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		Description

Day Shift used to be a guard for the Royal Sisters until he was forcibly removed from Canterlot, with nowhere to go he found himself in Ponyville, and shortly after his friends come to meet him.
The beginning of a series, that really has no plot whatsoever.
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		Chapter 1



"And what's the stallion's name?"
"We don't know Nurse Redheart, he just sort of fell on us."
"Fell on ME you mean!  Big-winged jerk!"
"Mrs. Dash! He could be seriously injured!"
"Yeah Rainbow- your flying practice isn't as serious as a life!"
An almost albino white stallion opened his eyes just enough to see without being noticed as awake.  Looking around he saw several brightly colored mares standing around- including one particularly prismatic pony in a bed next to him.  The walls were a dull grayish color, and there was not much besides a few uninteresting posters on various anatomical structures on the walls, and only one door and one window in the small room.  He'd caught just a few lines of conversation, not enough to learn much but enough to guess that the white mare was his nurse and she was named Redheart, and that the grumpy mare near him was Rainbow Dash.  That and that he had fallen on her.
Finding none of the mares to be too much of a threat he stretched his wings and allowed the attention of the room to gravitate towards him.  When nobody said anything he raised a hoof and smiled.
"Hello!"
The others in the room- Nurse Redheart and Rainbow Dash, as well as a lavender unicorn and an orange earth pony all stared for a few seconds until Redheart stepped forward with a comforting smile, the kind all doctors should- but never do, have.
"Hello!  I'm Nurse Redheart, you're in Ponyville General Hospital with a few bumps and bruises and you hit your head...Do you know your name, where you are from?"
The pony thought for a few seconds, hoof on chin and eyes roaming.  To the nurse and audience it looked like he was in serious thought, but in actuality...
Damn that nurse is hot...and check out the toning on the orange one! I wouldn't mind some of that cute nerdy one neither..
"I'm Shift- Day Shift, from Canterlot but I...don't live there anymore.  What exactly happened?"
Before Redheart had any chance to explain, Rainbow Dash shot a look that could almost kill and curtly answered.
"You fell."
Somehow that two word answer was sufficient, and he managed to ignore the not so hidden anger behind it.  
Redheart checked a few basic things on the two pegasi and wrote down some more information on Shift's chart before informing the other two that they would have to leave and that Rainbow Dash could leave in the morning.  Turning to Shift she said if he felt good in the morning he could also leave so long as he promised to see the mayor and give her his records as best as possible.
The nurse then smiled and left, and shortly afterwards so did Rainbow's friends.
"So uh...Rainbow?  A little upset?"
Dash sighed and, though a little pouty, shrugged her shoulders and gave a half smile back.
"Nah not really, I was just bumming that my flight practice got interrupted.  It's not really your fault- sorry for being a bitch..What was it?"
"Day Shift, least that's what they call me.  I'm guessing I stopped your practice when I fell?  I don't remember that incident, I was just napping on a high cloud when a gray coated, blonde maned pegasus bucked my pillow, then I woke up here."
Inwardly Rainbow reminded herself to make Derpy watch the safety video about bucking occupied clouds again..
"Heh...some mares huh?  Does it..hurt?"
Shift threw a cocky grin, careful to hide any sign that he regretted the sudden movement, and tossed a devil-may-cry look at Rainbow Dash.  In his smoothest voice he called-
"Nothing a pretty kiss can't fix."
They love that line, a compliment, an invitation, and I look like I don't give a damn about anything else...Triple killer.

"Ha-ain't that easy bub!"
Rainbow Dash laughed, a coltish laugh that wasn't harsh but it couldn't be called smooth.  Shift smiled and winked at her when he knew she was looking.
Alright then maybe it's not that perfect..but I can get her, I just need to probe around a bit.
"I said pretty kiss, I think you might be a bit...rough."
He watched from the corner of his eye as Dash fumbled a bit before he next lined, and took in the tiny blush that showed for just a second.
Bingo, this'll be easier than I thought if she does that again.  One shot more and I'm in.
"What's that supposed to mean!  I'm just as much a mare as any of them even if I didn't grow up on dolls and dresses!"
"Yeah?"
"Yeah! Just because I'm not going to the spa every other day and spending hours on my mane doesn't mean I'm not a chic- feminine!"
"Yeah?"
"Yeah!"
"Prove it."
Shift narrowed his eyes as he said it, and abruptly caught Dash off guard.  Just as he planned she had gotten worked up and it was like derailing a train.  All her energy was suddenly stopped and nothing was working right, least of all her thoughts.  Without a second thought she stood up out bed and sat over stallion.  Once there though, her slight blush grew and deepened until a cherry red covered her face.
Shift just lay there and grinned, surprised but not showing any expression other than being smug.  
Rainbow Dash looked back at her bed for a moment, hesitant to follow through her actions thus far but too proud to back down.  Before Shift was able to say she didn't really have to do anything she turned back and quickly jabbed her lips over his own.  Her eyes were screwed shut and she made no motion after they made contact, whether to move away or to continue the kiss.  Her stallion held back his laugh and smiled under her, melding his lips against hers and guiding her along with them in a gentle embrace, slowly calming Rainbow into the act.  
In not eleven seconds she had taken control of their kiss though and was already pushing viciously into him, her tongue far into his mouth almost making him struggle to keep up with her.  When she finally pulled away, a string of saliva connecting them still, he gasped for air and tried not to laugh at once.
"From clear skies to controlling guys! Rock me like a hurricane!"
Rainbow blushed again, thinking how out of character it was for her to get so embarrassed.  She crossed her forelegs and looked away.
"I..I don't like slow things okay?"
Shift failed at an effort not to chuckle.
"I don't blame ya!  Got a fire burning- Passion! Romance! In the hearts of many but so untamed and free in so few as you and me!"
Dash just looked at him, a sideways look in her eye.
'Kay...cheap bad poetics aren't her style....

"Ah buck it."
He pulled her down and kissed her again, this time allowing his hooves to wrap around her, just under her outstretched wings, and he gently rubbed at the joints eliciting a soft moan into his mouth, the reverberation making the kiss that much better.
Dash took control of her mouth again for a second, having noticed herself becoming unbalanced as she lay on top of him.  Feeling with her body she stifled a small giggle.
"No- buck me."
The white pegasus underneath couldn't choose what to do- laugh at how horrible that line was, or say "Boy! That escalated quickly!"
In the end however he didn't have to choose as his two second long period of thought was too long a time to wait for Rainbow Dash and she raised herself over him, a hoof rubbing down between his legs to make him grow fully.  
With practiced ease Shift manage to keep quite during the treatment, and used his wings to reach down and tickle at Rainbow's own sensitive spots.  The colorful mare smirked and used another hoof to rub at her friend, seeing his white coat easily grow pink with blood rush.  He returned the look however, hearing faint gasps begin to come from Dash whenever he touched a few certain spots.
She winced trying to keep her face straight and quickly spun around, placing her flanks over his face and wrapping both front legs around his shaft.  He too winced in pleasure as he felt the first soft quick dash of her tongue upon the flare of his head, and returned the favor in as best an imitation as one can do on a mare as on a stallion.  Rainbow took a deep breath wrapped her back legs around his neck, his head raising to be closer to her and allow the envelopment.  
With his face already buried inside her, tongue out and darting around, and even his teeth put to use rubbing at a certain small bump to please her, Shift couldn't resist gently bucking his hips up and inch a few times to remind the cooing mare that he was still there.  With another moment on hesitation filled with quick long rubs along the length, Rainbow Dash closed her lips over him, carefully trying to keep her teeth out of the way and to slide smoothly along.
She tried to impress, immediately trying to place the entirety of his member in her mouth, but only made it a few inches before she jerked back coughing.  
"Jeeze how do they do that in the films!"
He laughed.
"They prepare first...and practice.  Just go slow and take an inch or two until it's nice and wet, then keep going as comfortably paced as you feel."  Though I can guess I won't be waiting long 'till you try that again..
Dash blushed as she returned to work, ashamed that she was being taught how to do this- while doing it!  After bobbing her head a few short times she lowered a little more, taking the advice into careful consideration as the back of her throat still hurt slightly.  It was only a manner of minutes however, until she was back to trying to force as much as possible inside, with slightly more success this time.  She coughed with him still inside but kept him there with a firm hoof.  He let a low moan escape as she did rubbed the thick wads of spit that accompanied her cough into his remaining length, wetting it further as she was told to before she continued trying to place him in.  
With only a few more inches left on the outside, Shift started to work harder at pleasing the mare, intent on beating her in what now seemed more like a competition than anything else.  He roughly licked all along the thin bloom and used his wings to hold open the proverbial petals, his hoofs too busy rubbing her own wing joints.  Dash was already practically squirming at his touch as he pushed his tongue inside her, giving strong licks at the smooth but muscular interior.  Grinning internally he suddenly jerked his head back and brought his face away from her, and promptly threw it back in.  The force of his sudden reentry both forcing Dash to take in more of him which caused him to feel a familiar warmth, and caused the mare to give first a short high pitched shriek of surprise, and then a long strained shout of excitement as her body became totally enclosed in a greater heat.
Her cyan blue fur did almost nothing to hide her entire body's flushing, and her eyes were clamped shut as all the heat in her body rushed to her waist and left her, then they snapped open as she felt a heat just as great literally flooding her mouth, pouring both down her throat and out from behind her lips back onto the source.
Her stallion on the other hoof kept his eyes open all throughout his experience, though his left eye stayed twitching for several minutes in beat with his left legs which also had tremors during his orgasm.  He greedily lapped at the shots of viscous liquid that showered his face, and though he got nowhere near all of it he managed to get a mouthful with he happily swallowed.  Placing a kiss directly over the most sensitive spot he could and simultaneously sliding his slightly softer length away for Rainbow, he turned her around and placed a quick loving kiss over her lips.
Against all recommending thoughts, Rainbow Dash's body refused to move away from it's new warm position of being held tightly into Day Shift's chest, his hoofs and wings wrapped around her, she only fell into him deeper and nuzzled in, quickly falling asleep.  And, with a quick kiss on the top of her head, the stallion followed suit.


Hey guys tell me what you think and all.  Also since I know I can't be a good writer I put two references into this- tell me in the comments if you find them, the second one is a lot easier than the first.

	
		Chapter 2



"Remind me again why we moved down here?"
"Cus DS got kicked out of Canterlot and we're his friends."
"Yeah but I hate that slut."
"Me to but he's not boring."
A pegasus mare with a gray, almost black coat and leathery dark purple wings lounged in a dark club that beat with a careless tune and had several flashing colored lights giving it an underground feel.  Her golden eyes looked up at the dancers, a few colts painted white to look like royal guards who were dancing on a slightly raised stage and slowly removing their cheap replicate armor.  Sitting next to her was a dull orange colored unicorn with a long disgustingly unkempt black mane.  He wore a large green coat as dark and filthy as he seemed, with many pockets out of which he continually pulled bottles of drinks.  
One of the dancers, a relatively large and toned pegasus spun around a few times and grasped a long pole that stuck out of the ground, leaning back far enough to put his face between the two.  
"I never said you had to move to Ponyville with me ya know- Just said you should visit, jerks."
"Like I'm going to let you live on your own without me!"
"Yeah slut you've been here all of what- two weeks?  How many times have you cheated on me so far?"
Shift blushed a little and returned to his dancing, leaving his two friends laughing at him.  
When the sun began to rise, the three left the club, trotting just down the street into a small house that sat almost on the end of the street, wedged between two others by the center of town, near the town hall and library.  Walking inside, the pegasi nodded to the unicorn who dropped onto the couch, and turned into a room down the hall.  The barely furnished room had a few unpacked boxes and the floor was littered with dirty magazines and rubbish, and there were several old couches and chairs surrounding a large bed.  
The two pegasi shared a quick kiss, and began giggling as they jumped on the bed.  Softly at first, they quickly began to jump faster and harder, and the mare began to falsify moans and shrieks of ecstacy.
"Hahaha! He probably thinks we're doing it!"
"Wait...Why aren't we doing it?"
"Huh..I don't know, wanna bang?"
In response the mare wrapped her hooves around Shift's neck and dragged him down on top of her, already pushing her tongue deep into his mouth.  He fell heavy, bounced a few times on top of her on the soft bed, and grinned around the embrace.
"Missus Night Shift; I have waited so long for thee..."
"Oh shut up slut, you keep saying stuff like that and people are going to think we're married or something."
"Oh Luna that would be freakin horrible..."
Night Shift gave him a heavy thump on his withers and a pouty look for a few minutes until she began to laugh and kiss him again, slowly grinding her flanks against the inner of his thighs, biting his lower lip as he held back a slight pleased groan.  Day leaned up and began nibbling gently on her right ear, the left having a bite torn out of it already.  In response, Night started lightly kissing and dabbing her tongue along his muscular neck.  
The two continued to kiss and chew each other, Night even occasionally used her wings to rub Day's, and he put his hooves down between her haunches, holding himself up by wingpower.  A tickle against he stomach caused Night to look down under her partner, seeing a thick black knob just beginning to come out from the curved cup by his plot.  To Day's ever lasting shame, she giggled and cooed, petting it gently with one hoof as the sultry mare coaxed him out of his sheath.
"Aww it's so cute!~"
"*sigh* It's a penis, it isn't cute."
"But it's so little~ Like a little colt's!"
"I'm not little! I'm a...I'm just not as big as some..."
Night smirked, and gave the black flared tip a kiss, being sure to leave as much spittle on it as possible.  Laying back, she spread her legs and lifted her rump a little, giving it a little waggle and winked up at the other.  Switching his downcast look for an eager grin, he grasped her legs by hoof and gently guided himself along her ashy flanks until he was parting lips with the head.  He moved his hips back to push in but a curt response made him flinch.
"Ahem! The fuck do you think you're doing?"
"...Right! Sorry!"
Day flicked his shaft down, making Night give a slight squeal from the sudden rush, and then placed himself lower and began to gently push to and fro without entering.  
"That's- ah! Better..."
The stallion grinned and braced his grip before he bent the lower of his back and threw himself.  Night gave a sudden yelp, which quickly turned into a whinny as she shuddered, the expectancy of the penetration not desensitizing her at all.  The darkly coated mare wrapped her hooves around Day's waist, holding him deep within her before she allowed him to gently rock his hips.  For several minutes they stayed mostly stagnant until Day straightened up and lifted Night into a hug with his wings.  With every move inside the mare Day felt like he was swimming in a rainbow, and each of his pushes caused Night's wings to twitch, as he began to move faster she began to gently flap, and had to wrap her hooves around him and nuzzle her head into his neck.  Her heavy breathing soon turned to gentle moaning, the mare not even closing her mouth allowing her tongue to list out instead.
Day had one wing wrapped around the girl under her fore legs, the other above them so he could lift her and push her down with his wings and keep her in his warm embrace.  He held her close to his chest, and began to roughly spear her down onto him, to no objection by the filly.  Her wings began to flap wildly, and stopped their usual synchronized fashion opting instead to flap one at a time.  
As Day got rougher he felt Night turn her head away from him, still nestled in the crevice of his neck and shoulder.  Her eyes shut tight and she blushed, her mouth shut and lips trembling.  Her wings suddenly flared out and she gave a high pitched whimper.  Day felt his stomach get splattered a few times with some sticky liquid and hugged her with one hoof on her head.  He kissed the top of her shaggy dark purple mane and gently lay her down, giving her another kiss on the neck and very slowly pulling out.  He stroked her mane until he was sure that the mare had fallen asleep and got up, turning to the bathroom.

Walking in he sat in the wide tub and picked up a Playcolt between his hooves, with wings wrapped around his member, he began his session.



Small scenes I know, fuck off.
One reference in here, let me know if you find it- also nobody cared enough to point out either of the last ones, you guys suck.  Go ahead and tell me what you think though.

	images/cover.jpg





