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		Description

Its been three amazing months since that fateful day, and as the two feminine stallions both become more confident, a rather burning question takes center stage.
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Three months wasn't a long time for most ponies, serving as little more than a good mark of time as it encompassed an entire season. For Marble Pie it served as the perfect reminder of all that she had lost but more importantly what she had gained. It had been three months since she had made the perilous trek to Ponyville alone, and three months since she had been accepted by Fluttershy. A pony that she now happily called her girlfriend.
Sure there had been some negatives in there as well as they had moved in together rather fast. Taking the plunge after only two and a half months of dating and though it rustled some feathers, all concerns were put to bed the moment they spent even a few minutes alone with the happy couple. 
Marble’s parents had perhaps been the most adamant about them not moving in together. 
Yet when they had come to meet Fluttershy for the first time, all such worry vanished over the course of a single afternoon and by the time their visit ended even old Igneous admitted that he had been wrong. On the other side of the coin, Fluttershy’s parents took one look at the girly stallion and just nodded knowingly, understanding immediately. Zephyr had been the only one that seemed perturbed by the change, but Fluttershy quickly deduced that her older brother was just being protective, for once. 
In the end, fall had come and gone and winter had begun to settle in. Leaving little in the way of chores for the couple to do. Sure the chickens still needed to be tended and there were several other animals that needed attention but they had long since grown used to Marble, making the minimal chores still left a breeze to complete. As such the two cheery ponies were able to make great time, and finish everything they needed to do and then some with enough time left over for them to retire back to their cottage in time for tea. 
Together the pair trotted inside, Marble politely holding open the door for a blushing Fluttershy who trotted inside and gave the stallion a playful swat across the nose with her tail. Marble’s face grew hot and she quickly followed Fluttershy into their living room, stopping briefly to stomp off the minimal snow that clung to her hooves. 
By the time her hooves were clean and she had wiped off the water that clung to her legs Fluttershy had somehow managed to finish cleaning up and had emerged with tea and scones. Marble just shook her head at the sight, perpetually amazed by her incredibly talented girlfriend. 
“How do you do that?” Marble asked. “I didn't even see any water on the towel.”
Fluttershy blushed and placed the tray on the table. “Oh just a secret a wolf friend taught me.” 
Marble shook her head and took up her usual spot on the couch, stretching out and yawning before falling to the couch with a sigh. “We sure were fast today. What do you want to do for the rest of our anniversary?” 
Fluttershy shrugged. “I don't know. Do you have any ideas?”
Marble shook her head. “No not really. Maybe a movie, or go to a restaurant?” 
The pegasus sipped her tea quietly, thinking it over. “I don't know dear. There really isn't any good movies and our favorite restaurant needs reservations or else we are never going to get in.” 
The earth pony slumped slightly, chewing on her scone. “I don't know. I want to say that we should just spend the day at home and read but… we should do something special, right?”
Fluttershy nodded. “We should do something, right?” 
Together the pair sat in silence, both thinking of how best to spend their special day, and both coming up with absolutely nothing. While they thought they sipped tea and ate scones, with Fluttershy swiftly taking away the now empty platter and depositing it in the sink. When she returned she saw Marble had scootched over slightly, and was sporting a massive blush. The pony knew exactly what that meant, and with practiced ease fluttered up onto the couch and over Marble’s body. 
The pegasus draped herself over the slightly smaller pony, resting her cheek against marble’s and her hooves on either side of her girlfriend’s body. In seconds they had both settled into a comfortable and familiar position, one that allowed them both to snuggle and feel that same sense of intimacy and security they craved in equal measure. 
They laid there for several long minutes, their minds empty for all thoughts save for a lingering appreciation of the warmth they gave each other and how good it felt to be so close. The quiet that fell was a sort of perfect and comfortable silence that encompassed them both. Even Angel who was laying on a stair, looking down at them with the benevolence of a proud parent was silent. 
All good things must end, and with a sigh, Marble broke the silence. “Hey Shy, I was thinking…” 
Fluttershy stopped nuzzling the other stallion’s cheek and looked her in the eye. “Something good I hope?” 
“Yeah… I know we never really talked about it but I was just wondering if you ever, well… you know.” She muttered, tapping her hooves together awkwardly.
“Ever what?” She asked, cocking her head slightly.
Marble gulped, feeling awkward for the first time in months. “If you have ever engaged in amorous congress with another being before.” 
Fluttershy blinked. “Marby, you know what I said about phrases your parents use. I know you know what they mean but I still don't know all of them.” 
“It means, um, sex.” Marble muttered.
“I've never heard that one before.” Fluttershy remarked.
Marble gulped and nervously ran a hoof through her hair, tugging on the long grey locks a little harder then she should, her nervousness getting the better of her. “So?”
Fluttershy smiled and leaned down, pressing her cheek against Marble’s. “No, I haven't. I fooled around with Rainbow Dash when we were young but it never went far.” She kissed her girlfriend’s cheek, calming her nerves. “What about you?” 
“Never.” Marble muttered. 
“Really? I thought you and Big Mac…” 
Marble blushed hot enough to make her girlfriend feel the heat from her cheeks. “No.” She squeeked. “I mean I wanted to, kind of, but…” She sighed. “He doesn't swing that way.”
Fluttershy blushed, realization dawning on her. “Really? But I saw him at the gym with that other stallion...” 
“Oh no he's definitely gay, he just doesn't like stallions smaller than him.” Marble added. 
Fluttershy gasped suddenly. “Are you saying that I was your first kiss?” 
Marble nodded slowly.
“Oh that is so adorable.” The pegasus hugged her girlfriend as tight as she could, squealing with delight. 
Marble blushed profusely and pressed back against the cuddly pegasus, nuzzling her neck. “Your my first everything really. First kiss, first girlfriend, first pony I’ve moved in with.” 
Fluttershy’s smile grew and grew until it nearly encompassed her entire face. “I think I know just what to do on our anniversary.”
“Oh, what's that?” Marble asked innocently, looking up at the pegasus.
“I want to spend the day alone with the one pony I love more then anyone else.” She leaned down and pressed her lips against said pony’s. 
Marble giggled, kissing the other pony back and even running a hoof along her chin. 
The position was a little too awkward though and Fluttershy placed her hoof on the other pony’s shoulder, gently pushing Marble to the side and slowly turning her onto her back, their lips never parting. Marble was more flexible then she let on and it was relatively easy for her to maneuver her limbs so that they once more wrapped around Fluttershy’s barrel. An act the other pony eagerly reciprocated, pressing their bodies close together. 
Fur met fur, making Marble shiver at the feeling, the way the larger pony’s body covered her completely felt oddly good, right even. It was as if she was Fluttershy’s mare and the bigger pony was claiming what was rightfully hers by the simple act of holding her.
“Ohhh.” Marble moaned.
Fluttershy pulled back slightly, caught off guard by the sudden expression of joy. When Marble’s eyes fluttered open and she blushed in that adorably shy way that only she could, Fluttershy giggled. Leaning down, the pegasus rubbed their noses together, giving the earth pony an eskimo kiss and pulling her out of her shell at least a little. “Don't hold back, okay?” 
Marble nodded meekly, her hooves gripping Fluttershy’s body as if her life depended on it. In a way it almost did, Fluttershy had come to mean everything to the shy pony, and when Fluttershy’s lips and body pressed against hers, it was the purest feeling of bliss. Everything came together in such a way the Marble couldn't help but wish the moment would last forever.
Fluttershy however, had other things on her mind, and she flashed the other pony a mischievous grin before pressing their lips together with more force then normal. Marble was eager to allow the more dominant pony to do what she wanted so when Fluttershy pressed her tongue forward, the submissive pony merely blushed, and obediently parted her lips. 
The pegasus seemed emboldened by her success, the slight fidgeting in her hooves disappearing as her tongue snaked past Marble’s lips, exploring the other pony’s mouth. Usually their kissing was slow, with each pony trading off taking the lead, their make out sessions becoming many minutes long before eventually they parted, usually out of breath. This time was different, Fluttershy didn't give up control, never relinquishing the domination she held over Marble’s body. 
The earth pony didn't complain though, even when Fluttershy pulled back and gently nipped at Marble’s lower lip. The act even causing a shudder to run down the feminine stallion’s spine, prompting her to hold Fluttershy a little tighter, a little more intimately. The feeling was good, but the earth pony couldn't help but want more, grinding herself against the pegasus’ soft fur while whimpering needily. 
This time Fluttershy didn't come back up for another kiss like usual, instead going slightly lower, gently biting the other pony’s neck and drawing a confused moan from Marble’s lips. “Mmm don't stop.” She whispered. 
Fluttershy nipped again. “Never.” 
There was something in the raw, commanding tone of the pegasus that made Marble melt into her embrace, making her realize the presence of something hard pressing against her belly. The pony’s eyes went wide and she looked up into Fluttershy, quickly finding the reassuring and gentle look the pegasus always gave her when she was upset. Marble could never resist that look, and she realized that this was really happening, they were really doing it. 
The earth pony gulped. “Mmmm, take me.” She moaned. 
Fluttershy smiled and pulled her hips back, pressing her hard cock against Marble’s crotch, grinding the large head against her fur and leaving a trail of cool pre behind. She shuddered, her entire body trembling at the depravity of such an act. Though Marble wouldn't call herself an animal pony, she had come to learn the ins and outs of animal behavior over the last few months the most pertinent among them being the act of marking a mate. 
She looked up, instantly seeing the lustful look in Fluttershy’s eyes, wiping away any notion that the act was anything less than purposeful. Marble shuddered and pressed right back the next time Fluttershy thrusted, grinding the larger pony’s cock against her crotch and lower stomach. 
The pony could feel her own length beginning to grow, quickly hardening and bumping against Fluttershy’s already hard cock. 
The pegasus’ smirk twisted, becoming a look of confusion and she pulled up, peering between their bodies. Looking down, she found that the tiny bump she felt was indeed her lover’s cock, her lover’s hard cock no less. Yet despite her girlfriend’s apparent arousal, her shaft was merely a few inches long, easily under half Fluttershy’s length and a quarter of it's girth. 

She couldn't help but giggle at the sight. “Oh my, your so small.” Her eyes went wide and she looked down at Marble. “I’m so sorry, I didn't mean it like that.” 
Before the pegasus could continue apologizing Marble brushed aside her hair and kissed her. “Don't apologize. It was kind of hot…” She whispered, unable to meet her lover’s gaze.
The pegasus giggled and kissed her girlfriend back. “Okay.” She whispered.
The butter pegasus pressed their bodies together once more, grinding her larger cock against Marble’s much smaller one. The feeling of Fluttershy’s far larger endowment grinding against her much smaller one was embarrassing, emasculating and sexy as hell. It made her feel small, feminine, and pushed her subservient nature to take centre stage. 
Fluttershy leaned down, pressing their lips together and instantly deepening the kiss, all the while her cock continued to grind back and forth, smearing the other pony’s cock with a thin trail of pre, marking her as Fluttershy’s property. All while a heat that had been steadily building in them both grew hotter with each passing second. The awkward gropes, and desperate touches slowly faded away, replaced by something more purposeful, more harmonious, their lust growing more intense as they became more in tune with each other’s desires. 
Their thrusts grew closer and closer together until finally they were both pressing their cocks together at the same moment, each feminine pony moaning aloud as their shafts grinded against each other with Marble of course taking a subservient role. The more dominant pony didn't hesitate to take the metaphorical reins, Fluttershy’s hips grinding a little harder with each thrust until it felt as though Marble was already being penetrated by the larger pony. 
Their thrusts stopped suddenly and they each stared at each other with unabashed lust, something primal telling them to go further. Their lips pressed together, kissing with more passion than ever before. Marble opened her lips, allowing Fluttershy’s dominant tongue to slide into her mouth and press down against her own. A hoof caressed the pony’s cheek, gently touching Marble’s soft skin and tracing up her face and around her head, pulling the pony in tight against Fluttershy’s lips. 
The message was clear, Fluttershy was in control now, and Marble was hers to do with as she desired. Something she enjoyed immensely, drawing a meke whimper from the feminine pony, her forehooves brushing over the larger pony’s surprisingly muscled barrell. The dominant kiss didn't last long and Fluttershy pulled back, reluctantly breaking the kiss and making Marble whimper once more, yearning for the velvety touch of her lover’s lips. 
The pegasus couldn't bear the look of desperation in her girlfriend’s eyes and she leaned down and gently peppered the other pony’s lips in tiny kisses, making Marble giggle.
“Stop iiiit.” She whispered through giggles, making a half hearted attempt at holding the other pony back. 
Fluttershy smiled and planted one last kiss before pulling back and looking at Marble with a surprisingly intense gaze. “Marble.” She whispered.
The earth pony blinked, smiling faintly at her lover. “What is it dear?” 
“I need you my love, I need to feel you.” She whispered, her voice straining with need. 
Marble shivered at her lover’s voice. She was needed, she was wanted, and she was loved. She responded instantly without even having to think. “Then take me, make me your mare.” She whispered back. 
Fluttershy couldn't resist giggling happily before leaning down and planting one last lingering kiss on her partner’s lips. Then she pulled back, her body shifting slowly, dragging her large cock over Marble’s chest, down her stomach and across her cock. 
The slow, almost ponderous pace made Marble shiver in anticipation, her eyes drawn to the lusty gaze her girlfriend was shooting her. The earth pony bit her lip, stifling another girly moan as Fluttershy’s cock ran across her sack, trailing pre all the while. The pegasus stopped, lingering for a moment before pushing her hips forward, squeezing the other pony’s balls and forcing out the girly moan Marble had been trying to hold back.
Fluttershy giggled at the sound, pulling her hips back a little more and allowing her cock to slide down the other pony’s balls and brush across Marble’s puckered hole, adding a thin layer of pre to the girly pony’s ass. The feeling was strange to the submissive stallion, on the one hoof it felt good to be treated like something worthy of intimacy but on the other hoof she couldn't dismiss the lingering paranoia and fear that clawed at the back of her mind.
Fluttershy noticed the conflicted expression on her lover’s face and leaned down, pressing their foreheads together. “What's wrong my love?” 
Marble whimpered, squirming under the intense scrutiny. “What if I mess something up? I don't want to ruin your first time.”
“Even if it ended right now it would have still been amazing.” Fluttershy giggled, running a hoof down the other pony’s cheek. 
The earth pony sighed and looked up into Fluttershy’s sparkling eyes, instantly drawn into their depths. “Thanks Fluttershy.” She nodded. “I’m ready.”
Fluttershy gave her girlfriend one last kiss before pushing her hips forward, the head of her cock pressing against Marble’s tight hole. The earth pony bit her lip, holding back an urge to cry out, the urge pushed down by Fluttershy’s surprising determination. 
The pegasus smiled that same infectious smile of hers, making it all but impossible for Marble to smile back. The second she felt that grin spread across her face she felt her lover thrust, pushing her cock fully inside Marble’s hole. The process was slow, intimate, stretching her out inch by intimate inch. Throughout it all it never once felt like Fluttershy was rushing, her cock simply stretching Marble’s hole just enough before pushing deeper. 
Another push and Fluttershy planted a quick kiss on the other pony’s lips, then during the lul as Marble’s hole stretched she reached down and nipped her neck, not hard, just enough to give a tiny bit of pain that was easily outweigh by the ensuing pleasure. When she felt her lover was ready Fluttershy pushed forward another inch, driving another moan from her lover’s lips and forcing her to whimper in pleasure, overcome by all the new and strange feelings coursing through her body.
As Fluttershy watched she couldn't help but think that even without the pleasant tightness of Marble’s hole around her cock, she would have still counted this moment as one of the most pleasurable moments in her life, just from the adorable little moans and whimpers her lover made. Each movement prompted Marble to make another girly noise each more adorable than the last and with each noise she looked up at Fluttershy in that perfectly submissive way of hers. Though the pegasus had never been one to really enjoy being the one to initiate most times, Fluttershy quickly realized that was going to change.
“You are such a pretty little mare.” Fluttershy teased, nipping the nape of the other pony’s neck. 
“Mmmf.” Marble whimpered, her hooves clenching as she felt another inch of cock slip inside her hole. 
“A cute little mare with a tiny little dick.” Fluttershy giggled, kissing the Marble’s cheek and reminding her that she was loved.
“More.” The girly stallion whispered. 
“No wonder you crave your girlfriend’s fat cock. Yours is so pathetic.” Fluttershy winced at her choice of words, but Marble’s lips against hers told her that guilt wasn't needed here. 
The pegasus pulled back a few inches. “I'm almost halfway there my love. I’m going to speed up now okay?” Fluttershy asked, eying her girlfriend closely. 
Marble nodded. “Yes please, fuck me and fill me with your cum.” The earth pony slipped in close, whispering into the other pony’s ear. “After all, I am yours, my love.” 
The joy Fluttershy felt in that moment could have fed a thousand changelings and she reared back before thrusting forward. Though it was a hard and brutal thrust compared to their slow and ponderous pace it was still little more than a slight push. Still, the effect was immediate and Marble’s moan’s raised several octaves. 
Over and over the pegasus drove deeper, her wings flaring from her sides as she drove her cock into her girlfriend’s hole. Each new thrust making the two lovers moan in unison, caught in the thrill of the moment. At their new pace it didn't take long for the larger pony to bottom out, her medial ring slipping inside without fanfare. A few seconds later the pegasus’ crotch pressed against Marble’s ass, her entire cock now resting deep inside the girly pony’s aching hole. 
The tightness that had at first been vicelike had faded somewhat overtime and by the end it had reached a pleasurable middle ground between crushing and pleasant. Something that marble was working to change as the pony was doing everything she could think of to force her muscles to relax and accept the invader that was now filling her hole. After a tense moment they both sighed in relief, looking at one another through a haze of lust that hung over them. 
“Ready?” Fluttershy asked confidently, already knowing the answer.
Marble smirked. “For you, always.” 
The pair shared a deep, passionate kiss as the pegasus’ hips dragged back, pulling a few inches from the feminine pony’s hole before pushing back inside. The speed was fast for them, but each thrust still took several seconds, turning into a slow seasawing motion as the pegasus’ cock worked in and out of Marble’s hole. Through it all, their lips pressed together with the insistence of a dehydrated pony drinking from the last oasis in the desert. 
Minutes passed and there they remained in the same relative position, their thrusts increasing at a snail’s pace. It was progress though, and over several minutes Fluttershy’s hips now moved faster than ever before. Each thrust had just enough speed behind it to make the pegasus’ balls to slap against the smaller pony’s ass, serving as a physical reminder of just who was in control. Something that was not lost on the submissive pony whose cock and balls were squeezed between their bodies with every single thrust. 

Time lost all meaning, and the rest of the world fell away, leaving behind only Fluttershy
and Marble. Their tongues danced and caressed in Marble’s mouth before pulling back for a moment, their eyes opening as they stared into each other’s soul. Marble saw those same sparkling, mesmerizing eyes that she always did while Fluttershy was pulled into the endless depths of Marble’s boundless patience. 
It could have been hours, minutes or days, neither pony cared to count the seconds or track the time until it had already passed them by. 
Eventually reality seemed to slowly assert itself once more, a pressure growing inside both ponies as they grew closer and closer to their orgasm. Like with everything else, the process was a slow one, with each partner seemingly understanding instinctively that the other was close. 
Marble pushed back a little harder, her meagre counter thrusts growing to become more substantial. A sentiment that Fluttershy mirrored as she thrusted a little harder, a little faster, eager to cum for the first time in a long time. 
Then just as their orgasms were mere seconds away Marble wrapped her hooves around her lover’s back and flanks, holding her closely. “Please cum inside me. I want to feel my hole filled with your seed.” 
Fluttershy leaned down and planted another small kiss. “Of course, my love. You need to be made into my mare after all and what is the last step if not to fill you with my sperm.” 
Marble giggled in delight, unable to contain her joy as she felt the last few thrusts slam into her hole, each time she did her body pressed down on Marble’s cock, helping her orgasm to arrive at the exact same second Fluttershy’s did. Neither pony understand how but they both seemed to know exactly what the other wanted, doing what was needed to ensure they came at the same time. 
Their lips pressed against each other just a little bit harder, their hooves holding that much tighter, their cocks twitching in harmony as their balls churned. Marble was first to cum, her load splashing between their bodies, painting their stomach’s in a thin coating of cum while Fluttershy came deep inside the submissive pony’s tight hole. Her cock was pressed as deep as possible, her balls resting flush against her lover’s ass while rope after rope of cum shot deep into Marble’s body. 
They pulled back at the last second, unable to maintain the kiss, their voices rising in a strangely harmonic moan. Their pleasure now given voice, droned on and on until both ponies ran out of breath, their orgasms finally beginning to peter out. Marble’s cock sprayed their stomach with a few last weak ropes while Fluttershy dropped the last few spurts of cum deep inside her lover’s hole, filling her completely. 
Finally, after what felt like forever both ponies found themselves drawn into each other’s eyes. “I love you.” They said, meaning it now more than ever before.
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