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		Description

What might have happened if after his encounter with Fluttershy, our Brony narrator didn't win against Rainbow Dash, and got his ass kicked?
Well, long after things settled down (bare with me that there were no further consequences, haha!), he's turned his eyes back to that first little filly he noticed...
Contains coerced consent via a love potion, deflowering a filly and the start of something beautiful~

Need to re-source the OK to use a pic for this one, so going without an image for now.
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It turned out, even in a "smiles and rainbows" place like Equestria, you could buy some very interesting things if you had the bits, and knew the right ponies to talk to. And being the only human in this place, it hadn’t been hard to make a good bit of cash, selling stories of "my world" to those who wanted to hear them. Really, life since ending up here had been pretty good, if you ignored the fact that I spent every single day surrounded by hot, fuckable mares, most of which wanted absolutely nothing to do with me. Partially my fault, of course, after I’d lost control and sort of forced Fluttershy to suck me off on that first day. My body still felt sore from the beating Rainbow Dash had given me after that, and it’d been months since then!
Oh sure, I was getting laid occasionally. Clearly a few ponies around who were curious about what it was like to do it with a human, and a few of those were bold enough to let me know. It wasn’t enough, though! None of the mares who’d had sex with me ever wanted to do it more than once, for whatever reason, so I was still left a horny brony, surrounded by a bunch of ponies that all went around naked. A frustrating combination.
More than anything though, I wanted her. That hot little unicorn filly who had caught my eye on my first trip into Ponyville, with the milk-coffee-coloured fur, pastel pink hair and big innocent eyes to match. Sometimes it was hard to tell the ponies without cutie marks apart, I was finding, but this one was so pretty I always recognised her when I saw her around the town. Miracle Wish, she was called. I tried talking to her a few more times too, though she’d eventually turned up her nose and told me she "didn’t want a thing to do with a smelly human". Turned out, as adorable and innocent as she looked, she was a bit stuck up. No better than the human girls I’d given up on years ago, before even making it to Equestria. It also turned out, that only made me all the hotter for her.
And so here I was over in Canterlot. A big city with a proper seedy underbelly, and a store that could sell me just what I needed. Time to take matters into my own hands.
"Add in a bit of your cum, that’s how you get the magic to associate with you. Then just get the lucky mare to drink it. Results guaranteed!" the shabby-looking stallion told me, handing over a small potion bottle filled with a bright pink liquid. Was he serious about the cum thing? He wasn’t gonna go laugh with the shopkeep next to him about the "dumb human" who actually bought a "love potion" from him, as soon as I walked away? He hardly looked trustworthy... but then again, a trustworthy sort wouldn’t be here at the black market, selling love potions to anyone who could pay. I had to at least give this a shot, even if I was paying through the nose. "A hundred bits," I said, laying out the cash, then took the potion and set off back to Ponyville.
Preparing the potion was the easy part. Just thinking of all the things Miracle Wish would do for me, if it worked, all the things she’d let me do to her, and before too long I was pumping out a decent load of my hot cum right into the neck of the unstoppered bottle. Watching as it dripped down the glass and then dissolved in the pink fluid, causing the whole mixture to briefly glow a little. Well shit, maybe this really was the real deal!
From that point on, I was an over-excited mess, but I still had to figure out a way to actually get her to drink it. Fillies knew better than to drink potions given them by strange stallions (or humans), and that stuck-up Miracle Wish was certainly not gonna drink something I gave her! Couldn’t sneak it into her drink at her favourite cafe, because as the only human, all eyes would be on me as soon as I stepped through the door. Couldn’t sneak into her house and try to pour it down her throat while she was sleeping, because her family had started locking the door, maybe after seeing me around their house a few too many times. And yes, if you’re wondering, that does mean I checked.
After a whole day with no ideas coming to me, I started to get desperate. What if the potion stopped working after too long? Not to mention how fuckin’ horny I was after all this anticipation! So, the next day, I followed her home from school. She noticed me too, I could tell. Kept looking back over her flank at me, but what was she going to do, come tell me off? No, she kept on walking, nose in the air and her tail hiding her tight little fillycunt, the little brat deliberately denying me the view I wanted so badly despite most ponies not even noticing or caring about being on display. Well, we would soon see...
She was starting to look very nervous by the time we got closer to her house. Maybe too scared to stir up trouble by going and asking somepony for help, but she’d definitely noticed the way I was walking a bit closer than before. I wasn’t even trying to hide it at this point. We got to her street and the presence of other ponies had thinned out, and by now she wasn’t even looking back at me, clopping along with quicker hoofsteps and probably scared out of her little mind. Good, I was totally getting off on her fear, after how much she’d teased me with her fuckable little body, and given me all that bitchy attitude.
As soon as she got inside, she quickly tried to slam the door shut with her unicorn magic, but my fat body was there just barely in time, my weight and momentum easily overpowering her weak telekinesis. She turned it on my body next, a tingling sensation filling me as she tried to magically propel me away from her, but had just about as much luck as with the door. I must have been too heavy... one of the few times I was glad I’m such a fat ass. The result was both of us there in her entryway, panting, me from having run up to her door and her from using her magic. "Please! W-what do you want, human?"
"You... Miracle Wish!" I lunged forward, reaching down at the same time so my hand could clasp tight around her neck. In the heat of the moment, you better believe I squeezed, enjoying her splutters for breath and the way her big eyes went so wide as they looked up at me. "Now... open up your mouth," I growled at her, and with my big hand around her neck she hardly had much choice. "Stick out your tongue..."
What a hot little muzzle she had on her. Seeing that pink tongue poking out, I stood there frozen for a second, imagining it lapping at my dick, her lips wrapping around my cockhead and gently suckling... I managed to get a hold of myself again, bringing out the potion bottle and struggling a little to uncap it using only the same hand that was holding it. Eventually though, a pleasing POP! sounded. "What’s that? W-what are you... mmnngpphh!" Miracle Wish tried to protest, as the bright pink liquid poured into her mouth. She’d retracted her tongue, but that didn’t matter, plenty of the stuff passing her lips as more overflowed from the corners, or missed altogether and dripped down her chin. "Drink up, little filly!" I growled at her, giving her throat another squeeze. "And then I’ll let go..." The little brat was too scared to do anything else, eyes wincing as a good portion of the strong-tasting liquid disappeared down her throat. Fuck. Yes.
I let go as promised, taking a step back from her. Watching closely to see how she’d react, would the potion work? I was panting again, face flushed, fresh sweat on my forehead. My cock tenting my pants, most of the way to erect. Only then did I realise just how carried away I’d gotten in the heat of the moment.
Miracle Wish also took a few steps backwards too, then sat her hot little pony body down on the hard floor of her home. Those big pink eyes looking up at me again, obvious tears in them as she used one hoof to rub gently at her sore throat. "That really hurts! Why would you do that?!" she sounded mad. Shit, it hadn’t worked, had it. I’d been sold a lemon. 100 fucking bits down the drain. Probably my life here in Ponyville too, after word of this got out. Maybe I should just rape her and at least get to enjoy her once before getting hauled off for judgement before Celestia, at this point.
"I... think I know why. It’s because... you really like me, right? And I was kind of well... distant towards you, and so it all became too much, didn’t it?" Those next words sounded a lot less angry, giving me the guts to lift my head and meet her gaze again. There was a much softer look in her eyes now, matching the change in her voice. And more importantly, one in each pupil, there floated a small pink heart shape. A big, dumb grin crept its way onto my fat face, despite all my efforts to keep it off there. "...yeah, I got a bit out of control there," I finally answered, still panting a little.
"No, it’s okay!" Miracle Wish answered me, trotting over towards me and lifting up a hoof to place on my thigh. "Really, it’s my fault. I’m so sorry that I treated you how I did... it’s just, you’re human, and I know my parents don’t like you..." At this point my cheeks were starting to hurt, I was smiling so hard. Especially when I saw her finally notice my erection tenting my pants, and those pretty pink eyes of hers widened further.
"Yeah? You said you ‘didn’t want a thing to do with a smelly human!’ "
"Well umm, you do have to admit that you don’t really take care of yourself properly, and there’s a... smell, and maybe it’s worse for us ponies because we’re not used to how humans smell, but," she tried desperately to explain, her voice practically pleading for me to forgive her. "But I don’t mind it! I... maybe I even like it?" She hardly sounded sure of that last part. Perhaps the potion was still fighting with her natural personality and thoughts.
"Go on, then. If you really mean that, you’ll prove it."
"Ahh, what?" she asked, removing her hoof from my leg and starting to back away. Her eyes still looked up at me though, innocent and heart-filled. She was so fucking cute, my dick was practically aching at this point.
"Well, now all our feelings are coming out... I admitted I really like you... and you like me too, don’t you, Miracle Wish? Maybe even love me?"
The pretty filly blushed, raising a hoof to try to cover her reddened cheeks. That was already just about all the answer I needed already, but she gave me more. "I do, but... I do! I do love you, Mister... umm, I can’t seem to remember your name." She looked off to one side, embarrassed. I was just the only human in town, constantly gossiped about, and had introduced myself to her personally multiple times, but she couldn’t even remember my name?! I would’ve been angry, if not for the fact that I knew I had her wrapped around my little finger now.
"You love me, but you don’t even know my name. Should I be upset?"
"Nooo! Please, I don’t know why I can’t remember! Just, can’t you tell me again?"
"It’s Anon. So now you can say, ‘I love you, Anon!’ "
The blushing filly didn’t even hesitate. "I love you, Anon!" A tingle ran through my body at those words.
"I think I might just love you too, Miracle Wish!" She seemed to experience a similar tingle herself, which got a chuckle from me. She must be totally under the spell now. And I knew just how I wanted to test that theory.
"I want to kiss you," I told her, and she blushed redder, but didn't look away. She gave a silent nod, a look of nervous excitement in her eye. A filly on the cusp of marehood like her had surely fantasised about kissing a stallion a few times...surely not me, though. Good thing she was now awakening to her true feelings, then! I crouched right down to put myself on Miracle Wish's level. Our mouths met, and despite the differences in our respective species, ages and circumstances of consent, we shared a magical little moment. "Wow. That felt as good as I'd always thought it would."
"You thought about kissing me?"
"So many times. I'm so hot for you Miracle Wish."
"Ohh! Erm..." She was still so shy, but clearly a lot less put off by me than before. This couldn't have been going better. "I liked it too."
"Let's do it some more in your room."
"Um. Okay!"
I hadn't really thought that suggestion through very well - the filly's bed was quite a bit too small for my big ol' body. I ended up just sitting down on the floor, on a rug, and pulling Miracle Wish into my lap. She was so small and light, I effortlessly pulled her into position. Letting her feel that bump in my pants, deliberately pressing her crotch in that direction while her front and back legs awkwardly spread around my big gut. I eagerly made out with her, our kisses that much more passionate and tongue-filled now, with my hands roaming all over her cute little furry body.
"Now, we've told each other we love each other... how about we make love?" I asked, when our lips finally managed to part from each other. Miracle Wish was panting a little, apparently getting pretty into this, even if just because of the potion.
"But, A-anon, I'm still just a filly! My parents told me not to do things with stallions until I was grown up."
"I'm not a stallion."
"They told me not to do anything with you full stop," she added, bitterly. Well I guess I couldn't really blame them much for that, and I did appreciate that she seemed pretty sore about the fact. To think just yesterday she was probably the one complaining about me to them!
"This'll just have to be our little secret then, hmm?" I asked her, as my hand that had been fondling her tail sunk a little bit lower. Then, finding the position too awkward, slid around to touch her from the front instead. My hand pushed on in between our two bodies, right between her legs, seeking out a pussy that turned out to be warm to the touch... and very wet. Despite all her modesty, all those lovey-dovey feelings from the potion seemed to be having an effect on her body, too. "You don't have to tell them that I touched you like... this!" I pushed my hand forward, until my index and middle finger were laying along each puffy outer lip of her little filly pussy. I gave them a squeeze together, prompting a squirm from the girl in my lap. Then I pushed my index finger between them, rubbing the thick digit along the length of her crease, smearing around all those copious girl pony juices.
"A-anon!" Her voice betrayed her pleasure. "Can't we just... k-kiss some more?"
"Don't you love me, Miracle Wish?"
"I do! I really do! But..."
"No buts. Just let me show how much I love you, too."
"Ohh..."
She didn't sound very enthusiastic, but I could hardly complain about the effectiveness of the potion, and that tight little fillycunt sure seemed to be disagreeing with the rest of her! So I shifted her back a bit, giving myself the space to quickly unzip my pants, unbutton my boxers, and let my big human dick spring free. The sweet young thing didn't even look at it, staring back at me instead, her pretty features locked in an expression of enraptured confusion. I wasted no time in pulling her back toward me, leaning forwards so we could kiss some more just like she wanted, even as I frantically tried to position her just right for penetration. Finding her entrance, hot and slick with her arousal, wasn't tough. Getting my dick actually inside the small filly was, though. Keeping her occupied with our kisses, eventually I managed to find that perfect angle, something telling me that if I now just applied a little pressure...
"Mmmmmmmph!"
We both let out a sound, muffled by the other's mouth, as my cock plunged up into her. She was exquisitely tight, her inner walls resisting my thrusting even with how wet she was. With my firm grip on her flanks, though, it was easy enough for me to manipulate her up and down, forcing more of her perfect little pussy to squeeze around my girth. Miracle Wish's eyes were closed, an expression of pain dominating her face, but I was picking up on some pleasure there too, as well as in the impassioned, muffled moans she continued to give as I made her ride me. Breaking our kiss, I concentrated solely on these sensations, and the look on her adorable face.
"Ngh... you're so tight... Miracle Wish!"
"Ohhh... A-anon! Ahhh!"
She certainly seemed to be struggling with my size, but I couldn't stop myself now. It felt so damn fucking good, and that was just the physical sensation of her underage pussy, not even factoring in how long I'd lusted specifically for her. So you can bet your ass I gave it to her. When I went slowly, it was only because I didn't want to cum too quickly, the incredible feeling of her insides almost too much to resist as they quivered around me, almost like her little love canal was trying to milk me of my load.
"Fuck... ngh... can't hold back!"
My fingers dug hard into the light cream fur of her sides, probably even hurting her a little, but it surely felt like nothing compared to taking adult human cock. I bucked my hips as best as a fat fuck like me could, pumping her body up and down my length faster and faster, as if she was just one of those pony masturbators someone on the internet photoshopped that one time ー I'm sure you've seen the picture. Anyway, I must admit I pretty much lost control completely, not thinking through what I was doing, the risks I was taking here deflowering the treasured only daughter of an unsuspecting pony family. I grunted out a bunch of dirty talk, a mix of things her young mind probably didn't even understand, and talk that certainly wasn't "romantic", while I selfishly chased my orgasm. "Wanted to give it to you for so long... ngh... stuck up little princess... look at you now, ngh, giving me that tight filly cunt... unngh, just a cumslut for me, aren't you?"
She didn't respond, continuing to squeal and moan. Suddenly her snug passage convulsed, meeting the desperate throbs of my about-to-burst cock with its own series of firm squeezes. Had she just cum? I didn't know, but I knew that I was gonna.
"Here it comes... hangh... my little miracle!"
Come it did. I couldn't seem to stop cumming, actually, splattering her insides with jolt after jolt after jolt, my cock finally starting to stop its spurting maybe thirty seconds later. I realised only then that I'd worked up quite the sweat, panting loudly through my mouth. She spoke first.
"Anon... that... really hurt."
"Oh, err, sorry."  I was a lot less tough when I wasn't in lust-crazed mode, and especially because I'd noticed she still had those cute little hearts in her eyes.
"Can we do it... gentler, next time?"
---------------------------------------
And that was what we did. I'm actually a decent lay in the hay now, Miracle Wish tells me. She's almost as crazy for human-pony sex as I am, and she still gets those hearts in her eyes when I stick it in her, or even when she goes down on me. Not to mention the ones on her flanks - apparently cumming for the human deflowering her had also earned her her cutie mark! Sneaking around behind everyone's backs hasn't been easy, but we've been managing. And when she grows up a bit more, we're gonna get married, even if we have to run away off to Canterlot or somewhere first.
So, I hope you liked the story, because I'm going to have to leave it there. A certain adorable little mare needs her stinky human some more! Byeee!

	