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“Perfect, then in that case get on all fours and let me handle the rest.” Declared the smirking mare, twirling the abused and broken fleshlight in her grip.
Diamond Crown nodded, doing as he was told and mounting the bed and spreading his legs slightly while he waited for the older pony to do whatever it was she planned on doing with him. 
“Should I stand like this or, eep!” The male cried out in surprise as he felt a pair of warm hooves suddenly grip his tender balls.
“Shh, relax.” Silver Bells whispered, kneeding and caressing the young colt’s family jewels.
Again, the young pony did as he was told, focusing on the pleasure brought about by the mare’s actions. Which in turn allowed his muscles to slowly fall slack, and his body to release the tension it had been building. Once this happened Diamond Crown couldn't help but let out a small involuntary moan of pleasure, as the mare’s skill was obvious even to a novice like him.
Closing his eyes tightly, Diamond Crown felt himself slowly begin to harden once again, his cock having become completely flaccid over the last minute or so. That budding arousal only grew the longer he felt the mare’s hooves on his balls, her tender touch drawing out more of his length. Until he was finally at full mast, his cock standing proudly against his chest, diminutive though it was.
“Ahh, there is the little guy.” Silver Bells remarked, giggling lightly. “No wonder your such a bottom slut.”
Diamond Crown blushed hard, and for a moment he considered muttering some manner of retort, only to think better of it and simply hang his head.
“Oh don't look so down, I’m only teasing you. Here, let me make it up to you.” Silver Bells exclaimed before sliding the damaged sex toy over the young colt’s cock. 
Diamond Crown’s blush vanished, only to return a second later when the colt realized there was still some cum left over inside of the sex toy. Cum that was now coating his cock entirely, turning his diminutive length completely white with the seed of another pony. Stranger then that was the odd tightness of the toy as it was a sensation he had never felt outside of the odd time when he used his own hooves.
Compared to his hooves, the toy combined with the mare’s skill was infinitely better.
Another tiny whimper of pleasure spilled past his lips, the tip of his cock twitching as the pressure increased ever so slightly. The mare’s grip tightened, making the confines of the sex toy feel that much better and prompting him to jerk his hips forward suddenly.
“Hold on tiger, just let me get into a better spot.” Silver Bells exclaimed.
“S-sorry.” Muttered Diamond Crown.
After shifting her weight further up the bed, and gripping the toy a little tighter, Silver Bells gave the colt’s ass a light smack. “Fire away kiddo. I’m ready when you are.”
Diamond Crown thrusted forward awkwardly, unsure of how hard or how far he should go. Silver Bells adjusted herself accordingly, and in no time at all Diamond Crown felt as though he was fucking a real pony, as opposed to a peice of plastic. He briefly wondered if the older woman had done this before, but Diamond Crown pushed that thought away, as it really didn't matter to him one way or the other.
Following his instincts, Diamond Crown thrusted harder, faster, until he reached a pace that felt natural. Once achieved, the colt closed his eyes, imagining that he was fucking the older mare herself, though it felt rather odd to think of such a thing. Brushing off the strangeness that came with considering his own sexuality, Diamond Crown focused purely on the act itself.
Silver Bells giggled to herself as she held the toy, glancing briefly at her lover’s strained expression. Diamond Crown’s movements were still a little awkward and jerky, but they were at least getting better yet the older mare couldn't help but smile to herself as she watched.
“You look adorable fucking your first fleshlight.” She remarked. “Why it kind of reminds of when my father fucked me for the first time when I was about your age.”
The colt’s blush deepened and he screwed his eyes shut a little tighter, as if he were trying to stop himself from thinking of something else.
“He was a lot bigger then you, but then again I’m pretty sure most colts are.” Silver Bells exclaimed in a teasing tone. “Thats no reason not to show you a good time though.”
Diamond Crown was a little confused by the mare’s words, though that confusion vanished when he felt her grip tighten even more. By then it was about as snug as it was going to get before it started to become uncomfortable, and Diamond Crown couldn't help but whimper in pleasure. It was the perfect mixture of sensations, and it grew only more pleasurable when he felt a splash of the woman’s cum land on his balls.
The act of getting marked by the older woman in such a manner sent a primal thrill through the colt’s body and he shuddered in ecstasy. Instantly he began to thrust harder, faster, losing pretty much any semblance of the sloppy routine he had just worked up to. Biting his lip, Diamond Crown resisted the urge to moan again as his cock began to flare, and his orgasm was drawing near.
Only for the fleshlight to suddenly vanish, causing the male to fall forward, his body unconsciously seeking out his plastic partner. His hooves slipped on the cum and sweat covered blankets, falling out from under him and causing the colt to land in a heap. With body now splayed out across the bed, Diamond Crown blinked and looked around in confusion.
“W-why did you stop?” Diamond Crown asked as he picked himself up off the bed.
“I had a better idea, one I think you might enjoy.” Silver Bells declared, shimmying up the bed and laying on her back with her legs spread and privates exposed. “But first you gotta give my balls a little loving before we can move onto the main event.”
Diamond Crown ignored the aching feeling that came from being denied an orgasm, and instead kneeled down before the other pony, instantly getting to work. He quickly found that the mare’s balls were still drenched in cum from her previous orgasm, the thick spunk clinging to her testicles. Which was exactly where he was going to start, and after extending his tongue, Diamond Crown got to work slurping up all remnants of her last ejaculation.
Gulping down each mouhfull of cum without complaint or prompting, Diamond Crown worked his way across the dangling set of balls. He slurped, swallowed, and licked until the other mare’s testicles were as clean as possible, leaving their owner with a wide grin on her face. Spurned on by this fact, Diamond Crown opened his mouth wide and tried to fit on of them inside his maw only to find that the mare’s ball was simply too big.
The sheer size meant that he couldn't even get his lips around one of the enormous orbs without fear of hurting the mare herself. Silently rather amazed by this little fact, Diamond Crown shifted his attention and began using one hoof to jerk the mare off. While he did this, the colt continued to lick and kiss the mare’s sack, getting the other pony rock hard in only a matter of moments.
So entrancing was the act of worshipping the other pony’s genitalia that Diamond Crown hardly even noticed what was happening around him. Until a small spurt of pre landed on his face, and he stopped, only now realizing just how much time had passed. Wiping the cum off his face, Diamond Crown licked it up, only to realize that some had landed on the mare’s freshly cleaned testicles.
Cleaning up that little bit of spilled seed took little time, and as soon as it was done Diamond Crown buried his face in her balls. The sight made Silver Bells giggle a little, something her young lover didn't even seem to notice. In fact Diamond Crown hardly even seemed to notice anything as he continued to breath her heady scent while licking and lavishing her in attention.
Silver Bells placed a hoof on his forehead, startling the colt out of his stupor. “Diamond Crown.” Silver Bells said in kind, yet firm tone. “Have you ever fucked a mare before?”
The colt blushed and shook his head. “No I haven't Mrs Silver Bells.” He blushed even harder and looked down. “I haven't even kissed a mare before, only other stallions.”
“Well thats about to change.” Silver Bells declared with a smile. “Because I’m going teach you everything you need to know. Oh and you can just call me Silver Bells, adding the mrs part makes me feel old.”
Diamond Crown nodded eagerly. “Okay, but are you sure you’d be okay with us doing something like that?”
Silver Bells smirked. “Darling, I’d be honored to be your first.”
The blush on Diamond Crown’s cheeks grew to encompass nearly his entire face, and he had to resist the urge to not hide behind his hooves. This wasn't due to any willful resistance on his part however, as the young colt was simply so overloaded with thoughts that he couldn't do anything at all. Worries abounded, bouncing off the inside of his skull like a red rubber ball, each worry growing until he couldn't think of anything else.
I’m too small for her. Would she even feel it? He thought to himself, wincing. Nevermind that, everything is moving so fast recently. Do I really want to do this? What if I screw it all up and I can't have sex with a mare ever again?
Seeing the way her young lover’s face contorted in fear and worry, Silver Bells reached forward and gently booped the other pony on the nose. Diamond Crown blinked suddenly, looking up at the mare who was smiling gently at him, the fleshlight held aloft in one hoof. It took a full second for Diamond Crown to realize what had happened, his brain only making the connection when he saw the strand of cum which connected his nose to the toy.
“I know that look. You are over thinking things, aren't you?” Silver Bell smirked. “Well don't worry a single hair on your pretty little head. I’ll guide you through it all step by step okay.”
Diamond Crown blushed. “Are you really sure?”
“I’m absolutely certain.” The mare smirked, reached down and lifted her balls, revealing her asshole. “Now stick that pretty pink pecker of yours right in here.”
Diamond Crown couldn't help but smile despite the strangeness of it all, the male awkwardly shuffling forward to get into position. All of his worries and fear slowly bled away, and by the time he was into position all he felt was excitement. Cock still lubed in the older woman’s cum, Diamond Crown didn't have to worry about taking things slow, though that didn't stop him from hesitating regardless.
“Go on. Give it to me.” Silver Bells whispered huskily.
Spurned on by the salacious words of his older lover, Diamond Crown slid forward, using one hoof to guide his cock toward her hole. The head of his dick hardly met any resistance, sliding into her asshole the second he hit his target. It didn't even take much effort for the first several inches to press into her, the mare opening herself to the colt, pulling him deeper.
Diamond Crown tried and failed to bite back his moan, the girly whimper spilling past his lips regardless, only for the colt to be surprised when Silver Bells moaned as well. Knowing that he wasn't the only one enjoying themself, Diamond Crown no longer resisted that urge to hold back, and his next moan was much louder. While this happened he continued to slide forward, his member getting slowly reeled in by the more experienced pony.
“Oooh yeah, thats the stuff.” Moaned Silver Bells, her hooves clenching the bed tightly as her young lover entered her. “Just a little more.”
Diamond Crown thrusted forward, pushing the last bit of his small cock inside the mare’s welcoming asshole. With a small thud, his balls slapped against her ass, and her own balls pressed against his crotch. The mare’s cock twitched needfully against her chest, and Silver Bells shuddered in pleasure despite her lover’s diminutive size.
With a smile slowly spreading across his face, Diamond Crown shifted his hooves to better anchor to him the bed, and allow him to thrust in and out of her. Almost immediately he could feel the mare’s tight ring grow even tighter, squeezing down around his dick. More pleasurable then even that was the feeling of her balls gliding against his cock and coming to rest against his belly.
Though Diamond Crown couldn't explain it, the sensation was unbelievably good, and he couldn't help but move his hips even faster. The second he did though, a sudden fear gripped his heart and he looked up to Silver Bell’s face, worried that she may be faking it. Only to find that her eyes were closed, her head was tilted to the side ever so slightly and that her mouth hung open in a silent moan of pleasure.
Either she was putting a lot of effort into her act, or Diamond Crown was genuinely doing a good job. That thought drew his attention down to the mare’s chest, where her cock twitched and bounced with each one of his thrusts. Small spurts of precum occasionally erupted from the tip of her dick, and her balls bounced against his pelvis.
The slosh of cum already inside of him only made Diamond Crown even more aroused, and he couldn't help but reach out and start to jack the mare off. It was a little awkward at first, the movement jerky and uncoordinated, but she didn't seem to mind, her moans growing louder still. The position was a difficult one to maintain, but somehow Diamond Crown managed to hold himself up with one hoof. While the other jerked his lover off, and his hips continued to pound into her tight yet welcoming asshole.
Diamond Crown wasn't sure how much time had passed up until that point but judging from the way her balls churned and her moans grew even louder, she was already close. His own orgasm wasn't as near as hers though thankfully, and the male dedicated himself to working as hard as possible before it arrived. She hadn't told him to stop, or change what he was doing yet, so in his mind this meant to keep going as he had been so far.
His hooves moved even faster, as did his hips, and to top everything off he also leaned forward, running his tongue up her length. Though the mare loved this subtle act of devotion, it had also inadvertently pointed her cock directly at her face. Moaning loudly and lewdly, Silver Bells gripped the sheets tightly, squeezing her eyes shut as her balls churned audibly.
“I’m cumming!” She cried.
Ramming his hips forward extra hard, Diamond Crown stroked the mare as fast as he dared while still licking up and down her length. A second later and his lover came directly into her own face, drenching herself in her own seed and even hitting the headboard behind her. The shock that came from this sudden salty surprise made her clench hard around Diamond Crown’s cock, all but squeezing the cum out of him.
The male stumbled to a stop, his body pressed against hers as he violently orgasmed, his body twitching as his balls churned. His own ejaculation was impressive when compared to his previous eruptions, but even that was dwarfed by the sheer amount of cum shooting from Silver Bell’s tip. Unfortunately for Diamond Crown, he just realized what he had inadvertently done, and a white hot spike of fear shot through him.
The colt’s entire body went stiff and he stared up at the mare who was keeping her eyes shut tightly, jets of cum continually splashing against her face and chest. When finally her orgasm began to die, which happened to be shortly after his own did, the mare opened one eye and looked down at herself. For a split second Diamond Crown feared what she may say, and the punishment that may be coming his way.
Only for the pony to suddenly laugh.
Immediately the tension was gone, and Diamond Crown couldn't help but laugh along with her, all the fear and worry bleeding away. Together they collapsed into a giggling heap of cum and sweat, Silver Bell’s forelegs wrapping around Diamond Crown’s upper body. Smiling faintly, the colt continued to laugh as he laid his head against the mare’s chest, his cock slowly wilting as the seconds ticked by.
He didn't mind though, and judging by the smile on Silver Bell’s face, neither did she.

Silver Spoon threw open the door to his mother’s room, a grin already on his face. “I’m back from- woah.” His jaw hung open as he gazed down on the scene playing out before him.
His mother lay on her back, an open book in her hooves and a pillow under her head. That wasn't what had made the young colt stop and stare however, as his newest friend lay between Silver Bell’s legs, lips wrapped firmly around her cock. Coming to grips with the fact that his mother apparently had a cock wasn't exactly difficult either however.
What was a little harder to process was the way that Diamond Crown had completely ignored Silver Spoon’s presence entirely. The colt didn't even seem to notice that someone had walked in, and merely continued to bob eagerly at Silver Bell’s cock. His stomach was much larger than normal, no doubt containing several orgasms worth of marecum if the way it sloshed was anything to go by.
The bed, and indeed the rest of the room was also an absolute mess, with cum, sweat and other fluids covering seemingly every square inch of the place. Bedding lay strewn about the room, though Silver Bell herself didn't seem to notice or care and merely lay there, smiling faintly. The smell was perhaps the most potent part of it all, as it hit Silver Spoon like a wall of musk and sex.
Evidently they had been going at it for quite a while at this point, and if Silver Spoon had to guess, it had been at least a few hours at the bare minimum.
“Oh hey honey.” Silver Bells exclaimed, smiling faintly as she looked up from her book. “Welcome home.”

	