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		Chapter 1


			Author's Notes: 
First story back after a fair amount of years off. Pardon any visible rust you see and I hope you enjoy!



Autumn Blaze sighed quietly as she laid in her hammock and stared at the cloudy, midday sky above. A constant breeze swept up from the valley below her house, soft enough to not rouse her from her relaxed state, yet strong enough to sway her hammock slightly and let the nearby wind chimes play. As the melody played out, she inhaled deeply as the breeze picked up and swept through her curly mane, relaxing her further.
“This is…. Soooooooooo boring,” she sighed melodramatically, before letting her relaxed body go slack and sink into the hammock. 
Even though she enjoyed the beautiful scenery, it only comforted her for so long. Considering she was living by herself, she always found it hard to occupy her rather active mind. Turning her head to her left, she stared quietly at the forest path that led back to her village and imagined what everyone was currently doing to pass the time. 
“How can they live like that?” she questioned herself out loud. “I nearly went crazy without my voice and emotions. And that was just in the first week! Nevermind the years after that as well!”
It had been about eight months since she was asked to leave the nearby Kirin village thanks to her ability to talk again, courtesy of the Foal’s Breath flower she found and turned into a brew. While she missed living with her friends and family, she couldn’t do it without her voice and emotions. Just thinking back to how annoying and excruciating it was to not speak and even think properly was a nightmare in its own right and it made her start to get irritated and restless. While the Stream of Silence was supposed to calm down emotions and take just the user’s voice away, she found that over the years that her emotions were slowly becoming obsolete to the point that some days she would wake up and feel nothing at all. If it wasn’t for the cure she found she couldn’t even imagine how she would be like right now.
No longer able to relax, she sat herself up and brought one hoof to her cheek, before resting her head on it. She pondered deeper, wondering how anyone was able to function there at all. Even when she had no choice but to head into the village to trade for supplies on occasion, she would always look around with worry and sadness. They functioned as a society somehow, but without voice or emotion it always looked like they wandered around without a purpose.
“I just… can’t,” she muttered quietly, bringing her other hoof up and put both to her eyes before rubbing them down her face. 
It wasn't like she could do anything either. The flower she found for her cure didn't bloom again in the spot where she originally found it, and even searching for other places on the peaks yielded no results. Even if she could convince her village to try to speak again, they had no way of doing so.
Getting more irritated and saddened, she once again thought back to her village but to something else entirely. The few times she went into town, Autumn would take note of her fellow females to see if they showed any sign of difference. Simply put, she constantly looked out to see if any were pregnant, and there never were any. She didn’t have to think why since she already knew. Without emotion, there couldn't be any love between soulmates, and without that love, new offspring can’t be born; in the end the village would soon die out.
“Why couldn't they see this coming?” she groaned with displeasure, moving her hooves away from her face, her irritation and sadness starting to peak. 
Suddenly feeling a warmth on the tip of one of her hooves she stopped her thoughts and gasped. There was the main reason for the village’s vow of silence staring back at her; that hellish looking fire that always appeared when emotions started to become out of control and unstable. Those swelling emotions she felt started to come out and she quickly felt her Nirik disposition start to surface. Yet, before it grew out of hand she clenched her eyes shut and gave her head a hard shake.
“It’s okay… it’s okay, Autumn Blaze. You got this, just think happy thoughts, like baby Kirins running around the village, laughing and playing with each other,” she spoke quietly to herself. Her eyes still closed, she took a deep breath and brought her free hoof up to her temple and started to slowly rub circles into it. Slowly calming down, the blackened reddish fire before her started to die down to the point she could blow it out.
“And… we are good again.” She blew out the flame. Fully calm again, Autumn decided it wasn’t in her best interest to think about the village and its situation for the time being. Instead she quickly focused on her own wellbeing and, craning her head up towards the sky, she took note of the sun’s position behind a few clouds.
“Oh, it’s almost time for my afternoon bath!” Autumn chimed cheerfully as she quickly jumped out of her hammock.  
Living up on the Peaks of Perils for her whole life, Autumn knew pretty much the entire layout of the upper peaks themselves. Over the months living in her secluded lifestyle she had found many wondrous things. These things varied from where the highest point was, to where the sunrise and sunset looked the most beautiful, along to where nearly all the flowers that bloomed on the peak were located. One day, if able, she would try to brave the steep peaks themselves and venture downward to explore the rest. Even with those things, there was one more thing she discovered; a nearby waterfall flowed from one of the tops of the peaks, pooling into a basin below before continuing down the mountain. Unlike the Stream of Silence near her old village though, this water was pure and untainted by any kind of magic, allowing anyone and everyone to bathe in it without consequences. The even better part was the basin itself was only a few minutes away from her house.
Thinking about standing under the soothing waterfall made her momentarily forget the troubles plaguing her mind, and quickly running into her house, she came out just a few seconds later holding a bright green towel above her head with her magic. Eager to go, she wasted no time and broke into a trot for the forest path. It didn’t take her long either, considering she was the one who cut a path to the waterfall from her home in the first place. A few left turns, right turns, log hops, boulder jumps, and one vine swing was all it took to get her to her destination, and in no time at all, she came up to the large clearing.
As she neared the sound of rushing water filled her ears and a thin mist filled the area, and through the mist itself she could see the large basin. Taking in the scene itself, Autumn felt the brown beaten path slowly change under her and the cold and hard feeling quickly disappeared. The feeling of soft and wet grass replaced it and the sound of hooves clopping against dirt became muffled. She sighed softly with content and looking nearby she could see a few rabbits, birds, and squirrels all over the area doing their own thing before the sound of grass breaking under her hooves got louder. They began to look in her direction and before she could get close enough, they all scurried for the forest. She paused momentarily but thought nothing of it; after all, a girl does enjoy her privacy when it comes to bathing.
Arriving at the edge of the large pool, Autumn trained her eyes on the water and started to circle it in order to find the deeper parts of it. While the basin itself was shallow in most areas, she knew there were spots deep enough to dive in. It wouldn't take her long to find one either: the rocky bottom was easily visible in the shallows, and the telltale sign she found one was the inky shadow obscuring its depths.
Gingerly poking her hoof in the water in order to gauge its temperature, Autumn smiled as it was just perfect. Wasting no time she put her towel on the ground and dove right into the water. As her body became engulfed in the water she opened her eyes and was greeted by a serene scene. While the water wasn't perfectly clear she could see most of the underwater basin from where she was. Plant life thrived near the shallows and smaller creatures like frogs and snakes could be seen swimming between the weeds. She looked on for a few seconds as the animals swim about, ignoring her unlike the animals on the surface and she would have continued to watch them until she felt a heavy feeling building up in her chest.
Coming up to the surface for air, Autumn looked to the waterfall and through the thin water screen she could see an opening into a cave system that flowed deeper into the peaks. There were times she thought about grabbing a log to ride and traversing the caverns themselves. Yet she knew it was too unsafe as the current was too strong. That being said, just inside the waterfall itself was a small area she could sit in and relax, and starting to paddle her legs she made her way for it. 
Coming up to the flowing falls, Autumn  poked her head through the water and stared into the giant cave before her. Looking in she found her resting spot, and about ten feet further in there was a sudden drop off that went down about twenty more feet. Thankfully the water was shallow enough to walk in and the current itself wasn't strong enough to pull her downwards. It was an ideal resting spot to chill and hide in.
Just as she entered the cavern, Autumn’s ears perked up to the sound of a rather large splash behind her. Wondering if something had fallen from the falls themselves, she quickly turned around and was taken aback by the sight of another Kirin raising out of the water, specifically one of her old friends from the village.  The Kirin itself had a light brown mane color and its coat shone a pale amber color and in contrast to those colors, his eyes shined a beautiful cyan blue.
For a second she couldn’t recognize him from behind the water screen, but after sticking her head through the falls Autumn knew it was her old friend Willow Oak. Though for Autumn herself, she had her own nicknames for him, being either ‘Willy’ or...
“Oakley!? Oh my gosh, is that actually you!?” Autumn shouted excitedly as she dove into the water in order to see her old friend.
While she wasn't keen on seeing her old village, she was always excited when she crossed paths with a few villagers whenever she was foraging for food or just taking a stroll through the forest, and in this case seeing one of her longest and oldest friends from her childhood filled her with absolute joy.
Unlike the rest of the villagers Willow Oak himself was one of the few Kirin that wasn't annoyed when Autumn got her voice back, and though he couldn't express it he was happy the once quiet village was given a new burst of energy. Of course that didn't last long before she moved out, and since then he started to miss her more and more. As much as he wanted to visit her, the village leader forbid it, claiming Autumn herself was a bad influence. 
Though it could be argued, their leader was right in certain aspects. As cheerful and outgoing as she was, Autumn had her quirks, specifically her tendency to let her emotions influence her more often than should be allowed. This made her more susceptible to 'Nirik outbursts' and it was mainly for that reason he was told to not visit her. Even with that being the case, seeing her now without the other villagers around to judge and bother her filled him with a feeling he couldn't describe even if he had his voice again.
"Long time no see you adorable goofball!" Autumn swam up to him, and before he could properly react she tackled him and both fell under the water. A second later both resurfaced with Autumn hugging his midsection while rubbing her face into his chest. Though her horn was dangerously close to poking him in the face he did not mind it and simply wrapped one foreleg around her body and gave her head a pat with his other hoof. 
"Ooooh, it's so nice to finally see someone again after all these quilt, err quiet? Yeah, quiet months," she spoke, almost unable to think of the proper words to speak, burrowing deeper into his chest fluff.
Though he couldn't answer her outright, living the way he was allowed him to communicate more effectively with body language and hoof gestures. Giving her head another pat he then rested his head on hers and gave a deep and relaxing sigh. His foreleg hugged her tighter, causing her to stop and take in the feelings. She settled down, closed her eyes, and took a deep breath. "Yeah, I missed you as well."
For the moment neither moved nor made any attempt to communicate with each other. Instead they simply basked in each other’s presence, and they floated in place until Autumn broke the silence.
"Mhmmm, there's so many things I wanna ask you," she said as she pulled her face away from his chest in order to look up at his face. "Like seriously, how have you been? How's everyone in the village? Oh, did Winter Flame and Spring Ember hook up yet? Is Rain Shine still playing leader? Anyone make any good silent plays while I've been gone? Oh! Oh! Or how about—" Before she could go on a tangent, Willow’s content smile turned into an unamused frown before he moved one of his hooves and put it to her lips, quickly shushing her up.
Stopping herself, Autumn smiled sheepishly before looking to the nearby forest out of embarrassment. "Sorry, sorry. I forgot only yes and no questions when talking with you guys."
Willow’s expression turned around and he smiled back at her. Smiling back at him she started to think about questions to ask him. With her now limited, it greatly reduced the number of questions she wanted to ask him. She began to ponder deeply before turning her head slightly and resting her ear against his heart. She thought for a few seconds until she remembered the previous questions she asked in her excited state.
"So…  how have you been, Oakley? How you doing mentally and physically? Wait, that's not a yes and no question. Uhh, wait I know! Are you doing okay? Is life in the village enjoyable at all?" she asked, pulling her face away from his chest, trying to get her thoughts in order.
Willow gave his head a nod of approval.
"Good to know life is enjoyable over there… somehow," she replied cheerfully before mumbling the last word.
He gave her a puzzled look and tilted his head slightly, unable to catch her last word.
"Sorry, something in my throat," she replied quickly before clearing her throat. "So what about Winter Flame and Spring Ember? Those two gals ever hook up after I left the village?"
He thought for a second before he smiled and nodded.
"Eeeeeeeee! I'm so happy those two finally managed to connect." Autumn couldn't control her excitement and bounced up and down in the water. Thankfully she quickly calmed down when she realized she was still hugging him.
"Sorry, just excited those two are finally a couple. I remember Ember was always interested in being a… surf gate? Shiro gate? Surrogate! Was looking for that word. Anyway, I remember Ember was always interested in being a surrogate parent if Winter Flame ever wanted to have foals," Autumn chimed excitedly.
Before he could give a reaction, Autumn instantly calmed down and her expression went neutral. It was with that question that she remembered her previous thought process from earlier.
"Heyyyy, here's a slightly different question for you; is anyone pregnant in the village by any chance?" she asked, knowing very well the question plagued her earlier. "Sorry, seems kinda random to ask that but like, it was on my mind earlier today and I kinda came here to get my mind off of it and I was kinda like—"
Willow brought his hoof up to her mouth and hushed her again. For a second it calmed her down but just as it did he shook his head no.
"Ohh," she replied, her voice and mind starting to fill with sadness. "Well… um, has anyone actually given birth since we took that ridiculous vow of silence?”
This time is was Willow's expression that worsened as he slowly shook his head again.
"Greaaaaat," she groaned with displeasure before resting her head against his chest again. "I knew I was right to go and worry about this earlier."
Unsure of how to comfort her, he opted to hug as a sort of reassurance. It didn't help much but it was enough for her.
"I mean, I know your guy's emotions are suppressed and all but seriously? Is there no form of love or emotion in the village?" she asked out loud. 
Willow didn't reply, instead he just stared blankly ahead, almost like he was trying to process his thoughts. Finally, after a few seconds of awkward silence, he looked at her… and shrugged.
"Wait… you actually don't know?"
He shrugged again.
"You… really don't feel love or any kind of emotion? Do you feel anything? At all?”
This time he opened his mouth like he really wanted to answer, but as quickly as it opened it closed and was followed by an annoyed sigh.
Becoming much more worried, Autumn took a breath as a new question came into her mind. However, this question made her stop in her tracks and made her think ahead to a possible outcome. Thinking on it, she went quiet and stared up at Willow's eyes with worry. Dreading the possible answer she almost didn't want to ask it in the first place, yet she couldn't ignore it.
"Okay, let me reword that…" she took a deep breath and prepared herself mentally. "Do you feel any kind of love or emotion… for me?"

	
		Chapter 2



Willow froze up, the question ringing in his mind. It certainly wasn't a question he was expecting so soon, yet he knew he had to answer. Sadly, in his current state, this wasn't a yes or no question that could be answered so easily. His mind raced with a surge of thoughts. Thoughts of their childhood together, thoughts of them growing up, and thoughts of them always spending time with each other. As those thoughts raced through his mind he started to recall that weird feeling earlier when they first hugged each other. At the time he wasn't sure what to make of it, but now his mind was focusing almost completely on it. It felt… familiar in a way, but something stopped him from fully grasping the answer he wanted.
As his mind raced, Autumn looked on quietly. She watched his expression twist and turn almost like he was struggling to find his answer. At this point she knew he had to be feeling something, or rather trying to feel, otherwise if he no longer felt anything for her, he would have told her so. She wanted to speak to him, help him get his thoughts out, but as much as she wanted to say something she found herself, for the first time in a long time, speechless. As that realization hit her, her own mind started to race with questions and thoughts she wanted to tell him. She wanted something, anything, to come out of her, yet she couldn't figure out how to express it. A small push, that's all they needed; they both knew the answer was just inches from being grabbed. One more step was all it took and they were struggling to find a foothold.
They silently struggled on, only the sound of the cascading falls behind them breaking the awkward silence. As time ticked on, Autumn felt her will to come up with an answer slowly fading, and without even realizing it, she rested her ear back on his chest right over his heart. She took a deep breath and was ready to give up until she heard his heart racing. For a moment she disregarded it, but as seconds crawled by, she heard it slow down to the point it was almost matching her own beat. As it did, her uneasy mind started to calm down and her thoughts came to a standstill, to the point that all she could hear was the beating of his heart. It relaxed her and soothed her troubled mind. Without Autumn or even Willow realizing it, he had completely calmed her down.
"Huh, guess you didn't need words after all." Autumn finally broke the silence between them. 
Willow gave her a puzzled look in return as she looked back up to him.
"Oh, sorry. Was just lost in my thoughts for a bit there. It just took me listening to your heart and it showing me it didn't take words to calm me back down," she said out loud without her realization.
Willow just blinked blankly at her. 
"Wait… showed... showed? Showed!," she muttered under her breath until the answer finally hit her like the force of a boulder dropped from a cliff.
"Oh. My. God. I figured it out! How didn't I think of this sooner?" She pulled her head off of his chest and gave him the biggest smile she could ever give. 
Willow stared blankly at her and was wondering what she meant until he noticed that her big grin turned into a content smile and her wide eyes became half lidded.
"I don't think I need words for this next part."
Suddenly she lunged forward and planted her lips on his. He instantly tensed up and his eyes went so wide he was sure they would jump out at any second. He floated in place, unsure of how to react until he felt something. Once again that feeling he couldn't grasp was back, but this time it was boiling up to the point where he was able to grasp it. Now it felt like a wall inside his heart and mind was breaking; all those emotions he thought the Stream of Silence had suppressed were now breaking through, and with a deep sigh of relief, his body loosened up and that wall inside him broke completely.
Feeling his body relax and his tight lips loosen up, Autumn knew she found the right answer. She pulled away for a quick second, opened her eyes, and looked at his expression. He no longer had that neutral expression on his face and his eyes seemed to flicker with a light she didn't see earlier. Though his eyes were still wide, he had a big smile on his face and she could see the corner of his lips twitch, almost like he was trying to keep his emotions in check.
"So, do you feel love for me now?" she asked, a cheeky grin appearing across her face.
He eagerly nodded yes, and before she could reply, he brought his hooves up to her shoulders and pulled her back in before locking lips again.
Though she was surprised by his sudden eagerness, she wasn't going to deny him it. Eagerly taking it in, Autumn pushed back herself and without parting lips they both paddled their legs and began moving for the edge of the pool. Once Willow’s back came in contact with the shore, Autumn's tongue started to become more adventurous and start to dig around for his. Pushing herself forward, Willow's body fell backwards and his back hit the ground beneath him. Though it was still submerged slightly by the water, it didn't stop either of them from stopping their kissful ministrations. 
Not missing a beat, Willow brought his own tongue up and rubbed it against hers. His reward was a blissful moan of approval from her and both tongues started to wrestle for supremacy. Letting their raw emotions control them they both continued to go at it, neither of them showing restraint from their feelings as their kissing grew more wild and passionate. 
Soon it was more than just their tongues wrestling for control, and periodically they would roll over each other for a chance to be on top. Never breaking their lips, they splashed on the shoreline as they rolled across it, be it Willow or Autumn on top with the other in the dirt, they didn't care if they got dirty and simply wanted to never break apart.
They started to get tired out and eventually it ended with Autumn back on top of him. Their kissing slowed down, now accompanied by soft giggles from Autumn whenever their lips touched. Finally, after a few long and passionate minutes of kissing, they stopped completely and she rested her head back on his chest.
"To think, all it took for you to feel love and emotion again was a simple kiss from your oldest and bestest friend," Autumn giggled, turning her head upward to stare at his eyes.
Willow smiled back at her in agreement before craning his neck forward and planting a soft kiss on the base of her horn.
She giggled in response and brought her hoof up before slowly and affectionately rubbing it down his chest. Her eyes followed her hoof and went wide as something new caught her field of vision. She blushed, noticing something she hadn't seen from him in years, the head of his growing erection working its way out of the sheathe.
It wasn't the first time she saw or even felt it, and she began to think back to their teenage years. They both weren't strangers to sex with each other, thanks to blossoming hormones and emotions. As such a fair number of nights would always end with a rut under the covers. If it wasn't for the Stream of Silence, she knew they would no doubt be a couple in the village right now.
Thinking more into their past and all their sexual mischief, Autumn couldn't help herself when her own lower body started to fidget and heat up. She felt a throb in her nethers and though her lower body was partially submerged, she felt a new pang of growing need that she hadn't experienced in years.
Before she let her thoughts start to get the better of her, she looked towards Willow's face and saw a content smile on him as he stared up at the sky. Judging from his expression it seemed he wasn't aware of what his body was doing, but Autumn herself knew he would feel it very soon.
"Well." Her hoof started to resume its motion down his body before stopping at his stomach. "Good to see that more than just your emotions have returned."
Willow broke from his daze and craned his head up in order to see what Autumn was implying. Once his face was high enough he stopped and felt his face get flushed with embarrassment. Looking back at him, Autumn smiled coyly while giggling softly. While that wasn't the cause for his embarrassment, his eyes went down further as he noticed his erection. Now aware of it, Willow smiled meekly and fidgeted his lower body in response.
"Good to see you're the same old lovable goofball when it comes to getting horny," she chuckled at him.
Though she was happy to see him like he was, she wasn't going to ignore his embarrassment and growing discomfort. Resting her chest against his, Autumn positioned her lower body near his loins just far enough he couldn't detect the growing heat between her legs, but positioned herself close enough so it couldn't be ignored. Before he could give a proper reaction, she briefly locked lips with him again. For the second it calmed him but before he could get into it she pulled away.
"You know we can do something about this, right?" she said seductively, making her hips sway in a teasing motion. "It would be just like old times."
Willow blinked for a second and stared blankly back at her until she adjusted her hips and moved slightly down. Suddenly he felt a bit of heat radiating from her lower body and instantly those same sexual thoughts Autumn was having prior started to play out.
Unlike her reaction, his was much more noticeable and within seconds his erection was starting to come out. As it grew the blank expression on his face was replaced with a cheeky grin. Quickly bringing his hooves up and placing them against her flank, he pulled his body up slightly and his semi hard erection brushed against her thigh.
"Eager to go already?" she purred at him, giving her hips another sway. 
This time when she moved her wetness, it made brief contact with his growing shaft. They both instantly gave their hips a buck and became all the more eager to rut. Though Willow was excited to start, Autumn herself knew he wasn't quite hard enough yet. She didn't worry about it though, as a new plan started to formulate in her head. Pulling her body off of his, she stood over him while looking down at his bewildered face. Wondering what she was planning, Willow watched her start to exit the water and stand on the lush, green grass. Not taking his eyes off of her, he turned his body over and began to stand.
"Ah, ah. Stay there for a second," she ordered before she moved again.
Willow frowned with displeasure, and mimicking the actions of a scolded foal, he sat back down in the water.
"Oh don't gimme that look," she teased as she lit up her horn and came to a stop a few feet away. "I just want us to really enjoy this." Flicking her tail at him, she flashed a smug grin. “You don’t mind waiting just a teensy bit longer, do you?”
He cocked an eyebrow and continued to frown, yet his expression quickly turned around as he noticed a floating mass of white magic positioned near her dripping backside. Staring intently without blinking at the magic he waited eagerly to see what she would do. 
While he waited and stared, he couldn't help but periodically switch his vision between the magic and the puffy pussy before him. He knew it was rude to stare and was about to give Autumn a visual queue when he noticed the magic field started to shrink. He focused back on it and slowly but surely the magic weaved itself into a hoof. Before he could make a guess to what came next, Autumn put the edge of the magic hoof to her slit and pulled it to the side slightly. 
Accompanying the touch, Autumn gave off a soft but gentle moan, just loud enough for him to hear and excite him further. When she did, Willow jerked forward. Dryness filled his throat and his erection felt a surge of energy jolt through it. He cleared his throat, gave his lips a lap to alleviate the feeling, and quickly moved out of the water in order to sit on the grass. He didn't move too close to Autumn, fearing some sort of repercussion would greet him. Yet as he moved closer he found it harder to restrain himself. 
And the feeling only got worse as she started to pant at him. She started wiggling her hips in an attempt to mesmerize him, the magic hoof started to change its form and quickly became the perfect replica of a male Kirins dick. A blend of dragon and equine. The length and thickness of a pony, yet it also had small nubs running down the center underside of the shaft along with a tapered tip that a dragon had. 
Willow swallowed back his anticipation and watched as she floated the tip of the magical erection to her wetness and began to prod at her lips. She didn’t push it in like he thought she would, and instead began to move the entire length up and down, letting the velvety blanket of magic get coated in her arousal. 
As it moved, Autumn began to slowly lowered her head to the ground while keeping her rear up to him. Pressing the magical erection more into her, she let a loud moan slip out as a bunch of small nubs came in contact with her aching clitoris. Her back legs buckled for a second and she clenched her backside as the sensitive organ begged for attention of its own. She was ready, more than ever. Turning her body slightly, she kept her rear in view and gave her watchful friend a sultry look. She could see him staring deadpanned at her rear, almost like he was in a trance, and below him she could see his aching erection, now fully hard and ready for her.
“Oakleyyyy~” she cooed loudly at him, causing him to switch his gaze and lock with her eyes. “I’m more than ready now.”
A large pop rang out and she canceled her spell. Now with no obstructions in his view, Willow pulled himself up while barely avoiding tripping over his two front legs out of excitement. Walking over to her, his erection bobbing in tune with his steps, he came to a stop at her raised rear and took it in one last time. Now being closer he could see her body trembling with anticipation and need, her pussy quivered and her tail swished about, fanning her arousal all the more. He felt another throb in his erection and without wasting anymore time, he stood up on his hindlegs. Positioning himself behind her, he gingerly moved about as he began to line himself up for entry. 
Putting his front hooves on her flank before moving them backwards to rest on her rather muscular ass, he gave her right cheek a smack. Her back legs faltered slightly and she was barely able to stifle a moan that escaped. He gave her another smack, albeit a bit harder; that time her body bucked backwards slightly, causing his erection to poke her just on the side of her slit. Feeling that soft, yet firm wetness he couldn’t wait anymore and for a brief second he lit up his horn, wrapped a bit of magic around the tip, and pushed the first inch in her.
Autumn moaned yet again, this time so long and loud that her voice cracked near the end. A deep sigh came from Willow’s end and she felt him slowly push his member more and more into her. As his hot and well endowed erection pushed in, Autumn continued to moan. She gritted her teeth, bit the corner of her lip, and did her best to make sure her legs were far apart enough so he had no trouble moving in. She wanted to relax–that intense feeling of being filled up after many long years of abstinence and loneliness was so much for her to take in. Yet she was too excited and she could feel every little corner, every little muscle inside of her clenched around the throbbing erection. For her, it was like being penetrated the first time all over again.
Finally, after what seemed like an eternity, Willow stopped moving. There he stood, nearly balls deep in her, until he quickly pulled his hips back and rocked them forward.
"Ahhh!" Autumn moaned loudly, accompanied by the sound of wet flesh slapping against each other.
He rocked his hips again.
"A-aahhh!" Her moan more carnal than before.
He rocked them again, much harder than the last.
"Oh gosh!" Her moan turned into a cry of pleasure. Her back legs gave out and she fell to her knees.
The rigid erection never left her body. Instead, Willow now had a better angle to work with. Flaring his horn up, Willow quickly pulled her body back with magic while pushing his forward. Gravity worked in his favor now: he would be able to rut her with more ease while keeping himself buried inside of her as deep as possible.
Now able to lower his body, he rested his stomach against her ass and his hooves against the ground. Able to get a better look at her face as it rested on the ground sideways, Willow smiled a cocky grin. He could see a glossy tint in her eyes, both eyes themselves fluttering to stay open. Her mouth hung agape and her tongue hung out slightly, small pants that could easily be mistaken for moans left with every breath she took. She was already lost in her lust and he hadn't even started to properly rut her. 
Yet that was about to change. He bucked his hips again, but this time he didn't stop. At first his thrusts felt inexperienced and jerky, almost like he was trying to rediscover the lost feeling of it. It didn’t take him long though; he quickly found his rhythm and his thrusts became deeper, harder, and eventually faster. 
He never stopped his pace though, and eventually he got more adventurous. Moving his face to her neck, he gave it a soft kiss, before quickly planting another slightly above it. He repeated the motion and slowly trailed a line of tender smooches to the back of her ear. His actions momentarily brought Autumn down from her sexual high as she took in the sensational feeling.
“Mhmmm, that feels nice,” she spoke, her voice heavy with love and lust.
He answered back by giving her ear a playful nibble, then quickly followed up with a passionate nuzzle to her cheek. At first she started to giggle, but it quickly turned into a soft moan of approval before she rubbed her head against his chin. Suddenly he gave her a particularly hard thrust and her head tilted back. It was enough for him though, and looking to the tip of her crimson horn, he gave it a kiss.
Her body tensed in response, and her mouth hung open. A moan started to build up, but before she could let it out, he kissed her horn again, only a little lower. Her moan dispelled from her throat but it only came out as a barely audible squeak. He in turn gave another kiss, before he pulled back and placed his head beside hers and refocused on continuing to please her. She acknowledged his efforts and nuzzled her cheek against his, before the intense rutting started to occupy her mind again. Her eyes started to flutter close and once again they were both slaves to their lustful emotions.
But as time went by, Willow could feel those long and powerful thrusts slowly transition into short and vigorous ones. He could feel that undeniable pressure building up inside of him. He knew no doubt he would finish before her, but he didn’t worry. Thanks to her little show earlier, he knew how to continue to please her afterwards.
Keeping his pace up, Willow lit up his horn and mimicked the spell he saw before. Letting his own magic form, it turned into a Kirin’s dick, similar to what she showed him earlier, and while it wasn’t as detailed as hers was, Willow knew it was good enough. He kept it hidden from her view, not like she would have noticed anyway. He looked at her face and could see she was still lost in bliss, her eyes staring forward aimlessly without any focus in mind. He smirked, but his attention went back to himself, or rather he quickly started to feel a powerful surge building up in his loins. 
He bucked harder and faster and he noticed Autumn’s eyes stirred with life again. He watched her close her eyes and bite the corner of her lip. He felt her rear slowly start to buck against his movements, and her soft pants started to become pitiful moans of a Kirin longing for her own release. She was starting to near her limit, he would just hit his first. Yet, hearing and feeling her body act the way it did made Willow all the more excited. 
His thrusts now erratic, he gritted his teeth and waited for the perfect opportunity to switch his erection with his magic. He left it in as long as his body would allow, drawing out as much pleasure as he could, and it wasn’t until he felt something click in his body that he got ready to pull out. He leaned his body in one last time and gave her neck a kiss; she acknowledged it and cooed in return and he used that moment to pull himself out and replace his erection with his magical one. 
As he pulled out he started to cum, and just before his erection left with a soft pop, he felt the initial burst stay inside of her. He would have cursed if he could, but as the cold, misty air from the basin surrounded his dick, he came and blew the rest of his load over the ground below. As he came, he stepped back a few steps and let out a long sigh of relief, but not wanting to lose his focus, he looked back to Autumn’s soaked rear. While he was content with watching his magic go, Autumn started to become more audible with her moans of pleasure.
“Please don’t stop, Oakley!” she panted. “I’m… so close.”
Willow smirked, his magic went faster. He watched her eyes go wide; her body bucked harder against the erection. He wanted to make her first orgasm something special, and turning his eyes down slightly, he focused on her swollen clit and began to alter his spell slightly. Never stopping its motion, Willow made a thin line of magic stretch out from it, and wasting no time he latched it onto her clitoris before he gave it a hard, tongue-like flick. 
The result was instant: she let out a scream of absolute ecstasy. Her head swung back, she stared at the sky above, and her body clenched hard. Her hips stopped bucking against the erection and Willow watched as a wave of pleasure washed over her body. Her body tensed all over and he watched her pussy contract and clench the erection almost like it was drawing it into her. He watched her twitch and her tail fidget as she continued to stare aimlessly at the sky. It wasn’t until she let out a deep sigh of relief and her head fell to the ground below that he knew she finished her climax.
He looked back at the magical penis still doing its job, the entirety of it now more soaked than ever and the thin line of energy still latched onto her sensitive clit. He loved what he saw, and he could feel his own deflated erection start to swell with life again. He wanted to see her climax like that again, and bringing the speed of his magic down, Willow turned his short thrusts back into long and passionate bucks.
“Mhmmm, that was amazing, Oakley,” Autumn moaned with content, her eyes still closed, her body still basking in the pleasure.
Willow heard her, but he had something else on his mind. Standing back up Willow began to walk in front of her. Hearing movement, Autumn opened her eyes and stared with confusion as he appeared at her side yet she felt him still going hard behind her. She stared for a second and wondered what was going on until she noticed a dribble of his own semen hanging from his dick and saw his own horn was lit up. She weakly pulled her head up and peered over her shoulder.
“O-oh?” She shuddered with pleasure as she saw the magical appendage working her rear. “Oh, that’s clever of you. Wait, when did you—"
She cut herself off as Willow left her field of vision for a second. She looked back in front of her and she noticed him beginning to sit on his haunches. Using his front hooves as a means to support himself he sat back on his rear and let his erection sit upward. She stared at him and wondered what he was doing until he brought a hoof up to his mouth and opened it. He rolled it at his open mouth before he pointed it down to the tip of his hard penis, and she smiled in response knowing very well what he wanted.
“Of course I will. I’ll do anything for that crazy finish you just gave me,” she spoke as she began to crawl forward.
Willow gave her a grin and momentarily stopped his magic from moving, letting her move unhindered. As she crawled forward, he moved the magic with her, not letting her lose the feeling of being stuffed. He waited with anticipation as she moved closer to the point her muzzle was mere centimeters from his erection. She smiled at it but said nothing as she brought one hoof up to the wet shaft and began to softly stroke it. In response he brought his own hoof up and rested against the back of her head, positioning it just on the edge of her ear. She smiled back at him before she focused her eyes intently on the erection in front of her. 
Now close enough to bask in its presence Autumn's eyes became half lidded and her body quivered as she was floored by Willow's powerful musk. She grinned and opened her mouth before wrapping her lips on the tip of it, moaning softly into it and giving her tongue a hard flick over the little bits of semen that were hanging from it. Willow let out a groan and bucked his hips forward out of instinct. More of it slipped in and Autumn quickly adjusted herself before letting more of the throbbing length sink in. 
Willow let out a sigh, closed his eyes, and leaned his head back. He felt her lips continue to grace him while her hot throat enveloped around his cock. He felt her tongue swirl about, eagerly lapping at any salty seed that was covering it. When the head of his erection finally hit the back of her throat, Autumn pulled back and rested her tongue on the underside of his shaft. The small nubs on it graced her tongue, and keeping her mouth still, she gave a hard lick. Willow gritted his teeth as the feeling of her velvety muscle ran up the coarse grain before it moved away for a second and repeated the motion over and over. 
He opened his mouth and wished he could speak, wanting to tell her how great the feeling was. Instead he gave her ear a stroke and she began to bob her head in return. With her eagerly tending to him, Willow refocused his mind and began to slowly work the magical erection once again. He was rewarded with a lustful moan; he felt her mouth tighten around his erection and her tongue pressed harder. She started to relax herself, letting her body take the soft pounding from behind while she started to take more and more of the hard erection into her throat.
The deeper she went, the more her tongue swirled and lapped. The more she lapped, the more Willow sped up his magic. The faster he went, the deeper she went. Her moans also grew, the periodic humming and vibration of her lips edging him on. He in turn kept stroking her mane, whilst helping guide her bobs. For seconds that slowly turned to minutes, that cycle repeated itself, both eagerly helping each other to that inevitable end. All that remained was who would be the one to break the cycle first.
The answer soon came, as Willow was starting to become increasingly urgent with his magic, and his hips started to slowly rock upward. Autumn quickly recognized what was coming and changed her pace. No longer going as deep as she could, she pulled back and began to eagerly suckle the head of his erection, providing short but pleasurable bobs as well. His body tensed as his second climax began to build up and he eagerly put more gusto into his magic.
“Mhmmm, that’s my big, strong Kirin,” Autumn purred as she took her mouth off his erection for a brief second before resuming her blowjob.
Willow opened his eyes and brought his head back down before locking eyes with her. He gave her a quick smile, bowed his head, and closed his eyes, focusing more on his magic. When he did, Autumn felt a shift in her body and knew her climax was nearing as well. Wanting to make it a great finish for them both, she put all her effort into her head motion while sacrificing the use of her tongue. She sucked hard on it, doing her best to coax that longing climax from him. He let out a grunt in return and brought both his hooves up to her mane. He placed them on both sides of her head with the slightest hint of pressure. She knew what it meant. When he would cum, he wanted her to swallow. She wouldn’t deny that privilege to him, considering he already came once. She kept her eyes trained on him, watching, waiting for a telltale sign for when it was about to happen. It drove her mad with anticipation and a burst of heat started to build up in her. 
Then it came.
At the corner of his mouth she watched his lips twitch and heard him grunt with satisfaction. His hooves stopped her head from moving and he pulled it as deep as she could take it. Her eyes went wide and at the same time she felt everything in her backside clench and tighten up. The magic erection, almost like Willow had sensed it himself, froze up and went deep into her. She let out a muffled scream of pleasure and as the warm and gooey seed began to flood into her throat, she felt her climax greet her. It was just as intense as the first, if not more. 
As she eagerly gulped down the surprisingly delicious spunk, her vision started to cloud as wave after wave of pleasure jolted through her body. She shook, she shuddered, and she found it hard to breathe until Willow let go of her head and fell backwards. A loud magical pop rang out as the spell faded completely, and she knew it was all over. She pulled her head off of his cock, took a deep breath of air into her lungs and felt one last big convulsion ring throughout her being. She stared forward, her vision starting to return to normal, and as she resumed to properly breathe, her body went slack and sank into the ground below. Small white dots began to swim in her vision as she started to feel the afterglow take over, her body became numb and unresponsive to her as the feeling sank more and more into being. She didn’t care though; she didn’t want to move, she was utterly satisfied.
Time crawled by, only the sounds of the cascading falls filled the air around the two exhausted Kirins. They stayed in place, too worn out to even move, until Autumn pulled her head up and looked to Willow. Seeing him staring upwards at the sky almost like he was in a drunken stupor, she began to feel her body start to respond to her. She crawled to his side and brought herself close to him. She pulled herself even closer and managed to rest her head back on his chest. Once their warm bodies touched, Willow regained his own senses. He craned his head up and both their eyes locked onto each other, before they both gave off a weak smile. 
“That was something else wasn’t it?” Autumn said before she inched her head close to his so their muzzles were just out of reach of each other. “So, will you visit me more often now? I could show you where I live.”
Willow smiled and gave her nose a kiss in response. She giggled, but before he could pull back, she planted her lips on his. Though he could taste a hint of semen on her lips, he ignored it and moved his face closer to hers in order to take the kiss more. Both moaned softly into each other’s mouths and would have gone into another passionate kissing frenzy like earlier if they had the energy for it. Instead they both silently opted to lay there and relax more, and breaking from the kiss, Autumn adjusted her body with his and rested the back of her head against his stomach so they could both stare at the sky above.
Looking up, they both noticed dark storm clouds were starting to approach and the sun was beginning to fade behind them. They continued to lay on the spot even as droplets started to fall. It came slowly; the slow crescendo of water hitting the basin and the trees around them played out, and it only grew as the storm picked up. It didn’t phase them though, they wanted to lay there and take it all in. After all, rainbows won't light up the sky unless you let it rain.
~Fin
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