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		Description

I had this dream and had to get it outta my head. It was doing things to me.
I've embellished things slightly, just to make it a bit more interesting to read. Then I found out that my 300 word story couldn't be published...
Now this has become my place to put all these little tiny ideas that pop in my head, because they can't be published on their own. Each chapter will be it's own story, so feel free to bounce around if you like.
I'll add the warning tags as they become needed. If you're interested in my Safe For Work random mini stories, you can find them here.
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		She Came To Me (NSFW)



She came to me that night. Her warmth set me ablaze such that I awoke. I awoke, but was still dreaming, for this could not be real. Upon seeing her, my brain was not able to process the information.
Twilight had taken me into her mouth. Her hot, wet, wonderful mouth. In hindsight, I recall there was no glow to her horn. She, the Element of Magic, had no need of it. And her eyes, Oh God those violet eyes, spoke to me, telling me she wanted this more than I did. She was determined to make me realize this.
Her tongue worked, her lips pulled. I was complete putty in her hooves. Her every move was calculated to bring very small amounts of increasing pleasure. Instinctively, I moved my hand up to her face. Her soft fur brushed against my hands, the warmth of her flesh beneath driving further home the reality. I needed to feel her more. I sat up and wrapped my fingers behind her head and into her mane, scratching a bit behind her ears. This set her off.
Twilight’s horn and wings flared to life. I felt a tingling envelope my bare body and force back down onto my bed. She beat her wings and lifted herself aloft. The chill of the light wind gave me goosebumps all over my body. Then she landed. All four hooves straddling my body. She leaned down next to my head, her breath and fur tickling my ear.
“I need to sit down.”
Before I could even try to understand what she was saying, I was enveloped again. Twilight’s mouth was an ice bath compared to what I felt now. It was completely unexpected. It was pure bliss. I came. I came so hard that I didn’t even know I could cum that hard.
Twilight’s gasp is still the sexiest thing I’ve ever heard.
Twilight looked slightly disappointed. But that only lasted a couple seconds as a sly grin played across her lips.
Her horn lit up once more, and I felt a slight tingle in my loins. Then I realized what she was doing. She was keeping me erect. But more than that:
She made my cock GROW.
As she started sliding up and down my shaft, I winced. My head was super sensitive. It actually hurt. But DAMN, the mare looked so sexy on top of me, I soon forgot all about that.
I reached out and grabbed her flanks. I felt her muscles moving beneath her skin with each lift and drive of her pussy. I needed to feel more.
I pulled myself up and wrapped my arms around her body, running my fingers through the fur on her back. I buried my face in her chest and inhaled her scent. She smelled the way she always did: like the inside of an old book store. It was her. And she was mine.
I didn’t need Twilight’s spell anymore. I started thrusting in time with her, and she got the message. She dropped her spell and the tingling stopped. I kept pace with each of her thrusts and soon the smell of her sweat and pussy started filling the room. It was intoxicating. Each breath filled me with her and fueled me to reach the next level.
I rolled us over and pinned Twilight down on my bed. I started ramming her cunt with all my strength. Each wet slap echoed slightly in the room, but they were barely heard over Twilight’s grunts. They were deep and guttural. Almost as if it wasn’t her making the noise. And every few grunts, barely above a whisper, she’d pant “Don’t stop!”
I did as I was told. Her juices and my cum were practically splashing out of her pussy every time I slammed into her. Both our bellies were soaked in it. And then it happened.
Twilight cried out a single word. It was loud. It was a word that I didn’t even know she knew. “FFFF-uuuu-UUU-uuu-UUU-UUU-UUUUU-uuu-UUUUUCK!”
Her body was in spasms the entire time, which sent me over the edge one more time, as well. We rode our orgasms together for what felt like forever, then we both just collapsed. We laid there just catching our breath for the longest time. Holding each other.
Then Twilight kissed me on the cheek, “I needed that.”
“Hahahahaha, I bet you did. Your were studying in the archives all day again, weren’t you?”
“Not ALL day. I actually stopped for lunch.”
“You stopped for a whole meal, huh?”
“Well, Pinkie Pie brought me a cupcake to nibble while I was reading.”
I gave her the best deadpan look I could muster.
“What? At least I ate something, right?”
“Not enough. I guess that’s why you were so hungry for my cock.”
“What?! You!” She stuffed a pillow over my face and it barely muffled my laughter. Twilight started laughing, too. We laid there together until we fell asleep. Sticky and gross and oh so in love.

	
		Sloppy Seconds (NSFW)



To say the taste was strange would be an understatement. To say that it was godawful, well that would be closer to the truth. It was a little confusing to Sunset.
She had tasted Flash's semen plenty of times to know that she normally enjoyed it. And over the past few months, she'd definitely grown to enjoy Twilight's flavor as well. Why would two things she enjoyed so much come together to make things so awful?
She had to do it though. She knew that Flash wanted her to do it. Hell, she had really wanted to do it right before she got in there. And it was really helping Flash recover much more quickly, which Sunset desperately needed. It had been too long since she had squeezed a real cock with her pussy.
Now, Twilight practically had a PhD on dildo use and Sunset thanked her lucky stars every time they flashed in front of her eyes. But it would never have the same feel as a real, living, pulsing cock.
Speaking of pulsing, Sunset felt Flash's pulse right above her sopping pussy. It was warm and ready to go. She wiggled her ass as a means of invitation, and thankfully he got the idea. He filled her up and she moaned into Twilight's pussy.
This, in turn, sent Twilight right over the edge. She started convulsing and letting out sputtery groans. The content of her pussy were also pushed out, right into Sunset's nose.
Thankfully she was exhaling when it happened, but it still left the smell in there. Twilight recovered and crawled under Sunset. She started licking Sunset's clit while Flash continued his pounding from behind.
The two combined sensations were enough to drown out the smell in her brain. She was aware of it, but she really didn't care. All she cared about was in inferno building in her pussy.
Her vision went black. She felt her body enveloped in convulsions of pleasure. The moan that escaped her lips would surely have woken the dead. Pure bliss.
Then the smell came back into her senses.
Sunset vomited all over the bed.

	
		She Needed That Second Phone



“Hey guys! Glad to have soo many new followers!” Pipp twirled a circle in the middle of the throne room.
“Today we’re going on a tour of the castle! Now that everyone’s friends again, security has really lightened up. I’ll be showing you things that even most PEGASI haven’t seen yet! And don’t forget, all of today’s donations are going directly to rebuilding and discovering our history of friendship!”
----
“Mmm. Yeah. Mmm keep donating. Gods! We’re almost to our goal.”
Pipp dropped her phone and pushed a hoof to her hot cunt. Without regard to anypony in the room, she began rubbing her mare meat hard and fast. Her phone landed just right to give the whole audience an amazing, if upside down, view of her “finale”.
All she could manage were grunts as her hoof sounded like she was slapping pudding. The vibrations coming from her dripping vagina started to confuse the other ponies in the room. Yes. They accepted the fact that the Princess of Pop was masturbating in the grand hall during the grand opening. This was something that they had honestly been expecting for a while. But the vibrating vagina was something they weren’t ready for.
Then she screamed. The high pitch caused some minor tinnitus in the ponies nearest to her. Her body grew rigid and the hoof between her legs looked like it was trying it’s best to make it all the way inside. After about a minute, she collapsed to her side, her raspy breathing wracking her body. She was still convulsing randomly, as if getting zapped by a taser.
The Neighkia phone slipped out of her twitching snatch, still vibrating as more donations were coming in. Zipp walked over and looked at the old phone. She then picked up her sister’s smart phone and addressed her audience.
“I guess you guys got a good show. Glad you liked it. We reached double our goal. Thank you. We’ll be sure to use it to fix up this whole place and make it better for everypony. Now if you’ll excuse me, I have a sister that I need to deal with. Bye!”
Zipp ended the stream and dropped the peppy smile like it was way too heavy for her. She looked over to her sister. Her breathing was something close to normal now.
“Mom’s gonna be pissed.”

			Author's Notes: 
This was thrown around the discord and I took a swing at it.
I mainly wrote it because I had the idea for Neighkia. Not gonna lie, that made me feel super clever.


	
		Fluttermallow



The dim light was easy on Fluttershy's eyes as she regained consciousness... but everything got worse from there. She tried to roll over and stand up, but the chains clanking on her legs and rough rope wrapped over her wings left her thoroughly immobilized. Her breathing quickened, heart racing as she lashed her head around to find a means of escape.
She froze when she saw a creature sitting on the other side of the dim, musty cellar, her breath catching in her throat at the sight. The creature rose at her acknowledgement of its presence and moved closer, bending over to get a better look at the pony restrained before him. "I've heard you ponies are made of marshmallow," it rumbled in a deep voice that made Fluttershy's chest vibrate. "I've come to find out if the theory is true."
Fluttershy was about to speak up and let the creature know that it wasn’t true, but the knife it held in its hands brought another round of hyperventilation that she could not get under control. The creature brought the knife to her forehoof and sliced into her flesh. A small whine escaped her lips as her hoof was sliced completely off. She felt no pain, but the blood oozing from the wound was evidence enough of what had happened. A smacking noise gained her attention and she turned to see the creature eating her hoof. Smiles and groans of pleasure were all that came from the horrible monster.
It turned to look at the yellow pegasus once more. She put all her strength into trying to break free once more, but to no avail. The monster’s knife cut into her shoulder, removing what was left of her fore leg. Fluttershy screamed. Her blood spurted from the hole where her arm used to be, coating her side and her wing. The monster stared at her and smiled as it chewed on her leg.
“You’re so cute when you scream.” Bits of her flesh shot out of its mouth as it spoke. She then noticed that she couldn’t scream anymore. Her breath was getting harder to catch. The monster came and cut off her blood soaked wing, licking all of the blood off of it before trying to stuff as much of it into its mouth as it could. Her body felt too weak to cry, but she started to feel the tears roll down her cheeks. Blinking did not clear her vision, so Fluttershy just closed her eyes. She was so tired. She felt the knife under her chin and she looked up to the creature that did this to her.
“You really are made of marshmallow.” The knife then slid into her throat, putting her quickly to sleep.
_________________________
“Billy! You better not eat that whole candy! It’s too big!”
Billy groaned. His mom could be such a drag. He yelled back, “It’s my marshmallow pony, Mom!”
“I don’t care! You’re already fat! Now put it away and save some for later!”
Billy sat at his table pouting for a while before licking the yellow sugar and chocolate off of his fingers. He closed the box and carried it and the knife to the kitchen. The knife was thrown in the sink and the box was gingerly placed in the refrigerator.
Then Billy whispered, “I’ll see you later, Fluttershy.”

			Author's Notes: 
Thanks to the amazing Arkadios for pre-reading this weirdness.


	
		Pipp and Zipp Finish a Lewd at School



This is a continuation of Pipp and Zipp Do a Lewd at School

Zipp looked over her shoulder at Pipp. That hungry look in Pipp’s eyes was unmistakable. Pipp was devouring Zipp with her eyes while she fucked herself with the strapon. Zipp was beginning to think that she wouldn’t mind getting fucked by her sister again when Pipp lurched forward and pulled Zipp upright. She slid the strapon out of her pussy and started putting on Zipp.
Zipp was confused as Pipp turned her around then shoved her down to the floor. Thankfully the jackets were there for her head to land on. Pipp straddled Zipp then plunged herself down onto the strapon. Zipp let out a grunt, not expecting her sister to land with that much force. Pipp then began grinding Zipps pelvis. Zipp just watched in awe as her beautiful sister took control to pleasure herself.
Pipp’s luscious tits began bouncing along with her as she rode the strapon with little regard for her sister. She pounded her pussy with that strapon as hard as she could. He grool dripped down forming a puddle between Zipp’s legs and the feel of it made Zipp want her more. Pipp’s breath was ragged and her movements became more wild. Each time she pounded her pussy, Zipp could swear she heard the rubber base straining on the straps.
The base of the strapon was also stimulating her clit with each slam of her sister’s pussy. She felt her own heat raising once more and began thrusting to meet her sister. They fell into perfect rhythm, their life together making them each aware of the other’s minor quirks and adjustments.
“Kiss me!”
Their lips met as both their bodies seized in pleasure. Ripples of warmth, contentment, and wild muscle contractions took over their bodies. They swam through the pleasure together, neither aware of where their own body ended.
After an eternity, it was all over far too soon. Pipp lifted herself up off the strapon and plopped down on the ground in her sister’s arms. She snuggled into Zipp’s arm as Zipp pulled her close. They soon entwined legs and arms, loving their sister and the time they got to spend together.

			Author's Notes: 
the challenge was issued to finish the story, so I did [image: :pinkiehappy:]


	
		Tea with Fluttershy



Fluttershy was looking forward to her tea time with Discord. They hadn't had a proper tea time in a long time, what with the work at the sanctuary taking so much of her time and Discord spending countless hours with Twilight. But tonight she wasn't going to be there. It was going to be just Fluttershy and her best beau. Drinking tea and chatting like old times. She would make sure of it.
The tea was hot and ready when Discord popped back into the house. He flew over and kissed Fluttershy's cheek. Her nostrils flared and her ear twitched. She flashed her demure smile and sat him down at the table, pouring him a cup of her special brew. She poured her own cup and sat across from him, taking a sip.
Discord launched into talking about his day and everything he was doing with Twilight to help out Equestria. Fluttershy was pouring her own second cup by the time he paused long enough to taste his tea. "Yech. A little bitter, isn't it Fluttershy?" He snapped his fingers. He snapped his fingers again. He looked over to Fluttershy who stared at him while she took another sip of her tea.
"Um. Fluttershy. My magic isn't working." Suspicion was already creeping into his voice.
"Oh, really? That's so strange." She finished her cup and set it down with a thunk. "I wonder why that is."
Discord crossed his arms. "Ha ha, Fluttershy. You can't play coy with me. I can read you like a book." 
Fluttershy looked Discord straight in the eye. "The tea you just drank sealed your magic. The only cure is an herb that grows in the deserts of Equestria."
Discord chuckled. "Very funny Fluttershy. You got me. Now give me that pendant of yours so we can go get that herb."
"Oh." Fluttershy removed the pendant from around her neck and held it up. "This pendant?" She threw to the floor and stomped it with her hoof, sending shards flying everywhere. Discord's look of minor annoyance shifted immediately to fear.
He jumped over and grabbed Fluttershy, shaking her violently. " Do you know what you've just done? You trapped us here. Without my magic to protect us!"
"Good! At least now you won't be going and fucking Twilight every chance you get!"
Discord stared at her incredulously. "What are you talking about?"
She glared at him with all-consumimg hatred. "I. Smell. Her. On. You." She took a step toward him and jammed her hoof into his body. "And you haven't even touched me in months!" While Discord tried to come up with a reply, Fluttershy continued. "I WANT TO GET FILLED WITH CHAOS TOO!"
Months later:
When her leg popped off, Fluttershy wasn't surprised. She could barely function now. The wild chaos of the realm permeated her very being, eliminating her physical needs, but not in any satisfying way. She looked across the room to Discord's corpse. It was actually decomposing just as a corpse normally would which was weird considering the chatic realm they were stuck in. Without his tie to the chaos magic, he had succumbed to his bodily needs quite quickly.
Fluttershy stood and hobbled over to him on her three legs. She stared at h and took a deep breath, savoring his smell. Then she spat on his corpse and turned to go back to her corner. She could feel the chaos slowly dissolving her body. But she didn't care. No pony else was gonna get her man.

			Author's Notes: 
wrote this one a while ago and just found it again. Thought it was good enough to share [image: :flutterrage:]


	