.
“I thought I was just the prick with the tiny dick. Why wouldn’t someone like that do something like this?” You questioned her but you kept that smirk on your face. She growled out but before she could retort you turned the vibrators back on.
Spoiled nearly flailed around forcing you to use your magic to hold her still. She started to drool and looked about to cum once again… only for you to stop them once again. Spoiled Rich’s ragged breath made you chuckle slightly but her smoldering glare left it short. You were playing a part at the moment and you didn’t need to oversell it. Truthfully, this wasn’t enjoyable to you. 
“Fuck you!” Spoiled managed to shout as her body looked to calm down once again.
“Eventually. It is my job and it isn’t like this is doing anything for you, right?” You questioned… though it really wasn’t a question that needed to be asked. “You did sign up for this of your own free will. I mean we could stop now but then you’ll have to crawl back home to your husband and tell him that you need him. Admit to him that you want his dick to split you in half until you’re a screaming mess of pleasure and need.”
“Grr… I’ll never beg for something like that! Do your fucking worst!” Spoiled screamed, rage leaking out of her mouth. 
“As you wish… you know, it’s not prideful to ask for someone to love you, you know?” You quietly stated as if to convince her… or maybe yourself. She answered poignantly.
“Who says this is about love? I only married him because of how powerful he’ll become.” Spoiled smugly stated. “It’s not like you’ll ever know the kind of security I’ll ever know. Now I’ll be taken care of for the rest of my days.”
“I see.” You answered… losing all sympathy for this mare in the process. “Well… let’s see what we can do about that kind of thinking.”
For the next two hours you began messing with the vibrators turning them on and off intermittently. The look on her face as you turned them off just as she was about to receive any amount of relief. You were certain she might have pissed herself during the session which you used your magic to clean up after. That was something you didn’t need to deal with.
Spoiled kept breathing and moaning during the entire session. Her cursing you also came up whenever she was about to cum. You left her on the edge… wanting, needing… but with no release in the end. Eventually you would deal with it… but until then you had to show her some tough love. The smugness she had shown you earlier was replaced by a haggard slutty mare sticking her tongue out like some kind of whore. 
Using your magic you released her legs slowly floating them back down so she could stand on them once again. The only reason she didn’t fall was because her arms were still held up as well. It took some finesse but you removed her drenched panties which let the dildo slip out falling to the ground with a satisfying plop. She shuddered from the suddenness and you took the chance to take off the three other vibrators.
Her tube top caught on her wide hips and you placed your hands above the top on her sides. The sudden contact made her shiver as you pulled the top off her body leaving her stark naked in front of you. You didn’t immediately do anything at the moment but you could see her trying to make sense of things. She managed to lift her head up to look at you. She had been lost in sheer bliss but the fire in her eyes was still burning.
“S-s-see… n-n-nothing… h-happened…” Spoiled stuttered out.
“That was the point. Yes. “ You snarkily mentioned as you removed your shirt.
“G-gonna… prove… you’re… a s-stallion now?” She chuckled slightly haggardly. She looked exhausted.
“Depends.” You stated as you let your shorts slide down your legs. You could tell she could see the bulge in your boxers. The red and blue potions had already taken effect and you were already feeling the aggressiveness take hold.
“D-depends on w-what?” She sucked in a breath she didn’t know she had held.
“If you ask for it.” You stated giving no grounds for debate. “You do and I make sure you cum continuously for the rest of the day. You don’t? I find another mare and let you watch as she’s taken to the edge of bliss.” 
It was a lie. You would have just untied her and let her get dressed to leave. As much as you were supposed to be a professional… this was a bit too extreme for your taste. Even if the red potion had started raising your aggressive need to fuck, you remained in control. Through the years you had gotten used to the effects of the potion so it had no full effect on you anymore.
“Just… just get it over with…” Spoiled growled under her breath but your hearing was acute enough to pick it up. She was starting to come down and you already knew what your plan was after you made her cum once.
“As you wish then.” You muttered as well.
Pulling off your last line of defense you cock flopped up to life standing at its thirteen inches of glory. The Blue potion had made you a bit thicker as well including making your balls a lot heavier than they usually were. She froze on the spot and you stepped in front of her. You bent down grabbing her legs and locking them in place with your arms.
Staring into her eyes, her mouth was agape flapping like a fish out of water. You were obviously bigger than anything she’s seen by her expression. You snorted a bit as you used your magic to plant the tip right against her dripping wet snatch. She gulped as her teeth were stuck clenched tightly.
It took a bit of wriggling but your dick eventually pierced her pussy sliding in easy. With how wet she got throughout your masturbation refusal play it let you slide in smoothly. She sucked in a deep breath when you finally managed to get a good six inches in. She wasn’t nearly as prepared as she thought she was when you started pushing in deeper.
You smacked her ass causing her to yelp inadvertently forcing her to breath again. With her hands still bound she merely glared at you.
“How… how dare you… “ Her breathing was harsh and erratic making her threatening voice sound weak and wavering.
“Remember… I’m going to make you call me Daddy by the time I’m done.” You smirked and pushed the rest of your cock inside her. 
She screamed as you managed to reach her womb and force the tip inside as well. Spoiled foamed at the mouth grinding her teeth as she writhed from the sudden penetration. You waited as her body instantly came. Her pussy gushed with arousal letting it drip onto the floor with wanton abandon.
“B-big… “ Spoiled moaned out clearly trying to force her body back under her control.
“No it isn’t. Remember… by your words, it was nothing but a tiny prick.” You countered her one word.
You smiled in her as you started to pull out… just to the tip. Her eyes nearly rolled back into her skull but you pinched one of her nipples stopping her from passing out. You weren’t going to allow that. You grasped her ass taking a firm hold of both cheek squeezing them in your fingers. Fat, pliable and very grabable you prepared her stance. Her eyes widened as she realized what you were planning. Before she could voice concern of any kind you thrust your hips forward making her scream once again. More fluid gushed from her pussy as her second orgasm hit her harder than the first.
“Let’s give you what you want. A nice dirty fuck until you’re nothing but a loyal cum dumpster.” You growled out letting an evil smirk paint across your face. “Maybe I’ll even knock a bitch up today just to teach her a lesson. My ass is already covered anyways.”
You were lying since you had cast the Contraceptive Spell on her while you were setting her up for the Masturbation Play. She had tried to voice anything but your violent thrusts and firm grasp made her a moaning mess of pleasurable depravity. Her third orgasm made under light protests were unintelligible as she mumbled and muttered cut off words mixed with her deep moans.
You wanted to cum but you needed to break her pride so she would know not to deny feelings for someone like Filthy wanted. It still was kind of sickening to do this but Spoiled made it very obvious that she didn’t love anypony at all. So… that left you with a small dilemma. You were going to finish but you didn’t know if you should go all the way through with your plans.
G-gonna… stop… now…” Spoiled managed to groan out. “N-nothing… but… a… pussy…” 
Her words drowned out as another orgasm hit her making her body shudder. Her eyes slowly started lulling as she fell limp. You pulled out letting your cock flap in the cool air as the entirety of your conscious no longer felt bad. You sighed deeply placing your hand against your eyes feeling a sudden weight in your stomach. You were going to go ahead with the plan.
“Fine… let’s have some real fun then.” You growled out as you untied her hands and forced her on her feet, shoes still attached.

Clack, clack, clack.
You stood behind Spoiled as you forced her to take steps forward. You had put her outside completely disrobed in the warm afternoon air. Her entire body was red as you forced her to one of the most packed places in Canterlot known only as Horseshoe Plaza. It was a beautiful place with a large fountain with a statue of three horseshoes in the center. The moment she stopped moving you smacked her ass to make her keep walking.
Her face was mired in regret for calling you out since you were still walking fully clothed with the sound of her shoes tapping against the cobblestone path. You had worked your magic making a small invisibility ward around the two of you that you had practiced over the centuries. It was so powerful that you had used it once to rout a small mercenary camp and take out their leader and munition providers. This was probably the eightieth time you used it for more… lewd means. Spoiled didn’t need to know that. 
You also placed a repulsion ward around the shield so people would get out of the way of her walk and a small cantrip that would make them look in her general direction without really knowing why. You stopped her once again just to push that button.
“What a dirty little slut you are.” You stated. “Walking around flaunting your body letting every single stallion look upon you. Though, don’t worry. I’ll be the only one fucking you today.”
The small threat, while a lie, made her squeak and fidget. She knew that she asked for it the moment she tried to call you out . Her eyes were full of shame and she couldn’t look you in the eyes with her same haughty expression she had when she was threatening you earlier that morning. You flicked her nipple as she let out another squeal. While the sound dampening spell was still active, the cantrip made some ponies look in her direction making her entire body redden further.
You led her to one of the main benches of the plaza where everyone passed by. Your horn was getting tired forcing you to drink that mana regeneration potion just to make certain you had enough magic to get through all this. The throbbing of your cock was also getting unbearable and you needed some sort of release. Had she left you had a toy that would help you deal with the problem but that was neither here nor there.
Sitting down you slipped your shorts back off going commando for the entire walk as your cock rose to the occasion letting your thirteen inches free to lord over the plaza. She stepped in front of you, a sheepish expression on her face as she realized what you were going to do now.
“Kneel.” You ordered leaning back as you relaxed.
Her face soured but complied with your order. While you had dent her pride slightly, she was still willing to fight back. You enjoyed a little fight since normally that made you equals but she was making it clear that she needed to be dominated. It was subtle at first but due to her heat actually being a factor subtlety was thrown out the window.
Already her hand was caressing your shaft while she looked on in disgust. You grabbed her by her hand taking a firm grasp as you pushed it against her nose making her smell the manliness wafting off of it. You weren’t a fan of this but in this case it needed to be done. Spoiled slowly lost her wariness as you felt her take deeper and deeper smells letting her tongue hanging out of her mouth in wanton need.
“Suck.” You offered one word and she didn’t seem to get it.
She ran her tongue up and down your shaft slowly losing herself to it. You pulled your cock away and smacked her on her forehead making her flinch. You look down at her as she tensed up. Placing your right hand on her chin you forced her mouth slightly open and with your magic placed one of your balls in her gaping hole.
“Suck. It.” You stated forcefully.
She got the idea and you suddenly felt a strong suction as she reached up and started stroking your cock as well. You watched her carefully as she worked your shaft and letting your balls roll along her tongue. She was so nervous that you cast a few cantrips making more ponies walk past. You were going to play this up as much as possible.
“You know… they’re watching you. Watching you work your mouth on my cock right now. Staring at you becoming sluttier with every passing lick.” You mentioned causing her to stop.
Her hand was shivering as she looked around. Even through the invisibility she seemed to always lock eyes with whomever passed her by. She was leaking at this point leaving a small puddle on the cobblestones. You grabbed her by her head and pulled her up slightly letting the tip rest on her lips.
“Don’t stop.” You stated making certain your tone was firm.
Her mouth opened as your shaft slid into her mouth. She didn’t offer any resistance but she could only manage a few inches.
“Look at you now… such a proud and noble mare, now? Now you’re a filthy slut turning tricks in front of everyone.” You grunted as you forced her to take more of your shaft making her gag at the sudden intrusion. “And I can tell you enjoy this. All the attention, eyes on you, all on you all the time. Isn’t that right?”
She meekly whined which only let another inch slide in. You held her by the back of her head to keep her from backing off though one of her hands was now furiously fingering herself letting a large puddle form beneath her. You watched as she lost her sense of reason letting her mouth bob on your cock. 
“Ready for a real trick? Time to make my cock disappear.” You muttered as her eyes widened.
You force fed her your dick letting it hit the back of her throat and the suddenness made her cough around your cock letting spit drop to the floor. You pulled her off slightly and pushed it back in throat fucking her senselessly. You were being careful since there was a certain point you needed her to reach without letting yourself cum.
Eventually your ‘training’ made progress letting Spoiled take your entire length. Her eyes were bloodshot and tears streamed down her face. You pulled her off letting her take her first breath. Grabbing her by her hair, you forced her eyes to gaze into yours. All she did was gasp and the slight fire in her eyes was dangerously low. You waited until she was fully lucid again before you started anything else.
“Well…” You started as she froze. She was staring up at you waiting for your next words. “What do you say then?”
She didn’t say anything at first until she heard the murmuring of the crowd. While you knew none of them could see you, she didn’t. She blushed heavily trying desperately to look down until you pulled her up. Her eyes locked on yours and she realized what you were waiting for.
“T-thank you… Daddy…” She coughed out trying to keep her voice as low as possible. You tighten your grip a bit… just enough to show you were displeased. She answered louder. “Thank you Daddy!”
“Good… for now.” You stated as she winced at the attitude you took. She wasn’t scared… her posture and demeanor wouldn’t allow her to be. She was worried about displeasing you now though. Mentally, you were regretting showing this much force since most of your clients were very nice and wouldn’t deserve something like this. Spoiled… kind of made herself not sympathetic. 
You were a very laid back stallion. You didn’t hate anyone anymore… with a singular exception. But he wasn’t there anymore. You did avoid alicorns but that was due to the constant need to use the rainbow potion just to make certain you survived those encounters. Though Celestia was one you would never be alone with ever again.
“You know what to do now, don’t you?” You stated as she stood up. Her quiet nods confirmed your thoughts as she climbed atop your lap.
The tip of your cock pushed against her stomach as her pussy lips parted slightly from the girth. You could hear her gulp as she remembered what it did to her last time. You hadn’t cum yet but it throbbed with desire making her know that she was going to be filled.
“I’m knocking a slutty mare up tonight, aren’t I?” You growled into her planting your face in her cleavage while you lied almost blatantly to her. Your arms wrapped around her waist and your hands immediately grabbed her ass. Your firm grip left no brook for argument as you readied to claim what was now yours.
“Y-yes… Daddy…” She breathed out clearly lost bereft of fear.
You lifted her up slightly and used your magic to line up your dick letting the head of your penis part her. She didn’t need anymore foreplay and you weren’t waiting anymore. One quick thrust and she screamed out letting you know that you pierced your prize. She tried to steady herself but your arms held another idea. With a good pump you slammed her up and down on your cock forcing her pussy to milk it. You needed that release and you weren’t going to wait any longer.
It didn’t take any time at all to make her cum. The constant edging you did earlier made her extremely sensitive. Forcing her hips to sway the pressure started building up and you were going to fill her up.
“And. Here. We. Go.” You grunted with each thrust until your cock exploded released a veritable flood inside of her. 
Her piercing moans nearly threatened the sanctity of your sound dampening spell as shot after shot of cum was squeezed out of your dick. The Blue potion was doing its best to affect you and it showed as Spoiled Rich’s stomach seemed to get bigger. 
She fell against you heaving for breath while you fondled her ass kneading it in your grasp. The sensations kept milking your cock. You felt her freeze up when she realized that you were still very hard. You chuckled slightly but she didn’t make a move.
“Looks like you get it now. Round one is over… now for rounds two to ten. Let’s make a show for everyone to watch.” You mentioned as your magic pulled her off of you.
Using your hands to open her pussy up, you let the metaphorical gallon of cum splash out of her all over the cobblestone path. The liquid reached a certain point on the ground and you had her look behind her.
Everything was on display as several more ponies all walked past, watching her. Staring at her puckering hole and slick wet pussy. She didn’t scream but she was entirely red with everything on display. 
You turned her around so her tits were on display now and sat her back down on your cock. She groaned in pleasure as you pierced her core once more. Grabbing her thick thighs you spread her out and began thrusting up into her. Bouncing tits and slutty expression on hand as the show got more elaborate.
A few more thrusts made Spoiled squirt all over the path increasing the puddle even more. Too blissed out to even notice what was happening you took the opportunity to pull back the puddle underneath the bench. You hid sight and sound but using anymore magic for touch and smell was taxing your magic. You needed to keep enough for one last big spell before the afternoon was done.
The sudden feeling of cumming came as a surprise. Spoiled was actively squeezing you for cum now. Filling her up made her squirt once more before she fell limply against you. She looked exhausted.
You weren’t.
Pulling up your arms and grappling her legs above her head you slowly placed your hands around the back of her neck. It took a bit of flexibility but you had her in a Full Nelson at this point.
Your magic sparked up again as you readied your shaft for its next venture. Spoiled dumbly stared at the hole you were aiming for as cum dribbled out of her pussy again. She only offered a mewling whine which you didn’t understand.
“Now… for me to keep my word. When I fuck you, you’ll only be known as Spoiled Bitch. As my newly appointed three hole slut it’s time for training.” You growled into her ear and let gravity do its thing.
With how slick your dick was from her squirting and the cum that had lathered it up you slid in effortlessly. That was until the tip disappeared and she clenched down from the sudden intrusion.
“Not my bu- “ She trailed off as you forced her body down.
She made no sound while you let her adjust to the intrusion. Her head hung limply like a puppet with no strings. Her eyes were wide open but you couldn’t see her pupils from your position. Then she released a guttural moan from deep in her core. The last vestiges of your cum shot out of her pussy as you slowly forced more of your cock into her ass.
Thus began the slow pistoling of your hips as you gaped open her tighter hole. She was no longer looking lady like, leaving only a beast of lust riding your rod as she lost herself to the pleasure. 
As soon as you came a third time, you switched holes once again. You ignored the cum that leaked out just to make sure she was blissfully put out of her mind. You still had a couple more shots left in you and you aimed to use them all. 
“Tell the viewers who you are then!” You shouted making her realize what sort of position she was in. 
Naked and constricted with an overly large cock buried deep in her pussy, cum oozing out of both her lower holes, and her disheveled look with unfocused gaze and hanging out tongue. She was an exhibition for the masses to watch. Her view made it impossible for her to notice that no one was staring really. The stallions and mares that walked past only glanced in her direction totally unaware of the debaucherous acts occurring before them. She still put on a show for them though.
Raising her hands into peace signs she ground her hips down forcing you to cum as she addressed the crowd.
“Everyone! Gaze upon my countenance! I am your matron of smut Spoiled Whore! Watch this bull breed me into a loyal cum dumpster and baby carrier. Ahh! It’s filling me up. I’ll be pregnant behind my husband’s back! Awh! Ahh! AHH!” Spoiled came harder before falling unconscious in front of the crowd.
You lit up your horn and with a quick spark you teleported the two of you back to your home and planned to finish up some last minute procedures.

Several ponies looked around completely confused. The pungent smell of marecum and sex drifted through the Plaza causing everyone around to look for the source. A guard was the first to find the large puddle beneath one of the most walked by benches. From there, there was a small panic as everyone looked around for the deviants that decided to play their games in such a crowded area.
As they were about to analyze the leftovers, a small runes appeared and burned the puddle destroying any way to trace the owner of the puddle. The rune dissipated and no one was the wiser of the mysterious deviants who got away with the flagrant acts sexual debauchery.

The two of you reappeared back in your main hall. Spoiled hung to your body since you hadn’t taken her off your cock just yet. You also didn’t plan to stop just yet. You laid her on the couch you kept near the front desk. She looked up at you while you straddled her stomach letting the entire length of your meat rest between her tits.
She got the message and squeezed her arms together. It was a good pressure as her funbags engulfed your dick though the size made it impossible to actually hide your dick. Your first thrust smacked her chin. She got the message lowering her head and opening her mouth. You levitated a pillow over to keep her head up since you weren’t a monster. 
Her tongue earnestly licked the tip and whenever you did thrust forward she would suck to the best of her abilities. It didn’t take much longer for that building pressure. The Red potion handled the sexual aggressiveness which had built up during the entire experience. Your balls clenched as you pulled away and stroked yourself off on her. She welcomed every spurt, every drop as you shot her face, breasts, and stomach with each shot of your load. You got up and pushed your cock down her throat shooting the last bit down her throat which she gulped down greedily.
Feeling the end of your stamina coming closer, you decided it was time for the finisher. Your magic was feeling a bit weak but it would suffice for what you needed. Picking her up in your levitation you projects a thin shield around her body to keep the cum plastered against her body. Setting her up you grabbed her arms and let the tip pierce her pussy one last time.
The shuddering sigh that escaped her mouth urged you on to thrust like a madman once again. What was a sigh of elation became loud moans of desire. The slapping of your hips against her ass added to the ambience the two of you were already creating as you kept her dangling in the air and fucking like animals.
You were reaching your limit and you finally had lost your sense to the animalistic pounding you were giving the mare you were plowing. No longer did you care how much of a bitch she was being. All you needed to do was cum. 
You hilted your dick once more releasing the first shots deep into her womb. While she thought she would get pregnant, the spell you used earlier was still in effect. You pulled out letting her float down to the floor as you pumped the rest out of your cock coating her body and leaving her on the floor writhing around in a puddle of cum. The only sound you could hear now what her giggling like a school filly after confessing to her crush.
You, on the other hoof, were tired. Exhausted physically and mentally from your procedures. Honestly, was this a procedure at this point. On some level, you felt catharsis after the way she insulted you. You could even say that this was the last vestige that proved that you hadn’t lost your equinity after those several centuries of living. It could also mean that you were now a sadistic fuck who enjoyed any carnal pleasure so long as you were the one initiating them.
While contemplated that notion burrowing deeper into your mind you decided to pick Spoiled Rich back up. You were tapped at this point but she didn’t need to stay lying on the ground drenched in a pool of your still warm cum. You mentally groaned because of how sticky she was but pushed through it anyways. There had been a lot of dirty moments already between the two of you so this barely ranked up beyond negligent detail. 
She laid upon your lap limply hanging like a ragdoll. She was aware though if the movement of her eyes was any indication. You waited a bit until she coughed up whatever was stuck in her throat away from you. 
“Thought…” She started, only to shudder as her body clung pitifully against yours. “Thought you hated me.”
“I don’t hate mares. I found you annoying to deal with so I played into your view just to get to this point.” You clarified. You actually didn’t hate her. All the insults she attempted to use against you alongside the veiled or blatant threats were negligible. 
Filthy had made the contract and instigated the meeting but due to the non disclosure agreement you couldn’t tell her without giving up several years of your life to prison. It wouldn’t affect you long term… but since you were in Canterlot, Celestia paid attention to the prison sentences. A report from a careless guard could have left you under her scrutiny and that was something you found unthinkable.
“My tight little ass hole disagrees.” She snarked as she spread her legs apart for you to see. Both her holes were slightly gaped open with her pussy dilated and her other hole puckering. 
“I have a lot of clients who enjoy it. And no I’m not naming names… otherwise I’d have to name you.” You ended that line of questioning when she heard of other clients who went through with it.
“Hmph… talkative now that you don’t have me calling you Daddy… and after what you did to me out there. How are you going to repay me for that?”’ She growled slightly but it was tempered by how weak her movements were. She was exhausted and couldn’t actually do anything to you at the moment.
“Let’s shower and I’ll give you an explanation.” You stated which made her wrap her arms around your shoulders as tightly as she was capable of at the moment.

You sat on the floor of the shower with Spoiled leaned up against your chest rinsing off her body. The smell of sex and shame washed away by the scent of lavender and cherry blossom. She didn’t seem to mind how comfortable the two of you were even as you manhandled her body to make sure she wasn’t going home sticky.
“So… no one actually saw us?” Spoiled muttered both relief and shock intermingling in her tone.
“Nope. My magic made us invisible. Doesn’t mean I didn’t take a sweet picture of you being held like that as I fucked you senseless.” You chuckled as a copy of her posing for the crowd was held aloft in your magic. It was all you could hold though for the moment. She stared at it looking completely embarrassed and holding her head in her hands.
“Celestia, kill me. What are you going to do with it?” She sorrowfully chuckled realizing that even if she didn’t get caught you had blackmail material on her now.
“Nothing but keep it for the memories. I do that with all clients. While you’re here all secrets are kept. No matter what.” You stated in a sure tone as the picture floated back out to one of the wooden benches. You only brought towels with you before you started the shower.
“That’s it? Memories?” Spoiled barked, completely floored at how nonchalantly you acted about it.
“That’s it.” You nodded as you fingered her pussy and let the stream of water from the detachable shower head hit it. Whatever else was inside her leaked out a bit easier. You weren’t trying to get her off but get whatever was inside her out.
“Jeez… you’re good at this.” She leaned deeper into your chest completely relaxed. “So what now?”
“Were you expected home today?” You asked innocently enough.
“No. My husband called this a spa clinic and was going to pick me up tomorrow morning. Imagine my surprise when I told one of those yokels in Ponyville where I was going and she told me what this place really was.” Spoiled admitted.
“Yeah… Chiffon Swirl. I remember. That’s fine. I have a bed you can use then.” You once again stated. Both sides were going to keep secrets from each other.
“I see.” Spoiled muttered before closing her eyes and motioning her head. You rinsed her hair off letting the soap and other fluids drain before turning off the shower. You were both clean at this point but she didn’t try to get up yet. “Can we stay like this… just a little longer?”
“... fine.” You grunted before ending with a sigh. You shuffled closer to the wall leaning back against it while pulling her with you. It was awkward and slightly weird to do but she was a client and you were nothing if not professional.

She was still sleeping. You had explained to her before she fell asleep that she wasn’t pregnant or that you owned her. Those were all part of the experience. She was taken aback by that but didn’t seem all that hurt by the revelation. She wasn’t elated either and seemed to just be confused.
It didn’t help that you had to push her to treat her husband better because you wouldn’t be a replacement for him, ever. That news made her a bit wistful. Then you pinched her nipples pulling them slightly to break her out of her funk. You explained that the clinic was there for mares who needed relief whenever their heats got unbearable. She understood at that point and forced you to act like a passionate lover… at least for a few more hours. 
Forced was a very loose term in this particular case. She actually pleaded with you, finishing off with the word please even. You agreed for a bit longer albeit reluctantly. You didn’t know how it happened but her pride had been tempered slightly. It couldn’t have been because of your actions. There was no way in Tartarus that you had that kind of power.
You woke up first and were now sitting in front of the opposite building from yours. You sat across from your building so that the protections wouldn’t hide you. He found you very easily.
“Good to see you this morning. Is it done?” Filthy asked since no one else was walking along the path where your building was.
“Yeah. Wait here and I’ll get her.” You intoned keeping neutral tones as you did.
He waited by the bench and the glamour around your building made him forget which direction you walked in.

“He’s waiting for me outside?” Spoiled wondered aloud as she adjusted her top making sure her breasts were well covered. She didn’t have time to do her hair fancy but she made due with a comb and brush you provided.
“Yes. You treat him like you should treat a husband… got it?” You growled out not wanting to deal with how dysfunctional these two would eventually be like.
“... yes, Daddy.” She muttered shyly under her breath. You felt a block of led in forming in your gut. 
“You don’t need to do that anymore, you know that right?” You groaned covering your eyes. You weren’t disgusted or frustrated by that revelation. You were just worried about what that could mean and there were too many answers left on the board.
“Sorry…” She muttered again trying her best to look demure. She seemed to notice that it wasn’t working but she didn’t seem to care. “You know… I enjoyed when you took charge. Filthy never had the backbone to actually show me how much he wanted me.” 
“Then tell him what you want. I’m only here to help whenever you don’t want to get knocked up. I’m not here for general use.” You snapped slightly because this was technically a poor excuse to cheat even if you knew that both of them knew what your place was for. Even though the other didn’t know that the other knew what you did for a living. That came out confusing making you pause for the moment.
“Okay Daddy…” Spoiled muttered again… though it looked like she did so involuntarily. It seemed your… ministrations… made a switch that would make her call you daddy. She quickly pushed up against you and puckered her lips up. Reluctantly, you acquiesced to her kiss before she ran out the door.
You watched the couple reunite with Spoiled being a bit more affectionate to Filthy. He mentioned how the spa went and she replied with how rejuvenating it had been for her. He merely chuckled before walking away towards their buggy.
You stepped outside only for her to turn back to you. She lowered half her tube top letting one of her breasts pop out. Written in lipstick on her tit were the words, Love you Daddy, spelled legibly for you to see. She readjusted her top before running off to meet with Filthy. 
As the buggy sped away you sat down on the bench outside your door and looked up at the clouds. This had been one of the most difficult and frustrating days you had ever had in recent years. It hadn’t been as bad as the incident with the Valkyries, or the A-mare-zonian debacle but it was certainly up there. Most likely in the top eighty or so.
For the rest of the day you watched the clouds float by with the pegasus weather teams moving them around. You needed some peace and quiet. Especially since at that point you could feel your balls ache from the intense spooning Spoiled wanted you to do. You were going to cast the spell to restore her body but she made you the sole stallion who would ever fuck her in the ass. You were too damn tired of dealing with troublesome mares and hoped the next one wouldn’t be as bad.
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