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		Description

Mr.Cake just sits in his bed finding himself met with a particular pony. Things goes into an interesting situation.
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Carrot Cake was sitting in his room, rubbing his scruffy beard. His heart pounding by the second as he couldn’t believe what he was doing. A long deep breath as he tried calming himself down. While watching the door. His heartfelt like a jackhammer while waiting onwards. Something about it seemed wrong.
“What am I thinking… This is wrong, what if she catches us.” He thought onwards, imagining what the aftermath would have happened if the two of them were caught. That was when he heard the door slowly open In front of him. He raised his head when he looked over when he saw her.
She was a short-stacked woman with Long puffy dark Pinkie hair that seemed to bounce with each step. Soft pinkish skin. She was wearing an itsy bitsy yellow poke a dot bikini. That she was wearing for the first time today, that seemed to barely held onto her with her fat breast even While Carrot Cake was mesmerized and imagined that it was going to rip off her. While Just taking a deep breath. As the bubbly voice called out.
“Are you Ready, Mr. Cake? You promised we’d have a special party between the two of us. What is it? What is it!” She seemed to be bouncing more as she got in closer. Mr.Cake couldn’t help but watch mesmerized as he shook his head, remembering what was going on. His smile grew as he leaned onto the bed.
“Oh yeah, I- we’ll be having all sorts of fun, Pinkie. I’ve got something special, A big fat Carrot for you.” He smirked as he fumbled down. Trying to reached down undoing his belt.
“Really a big Carrot all for me! Is it covered in chocolate or Vanilla icing on my please let me see it!.” She seemed even more exciting without realizing her tits popped out of her top. Carrot grunted as he felt his cock slightly twitching with excitement
“Well, it’s got a creamy center to it. It’s how special it is.” His fingers reached down, fumbling around as he soon undid his pants. Pinkie just watched over in surprise, when finally he pulled them down, jerking it as he revealed a bulge in his boxers.
“Holy guacamole. That is a big carrot you’ve got there, Mr. Cake.” Pinkie pie Cooed out as she moved in closer, almost smelling his bulge. Her hand reached over, grabbing the elastics of his underwear. Her fingers are holding onto it tightly as she pulled it down. When that happened, Carrots cock popped right out, hitting Pinkie on the nose.
“Oh, shoot, are you ok, Honey!” Carrot said quickly as he looked over. His dick booping Pinkie, even more, While the Pink mare giggles.
“Oh, its fine, Mr. Cake I just got poked a little. But I think you need to relax and let me have a nice fat taste of this Carrot.” She giggled more while leaning down and licking the tip. Carrot moaned gently as he watched her his eyes on her, and only her. While Pinkies tongue hanged down, lapping and swirling around giving his penis a good taste. It was getting nice and wet before she took the risk.
Pinkie soon grabbed the base of Mr.Cake’s hard throbbing member and began jerking it when she placed the tip in her mouth, sucking it slowly. Pushing down as she sucked on the member as her tongue moved lapping up. Mr.Cake groaned his hands, running through her luscious pink hair.
The Cake bit his lips more as he thrust’s his hips, giving a hard grunt while his balls bounced. 
“Gahh Pinkie, you’re mouth feels so damn good!” He groaned his voice stuttering while trying to find the right words. Carrot grunted more, while Pinkie bounced her head back and forth, sucking more on his hard dick. Her ass in the air while he watched it bounce and jiggle even more. It was such a sight so plump and thick. That ass turned him on more. While his right hand reached over, holding the edge of the bed.
He moaned hard. His head pulled back as he fought off his orgasm. He was going to use it for something more unique. Something he’d give his Pinkie, as he let his left hand push her down. His hands were pushing her head down faster. While feeling his member move down her throat.
Pinkie Muffled more feeling that thick thing goes down her throat. But she kept going sucking harder. She deep throated him. Her heart racing faster.
A hard gasp as he raised his voice,
“Get on the bed now, and I need to see something.”
Pinkie giggled in response after she pulled her head away from his member. Pre-cum leaking from the tip as she gave it a slight lick. 
“Aww, but Mr. Cake, I didn’t get the creamy center you promised me!” She whined some her hair looking to deflate for a minute before bouncing right back up.
“Don’t worry, Honey Buns. I’ve got something exceptional for you. Just get on the bed and turn around. Show me that ass you’ve got.” He winked as he pulled himself up from the bed. His cock was bouncing with such enthusiasm. Pinkie nodded as she crawled on the bed, wiggling her ass as she gave it an excellent slap.
“Oh, Mr.Cake, don’t Spank me. I’ve been such a good girl!” Pinkie moaned, almost teasing her.
“I don’t know I mean fucking a married man, that’s quite naughty.” Mr.Cake joked as he grabbed her ass, squeezing it as he would slap it again.
“Oh yes, But I’ve been so good though I cleaned the kitchen and watched the Twin’s Pinkie needs a nice party, We need to Celebrate, While Misses Cakes away at that convention.” Pinkie Snarked as she wiggled her butt even more.
“I think your right. So, let’s get this party started.” Carrot Cake plunged in. His member was running deep into her cunt, causing Pinkie to scream in surprise as she moaned hard.
“Oh god Mr. Cake are you going in Raw? What if You knock me up!” She gasped harder as she felt pushed forward between each thrust. Mr.Cake grunted as she was so hot. So tight as he bounced off her. His hips like a jackhammer. As she seemed too hot and ready.
Pinkie’s body juggled under the pressure as she pushed back in response while Mr. Cake exclaimed the words.
“Hmm, maybe I want to; maybe I wanna give the Twins new Siblings to play with. Fuck you feel so fucking amazing.” he slapped her ass again as he pushed his hard grunts onwards as the two were getting more into their desire. Into their lust. The bed Under them was creaking faster. If someone were to walk into the building, they would’ve heard these two fucking like jackrabbits.
It was even clear Pinkie was screaming as she screamed on moaning hard as she called out Carrot’s name. Her pussy seemed to get tighter around his mass. Like she was squeezing him in and holding him down. But it was clear Mr. Cake wasn’t going to be able to pull out even if he wanted to.
There was no going back. Mr. Cake groaned harder.
“Fuck Pinkie, you’re too Celestia damn much I’m gonna!” He found himself going voiceless as Pinkie turned around, pushing her finger between his lips.
“No words cum for me, Cum for me my big carrot.” She moaned more. ANd Cake Nodded his hips thrust as hard as she could as he began releasing his load. He was letting it all out as he filled Pinkie up with all his cum. His spunk was pushing down into her pussy, without a sign of relentment for a good few minutes.
Carrot would collapse, falling to the side next to the Pink mare. His hand is reaching around, pulling her in.
“You were amazing, Baby.”
“So as you’re.” a soft moment of silence as without warning, a puff of smoke pounded away, revealing none other than Misses. Cake, her pink swirl, guided up with a long smile while she spooned with her husband.
“We have got to thank Zecora for showing us that Potion. It’s spiced things up.” Carrot smirked as he kissed his beautiful Wife's neck. The only woman he would ever truly love as he rested his cum covered cock, between her perfect ass cheeks.
“Hmm, maybe tomorrow. But let’s sleep now, Honey.” she cooed, knowing she’ll see her later when she Picked the twins up from Pinkies Place. She smirked some.
“Hmm, so, who do you want me to turn into for next Thursday?” Mr.Cake asked as he reached around, groping her more. The Stallion felt like a teenager with her while his Wife giggled.
“How about Big Mac?” She almost cooed as she squeezed her ass cheeks.
“Oh my, you’re best friends Son. Such a dirty girl.” The older Stallion joked only to get a slight nudged.
“Only for you, My big Carrot.” The two would soon fall asleep in each other night. While embracing each other.
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