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The four Alicorn of Equestria have a secret little get together that nobody else knows about, that involves a little secret between their legs that nobody else knows about...
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Cadance's gorgeous eyes slid over Twilight's awkward form as the two of them walked into the castle, a soft giggle tumbling from her throat as she noticed the lavender princess' nervous expression. With a quiet chuckle and a roll of her eyes, Cadance turned properly to address the ever-nervous Alicorn.
"I still have no idea why you get so shaken about this," the Crystal Empress chuckled, gently and playfully patting Twilight on her rear. "We've done this over twenty times. It's not like you don't know what's gonna happen."
"I know, I know..." Twilight sighed, scratching the back of her head before sliding her hands down the outside of her dress. "It's just that I always get a bit..."
"Antsy, I know," Cadance said, the two of them heading towards the stairs to go to Celestia's private chambers for their bi-weekly 'meet-up'. "You wouldn't be you if you weren't."
"It'd be a nice change of pace if I wasn't, at least," Twilight grumbled.
"Oh, don't worry, sugar," Cadance smirked. "Things'll be getting nice and fast for the lot of us in just a few moments."
Twilight's lips pursed at the joke, knowing full-well what she and her sister-in-law were about to get themselves into. They arrived at the door to Celestia's chambers, Cadance knocking three times in a slightly-off rhythm, before calling out to her aunt.
"Come in!" came Celestia's warm and eager response from inside.
Cadance turned the knob and swung the door open, beaming with a smile as she entered. Twilight followed her in moments later, closing the door quietly behind her and using a set of spells to lock and soundproof the entire room, as was custom.
"Howdy, girls," Cadance said with a wave, casting her eyes over to Luna and Celestia, both of whom were relaxing on the bed, dressed down in simple clothing.
"Good afternoon, ladies," Celestia smiled, her tone as light and jovial as always. "I trust you're keeping well?"
"Oh, I'm doing as good as always," Cadance nodded before thumbing over her chest. "Twi's about to have a heart attack, as always, but she'll be fine."
"Nervous again, are we, young Ms Sparkle?" Luna chuckled arrogantly. Her hands rested behind her head as she lay on the bed.
"You know me," she sighed knowingly. "The day I stop worrying over things that don't matter is the day I'm probably dead."
"Well, I'm sure we can do more than a few things to relax and help you unwind," Luna sniggered, sitting up straight and standing up off the bed. "So... are we ready to get started, my dears?"
"If you two are okay with it?" Celestia asked the lavender and bubblegum Alicorn.
"Oh, I'm always ready for this," Cadance murmured quietly, hints of desperation creeping into the edge of her voice.
With a snap of her fingers, Cadance removed every ounce of clothing from her body, treating the room to a delicious sight. Taking after all the other Alicorns in her family, Cadance was buxom and curvaceous beyond belief, with enormous, heaving breasts, each larger than her head, a slender, toned waist, wide hips, and a mountainous rear set above thick, kissable thighs.
Also like all the other Alicorns, she was unbelievably well-endowed in other, masculine areas as well.
Her flaccid, pink stallionhood effortlessly reached down to her knees, thick and hefty as it hung there, undisturbed. Twilight felt a wave of desire course through her body as she stared at Cadance's beautiful body... followed quickly by a throb of desire in her own impressive length, tucked stealthily underneath her dress.
The other mares followed suit quickly, with Celestia and Luna stripping down into the buff with the aid of magic, allowing their goddess-like bodies and their god-like cocks to grace the room with their divine presence. Luna was already thick and throbbing in a matter of seconds, her cock as thick as a foreleg and about as long too, hungrily staring at Cadance's plump, sky-blue-painted lips.
"Cadance, you're with me today," Luna ordered, wrapping a hand around the base of her meaty shaft and stroking it slowly, her eyes locked unflinchingly onto Cadance's. "Let's get to work."
"Ooh, gladly," Cadance growled lustfully, sauntering over to Luna as she sat down on the side of the bed.
"That means you're with me today, Twilight," Celestia smiled gracefully. "You don't mind, do you?"
"No, not at all, Princess," Twilight said with a short shake of her head.
"Then can I ask you to begin?" she implored.
Twilight nodded wordlessly, using her own magic to remove her clothing and walking over to Celestia. The Solar Alicorn's erect pillar was slightly larger than Luna's was, twitching and shuddering with each beat of her powerful heart. Twilight got down onto her knees, wrapping her hand around the middle of Celestia's white shaft before placing her mouth at the base of it, kissing the warm flesh right between the base of Celestia’s cock and her enormous balls.
A slow, relieved hiss snaked out of Celestia's tightened lips, the sensation of Twilight's wet, warm, and, most importantly, loving tongue on her cock was something the older mare adored. Her hand slowly and gently stroked through Twilight's mane, toying and teasing strands of the multi-coloured do, as Twilight began to run her tongue up and down the length of her gigantic prick.
"Nice and gentle, Twilight," Celestia cooed in an almost motherly tone. "There's no reason to rush right now."
Twilight nodded, kissing and nibbling Celestia's medial ring lovingly before her eyes glided over to Luna and Cadance. While Celestia was always eager to gently warm both herself and her partner up before getting into heavier work, Luna was anything but similar. Her midnight blue length was firmly buried in Cadance's throat, a smug grin on Luna's beautiful mouth as her wide, powerful hips bucked forward.
Twilight could tell Cadance was enjoying the treatment just as much, if not so much moreso, than Luna was. As regal and as dignified as Cadance came across in public, when in the eye of anyone outside of the inner circle, all three of the other Alicorn knew exactly what Cadance was like behind closed doors. She lived for this kind of treatment, to be grabbed, manhandled, and viciously ploughed by anyone with the length to satisfy her.
To call Cadance a blowjob queen would be something of an insulting understatement; both for how much she adored sucking cock, and how good she was at it. A turn with Cadance was like a turn with the objective perfect blowjob, and many, many people had gotten to experience how skilled she was with her throat. Twilight could feel her own cock twitching and pulsing with desire as she watched Luna put Cadance through her paces.
Cadance's expensive, premium lipstick was already staining Luna's dark cock; the light blue showing up was a beautiful contrast on her spit-slicked prick... for the few seconds you could see it before Luna rammed her length back down Cadance's tight gullet. The pink princess' eyes were rolled back into her skull at this point, the cartilage in her throat visibly stretching to accommodate the size of Luna's goliath cock, which was so large it almost hit her stomach every time Luna bottomed out inside her slut throat. The sound of Cadance slurping and suckling that monster as hard as she could, eagerly swallowing it again and again, rang out across the entire room. 
The Lunar Alicorn suddenly pulled her length out of Cadance's mouth, eagerly stroking it with one hand while the other held Cadance's jaw.
"Tongue out," Luna ordered; her voice offered no room for negotiation.
Cadance obeyed willingly and eagerly, opening her mouth in Luna's grip and sticking her wet, dripping tongue out. Luna wasted no time with the follow-up, simply spitting in Cadance's mouth before roughly, almost violently ramming her cock back in, complete with a loud, horny groan from Cadance as Luna hilted in her once more.
Twilight's heart thundered upon seeing something that... debaucherous playing out before her, eyes glancing back up at Celestia as she took the Solar Alicorn's cock into her mouth. The aforementioned Alicorn was also drinking down the sight of her sister violently dominating the married mare, her cheeks red with lust of her own. Twilight, surprisingly taking the initiative, gently tapped Celestia on the thigh, her cock mere inches into her maw, to get her attention.
The two exchanged no words. Twilight simply nodded her head in the direction of Luna and Cadance's primal display. Celestia understood immediately. With a gentle, yet firm grip on Twilight's head, Celestia slid herself all the way down into Twilight's gullet. The sensation of her throat being stretched was euphoric. Feeling such a large, throbbing cock nearly splitting her throat open was not something she'd ever expected to gain joy from, and yet she found herself back here time and time again.
Every time they did this, she adored it, and every time she came back for more, she forgot just how much she loved the sensation of having her gullet ravaged by either of the beautiful, well-endowed alicorns. Celestia groaned quietly as Twilight's lips touched her crotch, a tuft of white fur tickling the lavender mare's nose, as Celestia began to grind her cock against the inside of Twilight's maw.
She felt Celestia tense, flexing her cock and forcing more blood through it, expanding it ever so slightly, but that brief expansion when she was already so packed full felt enormous. Twilight moaned around Celestia's shaft as that magnificent length thickened inside her in one smooth, beautiful motion.
"Are you ready... my pet?" Celestia asked, gently stroking a hand across Twilight's face as she spoke.
Twilight couldn't nod, the cock in her was as rigid as a steel bar and prevented any movement in her neck, but the rapturous desperation in her eyes was all the consent Celestia would ever need. She tightened her grip on Twilight's cheeks, pulled her hips back and dragged inch after mighty inch out of Twilight's maw. Her throat was so tight Twilight thought the cock would turn her inside out on its retreat, but all that would've been worth it just to feel the almighty rush of Celestia ramming her fat, dripping prick back into her waiting throat.
Celestia, much like her younger sister, had dropped all regality and proper form now that her lust had overwhelmed her. She was done being gentle and through being patient. She had Twilight's eager mouth all to herself, and she was going to use it until she couldn't use it anymore.
Celestia hit home hard and fast. Spit and pre-cum splattered out and spilled down Twilight's chin. The heat of the fluid mixed with the sensation of the boiling hot horsecock ploughing her throat was too much for the poor mare to handle. Without even consciously thinking about it, Twilight's hands wrapped around her aching, leaking prick. She began to rapidly stroke her shaft, desperate to feel even half the pleasure in her cock that she was feeling in her mouth.
Her eyes locked onto Celestia, watching her teacher and mother figure bite her lip as she royally wrecked Twilight's throat. Years of adoration, closeness, and respect were muddled in with the blur of pleasure, desire, and unrestrained Id as Twilight yearned for nothing more than Celestia to cum down her throat and fill her up to the brim. Her eyes glanced over to Luna and Cadance again, the beautiful pink Alicorn had a river of pre-cum and spit pouring from her mouth as Luna, grip as hard as the thrusts of her mighty hips, continued to ravage her insides.
With a loud and almost pained groan, Luna hit her orgasm like a clap of thunder, ramming her cock as deep into her niece as it would go and blowing a fat, thick load into her stomach. Cadance’s eyes rolled back as she was filled with cum, her hands clapped to her belly as she felt her toned stomach stretch and bloat as she was pumped fuller and fuller.
The time came for Celestia not long after, cumming her own soul out with a harsh and loud whiny. The taste and texture of her cum felt incredible on Twilight’s tongue, sloshing and splashing loudly down her gullet as she hungrily gulped it down. As thick as porridge and as hot as soup, Twilight felt her former teacher’s load pool and gurgle in her stomach.
She was subjected to the same euphoric stretching sensation that her sister in law was, her soft skin ballooning outwards as Celestia continued to pump an unholy-sized load into her stomach. Twilight was trembling from nose-tip to tail-base at this point, every inch of her enraptured with Celestia’s goddess-like virility, even after having experienced this so many times.
The Celestial Sisters dropped back onto the bed, pulling their spent lengths out of the cum-despositories they’d turned their fellow Alicorn into, and panting heavily. Sweat clung to the sexed-up form of everyone involved, each Alicorn coated in the scent of cum, exertion, and almost unending lust.
Cadance was on her feet first, locking lips with Luna and forcing her to swallow a mouthful of her own load, cum so thick Luna almost had to chew it to get it to go down her properly. Celestia reached out to Twilight, affectionately petting the miniscule Alicorn’s face, her warm and tender smile having returned to her as she seemed to have briefly exorcised her lust through that dress-splitting orgasm.
She gently picked Twilight up, assisting her to her feet before running a caressing hand over her swollen, cum-stuffed belly. Celestia leaned forward, plump lips kissing her almost-pregnant stomach and getting a groan out of Twilight, purple cock twitching with a mix of desperation and desire as she felt Celestia’s beautiful lips against her taut flesh.
“Alright, bitches,” Cadance chuckled in a crude, smug tone. “Switch up time. On your backs with your mouths open, now.”
Luna rolled her eyes, clearly getting to her least favourite part, but one she could still enjoy if she got herself in the mood for it. The Lunar Alicorn was on her back, wings stretched out comfortably beside her before cracking her wet, drooling maw open for Cadance’s oh-so-eager length.
The Princess of Love wasted not a moment nor a heartbeat spearing her cock into Luna’s gullet. Her cock hilted hard and fast, ample, sweat-coated balls slapping against Luna’s muzzle and bathing her strong nose in mare musk. A blush flowed over Luna’s dark cheeks as the scent of Cadance’s loins began to entrance her quite successfully. Luna gagged loudly on Cadance’s cock as Cadance closed a hand around her throat, squeezing her neck as tight down on her cock as she physically could.
Luna’s own previously-wilting cock was back to full mast at this point, twitching and drooling pre onto Luna’s muscular abdomen within a matter of moment’s of her niece’s mammoth cock ramming itself back into her gullet. What came from Luna from this point of was a mix of strained-yet-pleasured gagging sounds, Cadance having flipped a switch inside herself from super-sub to power-dom in a matter of seconds, and was really giving her Aunt’s throat a workout with a vicious pounding.
Both Twilight and Celestia watched Cadance give Luna a pounding, seeing spit and pre-cum spill down around her nostrils, forcing both of them back up to full mast within a matter of seconds. Twilight lacked the dom spirit Cadance possessed to throw Celestia onto the bed and claim her tight throat as her own… but thankfully Celestia could be submissive enough to get herself in that position.
Celestia lay her enormous form down on the bed, her hands eagerly toying with her erect nipples as she lay her head over the edge of the bed, mouth open and waiting. Twilight gritted her teeth, sliding her throbbing prick into Celestia’s whorish mouth and watching her swallow down the colossal organ with ease.
She hilted herself in the ancient being’s mouth, resting her plump, full balls on the snow-white slut’s nostrils and letting her get a long, plentiful whiff of her scent. Twilight’s eyes watched Celestia’s cock twitch and pulse with excitement, the older Alicorn clearly desperate to be used and filled just as Luna had done to Cadance. Twilight didn’t have it in her to properly break Celestia, but she was pent up enough and horny enough to give her what she wanted.
Celestia’s eyes nearly hazed over as Twilight started moving, her throat gulping and slobbering down on the purple genius’ wet prick as it got up to a proper speed. Twilight’s balls, almost full enough to ache, slapped against Celestia’s soft muzzle, staining her pristine face with the sweat and scent of her balls. A heavy blush clung to the white goddess’ cheeks, both her and Twilight panting loudly. Short ragged breaths accompanying a shift in the position of the purple top, angling her body to really allow her to power that fat, dripping cock down Celestia’s throat.
Twilight grinded her teeth, her mind running on pure instinct at this point and focusing on nothing more than emptying her balls into Celestia’s marshmallow-pudge stomach. Her fingers dug into the bed sheets around Celestia’s head, hips hammering harder and harder with each consecutive thrust. She’d have worried about injuring or damaging Celestia if she had the mental capacity to think about anything at that moment in time. The desperation to cum was building and building inside her, lust overflowing and corrupting her mind.
And it seemed that Celestia was in the same place, using her magic to fire a brief, painless bolt of energy at Cadance to get her attention. The pink Alicorn cocked an eyebrow, curiousness in her gaze as she stared at her older Aunt.
Celestia didn’t speak. She didn’t stop Twilight from doing what she was doing, and instead she simply beckoned her niece forward with a finger. They all understood exactly what Celestia wanted, and all of them were as shocked as they were desperate to give it to her. Cadance ripped herself out of Luna’s throat, leaving the mare panting and gasping for oxygen on the bed, and departing over to Celestia after giving her a final, returned gift: spitting in Luna’s mouth just as she’d done to her, before winking and moving away.
Cadance’s hand snaked around Twilight’s wide hips, giving her sister-in-law a playful kiss on the cheek as she slid her cock alongside the lavender mare’s. Celestia was stretched open ever-more with this, Cadance’s monstrously large cock pounding into her throat at a conflicting rhythm with Twilight’s. They made sure that as one of them pulled out, the other went back in, allowing Celestia to experience the euphoric feeling of being pistoned by two dickmares with cocks big enough to injure lesser mortal species.
Twilight returned the gesture to Cadance, wrapping a hand around her bigger sister’s waist before nuzzling against her neck, kissing and suckling Cadance’s sweat-slicked nape as the larger demi-god gently squeezed Twilight’s soft, ample rear. The two kept the pace up with Celestia’s gorgeous mouth, cocks slamming in and out of her throat, causing her enormous tits and entire bed to shake with the force of the impact.
Luna, not being one to miss a trick, adapted and overcame her lack of cock, getting down on her knees behind the other two and burying her face in Cadance’s full sack. The pink Alicorn grinned arrogantly as she cast a glance back over her shoulder, watching Luna desperately suckle and lap at her swinging balls, horny out of her mind due to the treatment, scent, and overall atmosphere of their beyond-debaucherous get-together.
Eager as always, Luna kept a good rhythm going on those balls, switching between Twilight and Cadance to make sure neither of them got too cold. No matter how many times she did it, it still caught the poor purple Alicorn off-guard, stealing a loud and pleasured moan from her and making her jump almost off her tiny feet.
The Lunar Alicorn’s moans were audible and unbelievably arousing, having dropped all pretense of dignity and restraint, and instead lacquering her relative’s twitching balls with spit, lipstick, and adoration. Twilight bit down on her bottom lip, the pleasurable sensations from receiving attention on both ends was almost too much for the poor little thing at this point.
The resident Whore-Princess of love was more experienced with such depravity, able to keep herself under control and focus solely on enjoying the beautiful sensations and ego-boosting treatment of an ancient, all-powerful being like Luna being on her knees and staining her fat balls with kisses. She chuckled quietly, grinding her sack back against her aunt’s face to really allow her to get into her duties for the evening.
Cadance took the lead over Twilight again, grabbing hold of Celestia’s mane and rocketing her head forward, slamming her hips into her aunt’s throat harder and harder. Celestia audibly gagged at the gesture, the noise and the sensation of her ever-tight throat constricting around her gullet being something that almost melted Twilight’s entire body. She could feel her own lust and desire pooling and boiling inside her loins about as fiercely as her upcoming orgasm, cock twitching and spasming inside Celestia’s eager maw more and more every passing second.
Cadance continued to nuzzle and kiss her sister-in-law, both clearly working on the same rhythm and getting closer and closer to their overwhelmingly powerful orgasm. Twilight hugged closer to Cadance’s larger form, needing to feel the heat and the softness of her buxom, pink body, and it seemed that such a small addition, clinging tightly to someone she loved, was all she needed to push herself over the edge.
Twilight came a good few seconds before Cadance did, and did so much less gracefully. While Cadance would soon empty her loins into her aunt’s whorish mouth with naught more than a relieved and pleasure sigh, Twilight cried out in bliss, her throat almost aching from how loud that shriek was.
Fluid poured from the tip of Twilight’s cock like a ruptured fire hydrant, vicious and powerful as it blasted it’s way into the base of Celestia’s stomach. If the torrent that Twilight unloaded into her mentor was enough to balloon out her beautiful stomach, the load was doubled by the inclusion of Cadance’s own mighty orgasm. With a rough grip on Celestia’s mane, the Princess of Love continued to cum more and more into her aunt’s stomach, easily outdoing Twilight’s already-incredible virility by simply pouring more fuck muck into that over-filled stomach than anyone thought possible.
By the time Cadance pulled out, Celestia’s taut and hefty stomach looked moments away from giving birth, her soft hands gently resting on her cum-stuffed belly as their cocks slid out of her gullet. Remnants of the orgasm, spurts of hot cum, spilled down Celestia’s enormous breasts, tits even as large as hers still dwarfed by the size of her beautiful belly.
Cadance and Twilight staggered slightly on their feet, their breathing heavy and their eyes unfocussed after such a powerful series of orgasms. They stumbled slightly while embracing one another, ambiently wandering over to the large bed and collapsing on top of it. Well-fed with cum and exhausted from their endeavours, the two younger Alicorn were out like a candle in a hurricane in a matter of seconds.
Luna and Celestia, through the haze of debauchery and lust, smiled at the adorable sight of the two sisters clinging gently to one another, happily and lovingly snuggled up on the bed. Though, unsurprisingly, that haze of debauchery and lust was still present in the two eldest Alicorn. Celestia, overly-stuffed and yet still rearing to go, lay herself down on the bed in the place with the most space, patting her thighs before making a blowjob gesture at her little sister.
Luna, with a chuckle and a roll of her eyes, clambered over to her sister, spinning her midnight blue body around and sliding her cock into Celestia’s already well-fucked maw. Luna then slid her dear sister’s fat, drooling cock deep into her own desperate mouth, closing her lips around the thick, throbbing organ and beginning to suckle it gently.
Her hands closed around the base of Celestia’s monstrous length, head bobbing aggressively on a shaft that had already been warmed up and then some since they’d started. Loud, wet suckling bounced off the walls, the two sisters thankful for the existence of a soundproofing spell that allowed them to go as hard on each other as they wanted to.
The alabaster cock in her maw hit the back of her throat as Celestia bucked her hips forward, her spit-slicked prick sliding through Luna’s grip and tight lips with each thrust of her wide, motherly figure. Luna’s eyes rolled back again, the scent of her sister’s sweaty, musky balls overloading her senses and burning out all rationale. She picked up the pace, properly bombing her head up and down Celestia’s mammoth dick.
Luna moaned on that colossal length, sending tremors down from the tip to the base, as she hilted it in her mouth over and over again. The pre was flowing like water from a broken fountain at this point, her sister’s thick, heavy ichor sliding down her throat so deliciously as she eagerly gulped down the constantly-refilling mouthful she was being fed. Sweat poured from every inch of Luna’s body at this point, the heat of the room mixed in with the exertion of pleasuring her Amazonian-sized sister and her Amazonian-length cock had made even a fitness fanatic like herself become tired and weary.
She cycled down somewhat, simply enjoying the feeling of every inch sliding into and almost splitting her throat. She buried her nostrils into Celestia’s balls once she hit the base, inhaling her musk with desperation, before lolling her tongue around the length of Celly’s prick.
Celestia was already desperately doing the same thing, her soft fingers clamped down onto her sister’s thick, juicy rear, heaving her cock down her throat over and over again. Luna’s quivering prick felt as if it was hitting her cum-stuffed stomach, the Lunar Alicorn’s weight being thrown around on top of her belly making the hot loads inside her slosh and gurgle with each powerful movement.
The eldest Alicorn were locked in carnal bliss, a history of several millennia of love, adoration, and incestuous lust between them that lead them to understanding every inch of the other’s body. Celestia knew just how much Luna loved attention on her asshole when getting her cock sucked, her fingers toying with and sinking into her twitching hole and gaining a loud, beautiful moan from her baby sister that reverberated throughout the entire length of her prick.
Luna’s breathing became choppy and strained, gagging on so much cock in her throat, mixed in with her own exhaustion and overloaded pleasure sensors by this point. It was clear that both of them weren’t going to last that much longer at this point. Luna could feel her orgasm building again in her loins, she could feel the cum churning and her balls swelling larger and larger in preparation for her mighty load to pump her sister even fuller than she already was.
Celestia was in the same boat as her beloved little sibling, eyes hazing over and movements becoming jerky and desperate. Shivers racked their bodies communally, fingers digging into the soft flesh of the other, cocks spurting and pre-firing cum that they were barely holding back from dumping into each other. The scent of their cocks, the sensations in their throats, and the heat of the other’s body proved to be beyond too much for the horny, immortal creatures.
And, with a silent-yet-communal sense of primal release, the two unloaded into one another, adding to an orgasm count they’d lost track of millennia ago. Their cum was thick and heavy, spurting out at a viscosity and an amount that would’ve drowned a normal being. But these two were no normal beings. They were demi-gods, all-powerful and, in this moment of orgasmic desperation, all-consuming. They hungrily gulped down the other’s virile seed, splashes of white cum spilling out of their mouths as they over-filled one another.
Celestia’s already-pregnant-looking form bloated larger and larger, while the Lunar Alicorn ballooned out to a size that made her look like she was ready to deliver her own foals in a matter of moments. The sound of their ejaculation was audible, muffled and quieter, but the sprays of seed and the splashing in their bellies was something Celestia was positive would be heard for miles, had they not soundproofed the room.
Trembling, exhausted, and beyond satisfied, the two sisters finally sprayed their last, thick rope of cum into the other. Luna rolled off her sister, her cock sliding out of Celestia’s mouth and spurting the last of her load onto the Solar Alicorn’s bust. Her hands went to her belly, needing to feel and experience the heat of her innards from the outside, cock slapping against her stomach as it finally began to soften.
Celestia rolled onto her size, her belly looking as if she were ready to birth a baby dragon, and yet her Alicorn strength allowed her to be mobile, even at that size. She dragged herself over to Luna, and then dragged the two of them to where Cadance and Twilight were already snuggled up and gently snoring. Exhaustion took the two eldest Alicorn as soon as their bodies properly hit the mattress, eyes heavy and limbs feeling like lead, passing out in a sweaty, lustful, and oh-so-satisfied pool of sweat and cum.
None of the four of them woke from their sleep for the longest time, sleeping through the rest of the day and long through the night as their exhausted and over-taxed bodies needed as much rest as conceivably possible to recover from such viscous expenditure.

	